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Phonography, The Birthplace ol (Isaac Pitman’s House) 
Picklhall, Marmaduke 
Pipe, Hannah E. 

Poe. Edgar Allan* Plate I'ortrail, January Bookman, 
TO7, lyp 170, lyt), 182, i« 83 : Mr. and Mrs. John 
Allan, Poe’s foster part-nls, loS ; his friends John 
Neal and J. P. Kennedy, iImj ; William Gowans, 
171; Frances Sargent Osgood and Mrs. M. L. Shew, 
172; Mrs. Wlntman, 172; Judge Nislson Poe, 171, 
Elmira Royster (Mrs. Shelton), 17^, his niutluu , 170 ; 
his will*. 171: his MiU‘'s lather ami niothei, Wilhtim 
Clemin and Mis. Clemm. 170; .scliool at Stoke Newing- 
ton, i()8 ; re.sideiice ol Mi. Allan, 173: Pnivcrsitv of 
Viigiiiia, 17S ; cottage at Fordhani. 178 ; tacsimile 
ol letttr, 170: ol poem, 190 ; liliistiatious fu)m his 
woiks. 177. iSo, i8j. 185. |8(>. 187, his tonil) 

Poe’s Woiks, Illustration trom 
" Posii ” Fletcher in 1870 
Poster ol ’* John Silence ” . . 

Reeves, Lieut. Lmley Philiji . 

Kipon Catheihal .. . .« 

Roberts, Mot ley 

Koseberv, Lotd, 2O5, 207, 2 ^h> . his inoth(‘i, 20(1, 
homes . . . . . . . . , . 200, 2(); 

Rossetti. Dante, Christina, hiances .iml William 
"Rossetti/' Illustration lioin 
Kuskin College, " Students 011 the VNash uj) '' 

Kuskin. John Two Plate Poiltaits, t. Siipp . 13 
18, 21. 23; with Sii Henry Acland, 2s. 2S ; 
Roadmaker, 33: Drawings and Paintings 1)\, t(Mii 
Siipplemenls, Oct. Bookman, 22, 24. 20, 30, 32. 3^. 

38 ; hU lather and mother, i(> ; his huiiu s, 10. 20. 2 j. 
27, 50, 32, 3*), 3(>. 38 ; his bust 
•* Russia, 'rtagic," Illustration from . . 

Shorter, Clement, 118 ; lus Book Pl.ili* 

Skiji.sey, Joseph 
Siiow»^dcn, Keighley 
Spalding, Fredeiick 

Steel, Flora Annie ... 

Talbot, A. B 

"Tempest, The," Edmund Diil.u's 

Bookman Portfolio, iiecember No. ^ 

Terry, Ellen. J'late Portrait (as Lady Macbeth). NoM*nil>er 
Bookman; with Irvmg, 77; as a child, 78. with 
(‘harles Kean, 79; with her sister Kate, 80, 83 , other 
jiortiails, 82, 83, 84, 8f» . liei gi .mdfalhei , 78; h»T 
lurthi)lacc‘ . . 

Thackeray. W. M. 

Ttcveiia, John . . 

" Twelllh Night,” W. Heath Robinson’s Illustiat ions 
lor. Bookman Pcirtlolio, Deceinbei No. 

Waile. A. E 

Walford. L.. B 

Watson, H, B. Marriott 
WedderHurn, Alexander, K.C. 

W^clLs, H. G 

Wren, Sir (Christopher ... *. : * 

Wynne-, May 
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Ward, Lock © Co.’s x^ist. 


MRS. BRETON’S COOKERY BOOKS 


MRS. BEETON’S HOUSEHOLD MANAGEMENT. 

HtiiJ U’ttlhe,'^ 7 .S. Ilf/, ftt'l ; Hnlf-mlf or //a/j-tnui-otio, ivs. uJ. »iW ; 
/'«// tn Ttrr ml i 8 .s. y/. 

#T|r A Coinplctr Guide* tti all BraiU'hpH of Iluuiichold ManaKctncnt 
and Cookery. Special eliaptci s on lIouKchold Law, lIouBehold 
Medicine, and the Kenriii)' ol ( 'hildreii. The most (.umprehen*!! ve 
Work of its kind that is l^^sucd. 


MRS. BEETON’S FAMILY COOKERY. 

Ilalf-lenthur^ «i.s. iic/. 

#]r paf^cH, 16 Coloured Plates, 64 pa^c.s of Pholu^raphic lllus- 

tratiiiiis, and nearly i,cxk» KecipcH arranged in Dictmnui v Form. 
A C'diiipletc Guide (o Hutisckeeping. Important chapter.s on 
Mai keting and Hoiiiehold Work. 


MRS. BEETON’S EVERYDAY COOKERY. 

Cloth Gilt, js. ft//. Mc/. 

^ 7*;'/ p.'igcs, ift Cadoured l*lates, 64 paKCH »»f Pliotographic lllus- 

tiulioii.s, v,5>iu UecipcB. A Complete IJictionary and Guide ti* 
Cookery in all its Hranchea. 


MRS. BEETON’S ALL ABOUT COOKERY. 

Cloth (Milt, a.s. Oil. net. 

#ir pages, 8 ('oionred Plates, 48 page.s of Photograplnc lllua- 

It. it ions. A I’ractiral Handbook on Cojikcry, witii Recipes 
arranged in Dictionary Furiii. bpccial chapters on Trussing and 
Caiving. 

MRS. BEETON’S SHILLING COOKERY. 


NEW 6C FICTION 


THE LONG ARM. 

»l» E. PHILLIPS OPPENHEIM. 

“The 1 -ong Arm" is unlike any of Mr. Oppenheitn'a other popular 
alorics. The licro, Manniatcr, a powerfully drawn cliaraclei , is the victim 
of a cruel plot ot a baud of coiispii utors. Undaunted by the great odds 
again.Ht him, he pioceeds to revenge himsril. The ingenuity of device unci 
boldness of execution of bis astounding adventuiea keep the reader 
enthralled to the very end. 


A CRIME ON CANVAS. 

Bv FItE1> M. WHITE. 

Thia is a story of inystcrious crime, and it is interesting to recall that 
wh»-n published serially prizes wore offered to readers who guessed the 
solution of the many inysleries divulged in the development of the story. 
It is a deeply engrosaiiig talc. 


SIR MORECAMBE’S MARRIAGE. 

B» FLORENCE WARDEN. 

Intel cst, both exciting and sentimental, is sustained tlitough a hundred 
and one powerful scenes and adventures in tins entrancing story. 


A BID FOR LOYALTY. 

Bv JAMES 9LYTH. 

A romance of love and adventute, aa hiight, breezy, healthy, and 
exciting as one could wish to find. 


( loth, i.s. 

^TT (.out. lining upwards of i,otxi Kmpes, nearly* aoj hine lllus- 
(I'JlioiiB, and f, Colouicd Phites. 


WARD. COCK <5- CO.. LD., SALISBURY SQUARE. LONDON, E.C. 


jeraT p,. 

POE’S POETIC/%L ^^ORKSa With an Introductory Essay (** Edgar Poe : O 
Sketch ") by John H. 

F\ap St'/j, Chth l.i. ftet ; Koval Blue Leather, 1.1. ixi. uel : LambKhtu, 2 \. net. 

CONTENTS : Prefnre lo Poems ; The Poclic Principle ; Raven : Lenore ; Belli ; Annabel Lee ; Ulslume : Cohseuin . To hlelrn . To ; A Valentine ; To My Mother ; 
Hymn ; Eniama : Haunted Palace ; Conqueror Worm ; I oOiie in Paradise . To h — s ; City in Sea ; Silenre Sleeper , Valley ol Unrest ; Dream Within a l 3 reani ; Dream* 1 aind ; 
‘lo Zante , Kulalie ; Eldorado. Israfcl ; For Annie; To F — ; Bridal Ballad , l‘o — ; Srenrs from * Polilian ’ ; Poems Written in ^'uuih ( I 4 poems). Philosophy of Cuinposition ; 

Power of Words. 

Fiirms ihf lau-si volume of The Muses* Library, of which 47 'tils, are now icady. I.isi on Aim'i.u ation. 

• (’.KORC.K ROUTLEDOE & SONS, I.I)., LONDON. 


beautifully bound 
In Green Cloth. One 
i Shilling net each 


I 


All In.Htruction 
* and no recreation 
* nldkcn a dull 
library Just as all 
; work and no play 
makcaa dull boy. 

I Your library 
should be well 
proportioned, it 
should contain a 
shelf for the 
Novels of the 
present Just as 
! surely as It should 
have one for the 
classics of the 
past. Newnes 
Shilling N ovals 
are id Al books for 
the former shelf. 


NEWNES NOVELS 

FOR THE 

LIBRARY 

WHEN A MAN'S SINGLE. By J. M. Barrie 
DODO. By E. F. Benson 

CAPT'N DAVY'S HONEYMOON. By Hall Caine 
THE PRISE OF JENNICO. By Agnes and Egerton Castle 
RED POTTAGE. By Mary Cholmdndeley 
BEATRICE OF VENICE. By Max Pemberton 
THE NEW RECTOR. By Stanley Weyman 
THE CHERRY RIBBAND. By S. R. Crockett 
THE TRAIL OF THE SWORD. By Sir Gilbert Parker, 
M.P. 

MARCIA DRAYTON. By Charles Garvlcc 
ALLAN QUATERMAIN. By H. Rider Haggard 
DAVID BARING. By Joseph Hocking 
PHROSO. By Anthony Hope 

THE COUNTESS OF MAYBURY. By W. B. Maxwell 
JOHN OF GERISAU. By John Oxenham 

Of att booksellers. 


There is not an author 
Who may not be ranked 
. . as first-rate . . 


The Library bind- 
ing of Newnes 
Shilling Cloth 
Novels i.H pre- 
served from dust 
and disfigurement 
by the picture 
wrappers which 
may be recog- 
nised every- 
i where. 


I *' Each book is 
I a marvel at the 
„ price.** Bound 
i In cloth, 1/- net, 
I also bound in 
! lambskin, 2;- 
I net each. 

I 
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Apjbew Cunegie writes : — 

|> "You give us the man — an admirable 
piece of work, and evidently done from 
the heart. Where shall we look upon 
j • his like again ? ” 

if' 

a Dr. Robertson Nicoll's 

LIFE OF 

iAn MACLAREN. 


ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON, 

R. A. M. Stevenson, and Will H. 
Low were three close friends. The 
story of their life in Paris, and of 
their happy questioning youth, is fully 
told for the first time in 

A CmtONIClE OF 
FRIENDSHIPS 


Ian Maclaren the popular novelist, and John 
/ Watson the faithful preacher, had no friend who 
/ either appreciated or understood him better than 
his biographer, Dr. Robertson Nicoll, whose life 
of Ian Maclaren has been received with a chorus 
of praise. It affords a fascinating picture of a 
delightful and most attractive personality, and its 
popularity is so great that it has gone into a fourth 
edition within a few weeks of publication. Pew 
biographies have been so extensively reviewed or 
so unanimously praised, and many of the personal 
tributes are extremely interesting. Principal 
Marcus Dods writes, “I have finished * Ian Mac- 
laren,’ not only with admiration, but with a pro- 
found impression of his goodness. No book 1 
ever read has made me so ashamed of my own 
ministry. The book cannot fail to do much good, 
especially amongst ministers.” Vice-Chancellor 
Dale finds it hard to say ‘‘who will appreciate 
Dr. Nicoll’s work most fully — those who, like 
myself, knew John Watson only for a part of his 
active life, and when the world had already found 
him and crowned him ; or those who watched him, 
and followed him, and loved him from those 
distant days in which his work and the splendour 
of it were still hidden. But both are his debtors 
alike.” Professor Stalker declares that “to the 
writing of this biography Dr. Nicoll has given his 
whole strength, and it is deftly and delicately 
wrought in every part.” H. W. Lucy calls it “an 
ideal biography. No one else could have written 
it.” J. A. Steuart reviews it as “ an admirable 
biography interesting from the first page to the 
last. A complete success. We know Dr. Watson 
as he existed in the fiesh. This is undoubtedly 
a great biography of a very human and very 
lovable man.”. • , 


IAN MACLAREN » The tife of the 
Rev. John Watvonf b.D. : By W. 
ROBERTSON NiCOLL With photo- 
gravure frontispiece. Fourth Edition, Pnoe 6g« ' 

I40DDER fit STOUGHTON," Undon. E,C 


THE DAILY TELEGRAPH says : 

“ Artists’ memoirs are stimulating reading, even 
the account of their quarrels and jealousies gives 
no pain to outsiders, while the tincture of Hohe- 
mianism in most of them as compared with the 
more staid temperament of the ordinary citizen 
invests them with a touch of romance which is 
always refreshing. Mr. Will H. Low was a dweller 
on Mount Parnasse as a student, and all through 
his life remained one of the crowd who climb the 
spiritual mountain. He was also the intimate 
friend of the two Stevensons, Robert Louis and 
R. A. M,, about whom the world will never weary 
of hearing. His volume of reminiscences is, there- 
fore, one which will be eagerly welcomed, and it 
affords another proof of the lightheartedness of the 
artist which is never quite crushed by disappoint- 
ment nor anxiety. . . . On going to Paris from 
America the author entered the studio of Carolus 
Duran, and a very lively picture of atelier life he 
gives us. It was here that he met R. A. M. 
Stevenson, with whom he commenced a life-long 
friendship. Two years later R. L. S. comes on the 
scene. Readers cannr)L gci a better impression of 
the artist’s life in France thari by reading ftiese 
pages. We see them in Paris, we follow them to 
Bartryon and Montigny-Sur-Loing, and share in 
their frolics and their work. Then we get glimpses 
of life in America when the wanderer returns 
home, but not to l)c separated from his famous 
friends. We are given pictures of Giverny in 
Normandy, and taken to London for a short 
spelt But the principal thing in the volume is 
the little group of friends whose attachment to 
each other made life so agreeable to thenfselves, 
and makes such good reading for us. . . . To 
- illustrate the text are many reproductions of 
pictures, ifnost of them by Mr. Low himself, and 
they add Very considerably to the charm of a 
delightful book.” 


A CHRONICLE OF FRIENDSHIPS'^ 
By WILL H. LOW. Price 15/ net 
IVUh Illusiratiom by the ^u^et 
from hit collections 

HODDER & STOUGHTON, Loudon, EC 
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■ MAJOR MARTIN HUME, referring to the first two volumes of The Reader's 
Library," says that “ more is to be learnt of the private life and intimate circum- 
stances of the literary giants of the pMt than in a whole series of biographies." 

■ tACoV) T^eady in ‘Uwo Volumes, ‘Price 2a. 6d. net each ■ - 

THE GREAT ENGLISH 
LETTER WRITERS 

THE FIRST TWO VOLUMES OF “THE READER’S LIBRARY” 

EldltCci by J, Author of “ The Makers of Modern Prose” and 

“The Makers of Modern English/* etc., AND CONINGSBY W. DAWSON 


PROF. G. W. PROTHERO 

** I have glanced through both volumes and seen enough to show me that your 
• editors have brought together a large quantity of very interesting material, ranging over a 

wide period of time, and illustrating many ages, styles, types of mind and literary 
tempers. A reader can take up the book where he pleases, and be sure of finding 
something agreeable. . . . The introductions seem to me judicious and helpful ; and 
the style of grouping, while it inevitably opens the door to some caprices of arrangement, 
at least enables one to compare different authors* ways of treating similar subjects. . . . 
If the other volumes of the series are as good as these, it deserves to succeed.** 

PROF. C. H. HERFORD 

“ I have no difficulty in expressing cordial appreciation both of the aim and of 
the execution of your plan in these two volumes. The grouping in different sections 
representing the various types of letter seems to me happy, and carried out with 

* excellent learning and taste. The Introductions are sound pieces of literary criticism.** 

DR. JAMES MOFFATT 

** The editors have been singularly successful in the difficult task of selecting 
letters which are at once characteristic and out of the common run of such anthologies. 
The headings are particularly apt, and the /irrangement of the materials is almost 
invariably happy. The reader certainly gets, at a very small cost, a clear view of 
the epistolary pageant in our English literature." 

W. HAMILTON FYFE 

" They form quite the best collection of the kind 1 have seen, and apart from 
the very good reading which they provide, seem to me to be well adapted for 
educational purposes. The essays are excellently written and commendably brief. . . . 
Such volumes as these might be used by schoolmasters with great profit. ... If the 
other volumes of your series are as good as these, they will prove a boon to several 
distinct classes of people.” 

HODDER & STOUGHTON. WARWICK SQUARE, LONDON, E.C. 
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MACMILLAM’S NEW BOOKS. 1 1 1 MESSRS. BELL’S BOOKS. 


WILLIAM MORRIS. 

Ity All K 1 D N<nt.S 

Clown Sv » net n^ii h Mtn of /t//nx 

SHAKMPEARE. 

By \\ai ihk Kai ku h (iloUc 8vo 4s net 

[E lisUy Stftis ^hoti/\ 

preI^h prints of the 

EIGHTEENTH CENTURY. 

By K \i 1 II N I Ml I \\ ith 50 I nil I 'ige Plates S\o i^s net 

Him WAYS AND BYWAYsIn SURREY. 

By Lkic P\kKhi With Illustrations bj lluoH Iiiomson 
Lxtra crown Svo 6s 

A MOTOR-FLIGHT THROUGH 
FRANCE. 

By 1 DiiH WiiARiLN Hlustrited L\tta crown 8vo, 
8s 6(] net 

NOTES OF A BOTANIST ON 
THE AMAZON AND ANDES. 

Bcin^r Reciids of I lavel during; llic years lS4<j 1S64 B> 
Kk haku Si 1 i ( F, 1 -h 1 > 1 ditcd and c iiidc nsed ))> Ai 1 KM) 

KiJssi I \\aii Ml <) M , I kS Wnh lllusti tions ml 
Maps 2\oIs Sv >, 2ls nel 

HERCULANEUM, PAST, PRESENT, ~ 
AND FUTURE. 

By Chxriis Waidsiiin Litt D , PliD, 1 II D and* 
LbONAkii Siiooukiik.! , M A With C loured Pionlispiece 
numcious JMioi >t^ravuie Plales, and other Illustr itions ainl 
Maps Imperial 8\o, 21s net 

THE ORIGIN AND DEVELOPMENT 
OF THE MORAL IDEAS. 

By LI>^^AR1) Wesifumari k Pli 1 ) Martin White liofebsci 
of Sociology in the L nivcrsity of 1 >ndoti In 2 \ ols 8\o 
\ol 11 , 14s net 

Previously published S ol I 14s nel 

PEACE AND HAPPINESS. 

B> the Right lion Lord Av Klii k\ C i jwii Svo, 6 s [SAifth 

THE PERSON OF OUR LORD 
AND REOENT THOUGHT. 

By the Kc \ Ch \Ri I s P REDPRIc k Tvni i o i h, M A , of Oriel 
College, Oxfoid, formerly Rector of All Saintb, Itwes 
C lown Svo 6s 

THE VENTURE OF RATIONAL FAITH. 

By Mari aki i Bfnson L\ira crown Svo 6s n< 1 

THE OTHER-WORLD. 

By W (lAKKh 1 I K Crown Svo, ,s net 

A volume of ihiiteen Sermons the piirj ose of wliieh, in 
the author b words * is to eleai awiy unieal ideas as to the 
nature of the I>thtr Woild an 1 lo eslalilish ethieall) tenible 
ones 111 their plui ' 


iVew and Raoan^ ffsr. Mova'ia. 

H. KELDIHG HALL. 

F. MARION CRAWFORD. A Siqacl t<i “Soprano* and 

'* l*riin idonna ’ 6. 


H. nELDING HALL. 

F. MARION CRAWFORD. 

ROSA N. CAREY. 

RHODA BRODGHT ON. 
ALBERT KINROSS. ~ 

S. WEIR MITCHELL. 
ROBERT HERRICK. 


Th« Sunny 8 ld« of 
tho Hill. 6 s 

Mamma. 6 . 

Joan of Garloch. 6 , 

Tho Rod cFty. 

A Novel of the Second Ad- 
ministration of Washington 6b 


ToE«thor. 

A Novel of Matrimony 6fi 


/*ostSzo J Unstated 3S. 6Cl« 

THE POEMS OF 

EDGAR ALLAN POE. 

IlIusti.Ttcd and Decorated by 

W. HEATH ROBINSON. 

^\ ith an Inticoduction by NOEL WILLIAMS. 

( The Lndyiniun Seriei ) 

“Mr W Heftth R binnon has evidently nn intense aympathy 
with hiB authoi and there me half a dozen pictiiicb which mirror with 
tcriityinz aecutatv the fantaatic terror, Riim ungainly ghaatly, 
g lunt and minuub th tt hll Poe a ghoul haunted imaginings Mr 
Hobiiison 18 to I c congratulated on hia remarkable icliievement — 
SArA h 

WRITF FOK IKOSIELltrs 


Atiidy immtdiattiy C>otn%zo R%m mt 

HISTORY OF THE LATIN AND TEU- 

TONIC NATIONS (1494 1514) liy I I U1>()LI) 

V(.)N KANKt? A Kl vised liaiislition b> L K L.)i nnis 
BA, with an Introdiutuni by PimAiD Akmsiiom 
M A , Lecturer in Moth rn liibloij, (Jiiccii s ( olh Oxfoid 

K adj tmmtduUily Detiy S o Jllu\t9atei 10s« 6Cl. net 

CANADIAN TYPES OF THE OLD 

REGIME (1608 1698) Ity ( W ( 01 UV I roltsso 

of History 111 l)ic Mcliill Univir ily Montreal 

htady tninnat ift/} Ltoztn Svt lUn h itt i 7S. 6Cl. n t 

BUILDERS OF UNITED ITALY (1808 

1898) Hy K S IJol 1 AND 

Keiiy immediately ( tom % o Jlln tmU t 6S« 

A HOLIDAY TOUCH, and other Tales of 

Undaunted Americans P> LllVKLIS BA 1 1 Al L 
I (K)MIS, Author of * t hcerful Ainciiciins iii 


London * GEORGE BELL & SONS. Portugal St ,W C 


The Mo8t Com- 
plete editions 
of the Poetical 
Work 8 and Ls 
says on Poetry, 




Together with 
his narrative 
of ARTHUR 
aOKOON 


MACMILLAN A OO. LTD.. LONDON. 


Ldlied Annotate i int Atrangtd u th Mem n by JOHN H 
JNi RAM f.n b ilty cn^ f the gtefte&t li ng auth 
on uhatevet rtlates /■> the life and character t/ Hoe 

IDEAL EDITIONS FOR LIBRARY, STUDY, OR 
PRESENTATION 

THE “LAN8D0WNE” EDITION. 

fn f ivn F iletJt gtit i,ttt idi s t t it t I ts I tt t SOi Stfa 

Well printed with Red -Line Border with Original Notes, 
Memoir and Glossary, AtecI Portrait and Illustrations. 

!/ Jre h/ itt A,rt h ^ t t rt tft i t, 14 ti^e ^ tit 
//S<>r Aofltnirtlft t t tit t [i xrf 

Lt / i \ ^ t' R bei t a ttt, t* f>ti1 1 t nd c i uridr it 4 

I r/tr ii/f it * // tl heatha I itid reit t it th mat »itat t i 
' st4t (/ \f ft 

THE "CABINET” POETS. 

'w t* 1 7t tt 8vf c tt tJt fit t J t tee 2Gb 

^ In ftU* iv^t ft ittid vrnrt iilt tfet* 

ft htf h tt r ft tntktt / fittp ittund \rner monptftam 

4tt/f 

4ts< 1 1 h t ft ft rt itafitfin j^til i t t ni c<»//frrr, rti utter 
\l H edrr 

r * tu puite I ail pafdei t atm J cot itis ulit ftne ttd uttltt mhi edrti 
hmadham 1 an / rti t Ur 

ft t tenth m tat leii/nf itmtti paiJrd t nnt earner loM ra/f rrl 
\ under letd ell ts tt n iratn heatumn t and reitxut 

THE "CHANDOS CLASSIC" EDITION. 

Si VI It A Crown Bro cloth giit cut edges Net ISb 63* 
brviF B Cpo7tH Bv 0 hhraiy styk, dark blue eMk, 


PRICES OF THE VARIOUS LEATHER STYUS ON OPUOATMM 


FREDERICK WARNE ft CO.. Chandos H9n% Raftiml VA 
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to the world throngli llio si age. Tli(‘ plays of 
Stiderniann liave had a wonderful popularity, but 
they have not rivalled the stir which liis books 
created, and the interest witli which his new novel 
has been rec'eived shows what a loss it was to the 
public wlien the novelist turned ])laywright. 


Tlie February Bookman will be a Darwin Centeu- 
ary Number, containing a special article by ICdward 
Clodd on Darwin and his work, and many portraits 
and j)ictures of jiecnliar interest. This will be 
followed during t he year byother Centenary articles - 
on Edwafd hitzlierald in March, on Ford Houghton 
and his Circle in June, on Oliver Wendell Holmes 
in July, on Tennyson in August, on Mark Lemon 
in November, and on the literary work of Mr. 
Gladstone in December. The September Bookman 
■will be a Dr. Johnson Bi-Centenary Number. In 
other months of the year we hojie to issue Special 
Numbers dealing with prominent living authors. 
We shall* publish in February or March an article 
on “ Lord Rosebery as a Man of Letters,” and 
arc arranging for an early date a very interesting 
illustrated number devoted to the life ;^nd writings 
of Miss Marie Corelli. 


Hermann Sudermann has surprised Germany 
with a new novel, which he calls " Das Hohelied ” 
(The Song of Spngs). Sudermann began his literary 
career as a novelist, and his first books wen: very 
auccessfol in Germany. Fourteen years ago he 
novels and took to giving his message 



Humorists seem to be gelling scarcer every year. 
We used to make up for our native deficiencies a 
little wliile ago by importing a good deal of humour 
from America, but we have had vciy little even 
from there of late, except Mrs. Wiggs and Mr. 
Dooley. One looks forward, therefore, to " A 
Holiday Toueli, and Other 'I'ales of I’ndaunted 
Americans," which Messrs. Gi'orgi* B(>11 A' Sons are 
publishing here at tlie c>nd of January. Jt is a 
book of humorous stories by Mr. Charles Battall 
Loomis, who enjoys a great reputation as a hu- 
morist on the other side oJ the water .and is sure 
of .1 welcome on lliis. 


Mr. Andrew Melrose is publishing at the end of 
January " Heinrich Heine: Poems and Ballads” — 
a new rendering by Mr. Robert Levy of a large 
selection of th«? lyrics and ballad poems of the ” Bueh 
der Licder.” Tl is an imdertaking to which Mr. 
Levy has for some years past given the leisure hours 
of a busy commercial life, and those who have read 
his translation say he has succeeded where .so many 
have failed in catching the delicate, pcnsix'c, mock- 
ing, elusive spirit of his original. 
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For much assistance in producing this present 
number wc are indebted to Mr. John H. Ingram. 
All the portraits of Poe and his relatives and friends, 
the facsimiles of his writing and the sketches and 
photographs of places associated with him, have been 
kindly supplied to us by Mr. Ingram from his unique 
and valuable collection of such portraits and pictures, 
and are his copyright property. Alexander Smith 
said that Poe was “ tlie most incorrigible black- 
guard of genius that luis appeared in either hemi- 
sphere/’ and the Edinburgh Review, praising his 
work, described him as “ a blackguard of mark.** 
That was in the late *hfties and the mid-*sixties, 
and we owe it to the enthusiastic devotion and 
careful research of Mr. Ingram that nobody dreams 
of disseminating tliosc slanders to-da3\ When he 
issued with Messrs. A. & C. Black, in 1874, his four- 
volume edition of Poe*s Works, the ample Memoir 
with which he prefaced it shatfered and scattered 
.once for all the cloud of lying and scandalous stories 
with which the unspeakable (iriswold and those 
unscrupulous sensation-mongers, his many disciples, 
had darkened the poet's name ; as the Spectator 
said at the time, he rescued Poe from the reputa- 
tion of something like infamy." In 1880 Mr. 
Ingram published the exhaustive and admirable 
biography that remains, and must remain, the 
standard "Life of Poe*’; it has gone througli 
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many editions, its accuracy has never been shaken, 
and every subsequent biographical sketch or article 
concerning the poet has, admittedly or not, been 
based upon it. 

This were a good life-work for any man, but 
Mr. Ingram has much other and excellent work in 
literature to his credit. He edited the “Eminent 
Women '* series of biographies ; has edited several 
editions of Poe’s works ; and an edition of Darlcy’s 
“Sylvia," for which he wrote also a biographical 
sketch of the author; he has written biographies 
of Oliver Madox Brown and of Mrs. Browning, and, 
amongst other books, one on Christopher Marlowe 
that won the high commendation of Mr. Swinburne. 
He has just written a biographical introduction to 
a reprint of Poe*s Poems for Messrs. Routledge's 
Muses* Library, and is revising the* famous four- 
volume “Standard** edition of his “Works of 
Poe,’* wJiicH Messrs. Black will presently reissue. 
For some years past now Mr. Ingram has been 
engaged on a Life of Chatterton which is almost 
ready for publication. At a very early age his 
interest in Chatterton was aroused by the fact tliat 
his mother, when a child, lived amid certain per- 
sonal friends of Chatterton, and that he frequently 
heard her talk of what they used to say about 
him. He has been as thorough and as paUistaki^ 
in searching into Chatterton's story as he itt 
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unravelling Poe’s; has discovered new facts of 
importance, and will include in his volume certain 
poems that were published by Chatterton, but have 
never since been reprinted. 

Apart from the numerous evidences of English 
and American interest in the Poe Centenary — in 
France, where Messrs. Calmann-Levy's translations 
of Poe by Baudelain* rank arnon^f the classics, M. 
Davry is issuing a monograph (»n Poe*, and two 
lectures thal M. Calvocoressi is delivering at the 
Sorboniie will appear in the Mcrcurc dc France 
on February t. In Germany, essays on Po(i*s 
centennial position are announced by Herr Leopold 
Katscher ; Tauchnitz has the Tales and Poems on 
sale with a new' memoir by Mr. Ingram ; and Herr 
Philip Reclani, junior, wdio includes Po<‘*s w'orks in 
his “ Universal Bibliothek/' publisln's a memorial 
article in Reclame Universum hjr January. 
From Budapest and Tasljon come translations of 
the Poems into Hiingarian by Z<»ltan ^'erent'z, and 
into Portiigiiest* by Coloiu*! (Greenfield de Mello. 

Mr. EveUugh Nash is publishing this month 
“ Fair Women of Fontainebleau/' by Frank Hamel, 
author of Famous h'rench Salons." 

Mr. W. L. Courtney has wTitten a new p)lay — one 
that deals with Brittany and Breton legends — which 
is at present in the hands of Miss Evelyn Millard. 
ThriM* ()r four ol th<* jdays in his Dramas and 
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Diversions " have been put upon the stage. " Kit 
Marlowe " was produced both by Mr. Arthur 
Bourchier, at a matin6e, and by Mr. George Alex- 
ander, who has since frequently played in it. Mrs. 
Patrick Campbell produced " Undine " at Liver- 
pool. and after touring with it, eventually brought 
it out in London at the Crit(‘rion. On the Side 
of tlic Angels " w'as presented by the Pioneers at 
the Koyally I'heatre some little time ago, and 
"(Gaston Bonnier" w^as written for and jiroduced 
by Pnifessor Hubert von Herkomer at his theatre 
at Bushey. The first jiiece in the book, originally 
called " C'harlos IX.," was written for and accepted 
by Sir Henry Irving. He announced his intention 
of performing it aftiT " King Arthur," but its 
appearance was delayed. He thought of putting 
it on the stage on two subsequent occasions ; and 
on his death it was. with other plays, bequeathed 
to his sons. 

"Richard Wagner to his Artistes" is the title 
of a new volume of Wagner’s letters which has just 
made its appearance in (Germany. The publica- 
tion of this interesting w'ork, w'hich includes letters 
to Karl Klindworth, Lilli Lehmann. Amalie Mateina. 
Hermann Levi, Hans Richter. Felix Mottl, and 
others, is due to the enterprise of the publishing 
firm of Wahnfried, and deals fully with the artistic 
development of Bayreuth. There are altogether 
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about four hundred letters, most of which have 
never been published until now. The famous 
correspondence with Hans von Wolzogen is given 
to the world for the first time. 


In recent years Mr. Comyns Carr's literary 
activities have been concerned almost exclusively 
with the theatre, and he is now engaged on a fanciful 
comedy to be written partly in verse, which he hopes 
to complete during the next few months. His 
earliest dramatic essay was a play founded on Mr. 
Hardy's novel. “ Far from the Madding Crowd." 
This was followed by an adaptation of Hugh Con- 
way's " Called Back." But Mr. Carr's more important 
dramatic works have been in verse, chief among 
them being " King Arthur." produced by the late 
Sir Henry Irving, and " Tristram and Iseult," 
presented a year ago at the Adelphi Theatre. 

If only every one kept a diary, how mucli fuller 
and better even our best books of reminisceiu'c's 
might be ! Mr. C omyns C arr kept no diary, it 
seems, and for such details of incidents and con- 
versations as are contained in his " Some Eminent 
Victorians " he has had to rely on his memory. 
" I did once, long ago," he confesses penitently, 
" make an experiment in that direction, but I failed, 
chiefly, I think, because I could not make up my 
mind as to the form and character which such a 
record should assume. I found the task of merely 
recording events intolerably dull, and to chronicle 
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Book-Plate. 

Mr. Clement Shorter's new bonk, ‘’Napoleon and his Fellow- rravellers," 
is revicwi cl tm . 

the thoughts and reflections which those events 
suggested proved altogethiT loo forniidabh*. But 
it is the TU'glect of the dull diary that I have often 
since regretted." 

Rita’s new novel, “ The House called Hurrish," 
will be published this month by Messrs. Hutchinson. 

"Conquering the Arctic Tc(*,” by ( aptain Ejnar 
Mikkesen, leader of the recent Anglo-American 
Polar Expedition, is announced by Mr. Heinemann. 

We regret that in reviewing " Tan and T/'ckle " 
in one of our C'hristmas Sui>plements we gave the 
publishers’ name as " Oliphant, Anderson & Revell." 
It should have beim tlu‘ Fleming H. Revell Co., 
and we offer our apologi(‘s for th(‘ error to them and 
to Messrs. 01i]>hant, Andersmi cS: Ferrier. 

Mr. Heath Robinson's three illustrations of “ The 
* 

Raven” and “The Bells” (an enlargement of one 
of which we ^eprod^lcc on oiir cover) are from the 
beautiful edition of Poe’s poems that Messrs. G. 
Bell & Sons published last year, and we are much 
indebted to tljem for their kindness in permitting 
us to reproduce them here. Our thanks are also 
due to Messrs. A. & C. Black for permission to use 
the illustration from “ Arthur Gordon Pym,'-’, which 
originally appeared in their 4-volume edition of Poe's 
works; and to the Pear Tree Press for Mr. James 
Guthrie’s delicate drawing of “Eulalie,” one of his 
many illustrations to their recently issued selection 
of the poems of E. A. Poe. 
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“THE BOOKMAN ” PRIZE COMPETITIONS. 

JANUARY, 1909. 

Answers to these competitions {each^ on a separate sheet hearing the name and address of the sender) should 

be forwarded not later than the z^th of the month to 

** The Prize Page,” The Bookman, Messrs, Hodder & Stoughton, Warwick Square, E.C. 


to Miss N. Peel, 15, The Grove, Whitworth 
Park, Manclicster, for th(‘ following : 


I. — A Prize ok Half a Guinea is Offered for the best 
quotation from English verse applicable to any 
review or the name of any author or book 
appearing in this number of The Bookman. 
Preference will be given to quotations of a 
humorous nature. 

11. — Prize of Three New Novels is offered for 
the best passage from English literature ex- 
pressing or indicating the writer’s love or dislike 
(.if dumb animals. 

III. — A Prize of Half a Guinea is offered loi the 

best re\'ie\\’ in not more than one hundred 
words of any recently jjubhshed book, ('om- 
j)etitors should give the names of authors ana 
pulilishers at h(‘.ad of their revi('vvs. 

IV. — A coj^y of Tjie Bookman will be sent post free 

for ticelve months to the sender of the best sug- 
gestion for The Bookman Competitions. The 
Editor reserves the right to use any suggestion 
submitted. 


RESULTS OF COMPETITIONS 
FOR DECEMBER. 

I. -The Prize of Half a (iuiNF.A for the best quotation 

is awarded to Miss Lizzie Q. Allen, of 15, Glcn- 
br(K)k Road, West Hampstead, N.W., for the 
following : 

ATfTHUR B. TAI.BOT'S TRANSLATION OK 
" OMAK KILWYAM.” 

** Shall hoarse Fitzgerald bawl 
His creaking couplets in a tavern hall. 

And 1 not sing ? " 

Byron. Etifjlish Bards and Scotch Reviewets. 

We select the following from the many other quota- 
tions received : 

FROM POLE TO POLE. By G. Stables. 

• " The maid was in the garden 
■ Hanging out the clothes ” — Nursery Rhvmc. 

(Miss E. Gray, 4, Bulstrode Street, London, W.) 

TW^O ENGLISH QUEENS ANU PHILIP. By Martin Hume. 
" How happy could 1 be with eithei^ 

Were t’other dear charmer away.” 

The Beggar* s O^era. 

(Miss May Trayler, Wembdon Road, Bridgwater.) 

AOVENTURES in a NOAH’S ARK. By A. W. B. 
Water, water everywhere.’’ — S. T. Coi.eridge. 

(John M. Jpdd, 31, North Road, West Bridgford, 
Nottingham.) 

II. — Prize of Three New Novels for the best six 

mottoes for the New Year has been awarded 


1. ” Give us courage anti gaiety and tlic qiiit't mind.” 

A. L. STJiVKN.SON. 

2. ” If thou hast friends give them thy best endeavour, 

'I'hy wannest impiil.se, and Ihy purest thought. 
Keeping in mind, in wortl and action ever, 

TJie time is short.” Hlzhkiah Bcjtkrworth. 


3* ** A few more smiles of silent sympalliv, a few more tender 
w'ords, a little more restraint on tenipci, may make all the differ- 
ence between happine.ss and hall-happiness to those I live with.” 

Stdpford Buooke. 

4. ” Then gently scan your brother man, 

Still gentlier sistei woman : 

Though they may gang a keimin’ wrang, 

To step aside is human.” — H iirn.s. 

5. ” Our best is bad nor bears Thy lest ; 

Still, it should be our very best.” — R. Browning. 

6. ” Ho tlie Duty which lies nearest to thee ' Thy .second 
Duly wdll already have become clearer.” Carlyle. 

Very goo(i selections have btten received also from 
Mrs. Leslie (Eddleston, N.B.), Miss J. A. Jenkins 
(Liverpool), Miss Winifred Du Vernet (Wandsworth 
Common, S.W.), Mrs. 11 . Cahy (b'ordliam), Mrs. Charles 
Wright (SutttHi), Mrs. John R. Young (Mablethorpe), 
L. A. Wilks (Scarborough). J. H. Langluis (Leeds), and 
others. 

III. — A Prize of Half a Guinea for the best review 
in a hundred words of any recently published 
book is awarded to M. Windeatt Roberts, 
of Chudleigh House, Bideford, for the following : 

SOMIC EICHITEENTH-CENTURY BYW.WS. 

By John Buchan. (Blackwood.) 

The os.say.«5 collected under the hIiovc somewhat misleading 
title are the work of an able journalist. Mr. Buchan vindicates 
the eighteenth century from the false charge of stagnation, 
and sliows it to have been, for Scotland at all events, a period 
fraughr with the gravest of issues. He champions its unpopular 
slatcsmcn. and his sound and kindly judgments are dictated 
by a rare good sense. His style is the antithesis of what he 
calls, in an article on the subject. ” the apocalyptic style,” or 
” a suburban sublimity ” ; but he is always instructive, some- 
times entertaining, and occasionally suggestive. 

The best of the unusually large number of other 
reviews submitted are these : 

THJ-: STORY OF A LIF*ETIME. By Lady Priestley. 

(Kegan I*aiil.) 

Charming is a word which can be misapplied in literary 
criticism, but it is the term which gives a true conception of 
I-^idy Priestley's book. As the daughter of Robert Chambers, 
she moved in the brilliant literary and scientific circle for which 
the Edinburgh of her girlhood was famous. As the wite of Sir 
William Overend Priestley, M.D., she enjoyed the friendship of 
scienti.sts and celebrated personages. 'This volume must de- 
servedly take a high place among recent autobiographies. It 
refreshes, elevates, instructs, and amuses the reader. 

(Miss E. A, Stevenson, The Valley, Trinity, Brechin.) 
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TOGETHER. By Robert Herrick. 68. (Macmillan.) 

' Together ” is a book to be read with discrimination. It 
gives a vivid picture of American society, but one is not always 
sure of the author’s standpoint — whether he writes as prophet 
or merely as lookcr-on. The end of life is seH-expression. The 
weak and incapable must go to the wall. The husband is the 
provider, and can only work at his best when he feels the spur 
of necessity. This is the justification for the wife's extravagance. 
Marriages are generally ill-advised. The remedy is to get back 
to the simple life of the plains. 

(Thomas E. May, 46, Killigrew Street, Falmouth, 
Cornwall.) 


We select for special commendation the reviews sent 
in by the Rev. F. Hern (Rowlands Castle), D. Sill 
(Redcar), Miss Kathleen Comber (Hoylake), Mrs. A. M. 
Sykes (Huddersfield), Mrs. T. S. Boldero (Bexhill-on- 
Sea), Miss Godley (Chapelizod). G. E. Wakerley (Not- 
tingham), and F. Harold Buss (East Dulwich, S.E.) 

IV. —The Prize of One Year's Subscription to The 
Bookman ” has been gained by Miss Mollie 
KENNEDYf^ Dashwood Road. Banbury. 


tTbc Boohscllcrs’ 2)(ar^. 
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1 ,ANCASTER, SIR E. RAY (Edited by).— A Treatise on Zoology. Part 1 . 
Pint Pasdclc. Fully IlluRtralcd. Z2s. 6d. net. paper ; 15*. net. bound. 

SCHBCHTF.R, DR. SOI^O MON. —Sonic AupccU of Rabbinic Theology. 7 i* 6d. 
net. 

Cambpldgre University P r e ee . 

ARISTOTI^E.— Nicomachcnii Ethica. book VI., with Ksanya. Notes and 
Translation by 1 ^. U. O. Greenwood. 

Cambridge Modern History. Vol. XI. The Growth of Nationalities. x6s. net. 

GREGG, T. A. F. (Editor). — The Wisdotn of Solomon, in the Hevlsod Version, 
with Introduction and Notes. 

JENKINSON, P. J. H. (Editor).— The Hispctica Pamlna. 6s. net. 

VERNON, MRS. H. M.— I laly from 1 404 to 1 790. /Oimbridgc Historical Series.) 
SS. bd, net. 

Mmmmvm, Cammoll dc Co. 

ARNOTT, 8., and R. P. BROTHERSTOX. — Gardening in the North. 2s. net, 
paper ; as. 6d. net, cloth. 

HEWLETT, MAURICE.—The Spanish Jade. is. 

HXBBERT, W., F.I.C., F.C.S.— Popular Electricity. 3*. 6 d. 

HUTCHINSON, WOODS. A.M., M.I>.— Health and Commonsetise. 6s. net. 

JOYCE. T. ATHOD, and N. W. THOMAS.— Women ot all Nations. Vol. II. 
X5S. net. 

MARSH. RICHARD.— The Interrupted Kiss. 6s. 

THOMAS. H. H. — Sweet Pears : and How to Grow Them. is. net, poper ; 
IS. 6d. net, cloth. 

WHITE. F. M.— The Midnight Guest. 6 b. 

VEO, I. BURNEY, M.D., F.R.C.P.— A Manual of Medical Treatment. 2 vds. 
a ZB. net. 

Memrs. Chatto dc Wlndua. 

CROSS, MARGARET B. — A Question of Means, bs. 

WHJ^MOTT-DIXON, W.— The Rogue of Rye. 6s. 

** The Tempest *’ and ** All’s Wdl that Ends Well.** New volumes of tlic ** Old- 
Spelling Shflkcepearc.** as. 6 d. net each. Special edition, 3s. net eacli. 

The Clarendon Preaa 

ARISTOIXE.— Metaphytlcn. Translated by W. D. Ross. (Vol. VIII. of the 
Oxfc^ Translation of the complete works.) 

Historical Portraits. Vol. I. (1400-1600). With brief Lives by C. U. I,. Fletcher 
and Introduction by C. F. Bell. The Portraits chosexi by I^mrry Walker. 

BOLUS, A. C. — ^The Nandi : Their Language and Folklore. With Introduc- 
tion by Sir Charles Eliot. 

S&HTH, GEOFFREY.— A Naturalist in Tasmania. 

Mb bpbi. T. dc, T. Clark. 

GEDSN, PROP. A. S., M.A. (Richmond). — (JutJLnes of Introduction to the 
Hebrew Bible. 

HASTINGS, JAS., D.D. (Editor). — ^Dictionary of the Bible. Complete in 
one volume, aos. act. 

JORDAN. PROP. W. G., B.A. (Kingston, Canada).— Biblical Critidsm and 
Modem Thought. 

LAW, REV. ROBERT, B.D. (Edinburgh).- Tests ot Life : A Study in the First 
Bplsilc of St. John. (The Kerr Lectures.) 

Mesara. Conatabla dc Co., Ltd. 

BOULTING, W.— ^eos Sllvius. Pope Pius II. J2S. 6d. net. 

BRIGHT. CHARLES.— Life of Sir Charles Bright. 12s. 6d. net. 

^ FRASER, A. C — ^Berkeley and Spiritual Realism, is. net. 

> HUDSON, W. H. — ^Herbert Spencer, zs. net. . _ 

PIERCE, W. M. — ^An Historical Introduction to the Marprelatc tracts, 
ros. 6d. net. 

SCOTUS VIATOR.— Racial Problems in Hungary. 168. net, 

Maaara. Hoddar dc Stougrhton. 

BROWN, GEORGE. D.D. — George Brown, D.D., Missionary and Explorer. 
A Narrative of 4S years' Residence and Travel In Samoa, New Britain, 
New Guinea, New Ireland, and the Solomon Islands. With over 100 
Illusirations from Photographs. 19s. net. 

Mp. Andpaw Malpoaa. 

ELLIS, P. ANSTEY.— Old Beliefs and Modem Bdievers. ss. 6d. net. 

JACOMll. A. E.— The Faith of His Fhthers. 68. 

teVY. ROBERT.— Heinrich Heine : Poems and BaUods. A New Translation. 
SS. net. 

^FRINGLK-PATTISON, PROP. A. SETH, LL.D.— A Sclectioh of Carlyle's 

/ Essays, as. 6d. net. 

SlDGWJCk, F.— Love and BatUes. 6s. 

' STEAD, W. T. — The M.P. for Russia. Reminiscences and Correspondence of 
Madame Olga Novikoff. With 36 Portraits, a vols. 2Ss. net. 

WHYTE, A. GOWANS.— The Comedy of AmbiUon. 6s. 

Maaapa. Mathuan ds Co. 

CARVIELLE, ROGER DE (rendered into Englkb by Newton V. Stewart).— 
Son of the Emperor. 

BLDRIDGE. G. D.— In the Potter's House. 68. 

MARET. R. R., M a.— T he Threshold of Religion. 3B. 6d. net. 

MARRIorr-WATSON. H. B.— Flower of the Heart. 61. 

8BNTBR. GEORGE, DAc. (Jxmd.). Ph.D., Lecturer la Chemistry at St. Mary's 
Hospital Medical School.— Outlines of Physical Chemistry. * With many' 

^ « > Diagrams. Crown 8vo. 3s, 6d. 

VERNON, HON. WM., MA.— Readings on Dante's " PhradliD." s vote. Cs. 
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EDGAR POE AND SOME OF HIS FRIENDS. 


By John H. Ingram. 


T he allegation that ** Edgar Poe had no friends 
has long since been refuted. Efnbittered as his 
career was by sorrow and misfortune, it was as frequently 
brightened by the kindness and fidelity of friends. There 
was a fascination about the jioel which attracted and 
preserved the S 5 mipathy of persons of most diverse 
disjiositicm, and it is useful to know something of these 
people, as their characters and positions throw sidelights 
on Poe’s : 

“ Tn companions 

That do converse and waste the time tof'ethcr . . . 
There needs must be a like proportion 
Of lineaments, of manners, and of spirit/* 

A man’s first and best friend is generally his mother, 
but Edgar Poe’s diiid en^ he had completed his third 
year, leaving three infants to the world’s merc'y. The 
elder boy was taken charge of by his grandfather, General 
Poe, whose means had Ixurn crippled hy heavy charges 
incurred for his country. The two younger children 
were adopted by strangers in blood ; Edgar, by Mr. 
John Allan, a piosperons, childli^ss Scotc hman, who had 
settled in the United States. His wil(‘ did her best to 
supjily the place <>1 the dc^ad mother, and, as Edgar 
always asserted, was kind and affei'lionate towards him. 
So, at limes, was the. foster-father, but In* was of an 
uncertain and desjiotic temperament, and Mrs. Allan’s 
conciliatory intlncmce was not always succ’essful in pn^- 
serving l)c^ace at home. 

The Allans having been 


standing in society and formed friendships w^ith some 
of them wdiich endured for life. Sev'^eral of these school- 
mates have furnished reminiscences of the lad, all of 
which are most creditable to his charaetc^r. As a 
student, an athlete, and a companion he left a favour- 
able imj^ression on Ihi^ minds of all who remembered 
him. Colonel Preston says : 

** Kis power and accomplishments captivated me, and 
something in me or in him made him lake a fancy to me. In 
the simple athletics of those days, when a gymnasium had 
not been heard of, he was facile fyn veeps. He was a swift 
runner, a wonderful leaper, and what was more, a boxer." 
" In our Latin exercises," continues Colonel Pre.ston, " Poe 
was among tlie first. ... lie was, also, a very fine French 
scholar. . . . Not a little t»£ J^)e*s lime in school and out of 
it was occupied with writing verses. . . . My boyish ad- 
miration was so great for my schoolfellow’s genius, that I 
requested permission to cany his portfolio home for the 
inspection of my mother " — 

that lady, it should be premised, being the daughter of 
Edmund Kanduli^h. the distinguished statesman, whose 
love of literature she had inherited. Mrs. Preston did 
not hesitate to ])raisc tlie verses, and her gallant son 
deciniid she was thi' first critic to whom Poe’s earliest 
productions were submitted. 

The lad was n()t('d for his swimming feats, s iitk? of them 
having Ix'en of a daring and c\'en dangcirous charaetor. 
Colonel Mayo, another of his old schoolfellows, recalls 
him to mind as a lKinds<»nie, impetuous boy, defiant, not 

indisposed to tight, but with 


called to Great Britain on 
businciss when Jidgar was 
about scf’cn years old, 
took the boy with them, 
and placed him in a schni>l 
at Stoke Newington. Little 
is known of the orifiian's 
life during his five years at 
this school, but his school- 
master remembered him as 
“a quick, and clever boy,” 
who “would have been a 
very good boy had he not 
been spoilt by ... an ex- 
travagant amount of 
pocket-money.” 

On returning to Virginia 
Poe was placed in a classi- 
cal academy in Richmond, 
in which city his foster- 
lather carried on business 
as a tobacco merchant. 
At the academy Poe 



great inisntal powers. He 
des('riljes a very liazardous 
advcntiin' shared vi ith him : 

" One cliiy in midwinter, 
when .standing on the banks of 
the James Fiver, Poe ban- 
tered his companion into jump- 
ing in, to swim to a certain 
jioint with him. After floun- 
dering about in the nearly 
frozen stream for some time 
they reached the piles upon 
which Mayo’s bridge then 
rested, and were glad enough 
to stop and try to gain the 
shore by the log abutment to 
the bridge. To their dismay, 
upon reaching the bridge they 
discovered that its flooring 
overlapped the abutment by 
several feet, and that ascent 
by such means was impossible. 
Nothing remained for them 
but to descend and retrace 
their steps, which, weary 
and partly frozen, tliey did. 
Poe reached the land in 


mixed with lads of good /•'romadd^Mwtttoty^0,ctrcaCkiob9r,\M. Edgar Allan Poe. Rn exhausted state, whilst 
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After an oil painting. 

The first Mrs. Allan. 


Mayo was fished out by a friendly boatman just as he 
was about to succumb. Both the lads were ill for several 
weeks." 

Robert Sully, the well-known artist, another school- 
fellow, referring to a distinguishing trait of the pcjet’s 
character, his kindness and sympathy for the weak or 
helpless, says he was one of “ the most warm-hearted 
and generous of men ... he invariably stood by me 
and took my part. I was a dull boy at learning, and 
Edgar never grudged time or pains in assisting me. . . . 
As a boy he was frank and generous to a fault.** 

Opposite the house where the Allans lived dwelt the 
parents of Elmira Royster. In due course the adopted 
son of the one family became acquainted with and 
enamoured of the daughter of the other. Elmira reci- 
procated the feelings of the “ beautiful boy,** as she 
described him to me. She 
thought him somewhat silent 
and sad in his manner, as 
became an ardent admirer 
of Byron, but when beguiled 
into talking, his conversation 
was everything that could 
be desired. The young lady, 
who numbered fifteen sum- 
mers, found Edgar ** very 
generous and warm-hearted, 
and zealous in any cause 
in which he was interested. 

He was enthusiastic and 
impulsive," and detested 
everything showing lack of 


refinement. He was pas- 
sionately fond of music, 

‘‘ an art which in after life 
he loved so well,** and 
was an accomplished artist, 
sketching in a few minutes 
a portrait of Miss Royster 
herself. 1-ove-making went 
on, and the youfig i>eoj)le 
had vowed the usual eternal 
vows, including a promise 
of marriage, when Poe was 
hurried off to the recently 
founded University of 
Virginia, which he entered 
February 14, 1826. H(* 

wrote frequently to his 
lady-love, but Elmira’s 
father, deeming her too 
young for such things, 
intercepted the correspond- 
ence, and secluded the 
young lady until she had attained the ago of seventeen, 
when he married her to a Mr. Shelton. 

At the University Poe bcicame as great a favourite 
with his college mates as he liad been at the Richmond 
academy. Several of them furnished me with interesting 
rerainist ent es of their gifted comimnion, who they found 
“ had many noble qualities, but whost! dispo.sition was 
retiring. He had few intimate associates.” Other 
men at the University with I*oe were not impressed 
so lugubriously by his personality. They recollected 
adventures he had taken part in where so serious a 
demeanour would not have been jjrobable. Possibly, 
he suited his manners to his company, and in “ the 
inhuman dearth of noble natures ” adapted himself to 
the capacity of the ignoble. Surviving oJhcials and pro- 
fessors have assured me he had the reputation of being 
a sober, quiet, orderly young man, whose ‘behaviour 
was uniformly that of an intelligent and polished gentle- 
man, and the official records confirm this view, showing 
that he obtained the highest distinctions the University 
then bestowed. 

His associates at Charlottesville were impressed by 

his artistic talent and relate 
how he covered his room 
there with large, crayon 
copies of illustrations from a 
volume of Byron *s Poems. 
A characteristic incident of 
this period is mentioned by 
a college mate, Mr. Bolling. 
Whilst he was talking to Poe 
he noticed Poe continued 
writing, and when the visitor 
alluded to this want of 
politeness, the poet answered 
that he had been all atten- 
tion, and proved it by suit- 
able comments, explaining 




From a photograph of a silhonette. 

Mr. John Allan, 

Poe*B foster-father. 
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Fromn f>hofof;raph. John Neal. 


'* Poe wrote to John Ncal» who wiits then editing 77ie V . . . Thtoii(;h 
the columns ofhrs paper the editor replied, * If E. A. I*., of Balliinure, whose 
lines about Heaven — though he profcsscN to rei^tird them as altogether 
superior to any in the whole range of Ameiican poetry, save two or three 
trifles referred to^-ari*, though iinn.seiisc, rathet exquiaitr nonsense, would 
but do hmi.self justice, he miKht make a beautiful and perhaps a magnifiretit 
poem.”' 

(From **Thc Life of P'.dpar Allan Poe,” by John H. Ingram.) 

his apparent discourtesy by the remark that ht‘ was 
trying to divide his mind, to ('arry on a convtTsation 
at the same timt^ that h(^ was writing about a totally 
diflerent su!)ject. The st'ssion at the University ter- 
minated on December 15, i8j 6, when, bidding farewell 
to his many friends then*, Poe started for hoint^. The 
story of his recei)lion may be briefly told. Mr, Allan 
objected to paying liis godson’s so-t ailed “ debts of 
honour,” Contracted during a twelvemonth’s residence 
amongst a number ol extravagant, wealthy young 
men, and Edgar, in a lit of boyish indignation, left 
home. 

The lad’s dearest companion in Richmond was a 
young fellow of his own age, named Ebeiiezcr Berling. 
This youth had been accustomed to accompany the poet 
on his walks and visits, and was his espec ial confidant. 
Miss Royster, to whom he was known, has dciscribed him 
to me as anTnten‘sting, intelligent youth, but as some- 
what inclined to dissijjation. After his trouble at home, 
Poe determined to start for (xreece, and ijroffer his 
services against the Turks. Berling, who \\^s a widow’s 
only child, agreed to accompany him, but at the last 
moment succumbed to his mother’s entreaties, •and 
backed out of his agreement. Apparently he was in 
•delicate health, as he died soon afterwards. The general 
peace caused Poe to abandon his project. 

It was not till* after he left the University Poe learnt 
that his lady-love was married, and why his impassioned 
appeals had met with no response. Instead of dying of 
a broken heart, he embalmed the memory of his first 


Ajter a painting oyiniHOH. Kennedy. 

**Mi. Kftinrdy [one ol thi* judges in llie .'xtiurctay Vtsih’r competition] 
wa.s ao interested in the sucuesslul but unknown compi'titur [K. A. PoeJ, 
that he invited him to his house Poc replied, ' Vour invitation to dinner 
liUB wounded me to the quick. 1 cannot come for reaeons of the moat 
humiliating nature— mv personal appearance You may imagine my fnorti- 
fication in making this disclosure to you, but it is necessary.* 

Kennedy at once sought out thi unfortunate youth, and found him 
friendless and almost starving.’' 

(From '* The Life ol Edgar All.m Poe,” by jolin IL Ingram.) 

passion in much mc^lanc holy verse, cind when, in the 
course of his wanderings, he visited liis natal city, Boston, 
he published these c'oinpositions in his first volume, 
” 'r.Tmerlanc' and other Poems,” gracing the title-page 
with this signiiicant motto in.an Cow])er : 

“ Young lic'ads arc' giddy, and young hearts are warm. 
And make niistakc^s for manhood to reform." 

Earlv in hSjc) he was recallec:! to Kichmond by news 
ol his foster-mot Iut’s clangcTOus illness. He arrived 
tex) late : Mrs. Allan was dead and buried before his 
return. Mr. Allan seems to have lost any affection he 
might have had for the laodigal, l)Ut could scarcely turn 
him adrilt at such a moment. Eventually he obtained 
a cadetehip for him at West Point Military Academy, 
where T*oe was admitted on July 21, 1830, and re- 
maincMl thvrc till March, 1831. The qualities which had 
made him a favourite in previous institutions also 
rendered him one at the .Academy, although the severity 
of the discipline and ])aucity of the recreation there 
must have jarred harshly ui)on one of his erratic tempera- 
ment. It IS recorded “ the impression left by Poc in 
his short career at the Military Academy was highly 
favourable.” He might have left with honours, but news 
from home created a revulsion of feeling. Shortly after 
his wife’s death Mr. Allan had married again, and now 
a son had been born to him. Poe was speedily informed 
that he was no longer his godfather’s heir, and deeming 
the army was no place for a poor man, he contrived to 
obtain his dismissal from West Point. 
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From an mgramns i/otu in Paris. By 'WilllKin Clemm, Jutt., 
ptrmiMioH of Mist Amtlia t. Po*. of 2 1 . 


Fftther of Vircfinia, the wife of Edgar Allan Poe. 

He determined to offer his services to the Poles, who 
were in revolt against their Russian oppressors, so 
wrote to Colonel Thayer, superintendent of the Militaiy 
Academy* requesting to be granted a certificate of 
“ standing " in his class, for presentation to the Marquis 
de Lafayette, at Paris, a sympathiser with the Poles, 
and who, as a faithful friend of the cadet's grandfather. 
General Poe, would doubtless interest himself on the 
young man's behalf. The capitulation of Warsaw put 
an end to Poe’s military aspirations. 

He now turned to literature as a profession. Little is 
known of his struggles until tlie autumn of 1833, when 
he appears at Baltimore as the winner of a One Hundred 
Dollar Prize offered by a local publication for the best 
tale sent in. One of the adjudicators, John P. Kennedy, 
a kind-hearted, wealthy, popular novelist, interested 
himself in the affairs of the young prizeman, whose 
funds were at a very low ebb. Kennedy gave him 
free access to his table, “ the use of a horse for exercise, 
whenever he chose ; in fact, brought him up ^ora. the 
very verge of despair." 

Aided by such a friend, one who stood by hirii and 
helped him at many a pinch, as Poe gratefully acknow- 
ledged, the poet's state was bound to improve. Through 
Kennedy’s introduction and persistent recommenda-* 
tions, the young author became editor of the Southern 
Literary Messenger \ an appointment which began a series 
of editorial successes for Poe, whereby he chatiged a 
number of effete or moribund periodicals into brilliant 
and profitable publications. .He gained some glory and 
the publishers much pecuniary profit,, It is certainly 
to Poe’s credit that his employer, Mr. White, lost no 
opportunity, after bis wayward editor • had left, oi^ 
speaking well of him, althougb he did injure the ppet’a 
future career by urging him to " stick to the department 


of criticism." This suggestion of publishers for whom he 
worked, to " stick ’’ to the castigation of literary small- 
fry, created numerous unscrupulous enemies for Poe, 
and although it did increase the sale of certain periodicals, 
deprived the public of many priceless poems and 
stories. Poe made strong friendships with his publishers 
and editors ; and many of them, such as White, Godey, 
Graliiam, N. P. Willis, Thompson, and others, were 
amongst his firmest defenders when, after his death, his- 
honour was assailed by hooligans of the Press. Mr. 
G. R. Graham's defence of his dead friend was all the 
more valuable because he had been the employer of 
Poe’s chief assailant, Griswold, and knew the character 
of both the men ; whilst N. P. Willis not only gave Poe 
such work as he could on his paper, but was always 
ready to allow him control of its columns for his own 
uses. 

As soon as Poe obtained a regular salary by his. 
editorship he married his cousin Virginia, daughter of 
his widowed aunt, Mrs. Clemm, with whom he had 
taken up his abode. No husband was ever more devoted 
to wife than was the poet to his child-bride, who was 
only fourteen, and no mother was ever more watchful 
than was Mrs. Clemm over her nephew. When the poet 
gave up his ix)st at Richmond, Mrs. Clemm accompanied 
the husband and wife to New York, and attempted to 
lessen the household charges by accejHing boarders. 
Mr. William Gowans, a wealthy bibliopolist, who lodged 
with the family, has given a very favourable account 
of Poe's character. He states : 

“ For eight months or more I saw much of him . . 
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From a» utd tneravi«g. WillUm Gowana. 

** An intereBting account of the poet’ii limited menagf at this epoch of the 
Btory [1837] haa been firiven by the late William Gowana, the wealthy and 
eccentric blbliopuliat, who boarded with Mra, Clemm." 

(From '* The Life of Edgfar Allan Poe,** by John H. Infi^ram.) 

Me was one of tlie most courteous, gentlemanly, and in- 
telligent companions I have met with during my journeyings 
through divers divisions of the globe ; beside, he had an 
extra inducement to be a good man as well as a good husband, 
for he had a wife of matchless beauty and loveliness ... a 
temper and disposition of surpassing sweetness," 

and much more to the same effect. 

Many similar testimonials to the goodness, docility, 
and even sobriety of l^oc’s character might be cited, but 
as men whc» had nothing to do with a literary man's 
private Ijje have exposed, exaggerated, and dogmatised 
over the one unfortunate blot ujion Po(!'s escutcheon, 
and as the poet might well have declared — 

** I am traduced by totigues which ncitlier know 
My faculties, nor person, yet will be 
The chronicles of my doing," 

it is but fair to allow the accused to answer the charge 
made against him of intemperance, lie wrote on 
April 1, 1841, to his friend. Dr. Snodgrass : 

" At no period of my life was I ever what men call in- 
temperate. I never w'as in the Aadtf of intoxication. 1 
never drank drams. But, for a brief period, ^while I resided 
in Richmond and edited the Messenger, I certainly did give 
way, at long intervals, to the temptation Held out on all 
aides by the spirit of Southern conviviality. ... It is now 
quite four years since 1 have abandoned evciy kind of 
alcoholic drink. . . . My sole drink is water." 

At the death of his beloved wife Poe's habits degener- 
ated and at inijsrvals he was absolutely insane ; driven 
so by drink, acting upon a highly sensitive mind and 
upon a frame ph}fsically weakened by actual want. 
With all the strength of body and mind left to him, the 


unfortunate man strove to resist temptation ; as he 
wrote to a beloved friend ; 

" The terrible agony which I have so lately endured — an 
agony known only to my God and to myself — seems to 
have passed my soul through fire and purified it from all 
that is weak. Henceforward I am strong : — this those who 
love me shall see — as well as those w'ho have so relentlessly 
endeavoured to ruin me." 

The number of talented w'omen who befriended Poe, 
especially during the last few y(;ars of his life, is re- 
markable. Steelman pointed out that towards women 
Poe had “ a kind of chivalry, from his childhood, 
attached to his conception of them " ; and Poe w.as fond 
of quoting Puckle’s dictum, " A well-bred man never 
gives himself the liberty to speak ill of women." Poe 
always paid deference to women socially, or as a critic, 
in the latter capacity often rendering them more praise 
than they were entitled to. He frequently imparted 
such intensity of language to his expression of gratitude 
or admiration that his meaning has been misunderstood 
])y those unacquainted with the fervour of his style, 
but thosc^ who know the ]^otd's true nature agree with 
Mrs. Osgood, that during the last few years of his life 
his affection was never diverted from his wife. “ 1 believe 
she was the only woman whom he ever truly loved," 
said the lady, and she refers to his last poetic work, 
" Annabel Lee," written in memory of his wife, as a 
touching proof of his lasting affection for her. " It is 
utterly false," wrote Mrs. CJemm, his wife's mother, 
" the report of his being faithless or unkind to her. He 
was devoted to her until the last hour, as all our friends 
can testify." " How happy we three were in our beauti- 
ful home ! " (at Fordliam), she exclaimed. Mrs. Osgood 
was a woman calculated to arouse admiration by her 
mental and physical charms. " Not to write poetry, 



From m paimtiig. By pormUoion 
of Mioo Amtlia F. Poe, 


Virginia, wife of 
Edgar Allan Poo. 
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Frances Sargent Osgood. 

** Mrs. 08|;ood, who undoiihtedly kntsw more of the poet's innermost 
feelings during the lest five years of hie life than any person outside his 
domestic circle, said o< his w'ifc, * I believe she was the only wom.in whom 
he ever truly loved."* 

(From “ The Life of Edgar Allan Poe,*’ by John H. Ingiam.) 


not to act it, think it, dreain it, be it, is entirely out of 
her power,'* declared Poe, whilst the lady's feelings 
for him may be gauged by her lines in the Broadivay 
Journal, “To ** 

** In Heaven a spirit doth dwell 

Whose heartstrings are a lute." — E dgar Poe. 

I cannot tell the world how thrills my heart 
To every touch that flees Ihy lyre along ; 

How the wild Nature and the wondrous Art 
Blend into Beauty in thy passionate song — 

But this I know- in thine enchanted slumbers 
Heaven's poet, Israfcl — with minstrel Are — 

Taught thee the music of his own sweet numbers 
And tuned — to chord with his — thy glorious lyre." 

Poe's wife, the innocent Virginia, was as fond of 
Mrs. Osgoofl as was the poet, and besought her, when 
about to travel for her health, to continue to corrppcjjid 
with Edgar, as she deemed her influence had a beneficial 
effect ujwn him. Mrs. Osgood treated with scorn the 
slanders uttered against Poe, and when it is known that 
a rival for the lady's friendship was Rufus Griswold, 
it will be understood that they were but too frequently 
spoken in her hearing. 

Of the many ladies who interested themselves in the 
welfare of Poe and his hohsehold, none was less selfish 
or more helpful than Mrs. Shew. She knew nothing of 
his literary work or repute, but when tokl he was in 
distress, at once gave of her best. From the day she 
first saw the suffering family, she became their guardian 
angel. She ministered to the comfort of the dying and 
the living. The last moments of the fair young wife, who 
was passing away in consumption, were soothed by her 


aid. Mrs. Clemm 
wrote to this good 
Samaritan : “ But 

for your timely aid, 
we should have had 
no last words — no 
loving messages — 
no sweet farewells, 
for she ceased to 
speak (from weak- 
ness) but with her 
beautiful eyes.’* 
The gratitude with 
which the poet re- 
garded Marie Louise 
Shew is displayed 
in the lines 

" To M L 

S ,'* to her to 

whom he owed — • 



F t om a skeich Mrs. Whitman. 

bv H. /• . F. 


“ The resurrection of deep buried faith, 
In Truth — in Virtue — in Humanity." 


Poc, especially after his wile’s death, ('ould not 
exist without some kind woman’s ativirc* and synij)athy. 
Not long after worldly cares luul callerl Mrs. Shew’s 
attention to other spheres of work, the poet’s thoughts 
were attracted by the writings of Mrs. Whitman. In a 
lecture he gave on “ The Female Poets of America,’* 
he assigned to her “ pre-eminc'nce in refinement of 
heart, enthusiasm, imagination, and genius, ])rope.rly 
so called.’’ Poc was not personally acquainted with her, 
but rumour averred that after delivery of his lecture, 
wandering at midnight near where she lived, he beheld 
her walking in a garden, and he is supix>sccl to have 
furnished somi? authority for the incident in his lines, 

" 1 saw thee once — once only — years ago." 


An exchange of vei*ses ultimately led to an intro- 
duction and a correspondence, on Poe’s part a most 
impassioned character. The two poets were engaged 
to be married conditionally, but Poe was accused, 
falsely or not, of having broken the terms of their 

contract, and the lady re- 
claimed her promise. 
Although Poe, not without 
reason, deemed Helen Whit- 
man to have used him un- 
generously, the lady herself 
never forgot that he had 
been her affianced lover and 
the object of her devotion. 
To the last days of her life 
she treasured the memorials 
of his adfniration, and her 
home was - as Mecca of 
the mind ” to all who revered 



Affrr a pmcil akiieh, 

Mr*. Marie Lioulee 

••The iMt d.,. of' the poof, the works ^nd words of 

the author of “The Raven." 
The most beautiful offering 
at the shrine of his genius 


Shew, SDd me nnsi csre 01 tne 
IflMi lady's rsmaios was under- 
akeo by that aame ft’iend.'* 

(From The Ufa of Edgar Allan 
by John H. Ingram,) 
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FioHi a itv permisi^iou 0/ Judge Neilsoii Poe, 

A/ias Amvlm Poe^ 

Cousin ot Allsii l*oc, who bcfiicndcd Poe in his later years and 

was with 111 in nt his death. 

is Helen Whitman’s little hook, “ Edgar Poe and his 
Critics/’ 

Probably no one save his “ lost Lenon^ ” ever 
aroused Poe’s feelings so deei)ly as did the lady known 
as “ Annie.” His friendship for her, his ” dear, true 
sister,” and tht^ aid and sympathy ol her family, con- 
stituted the brightest beam of happiness in his lonesome 
latter years. To this congenial and appreciative 
spirit the poet indited his ” most musical, most melan- 
choly ” lilies, ” For Annie,” and in his last letter home 
to Mrs. Clemm was a message of faith and gratitude 
for ” Annie.” The lasting impression he made upon 


the lady’s mind was most favourable, and she declared 
to me her belief that ” he was incapable of a mean or 
dishonourable act towards any human being.” After 
Poe’s death “ Annie ” was a true friend to his ” more 
than mother,” Mrs. Ckjmm, and gave her a home as 
long as she desired it. 



Fumt a tiasHunrotYpe, Elmira Royster 

(Mrs. Shelton). 


When Poe’s (*ngagement with Helen Whitman was 
broken off, he went South on literary affairs. At 
Richmond he learnt that his first love, Elmira, was a 
widow. He called ui)on her, and in a little while re- 
newed his addresses. She asketl lime for consideration, 
but with his iLsual impetuosity Poe declared, “ a love 
that hc'sitated was not a love for me.” They became 
engaged. A few weeks later, just belore the wedding 
bells should have rung out their “golden notes,” the 
]>oel met with an untimely fate. The end came sud- 
denly. Poe’s troubled spirit passc'd away on October 7, 
1849. 


THE LIFE-STORY OF EDGAR ALLAN POE. 

Mary Bradford Whiting. 


T here are few modern poets of whom so litjle is 
known as the brilliant and erratic genius who 
first saw the light on January 19, 1809. This ignor- 
ance arises not so much from lack of information 
as from the amount of false information that 
has been given to the world by Griswold and other of 
his early biographers. They would have had us believe 
that Poe was a dissolute being, the cliild of a couple of 


strolling players, who inherited his parents’ vagrant and 
unsatisfactory habits of life. 

There is a grain of truth in this story, as there is in 
must misstatements ; but it is not the Jess misleading 
on that account. The poet’s mother was certainly an 
actress, touring in the States at the time of her marriage 
with David Poe, but she was a clever and beautiful 
Englishwoman, and her husband was well hom. His 
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grandfather, John Poe, was descended from one of 
Cromwell’s Irish officers who went to Pennsylvania 
in 1745 ; and his father, who fought in the War of In- 
dependence, was an Assistant Quartermaster-General 
in the United States Army. 

David's marriage so displeased his father that he 
was forbidden the house, and the struggles and priva- 
tions that he and his young wife^ endured ended in 
their early death. The little Edgar Allan, not three 
years old at the time of his parent’s dt‘ath. was adojded 
by his godfather, from whom he had received his second 
name. There can be no doubt that he inherited from 
his paternal stock tlie Celtic characteristics of which he 
speaks in “ William Wilson,” a tale which is to some 
extent autobiograj>hical : 

** I am the descendant of a race whose imagination and 
easily excitable temperament has at all times rendcrcMl them 
remarkable, and in my earliest infancy I gave evidence 
of having fully inherited the family character. As 1 
advanced in years it was more strongly developed, becoming 
for many years a source of serious disquietude tn my 
friends and of positive injury to myself. 1 grew self- 
willed, addicted to the wildest caprices and a prey to the 
most ungovernable passions. My voice was a household 
law.** 

It was whilst he was at school in England that Poe 
came under the care of Dr. Bransby, who found him 
not a “ bad ” boy in the ordinary sense of the term ; 
he needed wise watching and careful discipline, certainly, 
but his caprices and passions sprang from genius and 
not from depravity. How naturally and purely sjuritual 
his youthful passions were is evidenced by the verses 
“ To Helen,” which were written after his return to 
America. 

As nearly as can be as- 


Thy Naiad airs, have brought me home 
To the glory that was Greece, 

To the grandeur that was Rome. 

** Lo, in yon brilliant window-niche 
How statue-like I see thee stand, 

The agate lamp within thy hand ; 

Ah ! Psyche, from the regions which 
Are Holy Land ! ’* 

This is not love ; ht is a purely imaginative devotion, and 
yet it is not the outcome of imagination alone. Real 
grief can only be aroused by real passion, and when 
Mrs. Stannard soon aftcTwards died, the boy haunted 
her grave for months, weeping over it in an anguish 
of regret for all that lu^ had lost, drowning his soul, as 
it were, in a wild melancholy the echoes of which are 
plainly heard in his later lyrics. 

The statement that Poe was ex] Milled from college 
has been frequently repeated since it w^as made by his 
first biographer, Griswold, and it is not surprising that 
a movement should have been set on foot by the members 
of the University of Virginia, with the object of clearing 
his name. The University librarian, as far back as 
1869, made an exhaustive search among the records, 
and stated that although Poe left without taking a 
degree, he had already passed several successful ex- 
aminations, and that as no entry of his expulsion could 
be found, it w^as certain that he was not expiilcMl. What 
happened at this j)eriod of his career remains a mystery. 
What is really know n is, that after an absemee from home, 
he returned in February, 1829, to find that his adoptive 
mother was dead ; and his godfather’s sj)eedy second 
marriage led to his exjmlsion from home. Brought 
up as the heir to great wealth, i)ett(Ml, siJoiled, 

and encouraged in expen- 
sive tastes, allowed, as he 


certained, Poe was fourteen 
when he first saw Mrs. 
Stannard ; she was the 
mother of one of his school- 
fellows, and her beauty 
and the sweet welcome 
with which she received 
him at her house thrilled 
him with an instant ad- 
miration, or rather, an adora- 
tion : 



himself says, to make his 
voice ” a household law^” 
he now^ suddenly found 
himself penniless and with 
absolutely no prospect open 
to him. He resolved to 
earn his living by writing, 
and with the need of 
w^omanly sympathy which 
was so marked a feature 
in his character, he went 


' Helen, thy beauty is to 
me 

Like those Nicean barks of 
yore. 

That gently o*er a perfumed 
sea 

The weary, way-worn wan- 
derer, bore 

To his own • native 
shore. 

On desperate seas long wont 
to roam, 

Thy hyacinth hair, thy classic 
face. 



to Baltimore in the year 
1833 to make * his home 
with his widowed aunt, Mrs. 
Clemm. 

Mrs. Clemm had a lovely 
young daughter, Virginia, 
who was .at once the play- 
mate and pupil of her 
cousin, and in the year 1835, 
when ha was twenty-eight 
and she was 'fourteen, they 
were married. 

One of the darkest ac- 
cusations made against the 



January, 1909.] 


THE BOOKMAN. 


175 


poet is that by his unbridled passions and his propensity 
to drink, he broke his child-wife's heart, that he squand- 
ered the pittance that should have provided her dying 
hours with comforts, and that he wounded her loving 
nature by his ('ontinual negle;ct. But if this accusation 
were true, it is scarcely j)ossib]o that Mrs. Qcmm would 
have been devoted to him through life, nor that in 
death she would have d(‘sirecl to be laid beside her 

darling Kddy." The correct accoijiit of the matter 
is probably given by Mr. Graham, the pro})ri(‘tor of the 
magaziiK! tor which Po(‘ wrote during several yt*ars : 

I’oc’s lov(* for his wife vv;is a sort of rapturous worship 
of the spirit of btiauty, which he felt was fading before his 
eyes. I have seen him hovering roand her when she was 
ill, with all th(? fond fear and lender anxiety of a inolhei 
for her hrst-born, her slightest cfiugh causing him a shudder, 
a heart-chill that was visible. I rode out one summer 
evening with them, and the reinenihrance of his watchful 
eyes bent upon th<! slightest change* ot hue in that loved 
face haunts me yet as the memory of a sad strain.” 

The destTi])ti(>n given by a fri(m{| of the last days f»l 
A’irginia's life might have inspired the well-known sccuie 
in “ T.a Bohcmie ” : 

Kverything was so iu;at. so jiurely clean, so scant and 
sio pov(?rty -stricken, that I saw tiu* poor sulfcrer with siit h 
a heart -ach('. ! 'I'here Wtis no clothing on the bed twhit li 
was only straw, but a snow white cr»unter])ane and sheets. 
The weather was cold, and the sick lady had the dreadful 
chills that accompany the hectic fever of consumption. 
She lay on the straw b(‘d. wrapped in her husband’s great- 


coat. witli a large tortoise-shell eat on her bosom. This 
wonderful cat seemed conscious of her great usefulness ; 
the coat anil the cat were the sufferer's only means of 
warmth, except as her lunsband held her hands and her 
mother her feet.” 

In reading these accounts, the question naturally 
arises. How is it that Poe bad fallen into this state of 
abject ])()verty ? J^'rorn tli(‘ lime that Ik* had gained 
the ])rize of a hundred dollars offiTed for the best story 
by* 'lh(?^]uoprietors ot llii* Saturday Visiter, he .should 
have had little dithcully in hnding employment. His 
contributions io Gralianrs magazine brought the cir- 
culation uj) from" five to lifty-two thousand, and Mr. 
(iraham spoke of liim as ” the soul of honour in all his 
transactions.’' His scNerance with the magazine was 
entirely his own act ; it was apjiariMitly impossible for 
him to submit to tlu' trammels of n*gular occupation, 
and Mrs. riemiii undertook the olhci* of his literary 
agent. 

” She was the sole serv'anl. keeping everything clean,** 
writes ('apt.im Mayne R(*id, " the sole messenger, doing 
the eruinds, making pilgrimages between iJie poet and 
his publishers, iii'cpicntly bringing hack such chilling 
respon.ses as. ‘ 'I'he artii le not accepted,’ or, ' The cheque 
not to be givHUi till such and suc h a day.’ No reproaches 
ever jiassed Mrs. ( leinin’s lips, either during her son-in- 
law’s life nor after his death. ‘ I attended to his literary 
business,* was her statement to a friend, ‘ for he, poor 
fellow ! knew nothing about money transactions. How 
.should he, brought up in luxury and extravagance ? He 
passed the lir.st jiaiT of the nioiniiig in his study, and after 
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From a mimaiurf. MrS. David Poe, 

Edgar Allan F*oc'a inotlier 


he had finished 
his task for the 
day, he worked 
in our beautiful 
flower - garden 
and read and 
recited poetry 
to us. Every 
one who knew 
him intimately, 
loved him.' " 

But Poe’s 
unbusiness - 
like habi t s 
were not the 
only cause of 
his distress. 
His caustic 
temper made 
him an (wer- 
widening 
circle of foes, 
and his finest 
productions 
wei i‘ so miscr- 


abty rewarded that ‘‘The Raven*’ is said to have 
brought its author no more than the sum of two 
pounds. 

Though those who kni^w him best found most excuses 
for him, there can be no dtnibt that his way of life did 
need excuse, and in the hdlowing letter to a friend (for 
the use of which, as of other matter concerning Poe’s 
life and work, 1 am indebted to the courtesy of Mr. 
John H. Ingram) he gives the explanation of his irregu- 
larities : 


** You say, can you hint to me what was the terrible 
evil that caused the irregularities so profoundly lamented ? 
Yes, I can do more than hint. This evil was the greatest 
that can befall a man. Six years ago. a wife, whom T loved 
as no man ever loved wife before, ruptured a blood-vessel 
in singing. Her life was despaired of ; I took leave of her 
for ever, and underwent all the agonies of her death. Slie 
recovered partially, and I again hoped ; at the end of a 
year the vessel broke again. I went through precisely 
the same scene. Then again and again, and even once 
again, at varying intervals. Each time I felt all the agonies 
of her death, and at each accession of the disorder I love<l 
her more dearly and clung to her life with more desjierate 
pertinacity. But I am constitutionally sensitive -nervous 
in a very unusual degree. I became insane — with long 
intervals of horrible sanity. During these fils of absolute 
unconsciousness, I drank— -God only knows how often an<l 
how much. As a matter of course my enemies referred 
tlie insanity to the drink rather than the drink to the 
insanity. 1 had, indeed, nearly abandoned all hope of a 
permanent cure when I found one in the death of my wife. 
This I can and do endure as becomes a man. It was the 
horrible, never-ending oscillation between hope and despair 
which I could not longer have endured witliout total loss 
of reason. In the death of what w^as my life, then, I 
received a new but, O God, how melancholy an » ex- 
istence ! ** 


A man's own account of himself is not always to be 
tmsted, but the testimony of ‘Poe's friends shows 
•Extraordinary susceptibility. Mrs. Shew was the one 


most capable of understanding his case, for she was a 
qualified doctor, and she made the following notes 
while helping to nurse him after his wife’s death : 

“ I decided that in his best health he had lesion of one 
side of the brain, and as he could not bear stimulants or 
tonics without producing insanity, I did not feci much 
hope that he could be raised up from brain fever brought 
on by extreme suffering of mind and body — actual want 
and hunger and cold having been borne by this heroic 
husband in order Co supply food, medicine, and comforts 
to his dying wife.” 

Her description of the composition of “The Bells" 
shows the unnatural condition of his brain. Coming 
one day to her house, he told her that he had a poem to 
wTite, but that he had ‘‘ no feeling, no sentiment, no 
inspiration." She gave him some tea in the conserva- 
tory, and on his complaining of the noise of the bells 
which were ringing in the neighbouring church tower, 
she wrote on the paper before him : 

“THE BELLS. 

Bv E. A- PoK. 

The bells, the little silver bells.” 

He seized the pen from her and finished the poem 
without hesitation, but immcHliately on its completion 
he fell into a state of exhaustion. 

” My brother took him to his tnvn room, where he slept 
twelve hours and could scarcely rec.all the evening’s work. 
This showed his mind was injured, nearly gone from want 
of food and from disappointment. He had not been 
drinking, and had only been a few hours from liome. 
Evidently his vitality was low and he was nearly insane ; 
while he slet)t we studied his pulse and found the same 
symptoms which 1 had so often noticed before. We called 
in Dr, Francis, who said,’* He has heart disease, and will 
die early in life.’ ” 

This calm and sensible woman advised her patient 
to take a calm and sensible remedy : 

”I did not 
expect him to 
live long; I 
knew that or- 
ganic disease 
had been 
gaining on his 
physical frame 
through the 
many trials and 
privations 
of his eventful 
life.' I told 
him that* 
nothing could ^ 
or would save 
him ifom sud- 
den death but 
a prudent life 
of calm with 
a woman fond 
enough and 
strong enough 

to manage his 

aOaU. for BdORr Alten Po* 
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“ The Devil In the Belfry." 

“The little chap . , , clapped the biff cUapeau-tie-bra'^ upon liia head, 
knocked it down over liiacyea .ind mouth ; and then, li/iini; up the bie fiddle, 
beat him with it,” * * 


** Metsengerstoin.'* 

“ Cleurinit kt a ainftle plunge the gate-way and the inuai» the steed bounded 
far up the tottering staitcaac of the prilace, and, with its rider, diaappaared 
amid the whirlwind of chaotic fiie.” 


(From Baudelaire’s tranalation of Poe’s Works, published iti Paris by 
A. ^uautin.) 


(From Baudelaire’s translation of Poc’a Works, published in Paria by 
A. Quanlin.) 



^ • •• xhe Pit and the Pendulum." •• The Kf urdera in the Rue Morgue." 

« •hwp sense of pain shot through every « As the sailor looked in the gigantic animal had aeized Madame 

LEspanaye by the hair. . . . With one determined sweep of its muscular 
(From daudelnire's trsnalation of Poe> Works, published in Paris by ■evered her head from her body.” 

A. Quantin.) (Froii{ Baudelaire's translation of Poe'o Works, published in Peris by 

A. Quantin.) 

SOME ILLUSTRATIONS OP E. A. POE*S STORIES. 

(Ptem the oolUotloa of Mr. John H. Ingrem.) 
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From OH oU print Western aspect of the University of Virginia 

as it was when Poe was a student. 


her who is Ermengarde. thou art 
absolved for reasons which shall be 
made know'n to thee in Heaven of thy 
vows to Eleonora,’ ” 

Hut the love into which he plunged 
for Helen Whitman was not only the 
fulfilment of his love for Virginia, it 
w'as also to him the fulfilment of his 
love for Helen Stannard, and in the 
lin(is which he addressed to her, he 
declares that he felt it a “ duty " 
tt> love her. 

After Virginia’s death a friend 
])tTsuaded Mrs. Whitman to send 
Poe somi‘ of her verses, a gift which 
he at onc(‘ acknowledged in a hdter 
in which hi* told that ever since 
hi* had first heard of hiT, your 
unknown heart had seemed to jjass 
into niv bosom.” 


By most heart-broken husbands this advice would 
have been looked upon as an insult, but Poe viewed 
the matter in a different light ; to him, inconstancy was 
a proof of constancy, a paradox which he sets forth in 
the story called ” Eleonora.” 

” She w’hom I loved in youth,” he says, ” and of whom 
I now pen calmly and distinctly these remembrances, was 
the sole daughter of the only sister of my mother long 
departed. Eleonora was the name of my cousin. We 
had always dwelt together beneath a tropical sun. in the 
valley of the Many-Coloured Grass.” 

But a blighting touch fell upon Eleonora, and as she 
faded away, she wept to think that her lover would 
forget her after she was gone. 

” And then and there I hurriedly threw myself at her 
feet and offered up a vow^ to herself and to Heaven that 
I would never bind myself in marriage to any daughter 
of Earth, that I w'ould in no manner prove recreant to her 
dear memory or to the memory of the devout affection 
with which she had blessed me. And I called the mighty 
Ruler of the Universe to witness the pious solemnity of 
my vow. And the curse which 1 invoked of him and of 
her should I prove traitorous to that promise, involved a 
penalty the exceeding great horror of w'hich will not iwrinit 
me to make record of it here.” 

To most men, under these circumstances, a s«<-ond 
marriage would have been an impossibility, or, at any 
rate, could only have been entered upon by the aT^jura- 
tion of the vow ; but Poe was able to discover a third 
course — the forming of a new union w'ould not 
destroy but fulfil thfi old, and he therefore entered 
upon it as a duty : . • 

” What indeed was my passion for the young girl of 
the Valley in ci^tnparison with the fervour and the delirium 
and the spirit-lifting ecstasy of adoration with which I 
poured out my whole soul at the feet of the ethereal Ermen- 
gardc ? I wedded, nor dreaded the curse 1 had invoked, 
and its bitterness was not visited upon me. And once — 
but once again, in the silence of the night, there came 
through my lattica the soft sighs -that had forsaken nie, 
and they modelled themselves into a familiar and sweet, 
voice, saying, ' Sleep in peace ! For the spirit of love 
reigneth and ruleth. and in taking to thy passionate heart 


” Judge, then, with what shiuldoring, overwhelming 
joy. T received the Valentine which gave me to see that you 
knew me ti^ exist. I wished to contrive some means of 
acknowledging, without wounding you by seeming directly 
to acknowledge, my sense of the honour you had conferred 
upon me. 'I'o accomplish as 1 wished it precisely what T 
wished, stiemed impossible, however, and 1 was on the ix)int 
of abandoning the idea, when my eyes fell upon a volume 
of my owm poems, and then the lines 1 had written in my 
l)assic>nate boyhood to the first purely ideal love of my 
soul, to the Helen Slannard of whom 1 tolil you, flashed uiioii 
iny recoiled ion. They cxpre.ssed not only all that I would 
have said of your person, but all that of which 1 most 
wished to assure* you in the lines commencing ‘ On desperate 
seas long wont to roam.' 'I'liink of the rare agreement of 
names, and you will no longer wonder that to one accus- 
lomctl as 1 am to the Calculus of I’ossibilities, they wore 
an air of positive* miracle. I yielded at once to an over- 
whelming sense of fatality.” 

At the time that he sent this ht* had not been in- 
troduced to her, hut they no sooner met than he found 
himself carried away by a Hood of emotion, lie WTote : 

” As you entered the room, pale, liesitating, anil evi- 
dently oppressed at heart, as your eyes rested for one 
brief moment upon mine, 1 felt for the first time in my 
life the existence of spiritual influences altogether out of 
the reach of reason. 1 saw that you were Helen, my 
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A'i'omi liaamnvotvfH’ taken »« 1849. Edgar Allan Poc. 


Helen, lh<* Helen uf a. tliousand dre.iin.s she whom the 
^roat Giver oi all good had preordaineil to he mine*, mine 
only, if not now, alas ! then lierealter and for ever in 
the Heavens ! ’ '* 

It was not much wonder that Mrs, Wliitman shrank 
fruiii th(i addresses of this strangle and vehement lover ; 
for a while she held hack, deterriid alike by luir 
own misgivings and by the warnings of her 
friends, and in a frenzy of feeling lu^ went to 
the house and besought her to have pity on 
him. His excitement was so great that her 
mother sent for a doctor, who carried him off 
for the administration of a t'ourse of treatment. 

This incident was afterwards inisrejiresentcd by 
Griswold in his Life of Poe, and Mrs, Whitman 
published an indignant denial, Wiatever there 
may have been to forgiven, she readily forgave ; 
and on condition that he promised never again 
to touch the intoxicants that acted like poison 
on his sensitive frame, she agreed to marry him. 

Every arrangement was mack; for the wedding, 
and Mrs. C-lc;mm, who seems to have fully 
approved, was waiting to welcome her son-in- 
law’s bride : but when Poe went to, Mrs. 
Whitman’s house, she met him with the an- 
nouncement that she had been told he had 
broken the promise he had so solemnly 
made, and that the marriage could never take 
place. 

The blow wAs a terrible one. Poe’s friends 
did their best to help and comfort him, but the 
end was now near at hand. On October 2, 

1849, went to Baltimore. Before leaving 


he had complained of feeling unwell, and it is 
supposed that he took a sedative and fell into a state 
of stupor. It was deletion time, corruption and bribery 
were rifc‘ and votes were ojicnly bought and sold ; 
Poe was seized ui^on by ruffians, drugged, carried 
from one polling-bcjolh to another until he had been 
made to vote in as many as eleven different wards, 
and then flung out into the* streets. He was found by 
som(‘ i^assers'by, pic ked u]) and taken to the hospital, 
where he diecl in two or three days. 

The; tale is bt*st t(dd in Mrs. Clemm’s words. When 
news of his death n*ached law, she wrote thus of Edgar 
Poe to a iriencl who luid known many of her tnjubles : 

“ Neilson Poc; of Baltimore has written to me and says 
\w diecl of congestion of the brain, and nut of what the 
vilcj, vile newspapers accuse him. He had many kind 
friends with him. and was attended to the grave by the 
literati of Baltimore. Sevcire cxcilemeiit (and no doubt 
some impruihinec) brought lliis on ; he newer had one 
interval of reason. Sonic of the jiajicrs, indeed nearly all, 
do him justice. But this, my dear Annie, will not restore 
him. Never, oh ! nevi;r, will 1 sec tliose clear, lovely eyes. 

1 feel so ilcsolatc. friendless, and alone I " 

nii; kt;cn(;st grief of Mrs. Clemm’s closing years was 
the; use; that Mr. Griswold made; of the lettiTS and papers 
that shc^. had unreservedly put into his hands. Many 
»)f the accusations which his book contained were 
m(;r(;ly the rejietition of ill-natured slander; but the 
liiic;s in which he sums up the; p()(;t’s character show that 
he t;ntir(‘ly mi.su nder stood the; man of whom he wrote : 

“ Poe’s harsh c'xpericncc had deprived him of all faith 
in men and women : he had made up his mind upon the 
numbtjrless complexities of the social world, and the whole 
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'The Raven.*' 


From *• Poema of Ed^ar Allan Poe " Illustrated by W. Heath Kubiiison. 
(G. bell & Sona.) 


system, with him, was an imposture. He had to a morbid 
extent that desire to rise which is vulgarly called ambition, 
but no wish for the esteem or love of his species ; only the 
hard wish to succeed — not shine, not serve, succeed — 
that he might have tlie right to despise a world which 
galled his self-esteem." 

Such censure is altogether beside the mark ; it would 
have been well for Poe if he had had a stronger wish to 
succeed — a little wholesome ambition would have been 
a very effective spur to action ; but as he himself said, 
poetry was not a purpose with him, but a passion. 
Professor Harrison, in his book New Glimpses of POe/* 
published in tlie United States in 1901, speaks of the 
poet as “ a human opal," and says, The Hamlet-like 
nature of the man, with its unsteady purpose, its poetic 
ilickerings, its strange logic and boundless inconsequence, 
makes him a unique psychological study truly Shake- 
spearean in the multiplicity of its facets and angles.*’ 
It is this " Hamlet-nature *' that gives the life and the 
writings of Poe a never-failing interest ; cast a^ft in 
a world too hard for him, he struggled, sorrowed, sinned, 
and repented, while his whole being was tinged with a 
sadness that was not less real because^ he deliberately 
turned it to poetic uses, 

•* The tone of the highest manifestation of beauty is 
eadness/' he says in his Philosophy of imposition.*’ 
• ' Beauty of whatever* kind in its supreme development 


invariably excites the sensitive soul to tears. Melancholy 
is thus the most legitimate of all poetical tones. Of all 
melancholy topics, I asked myself, what, accunling to the 
universal understanding of mankind, is the most melan- 
choly ? Death, was the obvious reply. * And when,' I 
said, ‘ is this most melancholy of topics most poetical ? ' 
The answer here is also obvious. ‘ When it most closely 
allies itself to beauty.’ The death, then, of a besrtitiful 
woman is unquestionably the most poetical topic in the 
world, and equally is it beyond doubt that the lips best 
suited for such a topic arc those of a bereaved lover." 

Poe is here telling the story of the composition of 
'• The Raven,'' but the same strain of poetic melancholy 
rdns through many other of his poems, *' Ulalume," 

“ The Haunted Palace," " The City in the Sea," " The 
Vale of Unrest," etc., and perhaps finds its most perfect 
expression in the lines " To One in Paradise." 

This inherent sadness is a recurring note through the 
whole of Poe's writings ; in the stories, as in the poems, 
you walk almost always under the shadow of death, but 
in the stories he reveals less of the melanchdly and the 
beauty of death than, of the grim mystery,^ agonies, 
the grotesque horrors, the tragedy and the terror of it. 
His weirdest, uncanniest imagining are built up with 
such a Defoe-like, matter-of-fact, detaiUd realism that 
the impossible grows intb probability, the marvelloua ; 
puts on a face of every-day truth and seems perveisely 
natural and real when it is least so. The Gold Aig '* 
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has been the germ of hundreds of tales of treasure-hunts 
and puzzling cyphers ; there are foreshadowings of 
Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde in William Wilson ’’ ; M. 

'Dupin of " The Murders in the Rue Morgiu^ ” and " The 
Mystery of Marie Roget ” is a wonderful ancestor of 
Sherlock Holmes ; the “ MS. found in a Bottle '' has 
had a long line f)f descendants that have been found in 


other bcjttles. It is no exaggeration to say that Poe 
has influenced, more or loss, most of the world’s great 
short-story writeis, those of France and England and 
Germany in particular. America has produced no poet 
of higher imaginative power or more original genius : 
he is gi'cater than all but one of her writers of stories, 
and not second even to Hawthorne. 


EARLY STRUGGLES OF POPULAR NOVELISTS. 


By An Anonymous Novelist, Sir A. ('onan Doyi.e, Sir Gilbert Parker, Frankfort Moore, 
George R. Sims, Percy White, .Silas Hocking, Edg^r Jepson, Cuicliffe Hyne, 

H. C. Bailey, John (iALswoRTiiy, Thomas (obb, Bernard Capes, 

Joseph Hocking, John Oxenham, and Charles Marrioh. 


O NE man’s hard lot is another’s man’s bed of roses, 
and tlif same sb*ak may be both tender and tough, 
according to whether the eater is really hungry or 
whether he is merely making a meal as usual be<‘ausc it 
is meal-time. Poverty, suffering, luxury, privation, are 
all, of course, relative ttTins, and, in a sense, the agony 
may be equally intense wludher out? crudely starves to 
death or dies of a rose in aromatic pain. 

But when we talk ol the*, early struggles of the literary 
aspirant there is a prelty common understanding that 
the struggle is an all-round n'ality. Wo think at once, 
say, of (Goldsmith ])awning his n(*w suit to j>ay arrears 
of rent to a w(‘ej)iug landlady ; we remember how he 
lived in his garret, writing for bread, and exjjecting 
to be dunned for a milk-score,” and how, after elc^vcn 
years of drudgery as a hack-writer, he thought himself 
well paid when, at the age of forty, he received sixty 
pounds for “ The Vicar of Wakefield.” We do not 
consider ^Trollope much of a struggler, though he re- 
ceived less than two hundred pounds in all for liis three 
lirst Novels ; but we think of Hood ; of Stevenson’s 
mcTdest beginnings ; of poor Gissing’s difficult ( areer ; 
or are confronted with the statement, that Mr. Gardiner 
repeats in his” Prophets, Priests, and Kings.” to the 
effect that the largest sum George Meredith has ever 
received for a novel is £'400. 

With these preconceived notions of what is before 
the young writer when he sets out to live the literary 
life, it is more bewildering than ( omforting to come upon 
such a passage as this in Mr. Hall Caine’s new book, 
** My Story ” : 

I 

” But thinking it may cheer tlie beginner who is trudging 
through the dark ways of the literary life, knee-dsep in 
disappointments, to see how stiff a struggle it was to me, 

I will gladly show how modfest were my earnings during 
many of my earlier years. 

•• I had been working on the Metcuty for some time at 
about two hundred pounds a year, eked out by perhaps 
a hundred more from the Atheneeum and the Academy, 
when I began to write my first novel. Soon 1 found 
in 3 r 8 elf crippled by want of leisure, and was compelled to 
reaUie that I must either abandon my hope of becoming 


a novelist or ciirtiiil my cMiergivs - and therefore my 
earnings* as a journalist. It was a serious cri.sis, for, 
taking my heart in both hands, 1 had married in tlie 
meantime, and had oilier responsibilities. But after serious 
deliberation with my wife, liardly knowing where we 
w'crc or what leap in the dark we were making, with 
infinite misgiving and most natural if ludicrous nervous- 
ness, I wrote to my editor m lavcrpool asking him to 
reduce my salary ! 

. My salary was reduced hy half, and I wrote 
and published my lirst novel. Then my modest success 
as an author emboldened me to think that 1 could live 
without journalism at all ; and having ceased to write on 
the AthencBiim and the Acadrwy from a t:onviction that 
the man who wrote books had no right to review books, 
I resigned the remaining half of niy position on the Mercury 
. . . and I trust T do not reveal a fac t which wrill shock 
the proprietors of the paper, among whom is my friend 
and colleague Egerton Castle, w'hcn I say that during the 
last year of my connection wnth the Mercury I received 
my half salary without writing, .so far as I remember, a 
single line. 

“ Meanwliile, however, I was casting my bread on the 
waters with rather reckless prodigality, for it was not 
immediately that my fic tion made up to me for the loss 
of journalism. I had been paid a hundred pounds for 
my lirst story as a serial, but when 1 came to publish 
the book all I could get was seventy-five pounds for 
the co])yrighl out-and-out. For my second book I fared 
only a little better ; and for my third, my first Manx 
story. ‘ The Deemster,* which contained the work of a 
laborhtus year, plus the Manx lore ac quired during eighteen 
years of my youth, I reeiMV't'd one hundred and fifty pounds 
in ;dl.** 

This may or may not be hardship, but, at least, in the 
strength of it, one may congratulate Mr. Hall Caine 
on the obvious fact that he has never sojourned in Grub 
Street. If we w^ere at liberty to tell plain tales and 
give names, we could tell of living authors, men of 
brilliant literary capacities, who have made out of 
three or four novels of unquestionable merit less than 
Mr. Hall Caine received for his lirst book, and who. 
abandoning the writing of fiction because, good as their 
work admittedly was, it did not catch the popular fancy, 
are to this day earning small and precarious incomes 
from journalism. Knowing these things and how more 
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than likely it was that a rude awakening must await 
the literary beginner who accepted Mr. Hall Caine's 
experiences as typical of the hard struggle that lay 
ahead of him, we put the question to a number of 
successful and i)ojuilar novelists, who have Iwen kind 
enough to stmd us their opinions or some note of their 
personal history. Unfortunately, w’e are not able to 
publish all these ; in several cases the writer, whilst 
emphatically denying that Mr. Hall Caine's story 
represents anything of a “stiff struggle. “ desires that 
his communication should be regarded as confidential. 
But the following are sufficiently representative ; the 
first being written by a very well-known and now 
popular novelist who consents to our printing his com- 
munication but, because he has written so frankly of 
his private affairs, asks us to withhold his name. 


A REAL STIFF STRUGGLE/' 

In present circumstances it would l)e \ ery inconvenient 
for me to say anything for publication about my own 
experiences in journalism. 1 may tell you privately 
that they were much less rosy than Mr. Hall Caine's. 
I had fifteen years’ ex]^ericn('e of j)rovincial journalism, 
and I know that it is quite common for junior reporters 
to be paid from 25s. to 35s. a week. Multitudes of 
really clever men are receiving n<.>t more than £2 a week, 
and thinking themselves lucky if they get £2 5s. or 
£2 los. For five or six years I did all sorts of work on 
a provincial daily for 35s, a week. When I got £2, 
and had to do reviews of books and occasional leading 
articles, I thought myself in clover. I always felt that 
my ledger was in the future. For a number of years I 
was the correspondent of the Times and of another 
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London daily in a great provincial town ; at the same time 
I was on the regular staff of a provincial daily, and I was 
becoming known as a writer of stories in the magazines, 
yet I never earned from all these sources more than 
£150 a year. For my first book I got £10. The 
book that made my name as a novelist brought 
me in about £200, and I never got a })enny of this 
sum till tea months after imblic ation, A great deal 
of extravagant nonsense is talked about the earn- 
ings of newsi)ai>er men, and it is time somebody told 
the truth. It is a glorious profession, and I look back 
u])on my journalistic days with real affection, for they 
fijrmed the most interesting jH;riod of my life — far more 
interesting than being slated by critics ! — but it is the 
hardest of all trades and for the labour exacted the h'ast 
well paid. This does not mean that newsjjajxn* pro- 
p)rietors are mercenary slave-drivers. The c'ompetition 
is tremendous and becomt's moni pressing every year. 
Many young fellows go into journalism as though they 
imagined it was an earthly paradise. It is an everlasting 
grind, and must be. You are met on all hands by 
strong, persistent comj)etiti(jn, and must keep your- 
self up to the mark. For twelve years 1 suppose my 
average day's work would be from twedve to sixteen 
hours, and it is the most nerve-exhausting work in the 
world. You n(^ed a constitution of iron, the pxitience 
of a saint, and the courage of a martyr. TJiere is no 
room for young Faint-heart in journalism. If he 
coddles himself or is flattered at home lu* is done for. I 
suppose I should have been bett(T off financially had 
I been a linker or a tailor, yet I have no regrets, and 
would gladly go through it all again if 1 had a chance. 
But hard work there must be. When I look back I 
see the journalistic path strewn with the bonc's of idlers. 
It was not that they were all incompetent in the literary 
sense, but they either could not or would not buckle on 
their armour for a long, arduous, resolute — and 1 must 
add, sjdendid — fight. Tlu^y wanted to do only easy 
things ; most of them were theatre or music-liall mad ; 
they could not understand that the true journalist is 
ready at any moment for all sorts of jobs — and he must 
be ready, too, not on Monday or Friday, but every day, 
including Sunday. In early youth I was a shockingly 
intolerant sectarian in religious matters, but rubbing 
shoulders with all kinds of Christians knocked that 
silliness out of m(\ J^'or journalism is a magnificent 
educator. It is the unique training-ground for the 
novelist. It does not follow, as is too often imagined 
by indolent fellows who nurture very delusive dreams of 
a “ soft time (which authorship never is), that every 
joum^ist is a potential novelist. This is the curse of 
many. They read about the vast earnings of Mr. Hall 
Caind and others, and thinking that story-writing is 
very easy they allow visions of fame and fortune to 
enervate them into feeble and uninteresting journalists 
whom no editor wants. If they will do their work 
earnestly and well as newspaper men, they will make 
more assured any higher literary ' destiny that may be 
coming to them. 

I didn't .intend to chatter on at this rate. But if 
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there should be anything in this you approve of. you 
are welcome to use it, but I really must ask you not 
to identify me as the writer of it, 

A Novelist. 

SIR A. CONAN DOYLE 

endured no hardships. 

In my own rase I had a small nKulic al jjracticxi, so that 
I can never claim to have endured the a^^solutt* hardshij)s 
which often fall to the lot of the a])])rentices to litcTatiire. 

Akthitr Conan Doyle. 

SIR GILBERT PARKER 

on £300 a year* 

I do not think an iiK'ome of ^joo a year nijiresents 
a “ stiff struggle* ” with adve^rsity and for fame and 
comjietency. Everything d(!p(;nds ii]K>n the standards 
and conditions of life in which oik* is moving at the 
time. TIutc an* a gn^al manv people who wouid not 
think £joo a year re])res(*ntt*(l much anxiety or an 
unusual combat with ( irrnmstarices. 

CiiLitEKT Parker. 

FRANKFORT MOORE 

draws comparisons. 

I cannot doubt that many hi*arls will Ik* wrung by 
the reading oi Mr. Hall CaiiK* s i*arly struggle as de* 
sc ribed with such pathos by him in his “ Story " ; but 
I cim not quite so sun* that among his most ardent 
sympathisers he? will iiiid many men who had a practical 
knowledge of journalism and its (*mc>luments twenty-five 
or thirty years ago. But for the matter of that, 1 doubt 
if any young man of indifferent education and only a 
mercantile training w^uild be able to ('ominand, evem now- 
a-days when journalism has b(*<'om(* a jirofession, such a 
salary as Mr. Hall Caine received. I know for certain 
that I w^s for several y(*ars on the (*ditorial staff of a 
newsjiaper before I earned an inc'onie of ^'200. But then 
it must not be forgotten that Mr. Jiall ('aine always 
possessed the ability of Mr. Hall Caine. Upon the 
piteous statement that £175 represents the entire sum 
derived by him from his tirst novel, any comment in- 
volves a consideration of a question of comparison. 
Compared with the sums earned by Mr. Hall ('aine by 
the public:ation of a novel now-a-days, £175 is, of course, 
paltry ; but compared with what the majority of authors 
have made out of a first novc*! it is not, I v(*nture to 
think, absolutely contemptible;. 

E. Frankfort Mocjre. 

GEORGE R. SIMS 

wishes he had felt the ** pocket-'pinch**' « 

I am afraid that my experiencc*s are not a fair example 
of the literary struggle. 

I had a salary of £600 a year in the City, which I gave 
up for a time in order to lead what I imagined to be a 
literary life. 

I had secured the privilege of writing a column of 
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gossijj called Waifs and Strays in the Weekly Dis- 
patch for which, at tirst, 1 recniv(;d a guinc^a a wcH*k, and on 
Fan 1 earned on an average £2 a wci'k. 

As 1 did not find this sum sulft('i(‘nt for the joys of 
life, 1 wt;iit l>ack again to the City and the; salary. Tliis 
meant working in an offic e from nine till fi\'e, and doing 
my new^s])aj)er and magazine work at night, but I did 
it and remained in the City until my financial success 
as a ])laywTight had given me an income which enabled 
me to dis])ense with a salary. 

I struggled for ten years to get a looting in journalism, 
but though 1 was then, and always have been, hard up, 
the; bitterness of the ])oc'kt;t-pmch was not part of my 
exjKTience. 1 wish it had been — I should have l)een 
a belter |ournalist. 

Gecjkge R. Sims. 

PERCY WHITE 

counts^ Hall Gainers struggle unhcroic.^' 

It sc*ems to me tliat Mr. Hall Caine luarchc^d to suc- 
cess in fiction b\' the easic'st and least discouraging path 
and that his “ dark ways,” illumined by the cheerful 
gleam of a certain £200 a year, are much less sombre than 
those usually braved by beginners. Well-ecpiippcd 
for the assault, Mr. Caine stcjrmcd the citadc*! of popular 
success with ccjmparative ease. His public w^as w^aiting 
for liiin, and all he had to do was to meet it on their 
common ground. 

My owm unimportant ” struggle ” w*as equally un- 
heroic. After WTiting in my youth a couple of novels 
which the publishers wisely rejected, and a short story 
or two wiiich the magazines amiably printed, I drifted 
into journalism and, in my spare time, WTote my first 
published novel, ** Mr. Bailey-Martin,” which, after 
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being rejected by most London publishers, was finally 
issued by Mr. Heinemann. This was my first start. 
A commonplace writer on commonplace subjects, a 
commonplace success, on a small scale, has been the 
result of commonplace effort quite undisturbed by any 
of those tragic elements which seem to me reserved 
-chiefly for writers of exceptional originality whose 
talent the public are always slow to recognise. 

Percy White. 

SILAS K. HOCKING 

thinks Hall Caine had no struggle at all* 

I really do not see w’here Mr. Caine's stiff struggle 
comes in, nor how his experience can be any encour- 
agement to those who are wading knee-deep in dis- 
appointment. According to his own shewing he was 
making £300 a year with his }>en when h(‘ began to 
write novels. He sacrificed half his salary on the 
Liverpool Mercury, i.e. £100, so that he might write 
his first story, for which he got £17 5 ^ surely not a bad 
exchange. Most people will be inclined to say, I think, 
tliat he had no struggle at all. 

A great many fairly successful writers of to-day 
could tell a very different tale. My 
own experience. I fear, is scarcely to 
the point. 1 have appealed from the first 
to a particular class, and have only on 
one or two occasions ventured on a six- 
shilling novel. My first story brought 
me £15, and I was very thankful to get 
that for it. The })oint with me has 
always been this : I had no difficulty in 
getting my first book published. The 
real struggle — as I know from the crowds 
of beginners who write to me and send 
me their MSS. for perusal, as though I 
had no work of my own to do — the real 
struggle is when no editor or publisher 
can be got to take the story, when the 
poor MS. is returned time after time. 
and there is no Liverpool Mercury or 
Athenaeum to fall back upon in the mean- 
while. I have > never got a quarter of 
what Mr. Hall Caine has. received either 
at the beginning or since, but I should 
never think of sj^eaking of my early 
efforts as a stiff struggle. They proved 
an easy entrance to a pleasant road. 

Silas K. Hocking. 

EDGAR JEPSON 
tells of his own earnings. . 

If Mr. Hall Caine reckons £300 a year 
a stiff struggle ” for the young novelist, 

£^75 ^ price for a '^t novql, 
he began to write in uncommonly favour- 
able times. The fact is that he begw at 
a lime when there was, compared with . 
very little competition. There 


were fewer writers of any kind ; there were still fewer 
novelists. During the twelve years I have been 
writing novels, I have known the beginnings of a 
good many living novelists ; and I know half a 
dozen young novelists at the beginning of their career 
to-day. It is my experience that not one beginner 
in twenty makes £60 out of his first novel. I believe 
that £20 is above the average sum made out of a 
first novel. I ^ould not undertake to find, in a six 
months* hunt, three young novelists who began by 
making ;f300 a year. 

You ask what my own experience at the outset was. 
Out of my first book, " Sybil Falcon,'* I made exactly 
nothing at all ; out of my second book, “ The Passion 
for Romance," which I am frequently assured is the 
best book I ever wrote. I made £z is. 8d. Out of my 
first five books I made £175 6s. o}d. They contain 
some of the test work I ever did ; and I have kept the 
figures as a warning to young men and women desirous 
of essaying the gambles of fiction. 

Things have indeed changed since Mr. Hall Caine 
began to write. The life of a novel, under present 
conditions, is thn'c months ; the competition is extra- 
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Arthur Gordon Pym*' 

*• in five iiiinu trs our deck wa* swept from .stem to stern,” 

From “ The Works of E. A. Poe,” Edited by John H. liid^ram. 4 vols. 

(A. & C. Black.) 

ordinarily keen ; tlit! standard of novtds is very much 
higher. It is very liard indeed even fur a good novel 
to get out of the ruck of good novels of each of w'liicli 
about a thousand copies are sold. The sale of a novel 
is so much a matter of pure luck that publishers cannot, 
as business men, give the beginner the i3rices they did. 
My advice to the young man who proj^oses to write 
novels to make money is that he had much better 
devote his burning genius to the American markets. 
That is a pleasanter and easier form of gambling. Hut 
of course you get other things out of novel-writing 
besides money; and if you must wTite novels— well, 
you must. 

Edgar Jepson. 

CUTCLIFFE HYNE 

made £150 a year after six years* working. 

Mr. Hall Caine's statement about his early litcrtiry 
earnings may be true ; but do they represent his 
earnings from the start ? Or were they other than 
literary earnings ? 

You ask, me* what mine were. That is easily 
answered, l^or the first three years after I came down 
from Cambridge I worked like a horse at writing, and 
did not earn a halfpenny. I wrote six long novels. 


which did not advance past the manuscript stage. I 
then descended to writing boys' books, and sold two to 
Blackie's for something like £30 apiece, and one to 
Sampson Low's for about the same sum. Not knowing 
Ixitter, I sold the copyright, and I see that Sampson 
Low have this year reissued the book I sold to them. 

I was working six years before I made ^^150 a year, 
and during all that time I was travelling about the 
world, getting material at first hand. Afterwards, I 
made a good thing out of it. 

C. J. CUTCLIFFE HyNE. 

H. C BAILEY 
cannot see the ** stiffness/^ 

I am sorry that 1 cannot see the “ stiffness " of the 
“ struggle " described by Mr. Hall Caine. 

As for my own expciriencc, 1113' first novel was written 
whil(‘ I was still an undergraduatti in the brief intervals 
ol rest ]3rovidcd by a benevolent University. 1 had 
therefoni nr) opportunitv of sacrificing more remunera- 
tive work to its coin])()sition. The s(u*ond publishers 
who sav\' th(‘ MS. -Messrs. Longmans — bought the 
serial rights of the b(3ok — “ My Lady' of Orange " —for 
Longman Magazine and lat(T j^ublished it in book 
form. But 1 .should regard this and any other case of 
the sale ol the serial rights of a first book as rather 
lucky than tyj^ical 

II. C. Bailey. 

JOHN GALSWORTHY 
on Hall Caine*s cheering statement/* 

Three liundn^d a year is, on the face of it, a princely 
beginning for a young man in any })rofession. 

I am afraid that m3^ own literary beginnings were 
not typical enough for the recital ol them to of any 
service to th(^ aspirant in letters. 

John Galsworthy. 

THOMAS COBB 

sheds no tears* 

.'Ml things are relative. In another part of " My 
Story,'* JVIr. Hall Caine (I quote from memory) writes 
that no living writer has received larger sums for books, 
than himself ; so that comparatively it might appear 
a “ struggle " to live on a year. Although doubt- 
less more than one living writer might be named who has 
achieved prompt financial success, it must yet be rare 
indeed to receive £j$ for a first novel — ^to say nothing 
of the additional £100 for the serial rights. But then 
Mr. Caine had, I think, already been working at journalism 
for some time. It is certain that there are a great many 
well-known contemporary novelists whose books (thanks 
to the manifolding system of the circulating libraries) 
have thousands of readers, but who have never earned 
so much as £300 a year and never will. After all,, 
there are other rewards. 


Thomas Cobb. 
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BERNARD CAPES 

believes beginners would like to have Hall Gainers 
complaint. 

Thank you for your suggestion ; but I feel that any 
personal comparisons would be indelicate. I can quite 
understand the submerged literary tenth taking great 
■comfort from that picture of Mr. Caine, the Colossus, 
labouring knee-deep through the slough in which they 
are plunged to the necks, and being stimulated thereby 
to emulate his courage, if they cannot command his 
stature — the more so as what were a pittam e to him, 
to them were wealth. But perhaj)s Mr. (.airn^ uses the 
term “ stiff struggle in the sense of a “ stiff glass,’* 
meaning something j)otent and enrichijig ; in which 
case a famous drawing by Leech is irresistibly suggested 
to one. An inebriated citizen lies against a lamp-post ; 
a benevolent old lady exclaims, He’s ill, poor gentle- 
man”; a scornful cabby rejoins, "Hill! I on’y wish 
rd got arf 'is complaint.” I fancy that the average 
literary beginner would be very well content with a 
half, or even a quarter, of Mr. Caine’s original com- 
plaint ; but it is possible that I may be deducing from 
a single instance. 

Bernard Capes. 


JOHN OXENHAM 

warns the beginner. 

Most beginners would, I should say, rejoice, or at all 
events be extremely well content, to struggle as stiffly 
as Mr. Hall Caine did on the half of £300 a year with 
/175 added for their first book. 

The struggle has undoubtedly got stiffer since Mr. 
Hall Caine’s early days. If any one who is contemplating 
attempting a iH^ing out of writing wi.shes to read what 
I believe fo be a true account of the weariness of the 
strife that may be involved thereby, let him turn to 
George Gissing’s ” Private Papers of Henry Ryecroft,” 
which he can procure anywhere for sixpence. He sums 
up his own feelings in these grim words : ” With a 

lifetime of dread experience behind me I say that he 
who encourages any young man or woman to look for 
his living to ’ literature*,’ commits no Jess than a 
crime. If my voice had any authority, I would cry 
this truth aloud wherever men could h(*ar.” 

Mr. (iissing was j)ossihly somc'what pessimistic at 
times, but then^ is, without doubt, truth in his pro- 
nouncement. 

In my own small case — since you ask about it -*1 can 
only repeat what T have said elsewhere. I took to writing 
of a night as an alterative (please do not let your proof- 


JOSEPH HOCKING 

shows no sympathy. 

It is impossible to give anything like a sufficient 
answer to your question, seeing I have not -read 
Mr. Hall Caine’s new book. Personally 1 should 
say that your r&um6 of his experiences can 
scarcely be said to describe a stiff struggle. When 
a man receives £200 a year from one newsj)aper 
and "ekes it out with perhaps £100 more ” from 
two others, there is no suggestion of starving in 
a garret. Many a young vvTiter would regard such 
an income as wealth. 

With regard to my own experi<mccs at the 
outset of my career, I have but little to say. 

I commenced writing when I was about twelve* 
years old, and kept on receiving rebuffs uiftiL 
I was about twenty-four. But I hav(^ never at 
any time in my life been dependent upcm literature 
for ray income — that is to say, I have always 
had a profession which at least provided me 
with bread and cheese. During the earlier years 
of my literary life I wrote because I loved writing, 
and not because I expected anything like a 
remuneration for it. 

I should not care to divulge the sum that 
I received for what I regard as my first 
novel* It was so ridiculously smalt and yet 
the book has sold by many thousands of copies* 
However, as the publisher has since told me,, ' 
its publication gave me my chance. 

Joseph Hocking. ' 



th« people— the people, 
Thej that dwell up in the eteeple 
AH alone.*’ 


'The Belle; 


From ** Pdema of JSdeiilr Allan Poo.** lllnatratod by W. Hoath RoUiiaoo. 
(G.BolieSona.) 



January, 1909.] 


THE BOOKMAN. 


187 


reader make it alternative 1) to the rlull grind of business 
life, and I wrote for the sheer pleasure of escape into a 
new world of my own invention, where 1 could, to some 
extent at all events, have things a little bit my own 
way. I was not writing for bread and cheese liut for 
the pleasure of writing. When a time came to choose 
between writing and the markel‘i)lacc. I had fortunately 
got a small footing, and cheerfully burning the market- 
place, I ])lum]>ed with all my heart ha jetters tluTcby 
taking risks whicdi I sorrudimes look back upon now' 
with a shiver. The outcoim^ lioweN iT. justitied me, and 
has left me grateful. My hrst year’s efforts, 1 se(‘, 
brought me in about /J25, the next year about 

JOIIX OXKMIAM. 


CHARLES MARRIOTT 

finds Hall Gained experience misleading. 

If Mr. Hall ('aine calls living on a year a “ stiff 
struggle,” it is quite obvious that he doesn’t know' the 
meaning of liardship. Anyhow, as a jnactical guide 
to the ” liUTary beginner ” his exjxTience is almost 
wickedly misleading. So far from ‘'encouraging” the 
beginner who lias already begun, it is more likely to 
afflict him as a callous mockery. The man who alter 



"Han» Pfaell himarlf, and the three very idle Kenllcmen aty led hia 
creditoiB, were all aecn in a tippling houae in the aulyrba. having jual 
returned with money in their pocaeta, from a trip beyond the aea. 


(From Baudelaire'^ tranalation of Poe'a Worka, published in Pans by 
A. Quantin.) 



“He received the papei vi*rv peevishly, and was about to crumple it, 
apputently to tliiow il in tlie tire, whcii a lubiial i^lance at the aeaiKn 
seemed suddenly to rivet his attention.** 

(From Kiiiidelaire'K irunshilion ol I'oc’s Woiks, published in Paris by 
A. tjiiuntin. ) 


live or six years’ hard w'ork is making £300 a year by 
writing may consider liimsclf a very lucky fellow. 

With regard to my own experience: I’ve never done 
any regular journalism, so that I can only speak as a 
novelist and w'riter of oi'casional articles. 

When I waoli‘ my lust novel, my wift^ and I with two 
children were living not uncomfortably on /^i5o a year. 
This took me from nine till six every day to earn by a 
fairly exhausting oct upalion, so that T had only the 
evening for writing 1 sold mv hrst novel outright for 
/25. As it jiromised to be sonietliing of a succes.s my 
publisher very good-naturedly offered to break the 
agreement and givi^ me a retaining ftx* of £60 a year 
for two years on condition that I gave him the first 
refusal of the nov(‘ls 1 wrote in that period. So that 
for my first novel 1 may be said to have received £145 — 
conditionally. I believed, and still believe, that I was 
exceptionally lucky. 

A small legacy enabled me to accept my publisher’s 
offer and give up my employment. For the next two 
years my actual c.arnings by writing amounted to 
£366 13s. id. This sum represents two novels, twelve 
short stories, the same number of miscellaneous articles, 
and a little reviewing. 

Charles Marriott. 
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View Boohs. 


MR. WINSTON CHURCHILLS NEW BOOK, 
••MY AFRICAN JOURNEY/^* 

Bv THE Eaul of Ronaldshay. 

Under the appropriate title of "'My African Journey/' 
Mr. Churchill gives us a readable account of the expedition 
which he made through British East Africa during the 
latter part of 1907, while still officially connected with the 
Colonial Office as Under Secretary. The record of his 
wanderings which he here gives us takes the form of a 
popular narrative of travel. Facts and figures, as he 
reminds us in his preface, are already on record in profusion, 
and — ^mindful, perhaps, of laborious hours spent in enforced 
perusal of statistical abstracts and blue-books — he decides 
to avoid them, a decision for which the reader will doubtless 
be duly grateful. On two or tliree occasions only do any 
figures creep into the narrative, and on one at least of these 
they would have been better left out, for while we are told 
at one moment (p. 85) that tlie Victoria Nyanza is 4.000 ft. 
above sea level, we are led to infer at the next (p. 129) that 
its altitude is 3,500 ft. It matters little, however, to the 
average man whether the height of any particular sheet of 
water be 3,000 ft. or 5.000 ft. ; what he desires is to obtain 
with as little mental exertion as possible a vivid picture of 
lands which he will probably never see. but which constitute 
a not unimportant part of the British Empire. 

In Mr. Churchill’s book the picture is vividly and attnic- 
'tively drawn. Here and there he employs a 'somewhat 
extravagant language to describe matters of insignificant 
detail, as, for instance, when, having presented a dressing- 
gown purchased on the outward journey to a local chief in 
the Lado Enclave, he tells us that “ thus the fabrics of 
Cathay were by the enterprise of Europe introduced into 
the heart of Africa ” ; and now and again the party poli- 
tician peeps out, as when he describes those who preserve 
game in England ’’ with so much artificial care, and to the 
inconvenience of other dwellers in a small island, as per- 
verse and unenterprising folk ” ; but on the whole there 
is little to criticise and much to praise in the story which 
he unfolds. 

From Mombasa he carries us along the Uganda Railway - 

one slender thread of scientific civilisation, of order, 
authority and arrangement, drawn across the primeval 
chaos of the world ” — causing us to alight at intervals to 
accompany him in pursuit of rhinoceros, lion, or pig, to look 
on at the wildly gyrating figures of a kikuyu war dan.ce, or 
to take part in a discussion of the questions of the day as 
they present themselves to the white community of the 
East African Protectorate. Every white man in Nairobi," 
we are told, " is a politician." A distracting medley of 
problems "confront the visitor in perplexing disarray," 
of which, lacile princeps, is that of the white man versus 
the black, and the brown man versus both. To this thorny 
question Mr. Churchill attempts to supply an answer. East 
Africa, he thinks, can never be a white man s country ip 
the true sense of the word, for proof is wanting that " the 
pure-bred European can rear his children under the equa- 
torial sun and at an elevation of more than 6,000 ft." The 
dame doubt is expressed later ’bn with regard to Uganda. 
Here " every white man seems to feel a sense of indefinable 
oppression. A cut will not- heal j a scratch festers. In 
the third year of residence even a small wound becomes a 
running sore. . . . Whether it be the altitude, or the down- 
ward ray of the equatorial sun. or the insects, or some more 
subtle cause, there seems to be a solemn veto placed upon the 
white man’s permanent residence in these beaulaful abodes/' 

* " My African Journey." By Winston Churchill, M.P. 
With h4 lllusilrations and Maps. 58. net. (Hodder ^ Stoughton.) 


In any case the desire of the white man to make East 
Africa a white man's country does not bring him into 
collision with the black aboriginal. The . black aboriginal 
plays an important part in the white man’s scheme, for. 
whatever Mr. Churchill may have said with regard to a 
similar question in another part of Africa from his political 
platform in 1906, he here admits that " the white man 
absolutely refuses to do black man's work." 

But the brown man from India is another matter. In 
all manner of occupations — ^trading, farming, banking, 
contracting, engineering, building, accounting — ^the Asiatic 
steps in and ousts tlie European. Here, then, in Equatorial 
Africa we find waiting for solution a problem — immeasur- 
ably complicated by reason of the fact that tlie brown man 
from India is himself a British subject — which is at the 
same time perplexing the statesmen of Great Britain in such 
different parts of the Empire as Canada, New Zealand. 
Australia, and South Africa. The chances of finding a 
reasonable solution are, however, greater here than in other 
countries. The immediate course of sound policy, Mr. 
Churchill thinks, would seem to lie in reserving the highland 
areas for exploitation at the hands of tlie white man, while 
at the same time encouraging the Asiatic to trade and 
settle in " tlie enormous regions of tropical fertility to which 
he is naturally adapted." 

From Nairobi the railway winds through magnificent 
scenery to tlie great lake. At Naivasha wc are given a 
glimpse of a Government stock farm and learn how by 
judicious crossing the prtigeny of the native sheep " a hairy 
animal " is being transformed into " the woollcd beast of 
familiar aspect," and that of the humped African cattle 
into a " respectable British shorthorn." 

Beyond the railway lies Uganda. Of its entrancing 
scenery, its immense productivity, and its attractive people 
Mr. Churchill writes with undisguised admiration. " The 
kingdom of Uganda is a fairy tale." In the rich domain 
between the Victoria and Albert Lakes " an amiable, clothed, 
polite, and intelligent race dwell together in an organised 
monarchy." Everything grows here better than it grows 
anywhere else — cotton, rubber, hemp, cocoa, coffee, tea, 
oranges, pineapples. " As for our English garden products, 
brought in contact with the surface of Uganda they simply 
give a wild bound of efflorescence or fruition, and break 
their hearts for joy." At first sight, indeed, Uganda appears 
to be paradise upon earth, and it is not until closer acquaint- 
ance is made with this fair country that the dark shadows 
which overhang it become apparent. Nature resents the 
intrusion of man, and sends forth her armies in the shape 
of insects to fight him. The dreaded Spirillum tick infests 
the land and takes satanic delight in spreading the poison 
of a peculiarly painful fever. But far worse than the 
^Spirillum tick is tlie species of tsetse-fly known as Glossina 
Palpalis, whose baneful occupation of carrying the germs 
of " sleeping sickness " from man to man is carried on with 
hideous success. " In July, 1901. a doctor of the Church 
Missionary Society hospital at Kampala noticed eight cases 
of a mysterious disease." By the middle of 1902 over 
30.000 deaths had been reported, and by the end of 1905 
the number had reached 200,000 out of a population in the 
plague-stricken regions " which could not have exceeded 
300,000.” The story of the war now being waged against 
this scourge will provide one of the most ifiteresting alike 
in the annals of British administration and of medical 
science. 

We have no space to follow Mr. Churc|kill as he trekked 
north, passing from the regions of. equatorial luxuriance 
to the two great deserts — •* the desert of sudd and the 
desert of sand "--to emerge finally in the touri^-ridden 
land of Egypt, traversed by the " comfortable sleeping-cars 
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of the Desert Railway and the pleasant passenger steamers 
of the Wady Haifa and Assouan reach.” But we note that 
in spite of his being fully alive to the dark side of the Uganda 
picture, his first enthusiastic impressions of that country 
remain uneffaced by subsequent travel. Speeding down 
the White Nile to the Sudan and Egypt which lie before 
him, he reverts to his opinion that “ the best lies behind. 
Uganda is the liearl ” ; and wlien finally he comes to sum 
up the conclusions formed as a result of the journey, they 
are comprised in the words — " Concentrate upon Uganda.” 
In a concluding chapter the steps which should be taken 
to develop the immense latent wealth of the country are 
discussed, and the conclu.sion arriveil at is summed up in 
the three words BuihJ a railway.” riie Uganda Railway 
at present slojis short on the threshold of that country : 
with steam transport linking up the Victoria Nyanz.i with 
tlie Albert Nyatiza immense stiniiilus would be given to 
enterprise and an iiic.alcnlable boon conferred upon the 
country. 

Xhe book is illustnitcd with a number of photogr.iphs and 
has three small maps. 

Won' A i.DsiiAY. 


THE VOYAGE TO ST. HELENA.* 

Like cl tiile of R. L. Stevenson’s, this reprint bcu.rs 
a very copious title: “Certain Narnitives of the Voyajrcs 
ol the Dethroned hjuperor on the BcUcrot^hnn and the 
Norttmmhn'Iand to Exile in St. llcleiici : The Eomantic 
Stories told by George Home. Captain Ross, Lord Lvttcl ton, 
and William Warden . . . with four 1 Matos,” Who would 
not anticipate a teas! of i^^ood Ihiiijjs fiom such an adver- 
tisement Devotees ol Napoleon so fervent as llie editor 
inij;ht (’oiisidcr his volume as a uew and more splendid 
version ol “ Kidnapped,’’ with its hero on the grand scale, 
its rude sailors and ruffian ('ajitains, vast waters, and the 
lonely isle whit h closes in the perspective. About the log- 
books llicinselv'es, .irtless, coininouplace. sometimes almo.st 
illiterate, there hangs a kind of charm ; it would even be 
possible to turn them into a (ireek tragedy reminiscent of 
the diviiKily stricken Philoc teles, carried in his own despite 
to the Lcmnian isle. Rut Philoctctcs was brought back 
living and in triumph to the camj) of the Ach.Teans. 
Napoleon died on his rock, uiurdenMl, I think our editor 
would say, y.s Sir William Ihithir has not hesitated to declare 
was the object they sought, by the English ministers. It 
is the sad and moving prologue to this drama of exile that 
we now read, in pages long forgotten. “ Not one of these.” 
Mr. Shorter tells us. referring to the narratives of Rrockle- 
bank. Warden, Home, and Lyttelton, ” has been rejirintcd 
in this last hall -century.” 

George Home, of^lhc great old Si:ottisli family, was a 
midshipman on board the licUcrophon when Najioleon 
surrendered himself off Rochefort to Captain Maitland. 
In the oddly named “ Memoirs of an Aristocrat,” noticeable 
on other accounts, Home dedicates his seventh chapter to 
the circumstances of the Emj^eror’s arrival on the ship 
and his stay in English waters, when thousands flocked to 
Torbay that they might catch a glimpse of the Corsican 
monster, about whom they had the strangest ideas. A 
Gulliver among Lilliputians would have been so stared at, 
so misconstrued. Captain Maitland behaved like a gentle- 
man, almost the only one, except Sir Henry Ilotham, with 
whom Napoleon came into official contact. Home, the 
lively Scots boy, adored the Emperor, writes of him twenty- 
two years after as a very domi-god, and pours bitter scorn 
upon the Government and the ” Holy Allies.” He is all 
aflame with indigfhation at the ” mean fear ” which drove 
Castlereagh and his advisers to deport their unparalleled 

* ” Napoleon and his Fellow-Travellers.” Edited by Clement 
Shorter. 12s. net. (Cassell ^ Co.) 


prize to a desolate isle in mid-Atlantic ; and ho reiterates 
with their victim that ” England was for ever degraded in 
the hospitality of iho Bellerophon.** But Maitland had no 
part in tormenting his captive, whoso “ indescribable 
charm ” won all hearts, and wlio.se smile subdued strangers, 
like this George, with its “ inellable beauty.” The legend 
of Napoleon, so powerful during the next tliirty years, 
ins])iring the young generation who at last overthrew the 
Holy Alliance, is here seen to be exercising on his enemies 
themselves a fascination not iinmixed with terror. Home 
would have certainly helped liis Pliilocletcs to escape ; 
and he calls the manner of his farewell to ‘Captain Maitland 
before embarking on the Northumherland ” a heart- 
rending .sight.” Here is another significant touch : “ to 
be friendly to fhat great name” of N.ijiolcon, ** and to 
belong to tlie Bvllvvoplion , w.is considered one and the 
same thing” ever after those memorable days. 

Captain Koss continues the .story in a letter dated 
July 26, iSi(>, to W. J. Hall of Kingston, Jamaica, which 
Mr. Wilfrid Meynell published in 1SS5. His (lescription 
of “ Bonaparte,” as he calls him, contains the following 
sentence: “He is v(^rv'^ s.lIIow and (piite light eyes, 

rather thin, griMsy-looking brown liair, and albigcthcr 
a very nasty, priest-like looking fellow.” His own people 
addre.ssed him as “ Your Majesty,” but, .says the Captain, 

Joliii Bull was not quite so civil, as lie never got more 
from us than any other general tifficcr would.” The ex- 
cellent dull Cajitaiii ! How many general officers of this 
proportion had the world known since general officers 
were ? It is apitj^that John Bull should in such egregious 
fashion liave immorl.ilistid his bad manners. Sir George 
Keith, by orders from London, examined the jmsoner’s 
effects ; and all Ids money, exciqil two hundred napoleons, 
was taken and sent up to the Treasury. (Itlier small 
tyrannies were practised on fhe. man whom Mr. Gladstone 
described as “ the greatest soldier and greatest adminis- 
trator in hi.story,” but whom the 'Papers and Tadpoles 
handled like a convict bound tor Bolanv Bay. In the eyes 
of Captain Ross he aj)j>eared to be a rather common person, 
tolerably ilUbrtjd ; liis voice Sfinnded “ very harsh and un- 
Iileasing,” and, in short, there was nothing about him 
divine or demonic. 

Lord Lyttelton, a strong Radical, whose grand -da ugh ter 
became Mrs. (dadstune, was jie.nidtted to engage in con- 
versation with Napoleon, prior to Jus departure from 
Plymouth, on the very day when he passed to the 
North'tmhrrldHcl. In this i:rilical moment the Emperor 
showed “ neither |:>assion nor ilcjcction ” ; it was impossible 
“ iU 3 t to admire his quickness, adroitness, and originality ” 
during an interview which l.istcd two hours, and of which the 
topics ranged over some most irritating and debatable points. 
He called SI. Helena ” iiiie isle dc fer,” whence escape was 
not to be thought of ; and Lord Lyttelton, with what 
seems needless cruelty, retorted that the English nation 
could never trust Bonaparte’s word, and so were making 
sure of his person. 

Dr. Warren’s “ Letters from St. Helena,” which went 
into eight editions in 181O. describe the incidents of the 
voyage, and give an account, often very minute, of 
Napoleon’s savings and doings while this naval surgeon 
stayed on the island, some nine months in all. The doctor 
was no more a man of genius than the rest who served 
at Long wood as courtiers, gaolers, or attendants on the 
tethered eagle. His diary-like correspondence met with 
savage criticism from the Quarterly ; it is declared to be 
worthles.s by Lord Rosebery in the fine monograph where 
that admirable writer makes amends by confession for the 
shabby treatment wliich was inflicted on England’s fallen 
foe. But when we turn to the “ Letters” ‘tliemselves we 
are pleasantly disappointed. They will certainly repay 
our attention. Warren understood no French, and the 
Emperor could not speak English, though he learned to 
read it with moderate success. However, General Bertrand 
served as interpreter ; and there is plenty of evidence in 
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the conversations themselves and in other witnesses to 
prove them genuine as well as characteristic utterances, 
not less valuable in their way than Gourgaud's “ Memoirs " 
On the other hand. Las Cases, after reading the book, com- 
plained that Warren had taken no notice of the corrections 
which were furnished to him ; wliilc tlie hero himself, for 
whom the narrative w^as thought in England to be an 
apology and much too favourable, pointed out that many 
things attributed to him in the “ Letters ” did not represent 
his views or his manner of speech. But when we have 
maide these deductions, in Mr. Shorter’s opinion the work 
is in substance accurate. It deserved the honours of a 
reprint if the episode of St. Helena was to be fully told 
again. 

Wliether we should give credence to Napoleon’s account 
of any single transaction in which he was en^a'ged is 
another question. He practised in perfect degree the art 
of saying the thing which was not accumulating against the 
day of men's judgments upon him a prejudice tliat could 
not but weigh him down. “ All tliose maxims that have 
most scandalised mankind," says Lord Motley, speaking 
of Machiavelli, "were the daily bread of the Italian soldier 
who planted his iron heel on the neck of Europe " ; ,nay, 
Machiavelli had set decent limits and conditions, which 
the Corsican never observed. He was a past master of '* all 
the devices of fraud and violence.'^ Without a'^mpting 
to hold the balance now between the Holy Alliance which 
sent him to his dea^ at Longwood, and the liberals in 
whose eyes he appeared as the" "armed soldier of the Revo- 
lution/' we may at least feel 'sure that his word in the 
witness-box cannot be taken oh its merits. Talk with 
whom he might, high or low, he pursued the method of 
his prodamations to the peoples whom he .was invading.; 
tbe truth, rigaified nothing in comparison with his aim» 


which was to persuade and to subjugate. Heine laughed 
at the thought of associating Napoleon with freedom, and he 
was in the right of it. Engli^ and American liberty was 
a foreign idea to him which he could never grasp. And 
the duty in a ruler of speaking the truth when it was not 
convenient he would have denied with infinite scorn. 
The great condottiere in prison pleaded like Caesar Borgia 
with his tongue after his sword was broken. But he 
always acted on the reason of State, which he identified 
with himself ; and history cannot give him absolution, 
though a criminal on this mighty scale is not to be judged 
like Cartouche di- Jonathan Wild. 

WiLT.iAM Barry. 


BETWIXT AND BETWEEN-* 

Mr. Kenneth Grahame’s reputation is indissolubly con- 
nected with children, but not with children’s books. His 
delicate art of wistful retrospect makes children real to 
grown- ux> pco])le, and gives dulled hearts a breath from 
forgotten childhoods, but it is not an art that can be 
enjoyed by any one still so fortunate as to be a child. Its 
appeal is not only to imagination, but to knowledge. Mr. 
Grahamc writes for people who have x>asscd the barriers, 
and look affectionately back cat their little dead selves 
playing in the meadows behind them. They know that 
they are different, now. But the very secret of childhood is 
a feeling of eternal age. Grown-ups are in no w'ay other 
than oneself, except that, for some perfectly arbitrary 
reason, they happen to be in jwwcr. As soon as a child 
thinks he is a child he is so no longer. If you ask a little 
boy what he is, and he tells you he is a little boy, you may 
know he is telling you a lie. If he tells you he is a king, 
or a commander-in-chief, or a motor car, or a grocer, or 
some other variety of grown-up thing, you may implicitly 
believe him. And such a little boy would find Mr. Graliamc's 
books incomprehensible, for in them there is always the 
consciousness of a gulf between childhood and manhood, a 
gulf it is a sorrow to have passed, a horrible chasm between 
dream and reality. Their motive is the pathos of retrospec- 
tive life in which no child can possibly believe. 

" The Wind in the Willows ” is an attempt to write for 
children instead of about them. But Mr. Grahame's past 
has been too strong for him. Instead of writing about 
children for grown-up people, he has written about animals 
for children. The difference is only in the names. He 
writes of the animals with the same wistfulness jivith which 
he wrote of children, and, in his attitude towards his 
audience, he is quite unable to resist that appeal from dream- 
land to a knowledge of the world that makes the cliarm of all 
his books, and separates them from children’s literature. 
The poems in the book are the only things really written 
for the nursery, and the poems are very bad. 

If wc judge tile book by its aim, it is a failure, like a speech 
to Hottentots made in Chinese. And yet, for the Chinese, 
^if by any accident there should happen to be one or two 
of them among the audience, the speech might be quite a 
success. Mr, Grahame’s book is quite a success from the 
point of view of the people for whom it was not written. 
When tile grown-up reviewer, after his annoyance with 
Mr. Grahame for having chosen the wrong language, makes 
up his mind to think of the book as if it were meant for 
himself, and grants its author a fairy-story licence he would 
have done better without, he finds himself reading page after 
pa^ to the end and spending his time quite happily. A 
toad, for example, must be allowed to live ju l^ge^houses, 
to be imprisoned in gaol, to drivo mbtor-^caA, tq wear the 
clothes of an ordinary-sized washerwoman, and yet to 
consort upon terms of equality with a mole, whose attributes 
are merely those of nature. A peatef manjthan Mr. 
Grahame would not have asked sermuCh. But we would 

• ** The Wind in the Willows." By Kenneth Grahame. 6s. 
(Methuen.) 
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willingly^ have granted Mr. Grahame even more for the 
sake of Dulce Domum/* that delicious little picture of 
^e rat and the mole in the mole’s house, mulling ale on 
Christmas Eve for the field-mice waits who have come, in 
red worsted comforters, to sing their Christmas carols. 

Arthur Ransome. 


THE WORKS OF MR, YEATS,* 

If one writes well and has the patieace, somebody will 
come from among the runners and read what one has written 
quickly and go away quickly, and write out as much as he 
can remember in the language of the highway.” To have 
come from among the runners, in his own characteristic 
phrase, seems the only modest claim an alien can make 
who sets out to speak of the work of Mr. Yeats. He has 
now suffered the experience, happy, melancholy, serviceable, 
or trivial, as the mood may suggest, of having tfiat wc»rk 
collected inb) one beautiful ainl com}>letc edition. This 
is being published by the Shakespeare Head Press in eight 
volumes, of which six are already issued. On many men. 
and more especially on many poets, at an age when possibly 
the weightier part of their life’s work remains to be done, 
this might have a disquieting effect. But Mr. Yeats is 
singular in our day for his intense absorption and for his 
intense confidt^nce in his destiny. Very little indeed of 
these first volumes is given up to the impulsive, unschooled, 
and early work that for so many writers holds their most 
endearing charm. Mr. \'cats has almost from the 
beginning very gravely considered and eagerly af’cepted 
this destiny. He has bestowed freely on his art what 
many men withhold from wift! and children. In reverie 
and in thought ho has deliberately set himself apart, 
pursued steadily one path, deliberately rejected every lure, 
following only any clue that beckoned to knowledge and 
the dee])ening of his insight — folk-lore, mysticism, magic. 
He has pulled his dreams to ])ieces ; watched his pen 
writing : student and poet at even pace one with another. 
He is as interested in his own methods, as critical and 
studious of their outcome, and as meticulous over the detail 
of his work, as ever his posterity w^ill be. He never wearies 
of enriching, simjjlifying, harmonising his verse. His notes 
and appendices are rare in studied simplicity of style, and 
rarer yet for their frank untroubled egotism, "riu* greater 
the artist the more iirofound. of <'ourse, his egotism must 
be; for (^magnanimous confidence in his gifts and m his 
cause is a powerful ally in that supreme contest — the one 
against the many. But it may be none the less pow'erful for 
its being secret. And often, too, a certain large indiffcreni:e 
to that which, though it may be the best a man can do, is in 
the long run how little and how soon submerged, smiles 
down the thought of self. With poetry, moreover, any 
intrusion of the poet’s personality, any graceful naivete 
even, may have a distracting effect on the reader. We arc 
all children over our poetry, and dreams vanish at the 
lightest touch. It must, however, be remembered that 
Mr. Yeats is writing wuth a wider purpose than most men. 
He believes he has a mission to fulfil, and therefore what 
might seem a needless ostentation on the part of the 
priest may be really due to the ritual peculiar to his 
office. He is, apart from his own more personal work, an 
inspiring leader in a great cause — the founding in Ireland of 
a national drama. In his own striving after perfection of 
style, his aim is to hark back through the written tradition, 
the poetry tliat is of the artist and of the narrow cultivated 
class, to the unwritten tradition, the poetry of the people ; 
to return to the vivid and simple sincerity of the one 
through the culture and art of the other ; to win back to 
innocence by wscy of experience. It is a hard task enough ; 
but he has set himself also a task far harder even than this. 

s •• jhe Collected Works in Verse and Prose of William Butler 
Yeats.** 8 vds. £4 4S. net. (Shakespeare Head Press.) 
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For he wishes to take all the scholars of Ireland along w'ith 
him. His whole heart is in the legendary and traditional 
history of his own people. Like an old and tarnished but 
still enchanted lantern, it has lain half-hidden for centuries. 
Mr. Yeats has dedicated all his energies to evoking its 
genie. He once deplored ])atriotism in the artist. But 
since then he has written ” Catlilecn nio Hulihan.** Ireland 
is in his heart. He has for years, whether in the body or 
out of the body, brooded in the peasant's chimney corner, 
listened at every keyhole for the lightest stir, the faintest 
whisper that may help to realise his dream — the dream and 
hope of kindling in every simple breast this new life and 
loyalty, of proving to the least of her people that Ireland 
and he are heirs of incomparable riches. He would make 
what men call life, how’ever .sober, or obscure, or squalid, 
the binding of a secret romance in which far memories 
and loveliness and mystery arc the realities, and daily 
experience only their accidental and transitory accom- 
paniment. It is not a new claim or a new justification 
of poetry. It is implied in all poetry. But how rare, few. 
and faint are the unwearying followers of any cause ! And 
in this, one surely of the forlorncst, Mr. Yeats fares on mind 
and hccirt at one, devotedly, unfalteringly, with never- 
waning courage. 

Mr. Yeats repudiates the old and rather indefinite theory 
of the Celtic influence in literature. To him Celticism 
means only the ancient beliefs and mythology of a people 
unusually rich in such welling up into the consciousness 
of a man patiently and earnestly devoting his days to 
their reception. These alone will give meaning and beauty 
and immortality to the Irish drama, to the verses of Irish 
poets. Ireland for him, her every solemn pool, and green 
hill, and isle, and cabin ; her every wind that blows (“ except 
the east ”) is liiiunted with shades and influenees, and echoes 
with cries, beyond all earth’s continents else. It is certain 
that man's inward life is nothing miicli concerned with 
the things of earth. Consciousness is only so far as a little 
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candle throws its beams. And the eye that profits by its 
light is probably a primitive and falsifying medium. If 
in some rude and shadowy outhouse of the Phantom Intelli- 
gences there squats in a cold corner a kind of natural, 
swathed in rags, racked with pain, purblind, malformed, 
and all but deaf, that bundle of semi-consciousness is 
probably the soul of civilised man. But compared with 
the sleeping and waking dreams and visions of all mankind. 
Irish Icgendry is but as a faint, still lovely picture in an 
endless and beautiful story book. Apart from this the 
mere "somebody from among the runners ” need not of 
necessity concern himself with the actual source and in- 
spiration of the Celtic school of poetry. He will find his 
comfort and refreshment in the fruits of its boughs, though 
he docs not busy himself about the roots of the tree that 
bears them. Happily, too. the lover of poetry need not 
yet learn Erse before he can enjoy Irish poetry. Dr. 
Hyde's exquisite little plays, too, can be read in English ; 
and all Lady Gregory’s stories. Whether this little con- 
fraternity of gifted Irishmen will succi^cd in their crusade, 
almost superhuman in its difficuliics and quite inscrutable 
as to its outcome, time, as the saying goes, will reveal. 
It is as impossible not to envy their cnlliusiasm, their 
docility, their various talents, as it is vain to deplore their 
hostile aloofness and estrangement from England. Tins 
may be a little for their own sake ; it is much more for 
ours. Imperial poetry has somehow pnn ed a crintradie- 
tion in terms ; but liave there ever been songs so sweet 
and wild, or lamentations so beautiful as those of the 
rebel and the captive by the waters of Babylon ? And 
yet can Mr. Yeats jjoint to any beauty of strangeness, 
or of homeliness, or of mystery; any character of luimour, 
or of royalty, or of divinity ; any delicacy of rhythm or 
charm of idiom ; any restraint and purity in art, or 
loveliness of imagination — can hn point to anything in 
his plays or poetry that the English mind and fastc arc 
incapable of appreciating ? So far, indeed, as the idays 
are concerned, it matters little whether Mr. Yeats’s strange 
and shadowy kings, his beautiful women, his magicians 
and bards, with their sesames and shibboleths and fasciiial- 
ting names, are actually present to him, inspiring his verse, 
as he tells us they arc, f)r are simply the creation of a 
fecund and imaginative genius. Wliethcr or no, they must 
at least be actual and present to his reader. Their realisa- 
tion for him is his only hope of llicir existing at all. Nothing 
can ever be again simply because it once was. 1 n every poet 
all earth’s beauty must be born anew. 11 is not time that 
haunts with sorcery old and far-off things, but imagination. 
And a living poet is belter than a dead dynasty or a dormant 
mythology, for the simi^lc reason that on him alone, as 
Guairc on Seanchan, so far at Ic.ast as this dull world is 
concerned, their very royalty and divinity depend. 

Walter de la Mare. 


A WOMAN'S LAST WORD*^ ' ' 

The discussion on Votes for, Women has, in these latter 
days, passed from the realms of academic argument to 
become a burning question of the market-place and the 
forum, a question of first political importance, with vital 
social changes looming when the expected affirmative shall 
be pronounced. The exultant battlc-cry of fair ladies in 
revolt drowns the muttered misgivings of the unconverted, 
and the hesitating and reluctant go down into silence — their 
opposition quietly surrendcredV^®^®^® banners of 

Women’s Enfranchisement. By many tokens we are near- 
ing the end of Hhe controversy. The courage, enthusiasm, 
and brains of the women in thii# movement have won the 
widest recognition. And Hhe pUin average man seeing 
women, in the passionate advocacy of their cause, face 
scorn and ridicule, suffer mob violence knd the discomforts 
of prison, bear all things and endure all things il ionly the 

* ** The Human Woman.” By Lady Grove. 5s. net. (Smith, 
Elder.) 


cause may prosper, at last consents to listen to what all 
the hurly-burly is about, and listening is persuaded. (Here- 
in may be seen an explanation of the resistance of ardent 
politicians to a demand now found generally unobjection- 
able by men in the street. The latter are not so busy with 
their own opinions that they cannot find time to listen to 
the opinions of others, but the party politician is far too 
strongly given over to his own opinions tp take any serious 
trouble to make out tliose of others.) And now T..ady 
Grove’s book should hasten the conclusion of tlic dispute, 
and be accepted Iw wise men as the last word on the dis- 
cussion. For there is humour and good sense and good 
feeling, too, in The Human Woman,” and it is well that 
the long-drawn-out argument end without bitterness or any 
sort of ill-will. 

With no little skill and literary dexterity T-ady Grove 
handles the well-worn, honestly thread-bare contentions of 
opponents, and finds even at this late hour something fresh 
and witty to bo said in their dismissal. Of course, those 
who hold that the ” essentially feminine — in otlier vrords 
a parasite or clialice,” is a desirable type, though tliey may 
enjcjy tlie witticisms and appreciate tlie style of Lady 
Grove’s essays, will find no balm or comfort for their souls 
therein. Hut (to quote Mr. Gciorge Meredith again) ” you 
meet now' and then men w'ho have tlie woman in them 
without being womanised ; they are the pick of men, and 
the choicest women are those wdio yield not a feather of 
their womanliness for some amount of manlike strength ” — 
and these men and w'oinen will endorse the arguments of 
our authoress. The ideals of a woman’s party, tlie con- 
sideration of objections to the suffrage, the question of 
w'ar and the w’oman's vote, the w'ork of women in local 
government, newspapers tor ivomen, and tlie present legal 
disabilities of women in England arc .'imongst the topics 
discussed bv Lady Grove, and they arc all dealt w'ith tem- 
perately, without even any suggestion of that hostility to 
the merely male which the professed a.nti-woman attitude 
of so many men has evoked, 'fhe last stand of the anti- 
suffragists is now being made, and it is still behind ivhat 
Mr, John Morley called “ the laded screen of gallantry ” 
that cover is sought. The fear lest chivalry and courtesy 
should perish is the j)lea ])ut forward by those who rank 
gallantry above political cquality\ and woulfl still, an they 
could, keep women from public life. I'o all such we can 
only answer with Charles Lamb : 

I shall believe the principle of gallantry to be influential 
w^heii 1 can .shut my eyes to the fact that in England women are 
btill occasionally “hanged. * 

" I shall believe in it when Dorimant hands a fish-wife across 
the kennel ; or assists the apple-woman to pick up her wandering 
fruit which .some unlucky dray has just dissipated. 

" La.stly, 1 shall begin to believe that there is some such prin- 
ciple influencing our conduct when more than one-half of the 
drudgery and coarse servitude of the world shall cease to be 
performed by women.” 

Lamb’s immortal essay ought to have stopped the 
mouthing.s about gallantry long ago. Courtesy and all 
those common civilities ive are apt, somewhat pompously, 
to inflate under the title of chivalry will never fail utterly 
while men and women fall in love and beget and bear 
children. And nature can be trusted to pursue her way 
whatever the political and social changes evolved. 

Lady Grove’s book is a welcome contribution to the dis- 
cussion of a great question that must soon be answered. 
As we said before, it may be accepted by all but the rash and 
foolish as the last word — the last word of a gifted woman. 
• Joseph Clayton. 


CRITIC AND H-AYWRI<?HT.» 

Tlie ranks of London journalism can tioast few more 
gifted or versatile men than Mr. W* L. Courtney, the 
literary editor of the Daily Telegrapjk and the Fortnightly 

♦ “ Dramas and Diversions." By W. !«• Courtney. 5S. net. 
(Chapmail^& Hall.) 
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Review. Nine books stand to the credit of Mr. Courtney, 
and their scope and brilliancy alike arc remarkable. “ The 
Literary Man's Bible/' " The Feminine Note in Fiction," 
" The Idea of Tragedy," and " The Development of Maurice 
Maeterlinck " represent the literary and dramatic' sides 
of Mr. Courtney's work, and to these nenv must be added 
his volume of plays calked " Dr.iinas and Diversions." In 
another department of scliolarship and execution we have 
his profound and enlightening treatment of " The Mcita- 
physics of John Stuart Mill.” When wc remc'mber that 
Mr. Courtney has charge of the book reviewing and dramatic 
criticism of a great daily journal, which devotes to the i)ub- 
lishcrs and the theatres a larger sjmee than is given by 
any other of our morning papers, contributing to its 
columns from his own i)cn some of the most discerning 
literary and dramatic criticism that appears in the British 
Press, and at the same time edits a leading monthly review, 
the wonder grows how he can find time and energy for 
original work of the calibre contained in " Dramas and 
Diversions ” : work that presumably calls for a certain 
measure of Icisurcliness as well as of inspiration. 

Mr. Courtney's latest book will appeal chicHy to those 
of our readers who arc keenly concerned for the con- 
temporary English drama, biif it has an iiib'rest also lor 
those who regard that drama with rare cxct*,ptions as be- 
neath contempt. Some of these seven plays of Mr. (‘ourt- 
ncy have been produced on the Loudon stage ; none of 
them, wc fear, has in it the materials for a great popular 
success at the commercial theatres. The reflection is on 
those theatrcjs and the juiblic taste, ralhe.r than upon Mr. 
Courtney’s work. It would be too sweeping a denuncia- 
tion of the London stage to say that no really good thing 
can live Jong upon it : for the jflays ot Mr. J. M. Barrie 
and Mr. Bernard Shaw, among others, are worthy of 
consideration as works ot literary-dramatic art as well as 
passing entertainment. Yet it were easy to argue that the 
plays that succeed most signally on (nir stage attract the 
mass of the public as largely hy their had points as by their 
good. All the dramatic work of Mr. Courtney (unless wc 
except "The Labyrinth" and " Markheim,” neither of 
which is iiu'huled in the book under notice) lacks that 
streak of effective melodrama which Mr. Barrie and Mr. 
Shaw, in common with Messrs. Jones, Pinero, and Sulro, 
manage generally to weave in with their superior intel- 
lectual wares. Moreover. Mr. Courtney’s mind is analy- 
tical rather than constructive ; and it is doubtful wlndher. 
save by accident, can ever hope to catch the fancy of 
the crowdt which likes the broad colour scheme, the bold 
impression, on the stage ; which is impatient of the slow 
and detailed building-up of character by a vast number 
of tiny touches. In his comedy-drama " On the Side of 
the Angels,” Mr. Courtney came near to an achievement 
with possibilities of "money in it": and it is rather 
surprising that one of the more cultured managers has not 
tried the play in liis regular bill. " Bridals of Blood " was 
actually secured for this ]nirpose by the late Sir Henry 
Irving and was bequeathed to his si>ns ; it is founded on 
Fulda's " Die Gluthochzeit." and is a fine stirring piece of 
drama to read, but would require a more than usual! v able 
handling to make a payable season at any of our West 
End theatres. Mr. Courtney undoubtedly can write 
poetical stage speech : take, for exanit)le, the utterance 
of his sixteenth -century Cardinal : 

" For look you, how the world ^ 

Is changing from the fashion ot its prime. 

The old world dying tardily, the new 

Rising in might from out the womb of Time. . . 

The tree of knowledge is plucked bare of leaves ; 

Men eat forbidden fruit, and, eating, die . . . 

And Hell itself, bursting its barriers,^ 

Roars at the portals of the Latcran." 

Kit Marlowe's Death," with its beautiful little tribute 
to Shakespeare, is a charming tragi-comediette ; and 
'‘Gaston Bonnier" is full of fire and strong colour. 


" Father Time and his Children " is a sort of pantomime 
or pageant of the year ; and ” Pericles and Aspasia " 
is a farce or skit, the characters having Greek names 
and dress, but being in fact modern Londoners, some of 
them thinly disguised and very famous persons. This 
last is an excellent piece of pseudo-classical fooling ; and 
the voliinie as a whole is full of quaint conceits, happy 
inventions, and good writing. If Mr. Courtney were a 
Freiu'hmaii or a German, his dramatic works would be 
esteemed far more highly than they are. 

W. F. P. 


MR^ WELLSES CONFESSION.'^ 

We mean nothing derogatory to Mr. Wells - -very much 
he reverse, indeed — when we say that since he began to 
write he has been continuously self-etlucating himself in 
the eyes of the public. No better process could have been 
devised for educating also the jnihlic. Once a school master, 
always a sclioohn aster ; but less and less has Mr. Wells’s 
teaching attitude been " 'Tis scientifically so, I tell you ! " 
More and more has it changed to " Come, let us learn 
together ! ” And he learns in such an attractive fashion 
that we do learn with him. He has progressed from the 
inhninanities to the humanities. In some of his earlier 
work wc felt that his critical overweighed his idealistic 
faculties : that his ideal, it attained, would scarcely be 
worth having. In this jiresent work we find nothing of 
the sort. Each of his professedly serious books (" Antici- 
pations," ” Mankind in the Making," " A Modern Utopia," 
and " New Worlds for (.)ld ") represents a stage in his — 
and our education. The last -named book wc have heard 
aptly described as old wine in new bottles. In each he 
has had the cour.ige to recant portions of its predecessors. 
And now in ” First and Last Things." his " Confession of 
Faith and Rule of Life." wc see the educational process 
conducted to such a point that his conclusions are essentially 
in almost complete agreement with those of the uneducated. 

But with what a difference ! 'PlKuigh the conclusions 
of the book an* age-old, they arc newly arrived at. " In 
my way of thinking," .says Mr. Wells. " relentless logic is 
only another name for a stu])idity — fijr a sort of intellectual 
pigheadedness." Wc knew’ that before, though not in so 
many words ami not ineta]fiiysically, even while we aped 
logic. 

" When I siL upon the bench, a respectable magistrate, and 
coinniit some battered reprobate tor trial for this lurid offence 
or that, or send him or her to prison for drunkenne.ss or such-like 
iiidecoruiii, tin* doubt drifts into my mind which of us is, after 
all, getting nearest the keen edge of life. Am 1 and my respect- 
able colleagues much more than siiccesslul evasions ot that ? 
Perhaps these jieople in the dock know more of the essential 
strains and stresses of nature, are more intimate with pain. ..." 

Folk htfld negligible by the cultured knew that too, though 
again not in so many words and not by sitting on the 
bench. Mr. Wells's collectivism is simply " All together, 
boys ! ” Where the uneducated man — tlie man not greatly 
deformed by our lop-sided education — is inarticulate, Mr. 
W'ells is lucidly articulate ; where the former acts without 
knowing why, Mr. Wells shows that he should act so, and 
why ; where he is intuitive only, Mr. W’^ells is rational 
as well. Both give back to life the same answer, but 
Mr. Wells gives reasons for his, and thus tlie answer is 
doubly rcin£orcc<l. He admits that ultimately his own 
bclicLs are arbitrary, tliat "all the great and important 
beliefs by which life is guided and determined are less of 
the nature of fact tlian of artistic expression." In the 
end he is mystical. So are we all, if we get to the end. 
It is Mr. Wells’s voyage there, and his discoveries on the 
way, that arc so valuable. 

• " First and Last Things.” By H. G. Wells. 4s. 6d. net. 
(Constable.) 
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We have neglected dealing with the iundamental belief 
of the book and the rules of conduct based on it. the belief, 
namely, in " the development of a collective consciousness 
* and will and purpose out of a chaos of inilividual conscious- 
nesses and wills and purposes.** What the whole of a 
closely reasoned and interesting book is occupied in out- 
lining. cannot be fairly dealt with here. And we have 
dwelt ratlier on Mr. Wells's process of self-education. For 
it is a thing of profound significance. 

Stephen Reynolds. 


MEMORIES/ 

Of the making, and incidentally the publishing, of books 
of reminiscences there is now-a-days no end. Autliors, 
politicians, actors, diplomatists, soldiers, and sailors, alike 
jot down their recollections for tlie entertainment of 
their contemporaries and the instruction of posterity; 
serving them up Avith the sauce of such anecdotes of great 
men and women as they may have heard, or perchance 
read, or even, sometimes, it is whispered, imagined. Of 
the ever-increasing mass of these \ oliimos sonje are amusing, 
a few interesting, here and there one valuable : for the 
greater part they have served their purjwjse when they 
have whiled away an idle hour or two of subscribers to the 
circulating libraries ; while even of the rest most are 
merely material for the biographers yet unborn, w^ho will 
doub-dess show their discernment by boiling down a chapter 
into a paragraph, or extracting from the book a couple 
of pages. 

Perhaps Mr. Comyns Carr had some such feeling iiS this 
when, instead of printing on the title-page tire word 
" Reminiscences " that throughout the book is xmnted 
at the top of each left-hand page, he gave his volume the 
more distinctive title of ** Some Eminent Victorians." 
** Some Eminent Victorians," however, is not a book of 
studies such as might’ proceed from the pen of the essayist ; 
it is mainly a storehouse of anecdote : yet, though it 
belongs to a class of work of Avhich we have confessed 
ourselves somewhat weary, we arc constrained to admit 
it is a favourable specimen of that class. Mr. Comyns 
Carr has had opportunities which nearly every one will 
envy him : he has met all the men we would so gladly 
have known, and he has been intimate with many whose 
names are household words : painters, barristers, politicians, 
preachers, actors, caricaturists, musicians, men of letters 
—which is surprising only until wc remember that Mr. 
Comyns Carr has been barrister, art critic, dramatic critic, 
theatrical manager, librettist, editor of the English Illus^ 
trtUed Magazine, and dramatist. He has met Tennyson, 
Browning, Swinburne. Wilde, Stevenson, Henley, Richard 
Jefferies, and Laurence Oliphant ; T-ord Herschell, Lord 
Russell, and Lord Holker ; Rossetti, Millais. Leighton, 
Frederick Walker, and Whistler ; Charles Keene, Pellegrini, 
and Du Maurier ; Irving and Toole ; Dr. Martinoau and 
Spurgeon ; Bright. Gladstone, and Disraeli. Bume Jones 
used to send him sketches, Dr. BirkbeckHill was his school-* 
master, and among his schoolfellows was William Lewin, 
better known as William Terriss ; he drasnatised Hugh 
Conway*a most popular npvel ; ► and collaborated with 
Mr. Pinero lo provide a libretto for Sir Arthur Sullivan. 
Feiv men have crowded more work and found mor^ pleasant 
acquaintances ih less than th|ee-8Core years. 

There are storiesM these time hundred pages for most 
tastes, and there arc two or three ^at will be appreciated 
by all readers. One of the latter concerns the famous 
caricaturist, Carlo Pellegrini. Pellegrini was a xnember 

* " Some Eminent Victorians : Personal RecoUections in the 
Woiid of Art and Letters/* ’ By J. Comyns Carr, xas. 6d. mft. 

(Duekwortii,) 


of the Beefsteak Club, where there was another artist 
who was given to entertaining his fellow-members with 
impromptu sketches : 

" Tliis innocent display of artistic power gravely offended 
Pellegrini, who, possibly moved by a measure of jealousy that 
any one else should encroach upon his special province, insisted 
with some vehemence that a club was not the {>lace for such 
exercises. 

“ * 1 like the boy,’ he said to me one evening, ‘and when ho 
talk, I listen, but 'tis pity he draw.’ 

" It was only a few evenings later that I entered the room, 
and found the youi^ friend who had been the subject of Pelle- 
grini’s rebuke absorbing the entire conversation of a crowded 
table. Pellegrini was present, and I could see that he was 
growing restive under the artist's unceasing flow of conversation. 
In a momentary pause he turned to me and in an audible whisper 
delivered this laconic judgment : 

•' * Joe, I ’ave made a big mistake. ’Tis better he draw.* '* 

Whistler, even after he had been famous, was often in 
piecuniary straits. During one of these periods Mr. Comyns 
Carr met a foreign painter who had frequently been a 
guest at the breakfasts at Whistler's house at Cheyne 
Walk. He asked him if he had seen anything of Whistler 
lately " Ah no. not now so much,** came the reply. " He 
ask me a Ice tie while ago to breakfarst, and I go. My 
cab-fare two shilling, *arf-crown. I arrive, very nice. 
Gold fish in bowl, very pretty. But breakfarst — one egg, 
one toast, no more ! Ah no ! My cab-fare back, two shilling, 
*alf-crown. For me no more ! " 

Space must be found for one more story. When Sir 
William Harconrt was staying at Hiighenden with Disraeli, 
his host turned to him after dinner one night and said, 
" Harcourt, I have had two young gentlemen from Oxford 
staying with me lately, and it seems from what T have 
learned from them that our judgments in all literary 
matters are sadly old-fashioned. These young gentlemen 
assured me that, according to the accepted canons of the 
present day, the late Lord Byron is to be admired, not so 
much for his qualities as a poet, as for the beauty of his 
moral character." This speech was characteristic of the 
cynical statesman : it is, we read in Mr. Comyns Carr’s 
preface, characteristic also of the latter’s attitude to the 
criticism of tlie young man of to-day. Here, however, 
the writer of these reminiscences does not do himself full 
justice. It is true that be is, as he declares, devoted to tlie 
mid- Victorian writers and artists ; but nowlicre in his 
book is there the slightest trace of lack of sympathy with 
later schools, and he who loves Dickens wholeheartedly 
admires Stevenson and Richard Jefferies, and, an enthusiastic 
lover of Rossetti and Millais, has abundant praise for the 
later-day idyls of Mr. Hugh Thomson. 

Lewis Melville. 


- HUMAN NATURE IN POLITICS/ 

Coincident Avith the development of collective p.sychology 
there has arisen among democratic politicians an uneasy 
feeling tliat all is not right with the elective representative 
system as a means of securing the ends of democracy. ' It 
is very reasonable, therefore, that Mr. Wallas, who has 
madb a thorough study of the newer developments in 
p63rchology, should apply his theoretic knowledge to prac- 
tical problems in politics, and illustrate his thesis from his 
own very wide experience of public life, notes that 
in modem study of politics there is "a disincUniition to 
treat the subject in relation to the, nature of man. He 
believes, however, that the present tendency , to analyse 
institutions and avoid the anal>^ of is a temporary 
and harmful phase, and that there am sdready signs that 
it is coming to an end. Following the analogy of what 
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has happened in the development of the tlieory of educa- 
tion, he believes that students of politics are about to 
turn again to that study of mankind which is the ancient 
ally of the moral sciences, and is of the opinion tluit such 
a study will not only deepen and widen our knowledge 
of political institutions, but open an iin worked mine of 
political invention. 

The present work aims rather at laying tlic foundations 
of this branch of political science than at working the 
mines of invention, though Part II. is full of suggestions 
in this direction. Mr. Wallas lays grea% stress on the 
dangers attending tlie common habit people have of be- 
lieving that all our actions arc the result of deliberate 
reasoning. Our activities, he maintains, are chiefly more 
or less spontaneous reactions, and the reasons we give for 
our actions arc very frequently supplied at a later stage, 
after reflection. He tells us, for instance, that we can 
speak of instinctive inference as well as of instinctive 
impulse," but it is not clear that he gains anything by this 
distinction. If we accept Binet's view that all our inter- 
pretations of the ultimate elements of sense impression 
are rapid, unconscious, logical inferences, we reduce the 
difference between impulse and inference to something 
quite unimportant. In his application of the contrast 
between impulse and deliberate reasoning. Mr. Wallas is 
particularly happy ; and docs not really depend upon the 
somewhat ovc*rstraiiied contrast implied in tlie sentence 
quoted. It would be very diflicu't to find anywhere 
as good a treatment of the inevitableness, and tlicrefore 
the extreme practical imjjortance of liyi)ostatisation, as 
is to be found in the chapter on Political Entities. The 
treatment of the psychology of advertisement is cpiite 
admirable. 

In striking contrast to tlie grey abstractions ol the 
Ifentham school, we find this book rich in vivid picture.s of 
real things and people. From beginning to end the reader 
is made to feel that he is living less in a book-world than 
in the midst of what Mi. H. G, Wells would call " authentic 
men." The author does not allow himself, how'ever, to 
rest content with the mere aesthetic enjoyment of the 
pictures he presents with such vividness. Dealing with 
a new science, he has a praiseworthy desire to attain to 
Some sort of objective standard that may enable liiiii to 
lay a true foundation on which he and liis followers may 
build. In the chapter on • ' Material of Political Kcasoning " 
he works out the necessity lor such a standard, and finds 
it in the quantitative results of the biometric methods of 
Karl Pearson and his school. After an extraordinarily 
interesting analysis of the processes by which the nature 
and size of a debating hall for an empire arc to be deter- 
mined in terms of quality exjiresscd quantitatively, he 
concludes : “ Any discussion which took place on such 

lines, even though the curves were mere forms of speech, 
would be real and practical." At once one feels that 
there is a danger of such arguments leading to a bloodless 
coldness worthy of the dismal science. But in seeking the 
objective standard that quantitative analysis seems to 
promise, Mr. Wallas does not lose concrete reality to seize 
an abstraction.- He finds fault with the President of Yale, 
who. ho tells us, " seems to imply that in order to reason 
men must become passionless." In spite of the support 
the President might get by appealing to Kant, Mr. Wallas 
refers him to Plato, in whose state exists " a * harmony ' 
which strengthens the motive force of passion, because the 
separate passions no longer war among themselves, but 
are concentrated upon an end discovered by the intellect. 

In Part II., which deals with tlic -Possibilities of 
Pjrogress/* we have a singularly able and suggestive series of 
chapters of which that on Official Thought is the most 
striking. Here Mb. Wallas maintains that not the House 
of Lords, but the permanent officials of the country, form the 
real protection against sudden and ill-advised legislation. 

In the space available here it is impossible to do anything 
" like JuMce to this remarkable book. It is full of life and 


colour : the plain man will find it intensely interesting 
and instructive, and even the most experienced politician 
will learn much from its pages. 

J. A. 

ROUSSEAU AS A LOVER.* 

Time brings about strange revenges in the estimates 
in which tlie great men of history are regarded. The 
idol of one age becomes tlie football of auotlier, and posterity, 
which enjoys more than a valet's privileges of acquainting 
itself with the correspondence, tlie love affairs, and the 
secrets of past celebrities, finds the list of such persons as 
it can deem heroic steadily dwindling. Take tlie case 
of Jean Jacques Rousseau. Here is a man who can be 
called in a far more intimate sense than Voltaire could be, 
tlie father of the French Revolution. It was he who gave 
the men of the Terror their watch-words and tlieir argu- 
ments ; they did but put into practice his precepts and his 
philosophy. Rousseau, then, is responsible for changing the 
face of modern Europe, for altering the whole tone of its 
political thought. He can be similarly described as the 
father of the Romantic movement. Unreadable as the 
" Nouvclle Heloisc " may be to-day, it certainly brought 
a new note into the language of sentiment, it started a 
new phase in the history of fiction. And Rousseau was 
not one of those innovators who have had to be content with 
visions of posthumous renown ; his success was signal and 
immediate. Diderot and Grimm may have smiled at 
his manners, but they admitted him at once to tlie republic 
of letters. Ladies feted him, aristocrats made him free of 
their tables and provided him with houses rent-free, his 
books sold enormously, despite a certain amount of prosecu- 
tion and persecution of their author, and at certain times 
at least whole nations hung on Jean Jacques's words. 
But to-day Rousseau is having a very bad time. His 
biographers, and their number has been quite considerable 
lately, hardly leave him a shred ol reputation. Not merely 
is his x)hilosopliy shown to be based on a series of gratuitous 
assumptions, ol downright fallacies ; but his claim to be 
considered as a lover at all nay, even as an analyst of his 
own emotions, a chronicler of his own amours — is roughly 
disputed. His *' Confessions " themselves — tliat appal- 
lingly shameless and morbid record — have already taught 
us tliat he had the soul of a lackey, that he was a victim of 
neurasthenia who indulged in all sorts of unhealthy day- 
dreams, that on several i:rilii*.al occasions he played the 
rogue and the coward, that he was conlent to xflace himself 
in the most liiiiniliating dependence on women to save 
himself the fatigue of working for a livelihood. But 
always there had remained to save and sweeten his fame 
the idyll of Lcs Charmettes. At any rate, we had said, that 
pretty ejnsodi? remains, and on tlit^ strength of that Rousseau 
may be counted as one of the Avoiid’s great lovers. Pilgrims 
have tra\V.lled to J-e.s ('luirmettes trom generation to 
generation to pay homage as at a shrine, and even so 
sedate a man ot letters as Lord Morley has been moved to 
enthusiastic tenderness in his picture of tliis house of 
" sorrow-stricken memories." And now, it seems, even this 
must go. Dates and facts convict Jean Jacques of the 
culminating falsehood. So Mr. Francis Gribble assures us, 
and under the circuiu .stances it almost looks as if the title 
he had chosen for his new^ biography, “ Rousseau and 
the Women he Loved," had been adopted in a mood of 
bitter sarcasm. 

Who were the women whom Rousseau loved, or thought 
he loved ? It is worth while just to run through their 
names. First there was Madame de Warens. the lady 
who pitied the helpless vagabond lad, and gave him shelter 
at various limes- for long periods. Her reward, of course 
was the basest ingratitude. She it was who, to protect his 
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innocence, initiated Jean Jacques into the mysteries of love 
and let him share her favours along with her steward, 
Claude Anet, and we have Rousseau's own account of the 
contentment with which he thus acted Alfred dc Musset 
to Anet's Pagello, and of what a happy and united family 
this manage made. So far Jean Jacques's story seems 
accurate, though his love relations with Madame dc Warens 
appear to have been of short duration. But the whole 
chronicle of his idyll with “ Mamma " at Les Charmettes 
must now be considered as fiction. It was a fresh rival 
who was the Adam of that Eden, and Rousseau lingered 
there, a guest who had long outstayed his welcome. Other 
loves ? Well, there were two girls whom the boy Rousseau 
saw only for a day, and their smiles he thought far more 
delightful than more substantial tokens of affection. 
There was the ugly mattrcss-niaker who refused to act 
as a go-between. There was the servant-girl who could 
not tempt Jean Jacques. There was the grocer's wife 
whose resounding kisses he dodged down by-streets to 
escape. There was another tradesman's wife whose kind- 
ness he misconstrued. There w'ere courtesans, among 
them La Padoana. w^ho bade him “ leave the ladies alone 
and study matliematics instead." All these w^erc met 
early in his life, but he wanted " real ladies." 'J'hey came 
later on, but Rousseau's experiences were hardly of the sort 
of which to boast. There was Madame Dapin, to whose 
husband he wrote a grovelling note, acknowledging her 
' ‘ visible disgust for me. " There was Madame d'Epimay . who 
had to turn this denouncer of aristocrats almost out of doors 
before he would quit the " hermitage " she had lent him 
for a while. Finally, there was the Comtesse d'Houdclot, 
whom, though the avowed and loving mistress of Saint- 
Lambcrt, he tried desperately to seduce from her allegiance. 
A time came when even her good nature grew tired of 
Jean Jacques's alternations of over-familiarity and servile 
obsequiousness. The cx-valet's one genuine conquest 
was a peasant woman, the mother of his discarded children, 
Thdrdse le Vasseur, who as half-mistress, half-nurse, stayed 
with him till deatli, and even she betrayed him for the 
attractions of a groom. 

This is not a brilliant rcconl. and not all Mr. Gribhle’s 
pretty gift of irony and vivacity of style can prevent the 
tale of such a set of amours from proving hopelessly sordid. 
Rousseau seems to have felt this himself. No wonder, 
then, the autlior of that famous love-story, the " Nouvelle 
H^loise," the dictator of the laws of sentiment, whose 
dream, as Mr. Gribble rightly remarks, had been not of 
fame (which he got), but of romance (which was denied 
him by his temperament), eagerly sought some episode 
of his life on w^hich he could linger with pride. So, thinks 
Mr. Gribble, was fabricated the legend of Les Charmettes 
To quote his happy description : 

Both George Sand and Madame de Stael could look back 
upon a golden age, of however brief duration, in which love had 
indeed yielded all that could be asked from it. Je^ Jacques 
could not. ... It was not merely that he had tired -of the 
women or that they had tired of him. It was rather that he had 
never succeeded in lifting intrigue to the level of romance. . . . 
Reviewing his life and his various adventures, sentimental 
and other— contrasting his experiences, it may be, with those 
of other men— he understood, when too late, what be had 
missed, and felt the need of some memory on which his mind 
could dwell with loving and luxurious regret. He would be 
satisfied to be miserable in the present if only he could remember 
that he had been ideally happy in the past ; and there was 
only one way of achieving this — ^by calling imagination 
to the aid of memory. . . . The idyll of Les Oiarmettes is 
the result." 

Here, then, let us leave him, though Mr. Gribbic's book, 
which is a true biography notwithstanding its title, covers 
ably enough other sides of Rbusseau's career than that 
suggested by the title. Pritrtarily, however, it is as an 
amorist that Mr. Gribble has treated him, and in that 
capacity, as will be gathered, he makes Jean Jacques cut 
a very sorry figure. 

F. G. Bsttaky. 


THE SPY.^ 

Gorky's book is the story of the making and unmaking 
of a Russian spy that ends about the time of the " revolu- 
tion " and the abortive Constitution. Yevsey Klimkov 
was a country boy who was called " Old Man " from the 
time he became an orphan at the age of seven. " The name 
suited him very well. He was too small for his age, his 
movements were sluggish, and his voice thin. . . . He held 
himself aloof, anil lived alone." Singing in the church choir 
he let liis voicc^blend with the rest, and " hid himself de- 
liciously somewhere, as if overcome by a sweet sleep. In this 
drowsy state it seemed to him he was drifting away 
from life, approaching another gentle, peaceful existence." 
These subtle comparisons arc very characteristic of Gorky ; 
the inner life which they help to describe is drawn with 
remarkable fineness and fulness. The boy was one of 
those unattractive, sensitive cowards who are abused by 
nearly cve?ry one and without great resentment, for it is part 
of their nature to admire unduly the energy of their bullies. 
Having at length to go to work in a town, he is pul with 
a bookseller to look after the sliop. The bookseller keeps 
a few advanced books, lures people into buying them and 
then secures their imprisonment as suspicious persons. 
At first the boy is timidly resentful and actually warns 
one customer. He connives with the old man's mistress at 
his murder by suffocation. But he and the mistress arc taken 
on by the successor, and gradually, without wishing it, but 
showing himself a tcll-tjUe and a docile muddl<‘-headed 
youth, he gets into the " Department of Safety " as a 
common spy. The life of the spies is drawn by means of 
conversation, descriptions of faces, habits, moods, and 
drawn vividly, horribly, but without malice. They are 
mostly of Yevsey ’s type, mean, mopish, sodden, without 
invention or purjwsc, dominated by a sick, rancorous, 
yellow-headed man who " stamped his feet, extended his 
trembling arms and tore the air with his yellow fingers, 
while his face turned leaden, his red eyes grew strangely 
dim, and the spittle spurted from his mouth." Yevsey 
" clearly realised that the spies did not understand the 
aim of their work, did not believe that it was needful for life, 
and did not think or reason when, instinctively, according 
to their habit, they went about half-sick, half-drunk, 
driven by different fears." Far different were the working 
jieople on wdioni they spied. They were uplifted by new 
hopes, by a new intensity of comradeship. Ycv>cy admired 
their bearing, their voices, their courage, their ch(*crfulness, 
and he canirj near to making real friends of *thcm before 
some accident drove him to remember his duly and he 
betrayed them and meanly drank away his reward, " If 
only somebody liked me," he used to rcflccl. He envied 
every one. The spies were all envious of " revelries, of 
big stakes, and costly women." Yevsey turnetl over in his 
slow, inexpressive, but sensitive and original mind and 
nerves the explanation he had heard of the Constitution : 
" A different order of life — different." He longed for it even 
though they used to say that foreigners, the Japiancse for 
example, were financing the revolution. Ife warned an 
intended victim and was called " vermin " for his pains. 
Then it was pleasant to complain. " It filled his heart wiHi 
drunken sweetness. It set him in a martyr-like attitude 
towards people, and made him more significant." He was 
unreal, superfluous. He dared not escape from his way 
of life. The " poison of many insults " increased at once his 
self-importance and his consciousness of rile world’s con- 
tempt. When at last the people were rejpicing over the 
Constitution he grew elated and saw a dim future of better 
things for himself, keeping a shop it might be. But no. 
The counter-revolution came. He tried to make up his 
mind to murder the chief spy. He tugged at the t^ger 
o£his revolver in a vain attempt to 8hoo*'t another, and then 
dashed away, failed to hang himself, laid his head on the 
railway line, but got up from the approaching train — 
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fortunately, too late. As a tract for the times “ Tiw Spy 
is admirable, vivid, and gcnennis too. Hut it is still better 
as a piece of psyeholoKy. Towards the end of the book 
Yevsey is represented as te' in^ the story of his life to a 
famous autlior on the si<Ieol the revolution, and really the 
story is often so subtle, c.ff, in its depiction of states of mind, 
that it might well be an autobiography. 

EnwAitn IiioMAs. 


SUSANNA AND CATHE^LINE 
WINKWORTH.* 

The name of Susanna Winkworth is known to book- 
men as that of a capable tr.insl.itoi of Hunsen and of 
Tauler, an<l that ol Jkm* sister is still more widely’ fanuuis 
as the author of llu* “ Lyua (rermanua.” .1 work which 
enriched our nation with many’ of tl’c best of tlu* spintutd 
songs of the Ch'nnaii people. 'rher<‘ is still rexun lor 
improvement in h'nglish hy^mnology. but to ( atlu-rine 
Winkworth we owe the introduction ot a tresli .md bi'aiititiil 
stream of inllueiKc. Alter tlie de.ith of ( atherme tin* 
<dder sister began to write a biograplyv. but di<l not t omplete 
it, and what slie wiole. although priiib'd, was not published. 
It now a])])t‘ars with addition. d hdlers and a continii.it ion 
by tlieir nii'ie, M.irgarel josephim' Shatui. .iiid is espetaallv 
valuable lor its ])ortraval ot some* of the le.i<lers in the 
li eralisation of 1 ehgious 1 hoiighl that \\<Miton m the middii', 
of the nineteenlh <'enturv. U is .1 sei ions and satistactory 
contribution to oiir knowledge ol that ptMiod. 

The W'iiik wort lis w<Me of good ICv.ingelu.d stock, but 
when tli(‘ l.miily’ lanu' to Maiu'hester and its neighbourhood 
they seem to h.i\e lalh'ii cpiitc' iiat mail v into «i me nber.dnp 
of liighly' <'ul1i\ ated and pliiiantliropu grou]w>t I’nitarians 
of that city. P*y’ the hev. Willi. im (i.iski*!! tlu‘v were' guided 
into German literature, and it is to the transhilioiis in 
verse w'liich he demanded trom his pupils ih.il we I'm.dly 
owe the “l.y’r.i ( h‘rm<inu .i, ’ ('atheriiK* Wmkw'orlh 
admired his ^•('lsloll ol " Ihii l‘(’sle Ihirg ” so gr<*atly’ that 
in tile second edition slie substituted it Jor her own. 
He was a man ol the widest ( ulturt^ and nobility’ ot 
sjnrit who cxt’iiiseil a benign influence on many lives, 
'rile (harming glimj>sc‘s we li.ixe of Mrs. Gaskrll. whilst 
they do not alter what is known — what htlle is kiunvii — 
of the del.iils of her life, add some vivitl lomhes to the 
portrait ol a w'oman distinguished eipi.dly for genius and 
goodness. Tile sisIcM's’ cirtle widened until il im haled 
very’ dilleren^ elements, lienee in these pages A\e heai 
Arndt louiully demuim ing Ihigliiiiil. ami .Ma//ini jm ai limg 
Italian unity, we see Af.iiy C'arpeiitiM* quietly going forward 
with her good woik, whilst (.'arlyle is deiioiiiu mg all philan- 
thropists for “ s])(‘ii(ling then lives trying to wdiitewash 
what Go(l Alniiglily liad made; bl.ick and nK’aiit to be black.” 
One of these di.it ribes was at .1 dinmM-t.ible where Fronde 
was also present. Miss IClliot. one oi the phil.inthro])ists, 
very smartly retorted : ” ITetty well to talk about making 
black white when we aie silting between the whitewashers 
of Henry VI 11 . and Frederick 11.. comiiared to whom oiir 
ragged children are white already' ! ” Other names that 
occur are those, of l^'rancis William Newman, he whom 
George Eliot styled the ” St. I'Tancis ol rationalism.” 
of Jenny Lind, of whom there* arc delightful sketches, (»f 
Frances Pow'cr Coblx* before the anti vivisei tion crusade 
had filled her life with the sadness of an all-absorbing and 
yet unavailing protest, of Princess Alice, and ol hUireiice 
Nightingale. Of Nasmyth, the astronomer and inventor 
of the steam hammer, we arc told that he was ” not always 
sure of his h’s,” although the omission of the aspirate is 
usually regarded as the one thing a S.ot cannot do. Dr. 
Martincau also figures largely as one of the great influences 
in the lives of the* two sisters. And what will interest 

* '* Memorials of Two Sisters : Susanna and Catherine ink- 
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many to Avhom theological speculation is as “ caviare to 
the general ” is a (‘oiiversation between Catherine Wink- 
worth and ('harloltc Bronte on the subject of her afiproach- 
ing marriage to Arthur Bell Nicholls. 

Thert! are one or two mistakes that should be corrected 
in a second edition. The ” ('ollcge ” mentioned on p. 61 
was not the Unitarian llomti Missionary Board, which was 
not in <*xist(mce in 1S50. but Manchester New College, of 
wdiit'h the Rev. William Gaskell was a Professor. The 
allusion at p 3b is to the Lancashire Ihiblic Schools 
Assoiiation. which advocated Cobdeii’s plan of education 
liopularly^ controlled and free from sectarianism. 

'fhe main interests in Ihir lif(^ of the two sisters were 
theological and ethi<'al. and they both belonged to the 
Broad f'hiirch, of which Stanley’. Kingsley’, ancl still more 
F. 1 ). Maurice were tlie rcqiresenlatives, and there arc 
many’ letiers dealing with religious doubts and difficulties. 
One was for a titiK'at least a member oi a rnitarian Church, 
and ]>oth ha«l a svvci t charitablc’iiess that longed for 
comprchc'iision. A weaver whose acquaintance Catherine 
made m the course ol her district visiting said : “ Well, 

I have always wondered w'hat ladies was made for ; I 
thought tlH'in such useless beings ; but at least now I’ve 
found that they’ri* llu’. best of good company. Why, you 
could not find a single thing in tlu’ ])a]ier that she did not 
know all .iboul it. Fd lu'h'r hear her talk even than go 
to the public-house ! ” Which saying is an allegory as 
well as a statement ot tact. 

Tlie apparent, it m.iv bt* only ajiparent. casualness of 
lilc is illustrated in the career of thcsi* tw'o sisters. If they 
had kept to tin* Anglican (ircle to which by inberitance 
tlicv belonged, tht*y would not liavc known William Gaskell 
and liis wife. If they had not known tlHun, they w’ould not 
have come into (ontacl with Bunsen ; if they had not met 
Bunsen, the ” Ln'I’.i (n'riii.iniia ” would not have been 
w’ritten. 

So runs (he lound ol lilc* Iroin hour to hour.” 

Let us be thankful therefor. 

Wii.MAM E, A. Axon. 


PEN-PORTRAITS.’ 

I h'n*. Ill thes(' ]).ig(*.s, Mr. (hinliiier has ” gathered men 
.111(1 wonii'ii,” not 

■' I i\'c or ih’.ul, (a laslnoiud hy iny l.incy,” 

as Browning's >veie, but chosen from among the living 
only’, ,ind chosen ” not alwtiys bc‘c ausi* ol Iheir official or 
public prominence, but sometimes because they’ represent 
a phase of life, a.n aspeef of (*onf ciiqiorary history’, or a 
jierson.d influence; of some sigmfii .nice ” His first char- 
act(’r sfiidy is of the King, his fortieth, and last, is of Mr. 
C'hestcrtoii^ : and tlie other 1 hirty’-eiglit include*, such in- 
ierestmg and diAT’rse ]>erson.ilities as h'lorenec Nightingale 
and Mrs. 1 *aTikhur.s1 , flic* I’lemier, the Primate, Keir Hardie, 
the Kaiser, General Booth. Bernard Sliaw, George Mere- 
dith, John Burns. 'I'homas Hardy. Dr Clifford, Kipling, 
and the Rev. R. J. Caiiqiliell. It is a scries of .striking 
and brilliant lightiiing-sket(.hes, Ir.iuk, vivid, revealing, 
dashed oil with apparent ease and lightness of touch, yet 
witli such a. fulness of knowledge that every stroke tells. 
There an* no caricatiiics. but there is some very' vigorous 
drawing, and Mr. Gardiner docs not give haloes to all his 
heroes. Here is a glimpse of his presentment of Kipling : 

” Mr. Kipling secs lih* by flashes of lightning, and sets it down 
in phrases that strike like lightning. It is a world filled with 
sudden and sinister shapes — not men, but the baleful caricatures 
ol men : not women, but M.'enad sisters, with wild and blood' 
shot eyes and fearful di.shevelled locks ; with boys that drink 
and smoke and swear like dragoons ; animals that talk, and 

• ” Prophets, Priests and Kings.” By A. G Gardiner. 
7 s. 6d. net. (Alston Rivers.) 
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machinery that reasons like a Yellow journalist. . . . Mr. 
Kipling is a precocious boy with a camera. He has the gilt 
of vi.sion, but not the gift of thought. He sees the detail with 
astonishing trutli, but ho cannot co-ordinate the parts. He 
gives the impression of encyclopedic knowledge, for everything 
he sees is photographed on the. retina, and everything he heap 
is written down in his brain. . . . He is like the ' Encyclopaedia 
Britannica,’ fused with imagination at white heat. And as the 
* Hncyclopsedia * is to literature, so is he to life. He knows every- 
thing except human nature. He knows all about life ; but 
he does not know life, because he does not know' the heart of 
man.'’ 

Bernard . Shaw Mr. (lardincr describes as “the Swift 
of his time. . . . He is pure intellect witlunit illusion and 
without emotions. His art is the art of ideas and not o£ 
sentiment. . . . He is the tonic of his Li mo, very bitter 
to the taste, but stimulating. He i lears the mind of cant. 
He clears the atmosphere of log. He* is admirable in 
small doses ; but as a sustained diet — he is interior to 
Shakespeare.*' 

And in dealing witli Chesterton be draws comparisons 
between him and Shaw' : 

*' Mr. Chesterton’s iiatuial loil in tliesc days is Mr. Bernard 
Shaw. Mr. Shaw is the typt' ol revolt. The tiesh we eat, the 
wine we drink, the clothes we wear, the laws we obey, the re- 
ligion we affect- all are an abomination to him. . . . .Mr Ches- 
terton ha.s none of this imjiatience with the external garment 
of society. He enjoys disorder and loves tin* haphazard. With 
Rossetti he might say. ‘ What is it to me whether the earth 
goes round the sun, or the sim round the earth ''' ’ It is not the 
human intellect that interests him. but the huiiian heart and 
the great comedy of hie. Ih* op|His«‘s aneieiit sympathies to 
modern antipathies. It lollows that Mr. Shaw’s weapon is 
wit. sharp-edged as tiu* east vviml, and that Mr. Chesterton's 
weapon is humour that bullets you like a gale Horn the west." 

The sketch of Meredith is a finely sympathetic piece of 
work, and of Hardy Mr. Gardiner says : 

“ He is the antithesis of Meredith, whose voice is of the morn- 
ing and whose vision is of the day. . . . He is the Millet of 
literature, sounding the same note ot the sorrow of the earth, 
working in the same elemental media. . . . Hut, il he is the 
Millet ol literature, he is Millet withoiit the ' Angelus.’ His 
peasants are bowetl to the brown earth iu the niy.stic light, but 
no far-off bell lolls a message through the quiet air." 

The style throughout is terse, picturesque, epigram- 
matic ; Mr. Gardiner writes without bitterness, but he 
does not suppress the Iriilh about his subjects when it 
liappens to be unflattering — bis words have teeth in them 
on occasion, and some of his epigrams bite uncommonly 
hard. 


IHovel IHotes. 


THE BOND. By Neith Boyco. 6s. (Duckworth.) 

Here we have the problem iiovid again, though we must 
admit that “ The Bond " is written in a vein of reticence 
and w'ith a certain delicate restraint of touch that call 
for praise. Basil, an artist, has married Teresa, 'another 
artist. They both have temperaments, and both annoy 
each other very much at times, yet each realises that 
without the other life would not be worth living. The 
affectionate passages l>etween these two young ihin'gs 
are related with a graphic, if surprising, realism. Seising 
hold , of his wife at the conclusion of one of Teresa’s little 
exhibitions of tempet, Basil bites her. ” He was always 
HO rough,” BasU is painting the ix>rtraii of the beautiful 
Mrs. Isabel Perry. Mrs. -I^erry w>nts to flirt witli Basil, 
who, being very much in love with his wife, is left cold. 
I'eresa grows jealous, lUntf ’hcr jealousy goes on piling 
itself up, till it boils over, arid she ruiis away from BasU 
to Switserland. ostensibly to take a holiday^ A. flirtation 
with Ij^rayven, a silent Englishman., nearly becomes serious^ 
buf not quite. Recognising^* the' vulgarity, of* faithlessness, 
as she sees it exiribited in the famUy of her host and hostess, 


Teresa decides that she wants Basil again, and goes to 
him. The story ends somewhat unsatisfactorily with a 
reconciliation, but the author has described so many of 
them that we have not much faith in the lasting nature 
of this one. One’s sympathy throughout is rather with 
Basil than with his wife. 

THE BOMB. By Frank HairLs. 6s. (John Long.) 

Mr. Frank Harris, one time editor of the Forivtighily 
Review, is a man of exceptional talent with a rare gift for 
the short story. With The Bomb ” we have his first 
long novel, ancf it is a strong and living piece of work. 
It is an historii al novel ; but Mr. Frank Harris docs not 
take us back tci the middle ages. There is no ” By my 
liuli<lomc ! ” or " Crrcinimcrcy ” nonsense in ” The Bomb.” 
An incident in tlie social war of modern times, the labour 
troubles in Chicago in iSK6. which culminated in bomb 
throwing and the subsequent trial and execution of the 
Chicago Anarchists, is the subject of the book ; and already 
the events recorded are an old story, unknown or unre- 
membered lor the nmst part by the men and women of 
to-day. Mr. Harris brings it all V>ack before us : the 
misery of the working ])(‘ople. in especial the loreigners, in 
Chicago, the strikes and Socialist agitation, the brutal 
mcllicxls of repression adopted by the authorities, the 
determination of two nuni to retaliate with violence, the 
explosion, and finally the Irial and jnriicial murder of men 
cpiite innocent of bomb ihrtnving, Tl is a chapter in the 
history of working-class life in America at the close of the 
nineti‘enlb century, tliis e.croiint of the Cliicago Anarchists, 
and it is finely wrought. T'boiigli writlcm in the first person 
from the standpoint of the man who threw the bomb, 
there is a striking fidelity in the narrative to the actual 
occurrences. No less brilliant than the descriptions of the 
social agitation is the love-making of Elsie and Rudolph 
in ” The Bomb.” But the whole book is far above the 
heights of average contemporary fiction. 



'V 
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LEWIS RAND* By Mary Johnston. 6s. (Constable.) 

** I have come to be sorry for almost all my life," says 
Lewis Rand, near the close. " I was a leader in a party 
in whose principles 1 believed and still believe, and I 
betrayed my party. To-niglit I think I cotdd give my life 
for one imperilled field, for one green acre of this land - 
and yet I was willing to bring upon it strife and dissension. 
Ingralc and traitor — hard words and true, hard words and 
true ! 1 might have had a friend — and always 1 knew he 

was the man I would have wished to be -but insteatl. I 
thought of him as rny foe and 1 kilhul him. ^ I have brought 
trouble on many, and good U* very ic w. I ha\e wronged 
y<)U in very much. Hut i lu'ver wronged \ou in my li>ve -- 
never, never, Jacfpieline ! 'I h.it is m\- mount. lin ])eak 
that is my cleansing sea - th,il is that in my hJe whith 
needs no repenting, that is true, th.it is right ! ” The 
Story is of Virginia, in the years when Jetlcrson was 
President of .\merica. From a jHujr boy, son of 
a tobacco roller, whose father kee])s him working in the 
fields and will not allow him to buy books or acquire 
any cducaticjn, i.ewis Kami, helped ami befriemded by 
Jefferson, an old friend of his father, rises in the world, 
enters the jxilitic'al arena, becomes one- of Jetfer.son’s 
strongest supportciis, but. insatiabl\ ambitious, turns 
traitor, secretly siclc*s with Aaron Ihirr in liis s(.lieme for 
setting up a republic in 'I'c'x.is, and yet in Ids own mind 
purposes to bedrav Hnrr tdso and establish an cmipiic* with 
himself as cunpcMor. lie is a man ol supreme* abilitic*s. 
and of a cerltdn inn.ilc* nohleiic'ss. So long as In* runs 
straight he p.isses from success lo siicc c*ss inc‘sisiiblv ; 
but once he starts to intrigue in traitorous wav" all things 
go wrong with him ; his hope's crumble in his h.Lnds. and 
his path IcMcls him only into a cicjsc'.rt. When he realises 
how far wrong lie lias g«uie. he turns c om .igeously to m.ikc* 
atonement, and the w«)nian who loves him honours him 
too much to dream ol dissuading him tiom paying the pric e 
of his sms. It is a gre^at themie grcMily liandUsl ; a book 
that is at once an absorbingly mteic'stmg lomancc* and a 
fine piece ol lilc'iMtnre. 


JOAN OF GARIOCH. Hv \lheit Kiinciss. o.s. {Mcicinillan.) 

This very well writtc'ii sloiy is mainly ('onceriu*d with 
the adventures of an ICiighsh speci.d c orrespondf'iit in 
Russia at the time ot the re\ oliitionar\’ oiitlnc*ak in m)o 0. 
That the said ixirres] ion dent is .i retired Hrilish ollieer who 
has been deprived of the lady to whom he* w.iscmgaged by the 


machinal ions 


of a mysteridus 
and wealthy 
foreigner gives 
zest and a ro- 
mantic turn to 
the book. But 
the romance is 
quite the least 
important 
part , and of 
Joan herself 
we really know 
nothing, save 
that she was 
faithful to her 
early love and 
left the affec- 
tions of tlie 
villainous 
*‘Jarnac"(who 
richly deserved 
the fate that 
overtook him) 
untoqoited* It 
is te the ac^ 
, count he gives 
of the events 



Pkofohj^ iVaniMmt, Mr. Albert KlaroM. 



hv Uit^sri/ r s„„.!. Morloy Roberts. 


in Russia that our author is at his best, (hung out to Riga, 
tree of any altacdinirnt to the c ause of the revolutionaries, 
and without any ])artic nl,ir aspirations after freedom, Jim 
(w'c; are Icdt in tlic' d.irk .is to the* hero's surname) describes 
tlic situation in the Tkdtic' pro\ inccs as it appears to the 
decent fair-mindc* 1 Englishman. There is no straining 
.'iftc'i* cdfecd. no at1em])t to ])il(’ up horrors, no desire to 
harrow the', fec'lings hy loo much re.ahsm. The picture 
l<*lt in our mind iiuliuU-s the wondertiil vigilanc',e of the 
revolulionarx’ le.'idcrs. thc' tic*rce levolt of a peasantry 
c'luf'rging trom centuries ol hoiul.ige. and the suppression 
by inassac rt? ot the rex’ohition. 

DAVID BRAN. lb Men lev K’ohorts. os. (!•'. velc'igli Nash.) 

Mr Koberts insc ribc's tliis storv " 'Po my friend E. N„ 
who has always done his best to make me do mine," In 
bis latest novel Mr. Koberts has ci'rtainly come up to thc 
highest expec'talions of his tric'iids. " David Bran " is a 
singularly frank and vivid sliidv. Its interest is bound up 
with four ('ornisli jieojile, thiee women and one man. David 
Bran’s relalitm to Ion. the daik girl of the tale, are not 
exac tly fliosc' siigg<^stc*d by Brow ning’s “ Fifinc at the 
Fair," but the plot is the same, ( an a man of rich, complex 
nature love two women at tlie same time, one of them his 
w’ife, the other a w'omaii whc)ap]>eals to the lomantic rather 
than the domestic: side of his personality ? Crudely stated, 
this seems a bit of empty c asuistry. But. Mr. Koberts has 
succeeded in viiali ing it. Bran's mother reminds one of 
the sad mother in " The Return of thc Native," though her 
fate is happier. The entire setting and conceptions of the 
story are exceptionally fresh — fresh even to the point of 
audacity. It is u book to read, and to enjoy for its style 
as well as its story, though some ol its Icacliings arc ccrlainly 
open to question. 

BY FAITH ALONE* By Rene Bazin. Os. (Evelcigli Nash.) 

The fine story which has been translated in these pages 
is another evidence of the new spirit in French fiction, which 
is displacing the naturalistic realism by an equally realistic 
but more sympathetic and religious treatment of modern 
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life. There are two heroes in this woodland idyll ; one is 
Gilbert Cloquet, a labourer upon the estate, the other is 
Michel, the heir and agent. The latter finally succumbs 
to disease after an unhapjw life. The former, sorely tried 
by a spendthrift daughter and by unsympathetic comrades 
in his trade-union, wins his way througli poverty and 
sensualism and a vulgar atheism to self-resjH’ct. The 
author has set these figures in idyllic surrouiu lings. We 
have had few more exciuisite dcscri]itions of foresi scenery 
lately than may be found in these ]iages. Hut the more 
sordhi facts of French ]xsasant-lifc are not ignored, and 
M. Bazin has depicted, evidently at first hand, the suspicious 
attitude of the labourers to the aristocracy, the blatant 
unbelief, and the petty l ircle of interests which render a 
good life so hard for men of Cloquet’s temper. There is 
less humour in the book than even in Mr. 1 lardy's Wood- 
landers,” which is the nearest ])arallel to it in our fiction. 
But the French author, for all his ]iathos, leaves a better 
taste in the mouth of his readers, and in atlislic elfcct he 
is not inferior to his English contemporary. We welcome 
the book as a master])icce of its class, alike in style anil in 
conception. 

WHITHER THOU GOEST. Jiy J. J. Hdi. os. (Ilod.ler cV 

Stoughton.) 

” Ruth, I'll say the hateful thing, too. At the first, I 
did think of your money betore yourself, and you could 
not despise me more than I despise myself. But it wasn’t 
long before my punishment began -till 1 loved you more 
than anything in the world.” In this confession of Dick 
Balmain's you have the germ of ” Whither thou Ciocst.” 
Dick, left to support his mother and three sisters, finds 
that his father's business is on the verge of bankruptcy : 
whilst be is striving his utmost to save it. he meets with 
Ruth, and hearing that slu? has inherited a fortune, sets 
himself to win her for the* sake of her money ; he sees no other 
way of clearing himself of his father’s debts, and making 
things right for his mother. After he is engaged, he loses 
sight of his mercenary project, and comes to love Ruth, 
wholly and passionately for herself ; but a malicious 
whisperer betrays him. and when Kntli taxes him with his 
meanness he cannot tieny it, and her faith in him is so 
^aken that she cannot believe it is no longer her wealth, 
but herself alone that he cares for. She breaks oft the 
engagement, and he goes from her ; then she repents, and 
helps him in secret., and when he meets her again, at last, 
his projects have failed, he is poorer than ever, and has 
discovered that she has been his unknown benefactor, anti 
that, for a new barrier between them, he is dee])Iy in her 
debt. It is a chequered and charming love story, unfoltletl 
with an easy, cunning narrative skill, anti shatlowetl anci 
brightened with the pathos and c|Liaint humour that arc 
characteristic of all Mr. Bell’s work. 

THE TRAMPING METHODIST. By Sheila Kayc-Simth. 

6s. (G. Bell.) 

The title of this book and the quotation from Stevcn.son 
on the title-page are both a little mi.slcading. They suggest 
something fat .more formles.s than actually follows. At 
first one thinks one is in for a rambling story of the 
” Lavengro " order, and fndeod there is all through quite a 
Borrovian tang of the open road. One is tempted to tliink 
that Miss Kayc-Smith ha.s nsed pigments too uniformly 
lurid in portraying the clergy of the Established Church, 
but she gives a most interesting and convincing picture of 
the ways of Methodism in the years immediately following 
Wesley’s death, the Methodism, that is to say, not of the 
Salems and Little Bethels, but of the wayside. The earlier 
pages of the book arc qhiefiy ^occupied' with these matters. 
A plot, however,' soon makes its apx>carancc, a plot in the 
literal, old-fashionpd ilense, woven of the threads of a few 
lives constantly rccrossed, ^ith love and death playing 
their parts in the tangling and the clearing. There is 
plenty of coincidence, but not too much for a story so 


frankly dramatic. Without coincidence a talc of which 
movement is the principal feature is likely to become 
chaotic, and a certain symmetry of happenings is an essential. 
Nor is this «i conventional or merely stagey story. More 
blood is spill, more crime committed, there are more 
undercurrents and dark secrets than, perhaps, generally 
disturb the history of smiling Sussex and Kentish villages, 
but it is all quite alive and human. The character-drawing 
is excellent. The villains arc black and the bonxis white, 
but the blood runs red in their veins for all that. They 
live and diti (thc^ latter perhaps a thought too frequently) 
and OTIC is interested in their destinies. They love, and 
few have doTie it more sweetly since Richard Fcverel loved 
Lu( y. 

COLONEL STOW. J^v H. C. Jiailey. os. (Ilutcliinson.) 

Mr. Hailey has already won tor himself a reputation as a 
writer of the romaiitii: sort, and his latest book will in no 
way detract from it. He knows how the thing should be 
done. He has inatle himself a manner out of Mr. Hewlett’s 
stylo, and it is a gotal manner: terse, sometimes a little 
jerky, but full of life and movement. 'Phis lime he has 
<-hosen the C’ivil War tor his ])erit)d. It is no new theme, 
but the toncli is fresli. There is plenty of fighting, and it 
is of a vigorous. s]Tirited sort. The battle-pieces — New- 
bury and Nasel)y---are finely done, and thc'ie arc some 
delightful, impossible ” one man ” episodes, of which the 
great Dumas himself might have been proud. With 
fighting, love-making is, of course, the main thing, aiul if 
OTIC' is vigoioiis the other is no less so. Time and again is 
Mistress Lucinda W'eslon crushed against a b*>som (not 
always the same' bosom) until she is hurt. She is a woman 
of flame. Then there is Joan, the \ nritan maiden, and 
Colonel Stow, the ” soldier of dreams,” and Colonel Koyston, 
tin? cynical soldi(*r of fortune with henne moments. Real 
personages also, ('romw(‘ll and Charles, the generals of 
i)()th parties, cross and reeross the stage !)iit we are not 
subjected to loo much historical information. Mr. Hailey 
has none of the romantic illusions. lie knows that a 
])iiritan can be grotesque .ind a cavalier gaudy as well as 
he knows that both (an be brave. Ills sense of Inunonr, 
which never fails him. Ut*ej)s him from the ]H)slnrings of 
the cariKisl romaiKa’r. 


XTbe J6ookman*8 ^able. 

PICCADILLY TO PALL MALL. Hy Ualph Nt^viU and 
Charles Kduard Jernmgliam. I2s. Ocl. net. (Duckworth.) 

The title of this volume, ” Pictadilly to I'all Mall,” 
suggests a volume of the type of Mr. G. S. Street’s ” Ghosts 
of Piccadilly,” and. indeed, in parts it ^bcars some re- 
semblance to that book, in so far^ as it deals with many 
of the same figures. Mr. Strecd ilclibcrately limited his 
scope : Mr. Nevill and Mr. Jcrningliain wander from 
subject to subject, from society eccentric to financial 
magnate, at their own sweet will. The main'theme of the 
book is the change in manners and habits of the upper classes 
since the earlier decades of the last century, and in many 
ways it Rjrms a complement to the delightful memoirs of 
Lady Dorothy Nevill, which, by the way, were edited by 
one of the authors. Mr. Nevill and Mr. Jemingham treat 
their subject lightly, and illustrate it with innumerable 
anecdotes, many of which are new to the present writer. 
One is so good that it must be repeated. Robert Peel, 
son of the Prime Minister, was threatened by some police- 
men with arrest for some exuberant prank. His retort, 
” My father didn’t create you to arrest cio,” so staggered 
the representatives of the force (then In its infancy) that 
they let him go. Wc read of the growth of the restaurant 
habit, of the clubs of bygone times and of to-day, of art 
collections, and public statues and buildings, of the growth 
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of speculation, and of such different persons as Sam Lewis. 
Colonel North, the Jubilee Juggins, Max Lebaudy, Abing- 
don Baird, Lord Ailesbury, Sir Edgar Boehm . the late Duke 
of Devonshire, the Kothscldlds, and guoen N'ictoria. In 
a book that is ilesigned for light r(‘ading it is rather a 
surprise to come across a set lion, for which we arc told 
Mr. Ncvill is alone resjxmsible. tTcatine. in tpiite a serious 
vein of the morality of the. metro])olis. Tht* views Mr. 
Nevill holtls on this matter arc those tif coininon-scnse, 
and have often been advocalt'd. though, as he is ihe first 
to admit, they are bitterly opposed by ^he advocaft's ot 
morality by Act of ParlianK*nl. In coiulusion. it may be 
said that “ Piccadilly to Pall Mall ” is inteiesting from 
beginning to entl. ami if will be espetially wekonie to the 
students who endeavour to trace the evolution ol society 
from the day when the .ii istocrat reigned sujirt nic to to-day, 
when the plutocrat rules the roost and c.dls 1h<‘ tune. 
The two iiholographs. ol Si. J.inies’s Pahu'e and ol flu* 
Empire Music Hall by .\rr. Alvin J.angdfai Coburn, are 
so excclleiil as to deserve s])e( ial mention. 

LILIES OF ETERNAL PEACE. J^v lahan Wlunug. is, od. 
net. (C*ay <S: llaniiuk.) 

This is a satisfving .ind bcaiilii ul little book. While 
expressing deep and teiulei symjiathv with .dl who siiHi*!* 
grief and loss, it iijililts the soul into nobler i onijianiouship 
with those who luivt; p.issecl "beyond the veil,” and, 
withoni a word ol tonir(»\(Msy or <»1 bitterness, ernboilies 
what is the- n'.d answer l(» that group ol Ihinkers who are 
fain to prokaig tlie ])h^’sical lile b\ ine.ins of the spiritual 
tind look foiward to ils endless continuame on earth as a 
trium]>hant consuiuin.ilioii kor " the proi css of ch.inge 
which we i.ill (k’.ith is not an evil. Nothing disa.s1rons has 
occurred to the Irn'iid who has gone trom the ]>hysi(.:al into 
the ethereal lealiii.” . . “ 'riicre can be no (|ueslion but 

that the spiritual in. in h.is jiowi'rs that arc far beyond our 
])rescnt kuowlc(lg(\ . . . The ‘ othei world * is not, as Kant 
has dcclaicd, ' .inotlii'r jilacc. but amUher N iew.' ”... 
*' When the religion of sjiirituality shall truly interpret 
to us tliis ( hiuigi'. luimanitN will i onie to lecognisc’ ileath 
ils a sacK’d k'stiv.il, lather than as an occasion ot mouining 
ami gloom.” 'khe meaning ol lh(‘ liny \olume has been 
so pcrfci’tly plir.isc’d by the authoi thal it .seiuiis idle to 
sum it up iTi any olh(‘r way than by .i series of (piotations. 
” As a matter ol fact,” .s.iys Miss Whiling, it " is the one 
business of man on earth to cooper, tie with llu* divine 
])OW'cr. ■ • Every avenue through whiili tlu* forces that 
make for nobler living may extend themseh es is an avenue 
through whii'h man in.iy co operate w'ith Clod. Realising 
this, how L.in any hours be ]»ooi or desolate ? . . . riie 
lilies of eternal peaie arc not, then, to be gathered in the 
gardens of |deasiiie or of meaningless dallying ; they grow 
on the highw'ay ol noble effort and lofty achievement.” 

SOME POEMS OF EDGAR ALLAN FOE. With Drawinr.s 

by James Guthrie. jfis. (Pear Tree Pre.ss.) 

Altliougli Mr. Guthrie, in a jiaiiiphlel on the ” Aims and 
Intentions of -his Press,” utters a warning against the 
exaggerated iiniiortancc books derive from extraneous 
circumstances, he ckies not, happily, di.sd.iin to resort to 
similar methods in drawing attention to his own produc- 
tions. His paper, his type, and his ink arc beyond re- 
proach. and these specimens of his black-and-white hand- 
printing should satisfy the ntost exacting bibliophile. 
Prom the somcw'hat prcraphaelite frontispiece to the final 
conventional tailpiece each specimen of the wood-engraver’s 
art, although of unequal value, is representative of honest 
work and of legitimate endeavour to elevate the craft. 
Mr. Guthrie fully gpmprehends thal if wood -engraving fail 
as a craft, it must also disappear as an art, but he does not 
seem to have quite settled in his mind what standard the 
art should attain to. Several of these illu.strations. although 
Poesqoe in spirit, arc not depictive of the poems they 


nominally illustiatc. They in no way represent whaf Poo 
wrote. ** The Lake,” f(jr example, .shows notliing sugges- 
tive of ” black rocks ” and ” tall pines,” or the other 
verbal accessories of the poem, and the picture of ” The 
il.'Liinted l*alace ” presents nothing to show its association 
with the verses bearing that litk*. Much is imported 
into these ]3rescntiiients which l*oc never .suggested, but 
thi‘n' can be no tpiestion as 1(3 their originality and quaint- 
ness that necessary adjunct of bi'auty. The atmospheric 
effect of several of them is fine : tliejy are generally replete 
W'ith good brain- w'ork and .ire the result of skilful technique, 
rhe picture of “Kulalie” is less effective, being more 
conventional in type than the majority of the illustrations, 
'fhe biographical introduction to the “ Poems ” is mainly 
conij)ile(l from Mr. Ingram’s " Life of Poe,” but no reference 
is inadc' to the fact by its writer. 

THE CRIME OF SYLVESTRE BONNARD, By Analolc 
Eraiu't*. 1 uiijskitfil hv Liikadio I Icarii. (>s. (Julni J^ane.) 

It would be a nice poinf for the devout Anatolian to 
decide which ol 1h(‘ thirty or inon' ol M. E'rance’s books is 
fhe most characU'ristu' ol lus genius, but there can be no 
cpiestion that " Sylvcstn* Ikmnard ” appeals most surely 
to the general reader. It lacks the brilliant wit anil 
aud.icioiis diak)gii(‘ of " Lc J.vs Rouge ” and the keen 
satire ol ” Monsicui Jk'rgerfd.” But it is the gentlest and 
most kindly ol M. Fraiu i‘'s books, and jircsimts the most 
clianning and (^iitirc K lovable t liarai ter in all the long 
gallery ol his cri'ations. In the strictly chronological sense 
" Sylvcslrc Biitmaid ” is an early work, the earliest of all 
cxi ept ” Jocaste et le C'h.il Maigrc.” But although it first 
.ifipciired tw'cnty-se\ eii yeais .igo, it is m no sense a youthful 
ellort. JSr. k'ranc(' served a long .ip])r(‘nticcship before he 
allowed himself to settle down to .sc*rious creative w'ork, 
.ind he w^as .ilready m his thirty-seventh year w'hen 
” Sylvc'stre Bonii.ird ” w;is jiubhshed. Since its first 
publication the book has been largely revised and corrected, 
and no doubt any ()n(‘ reading the lati'st French edition 
is templed to iindiMestniia tc the I'xtiMit of the development 
ol M. Erani'c’s genius. The style is finished and the out- 
look on life matured am I (k| liable, 'flic first edition is now 
so rare that only I hi' jilutoiralic bo»ik colloi-tor can hope 
for the privilege of ascertaining how i.ir the book as we now 
know it has been re-written since it first delighted a limited 
but (lihcerniiig juiblii . Tint Lakadio Hearn's translation, 
which Mr. l.ane has wisely reissued, was made long enough 
ago fo .suggest that tin* alterations were mainly alterations 
of det.iil. It is a i>ily th.it 1 Ii-arn’s introduction should have 
been priiitcil w'ithoul comment or evi*n a date to show 
wlien if was written. Ol the story it.self there is nothing 
new to be saitl. 'I'Jie dear old scholar wdth his inimitable 
hoiis(»keepcr, sitting i ntrenched in lus ” city of books,” 
and t.ilking witli siiidi delightful and childlike wisdom 
to llamikar, the worthy })ic(lec:essor of the immortal 
l<i(piet, iM» the most irresistibly charming ot all M. France’s 
creations. If there wi»ri; (3nly a literary Pope to sanction 
the canonising of char.ictcrs in fiction, Sylvestre Bonnard 
woukl become the patron saint ol book lovers, and his 
story would lx? among the most precious of the lives of 
literary saints. The later books of M. France are more 
audacious, they have more force and ” bite, ” but there are 
none to vvhicli one returns so often or with so much pleas- 
ure, none are so good to live with, as ” Sylvestre Bonnard.” 

. LONDON VISIONS. By Laurence Biiiyon. 2 s. 6d. net. 

(Elkin Mathew^s.) 

Mr. Laurence Binyon has brought together in this book 
the contents of those two little volumes that he published 
under the same title, the one ten. the other thirteen years 
ago, and to these he has added a fitting selection from two 
other of his earlier volumes, and several unpublished poems 
more recently written. Every i)oet who has walked its 
streets has been susceptible to the charm of London, has 
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toond mote or lesa of inspiration in it, and has striven to 
give voice to the burden and mystery of the lives that are 
lived in it, to the awful splendour of its dawns and sunsets, 
the noise and hurry of its days, the beauty and horror of 
its nights. Mr. Binyon has woven something of all this 
into these haunting and exquisite lyrics. He has not the 
imaginative fire and grim forcefulncss of Henley, nor 
(except perhaps in the fine ballad “ John Winter **) 
the pathos and homely narrative ]>o\vcr of Buchanan, but 
he has a delicacy of thought and lancy, a quickness of 
insight, a grace and picturesque vividness ol expression 
in which neither of them surpasses him. “ Red Night 
compresses into four small pages a wonderfully realistic 
vision of the soul of London. *' her desolations and her 
majesties," but as Mr. Binyon suggests in his preface, the 
contents are so arranged that they round into a single 
corporate poem. In that opening lyric you see all London 
unrolling, lurid, swarming, inciioale, as in some cloudy, 
bewildering nightmare ; in the poems that follow, single 
figures have detached themselves from the immense crowd, 
single pictures and impressions have detached themselves 
clearly from the misty, dazzling panorama, ami at the end 
you find that each one of these figures, pictures, impressions 
has had its due effect in building up for you a lull and un- 
forgettable microcosm of London. It is too late in the day 
to say that Mr. Binyon is a true poet ; we knew it when 
We first read his " London Visions ” years ago ; we were 
more sure of it still when he published ‘‘ The Death of 
Adam " ; but it is not too late to assure any who are un- 
acquainted with this little b(X)k that they arc ignorant 
of some of the loveliest and most significant work in modern 
poetry. 


Yiotee on IBew Books. 


MR. EVELKIGH NASH. 

MissXAnuie Matheson has compiled a widely appealing little 
" book of devotion," Sayings from the Saints (zs. 6d. not and 
3S. 6d. net), and these " sayings " have been restricted to the 
words of the saints within the canon. Beautiful counsel is 
here, and the pages hold many fragrant plirases ; sometimes 
a long quotation of more than a page will hold a thought and 
dilate upon it with a fine insight and faith ; sometimes a dozen 
words alone will present a dazzling truth. If we may criticise 
BO holy a group, we venture to question Hie interest of St. Al- 
phonsus de Liguori. This saint, no doubt with absolute sin- 
cerity, uttered many a phrase which is now a platitude ; 
frequently he simply paraphrased the Bible, and in sucli cases 
the Bible is better. The volume, however, is a sympathetic 
whole. Each page is headed with the virtue or tlie failing in- 
dicate below rt, and the collection will prove itself to be a real 
friend to those who look for saintly words to slrengtlien and 
guard them through each day. 

MR. T. FISHER UNWIN. 

" In dealing with persons who are aillicted with worries, it 
is not of the least use to tell them ‘ not to worry.’ " When we 
opened Dr. John H. Clarke's handy volume on Vital Economy 
(is. net and as. net) and our eyes fell on these words, we knew 
that there was clear, practical sense* in the book, and turning 
back to the beginning we read every word, from Chapter I. to. 
the Index. Dr. Clarke's main object is to help the ordina^ 
human being, the one who is neither a Hercules nor an invalid, 
to conserve ^ strength and make the best of his body under 
the daily conditions which are his Iqt in life. While giving full 
value to fresh air and cold water, he speaks sensibly about 
the " freah-air maniac " and the "cold-tub maniac"; dis- 
cretion and sound indlvidnal judgment, and not a blind disregard 
of symptoms, are needed with regard to these good elements. 
Chapters arc given on ' 'Fresh ''-Air, Exercise* Tea, Coffee, 
Worry, the Bath, and so forth. ^ We may not like all the ; 
advice, but we shall be the wiser for remembering most of it. 

MESSRS. CHATTO. A -WINDUS. 

The Pran^^Bfltlih BshlhltlMi ^^aa a permaiienoy ■ is ofteired y 
td us in the' Bluatrated Review which Mr. F. G. Dumas edita#<^‘ 
and Meeara. Chatto & Windus publish. We aee* by picture' 


and word, the making of the great White City— the scheme, the 
architecture, the very cement and fibrous plaster of it— and we 
see the beautiful things which filled it, and the amusing and 
instructive things which shared the honour. The volume, 
which among other excellent illustrations reproduces a great 
number of the masterpieces ot painting and sculpture, is a fine 
and useful mr'iiiento of the Great Exhibition of 1908. 

Mr. Alfred H. Hyatt is a skilful and indefatigable anthologist, 
and his new volume which Messrs. Chatto & Windus have just 
published, The Charm of Venice, is one of the most charming 
of his very successlul " collections." In Venice Mr. Hyatt haa 
a fertile subject, und ho has selected witli care, taste, and judg- 
ment. No better little volume could be slipped into the pocket 
or the knapsack^il the visitor to Venice than this well-varied 
gathering together ol poem and prose passage, revealing, as the 
title of the volume claims, the many-sided, unquestionable 
chuxm of Venice-. 


MicssKS. (;rj:ening & co. 

In Branded (ds.), Mr. (ierald Hiss has written a gripping and, 
sensational story, which is strongly reminiscent of a famous 
poisoning ease. The plot is toncerned with the twin daughters 
ol the condemned woman, and the actions of one of these 
girls is made to show that heredity does not necessarily shape 
tlu; character. The mother in the story is an innocent woman, 
but iJie girl's comlnct is as taintetl as if guilt were in her blood, 
'rile evolution of this beauliliil twin is very graphically told, 
ami the book, lurid in parts, liolds the attention easily. 


YEAR BOOKS. 

We have been glancing through the first four of the Year 
Books that have arrived on oiir table. The indispensable 
Hazell's Annual (Hazell, .^s. tnl. net) is. as usual, a very 
encyclopa-dia ot gtMioral intonnalion, and its special articles on 
social and economic rpiestions ol the day arc as interesting as 
they are reliable. It is one of the books that the man of business 
cannot afford not to buy. Tin* new issue of the familiar and handy 
little “ Dally Mall " Year Book (Associated Newspapers, 6d. net) 
is a miracle of cheajmess. It is ciammed with articles, statistics, 
and condensed information on practically every important topic 
of the {hour. — Mowbray's Annual (Mowbray, I-td., is. net), 
is a compact and comprehensive storehouse of information on 
the work, problems, organisation, and personnel of the Anglican 
community at home ami abroad. The Literary Year-Book 
(Routlcdge), now in its thirteenth year with its directory 
of authors, publishers, agents, periodicals, booksellers, its fuU 
exposition of the copyriglit laws, and all its varied and serviceable 
information on literary matters, has become an essential part of 
every author’s and editor's library. 

REPKINIS AND MCW EDITIONS. 

The month has been rich in reprints and new editions, and 
among the most attractive are the five volumes which Messrs, 
(icorge Allen A Son publish, uniform in style and cheap in price, 
of Maurice Maeterlinck’s work.s — Wisdom and Destiny, The 
Life of the Bee, The Treasure of the Humble, Aflavalne and 
Selysette, and Sister Beatrice and Ariadne, etc. (zs. 6d. net and 
3s. 6d. net each). This is a pocket edition in a type and style 
which are at once excellent, dignified, and tawSteful. 

Another altogether charming reprint is our old favourite. 
Rah and His Friends. H there could have been one person 
chosen abov^e all others to illustrate tliis classic, it .should have 
been, in our opinion. Miss H. C. Preston Macgowii, R.S.W., and 
Mr. Foulis of I’Minburgh this artist has secured for this reprint. 
Seven most delicately drawn, delicately coloured, and entirely 
sympathetic pictures impress the beauty of the little idyll. 

Messr.s. Nelson A' Sons go on triiimphantly with their Shilling 
Lilirary. They liave now addend to it such alluring volumes as 
Mr. Kenneth Grahame’s Golden Age, Mrs. Everard Cotes’s Simple 
Adventures of a Memsabib, and Sir Henry Hawkins's RemlnlacenCM. 
Tliese little books are truly marvels of cheapness, good taste, 
and good selection. 

Messrs. Macmillan & Co. have conceived the happy idea of 
publishing a pocket edition of Mr. Marion Crawford^s " Singer’s 
Trilogy " — Soprano, The Prima Donna, and The Dlva*a Rnhy« 
The three pretty volumes arc charmingly bound in red leat|iear, 
and are enclosecl in a neat red case (los. 6d. net).* 

To riiturn to the dainty publications, which we always expect* 
and get, from Mr. T. Foulis of Edinburgh, it is worth noting his 
exquisite little long-shapecL paper-covered teprints of, among 
ohhers, that charming love-story of Anepsain anA NIcsMtSv and 
Browning's Lait Ride Together* and other poems (fid* net each). 
These are just the ideal gift for those who wtsh^j^.givo a little 
more than a card at birthday, Easter, aPMons,. and yet 

are not so expensive as to be an embarrassment either' to giver 
or receiver. The little books are most prettily illustrate in 
colour and their outward form is in every way {deashiig. 

A book of a very difierent kind, but a Veiy welcome one, Is 
Meste: LMgmaas^ new edition pf . Iptin, Stijart MHl'a Antis-^ . 
hMlmhy (^. 6d. net). This noble book is by no means enouigh ^ 
knovm to tite geneiai reader, and the present edition^ with ; 
trait alter the painting by Watts, is an ^extremely. handy* noefai* ^ 
and ipeKpeBtive ibnu^ whic^ . ^ 
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'new Sooits of tbe fl>ontb. 

{From Novbmbrr id to Deckmbbk 10. 

the:ol.ooy and philosophy. 

All Shalljbe Well. Selections from the Writings of T-ady Julian 

of Norwich, a.d. 1373. is. net (Mowbray) 

BENSON, JMARGARET. — The Venture ol Rational Kaith. 

68 . not (Macmillan) 

BLACK, HUGH. — University Sermons. 6s. 

(Hodiler & Stoughton) 
Churchman's Library. "I he ICnghsh The Chri<»tian Use ot the 
Psalter, by the Rev. A. R. Whitham ; The Practical 
, Religion, by Vernon Staley ; Letters I0 a Godson, 
Second Series, by Cyril Bickerstoth ; Our Working Girls 
' and How to Help Them. ^ voJs. is. net each . (Mowbray) 

DENNEY, JAMES, D.D. Je.sus and the Gospel. 10s. 6d. 

(Hodder & Stoughton) 
FRENCH, REV. L. ALDOM.-- God’s Me.s.sage 'J'iirougli Modern 

Doubt. 2s. (id. net (Duckworth) 

GARDNER, ROBERT. In the Heart of Democracy. 3s. 6d. 

net (N ew Age T*ress) 

HOKDER W. GARRET'J'. The Other World. 3s. net 

(Macmillan) 

MAY, JOSEPH, LL.D." -Miracles and Myths of tlie New Testa- 
ment. IS. (id. net (Philip Green) 

MURRAY, J. CLARK, LL.D., F.R.S.C.— A Handbook of Chris- 
tian Ethics. Os. net (T. & T. Qark) 

PASSMORE, T. H., M.A. — Your ('onfirmation. yd. net 

(Mowbray) 

RAMSAY. W. M., HON. D.C.L. -Luke the Physician. Ulus 

trated. 12s (Hodder & Stowgliton) 

SPENCE, FRANK.-Christian Reunion. 6s. 

(Hodder & Sioiigldciti) 
STALKER, REV. PROF. JAMES. D.D. —The Atonement. 

2S. Od. net (IJoddci & Stoiighloii) 

THOMPSON, R. CAMPBELL. -Semitic Magic. los. fid. net 

(Liizac) 

YOUNG. DINSDALE T.— The Travels of the Heart. 3s. od. 

(Cuiley) 

New Editions. 

MILTON. On the Son of God and the Holy Spirit, is. 6d. net 
(British & Foreign Unitarian Association) 


FICTION. 

ANTON. — Next-Door Neighbours. 6 s (H. J. Drane) 

“ BAR'J 110 LOMEW.*'-^As They Are. 3s. 6 d. net (H. J. Drane) 
BLACKBURN. DOUGLAS.— I ‘ Came and Saw. 6 s. 

(Alston Rivers) 

CHANNEL, A. — Children of the Resurrection, is. 6 d. net 

(A. F. Bird) 

CHESTER, GEORGE RANDOLPH. — (iet- Rich-Quick Walling- 
ford. 6 s (E. Grant Richard.s) 

COLE, R. W, — The Artificial Girl. 6 s (Greening) 

DESPARD, MRS., and MABEL COLLINS.- Outlawed. A 
Novel on the Woman’s Suffrage Question, is. net 

(H. J. Drane) 

GALE, ZONA. — Friendship Village. 6 s (Macmillan) 

HAMILTON, COSMO. — The Blindness of Virtue. 6 s. 

(Hutchinson) 

HOUGHTON, J. A. — The Supreme Rulers. 6 s.. .(li. J. I>raiie) 

KENNEDY, ANNIE.- -Only an Orphan. 6 s (H. J. Drane) 

LILBURN, ADAM. — Fiddler Malt. 3s. 6d. 

(Brown, Langham & Go.) 
MAJOR, CHARLES. — Uncle Tom Andy Bill. Illustrated. 

6s (Macmillan) 

MANSFIELD, CHARLOTTE.— The Girl and the Gods. is. net 

((ireeniiig) 

MAUNSELL, A. J.LOYD.— The Apostate. 6s. (Alien & Suns) 

MITCHELL. S. WEIR. -The Red City. 6s (Macmillan) 

NEWTE, HORACE W. C.— The ^Square Mile. 6s. (Alston Rivers) 

PANTON, J. E. — The Cannibal Crusader. 6s (Arrowsmith) 

SCOTT. SIR J. GEORGE, K.C.I.E.— Cursed Luck. 3s. 6d. 

(Blackwood) 

SPIELMANN, MRS. M. H.— The Love Family. Illustrated. 


38. 6 d (G. Allen & Sons) 

WHITE, PERCY. — ^The Rescuer. 6 s (Chapman & Hall) 

WILSON, JESSE. — When Women Reign. 2s. net. . (Stockwell) 


Nbw Editions. 

BLYTH, JAMES. — Rubina. is. net (John Long) 

FLAUBERT, GUSTAVE.— Salammbo. Translated by J. W. 

Matthews, xs. 6 d. net (Greening) 

LOUYS, PIERRE. — ^Womanand Puppet, Etc. Translated and 
Adapted by G. F. Monkshood, xs. 6 d. net . .(Greening) 
$A^n>, OEORGE.^Ftan^ois Le Champ]. Illustrations. .i|S. 


POBTRY, MU 0 IO. AND THB DRAMA. 

BOULTON, HAROLD. — National Songs. 5s. net .. (Constable) 
Bruce, The Poems of Michael. With Memoirs, and Review of 
the Logan Controversy. By John Maclarlane.* is. net 

and 2s. 6d. net ^ Authors* Association) 

“ CLANSMAN.” — Short Poems, is. net and/ 2s. 6d. net 

(KeganPaul) 

COUSINS. JAMES H. -The BclJ-Branch. is. net . . (Maunsel) 
DAVIS, OSWAl.D. — Home Heroics. 2s. net . . . . (Kegan Paul) 
DRUCE, EKN EST. Sonnets to a Lady. 3s. 6d. net (John Lons) 
EARLE, WAI/n*'.K, M.A. Thoughts by the Way. With 

Illustrations. 65. net (Allen & Sons) 

EYRE, J-ADV ALICE. Love as a Pedlar, is. net 
, , . _ , (Elkin Matthews) 

FAIRFAX, J. GRIKFYTH. — Poems, 4s. net . . (Sraitli, Elder) 
hARJlt.ON, l!.LJ'-ANC)R. Pan- Worship, and Other Poems 

.. » f."'. (Elkin Matthews) 

G. M. — Gold, Frankincense and Myrrh, is. 6d. net (Mowbravl 
GRANVILLE, CHARLES. — Some Emotions. The Plaint of 
the Wanilering Jew. 2 vols. 2s. net each 

(Open Road J*ubiishins Co.) 
HAZELHIJRST, JOHN. - Flashes Iroiii the Orient. Bobk li! 

Summer, is. 6d (Hazell, Watson & Vitiey) 

HILL. NORMAN. -Lyr.cs by a Bnloii in Gallia. 2s. net ^ 

JESSUP, A. E. — Sir Clirisiopher and Other Poems, is. net 

LIST, E. BRENDA. Girton, My trieiid,” and Other Mattori 

MACLEOD "eXONA;-: The: imlnortoi- Ho^ 


MACLEOD. EXONA;-: The: imlnortoi- H 

MASON, CH ARLOTTl': M. -Ihe- Saviour of lhe'vV^rldf**V^* l! 

3s. 6d. net (Ke'iran Paul) 

NORMAN, OSWALD. bruMid.ship’s Keepsake, is. net 

PLTNI-IMMON, DAVID. - -Vox. Otiosi. is. net (Elkin Matthews) 
R. T. H. Under the Sh.idow ol Dreafl. 2.s. (.>d. net 

(Whitconibc & Tombs) 
SroUK, CHARLES WH A RTON.— Day-rlreani.s oflGreece. 

IS. net (Elkin Matthews) 

TREVELYAN. R. t:.— Srsypliiis . An Operatic Fable. 5s. net 


TYNAN, KATH A RINE.- -Experiences. . 


(Longmans) 
. (A. H. Bullen) 


9AMU, GEORGE.^Fran^ois Le Champ]. Illustrations. 58. 

act (Bell & Sons) 

TKOIXOPE, ANTHONY,— The Warden. Illustrated. 58. 

(Hontledge) 


New Editions. 

Beaumont and Fletcher, The Works of.— Variorum Edition. 

Vol. HI. 10s. 6d. net (Bell & Bullen) 

GOLDSMITH, OLIVER. - Tlie Deserted Village, etc. iS 
duct ion by T. Cartwright, R. A. 6d. net . . (Heinemann) 
Herrick, The Love I'oenis of. 6d. net, is. net. is. 6d. net 

HOPE, LAURENCE. — Songs Ironi llio Garden^of Kain^.*^^lSus- 

trated. 12s. od. net fHememann) 

MACAULAY, 1 , 0 KD.-- The Lay.s ol Ancient Rome. Intro- 
. auction by Rev. H. B. Kyley. 6d. net .. (Heinemann) 
Shakespeare's Complcle Sonnets. With Introduction and Notes 

by C. M. Walsh. 5.S. net (Fisher Unwin) 

Tudor and Stuart Love Songs. f:olJected by J. Potter Briscoe 

2s 6d. net (Gay & Hancock) 

YEATS, W. B.-Collccted Works. Vols. V. & VI. ™ 

(Shakespeare Head l»ress, Stratford-on-Avon) 


HISTORY, BIOORAPHY. AND TRAVBL. 

ALIX-ROTl, A. HADRIAN, M.A. -—-Earthwork of England 

18s. net nVlacmillan) 

BAKJCK, AJ^ERED. - 'J'he Life ot Sir Isaac i*itman With 

llIiistiMtion.s. 7s. 6*1 ( 1 . Pitman & Sons) 

BARKER. JCDVVARD HARRISON. -France of the TrenSt! 

BICEBY, W. T., M.D., and’ EUSTAci-.’ ’REyNOLDS^^^ 

F.R.G.S. — The Levaiitini; Riviera. Illustrated. 2s. 6d! 

BENECKE,' AMy" M.— Caiiiii^ wul' Ite’ 

Illustrations. los. Od. net (George Allen) 

BRADLEY, A. G. -The Making of Canada. las. net ^ 

BALL, F. W.- Supplement to the History of the Town^^*K^tcr^ 
ing. Xllnstrated. 2s. 6d. net 

(Northampton.shire Printing & Publishing Co ) 
Emmet, Ihe Life and Times of. No. I,. Irish Library.^ 6d! 

FORT, G. SEYMpUR.-Dr. Jam«K,n, With^^WusSatSS^ 

HASSALL.' ARTHUR, ' M:A.‘:LViw;ikV 

HOLMl^, T. RICE. — Ca-sar’s ‘Commentaries on the Gallic War 

4*. 6d. net ....(Macmillan) 
J ACKSeW , r. HAMILl ON, R.B. A. — The Shores of the Adriatic. 

With Illustrations. 2 is. net ( Tohn Mum 

KENNEDY. W. M., B. A. -Archbishop ‘ S^bd ’ 

(Pitman) 
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KIRKLAND, CAROLINE. — Some African Highways. Ulus- 

trail'd. 6s. net (Duckworth) 

LLOYD, WILLIAM .A. C. —Vincenzo BeJlini. 7s. 6d. net 

' (Sisley) 

M.\CKELT-AR, C. D.--A IMeasiirc in South Africa. 

With Illustrations. 15s. net (John Murray) 

MACKAE, ALEXANDER, ‘ M. A. -Scotland ‘ (1707-1907). 

2s. 6d. net (Dent) 

AlAHAFFY, K. J\ Francis Joseph 1.. His Lik* and 'limes 

2s. Od. net (Duckworth) 

MERE j KOWSKL — The Life-Work ot I'lauhert. h'roin the 
Russian by G. A. Moiinsey. js. od. net . . .( A. Morins) 
MIGEON, (i.ASTON. In Japan. With lllu.SLrations. Os. net 

(Heineinann) 

MONROE, W. S. — In Vikinp I^ind. Hliistrated. 7s. od. net. 

(Tkll A' Sons) 

NORTHCOTE, LADY ROSALIND. Devon . Its Moorlands. 

Streams and Coasts. Witli Tlliislrations 111 Colour. Hy 

Frederick |. Widgery. 20s.net (Chatto A Windus) 

NOYES. ALFRED. -William Morns. English Men ol Letters 

Serie.s. 2s. net (Mat inilLin) 

POCOCK, REV. NICHOT-AS, M.A. Idle ol Richard Steward. 

3s. 6d (Masters) 

POWNAIX, CHARLES A. W. Thomas I •ownall, M.P.. F.R.S.. 
Author of the Letters ol Junius. 1722 j 5s. net 

(Stevens, Son A Stiles) 
RUTTER, FRANK. -Dante Gabru'l Rossetti. With Illiislta- 

tions. '2S. net ((bant Richards) 

SPRUCE, RICHARD. Ph.D.--^ Notes ol a Hotanist on the 

Amazon and .Andes. Tallied by Allred Russt-I Wallace. 

2 voks. '21S. net (Macmillan) 

TANTE CLAIRE (MLLE. AURKK 1). j , od. net 

(T'oiilis, I'alinbiirfdO 

TAYLOR, C. REED. T.eadeis ol Socialism. is. net 

(New .A^i' Press) 

UPWARD. ALLEN. — The J^ast Eml ol Europe. With Illustra- 
tions. 12s. net (John Murray) 

WALLING, R. A. J. (b*oi^e Honow : The Man and His Work. 

(js (Cassell) 

WARD. WILFRID. — Ten Eersoiial Studies, los. (k 1. net 

(Longmans) 

WILLIAMS. LEONARD. Crrant Richards’s Waistcoat Pocket 
Guide to Paris ((ir.int Richarils) 

Nfw Euuions. 

Berlin. The Secret History ol the Court ol. is. net , . ( John Long) 
MACRAE, DAVID. Americans at Home. 2 vjuls. 

(Smith, (Hasgow) 

Memoirs, Miniature : Nell Ciwyu ol Old J'lrury ; Tlie Wives ol 
Napoleon ; Marie Antoinette ; Rabelais and His Fiieiids. 

6d. and is. each (Sisley) 

RAMSAY, DE.AN.- -f<eiumiscences ol Scottish T.ife and Char 

actor. net (Foulis, Eilinbiirgh) 

STEVENSON. KOBIIRT LOTUS. An Inland Voyage. With 
Illustrations in Colour ami Black and White. 7s. fxl. 

net (C'hatto A Wmdns) 

VONGE. CHARLO ri'E M. -A Book ol (iolflen Deeds. (><1. net. 

(Nelson) 

LAW, PHILOLOaY. SCIBNCB, ART, SCHOOL. AND 
TBCHNICAL. BOOKS. 

Arts of the Church, The: The .Architectural History of the 
Christian Church, By A. G. Hill, ('hiirrli Bells. By 
H. J3. WaltiTs, M.A., F.S.A. 2 vols. is. (xl. iu*t each. 

(Mowbray) 

BORASTON, J. M.ACJ.AIR, British Birds and Tlieir Eggs. 

6s (Cdiainbers) 

Butterflies and Other Insects, British. Kditefl by lulwarcl 

Thomas, Illustrated. Os (llodder A Stoughton) 

CLAY, FELIX. — The Origin ol the Sense ol Beauty. Os. net 

(Smith, T-kler) 

DAY. LEWIS F. — Nature and Ornament, vs. net . . . (Uatstord) 
DOWNMAN, FRANCIS.— Groat English Painters. With Illus- 
trations. 3s. t»d. net (Grant Richards) 

FOSTER, JOHN, M.A. A Shakespeare Word-Book. 7s. Od. 

net ( Ron tl edge) 

HARRISON, HENRY. — Surnames of the Tbiited Kingdom. 

Pt. VTll. IS. net (Eaton Pre.ss, igu, Ebiiry St.) 

KELLOGG. VERNON L. Insect Stories. Illn.strateil. 5s. 

(Bell A Sons) 

KNOX, E. M. — The Acta of the Apostles. Bible Lessons for 

Schools. 3s. 6d (Maimiillan) 

MACQUOID, PERCY.'- The Plate Collector’s Guide. Arranged 
from Cripps’s Old English Plate. With Illustration.s. 

6s. net (John Murray) 

MANN. WILLIAM W.--Hsperanto Siclf-Tauglit. is. and is. 6d. 

(Marlborough A Co.) 

NEVILL, RALPH. - French' Prints of the Eighteenth Century. 

With 50 Plates. 15s,' net (Macmillan) 

PRING, J. N., M.Sc, — Some Electro-Chemical Centres, is, 6d. 

net (Sherrati A Hughes) 

RICHET, DR. CHARLES.- -The Pros and Con»> of Vivisection. 

2S. fid. net (Duckworth) 

SEDGWICK. S. N.. M.A- The Young People’s Nature-Study 
Book. Illustrated. 3s. 6d. net . . . .* .(Gulley) 


TOWLER, W. (f. —Socialism in Local Government. 5s. net 

(Allen A Sons) 

UPWARD. ALLEN. -The New Word. .5s. net ... (A. C. Fifield) 

NiiW JCoiTIONS. 

H(URSIJW. SIR VIC'rOR, and MARY 1). STURGK, M.D. - 
Alcohol and the I luman TTody. 2s. f>d. net . . (Macmillan) 

« CRITICISM AND BBLLiBS L.BTTRBS. 

BISHOP, T2M1LV M. Seventy Years Voiiiig. 3s. 6d. net 

(Gay A Hancock) 

COU ICITIOPE^ W. J. A (Consideration ol Macaulay’s Com- 
parison ol Dante and Milton, is. net (Fronde) 

T'ATON. JAMES J.— A Shuttlecock lor Critics. 2s. net 

(Stockwell) 

ELWICS. HERVIiY ((‘oni]uler). 'riie Modern Child. 2s. 6d. 

iu‘i (Foulis, Edinburgh) 

FllCI’H, C. H. 'Milton as an Historian, ts. net.’ (T'rowde) 

" T'R ANCESt’ A." Wayside 'riioiights. is, (xl. iu‘t 

( Arrowsmilh) 

GRAY, ARTHUR. Man and Maid, is. net ; is. (>d, net 

(I'.lkin Mathews) 

Jowidt, SelectixJ Passages Jroiii the I'lieological Writings of 
Beniamin. Edited by Lev\is ('ainpbell. M.A., LL.D. 

is. net (John Murray) 

Lite to r.ive by. Passages selected Iroiii the “ t^nspokim Ser- 
mons " of (it'oige Mritdoiiald. is. od. net ; 2s. (xl. net 

(Foulis, Efliiiburgh) 

RUSSELL. ('■. W. K 'Hie Wiryine. A'ear. ^s, net 

(('•. Allen tSr Sons) 

'ITLLT'Y. AR'rilUlL Eroiii Mont.iigiK* lo Moliere. 3s. net 

(John Murray) 

TIHNE, R. W. 'The Wavlarer ou llie ()]x*n Ro.kI. is. net. 

(Bell A Sons) 

Nl\V 01 I IONS. 

Cailton House ('lassies I >isi ourses. 1)\' Sii Joshua Rc-ynolds ; 

.Sesanu‘ and Lilits, by |oliii Kuskin ; .Miscellaru'ons 
Poems, by C'hci lies Kuig.sh‘\. ; vols. With liitroduc* 
lions b> ilaniialoid Bcmu’tt. 3d., ixl. and is. e.ich net 

(John I-ong) 

Montaigne. Tlie Essayes ol Micliae', I. old oi. W’lth an IntrO' 
duction by 'Tlionias Set. combi'. 3 vols. 31s. (xl. net 

(tirant Richards) 

RALEIC.H, SIR WALTI- R. 'Pie Last hight of the Revenge. 

Introduction by Heiiiv New bolt. Illustrations by 
Frank Biangwyii, \.R. \. 7-.. (>d net ... 4 .. ((ribbings) 

Rl^SKlN, JOHN. Sesame and Lilies. lulrotiuctioii by 'T. 
Cartvvi ight. B..\. od. net (Ilt'iuemaun) 

MISCBLLANBOUS. 

BARDSWICLL, Ff< \N('ES A. St*n-(‘o.ist ('lardens anil Ciarden- 

ing. is. ful. net (SlieriaLl A Hughes) 

JiENS(T.N, IL I’. ICiiglisli I'lgiire Skating. 7s. 6d. net 

(Ball A Sons) 

BETHTHT., H(_).\. VU''rOI<. Bridge Relli*etions. 2s. (xl. net 

(Heinemami) 

Bi.sl s Letters, A. Edited by T. A. Lacey. is. net (Mowbray) 
CL( iTON, IIE.NRA'. -'The Sin ol Soeialisni. 

(London Literary Alliance) 

C'OTTINCHIAM, W^\LTER H. Busine.ss Success, is. net 

(Grant Richards) 

Country Horne, Tlie. Vol. I. May to October. 190S. 5.S. net 

((‘oiistable) 

DAY, REV. !■. HT:RMTTA(;I':. D.D. By (riace of the Christ- 

(’hilil, T'tc, Oil. TUM (Mowbray) 

DE.A KAl J'!K, J^ER('V. --‘I'lie Ornaments ol tlie Ministers, is. f)d. 

net (Mowbray) 

FIELDHOUSK, ARTHUR. -Income Tax Simplified. i.s. 

(Siinpkin, Marshall) 

JKJBART, ELIZAHIi'Tll. That Little Scam]) ol Mine. is. net 

(A. Moring) 

MARKS, M.\RV A. M. - Landholding in England. The Corn 

l^aws. 2 vols. IS. net each (A. ('. Filield) 

MARRIOTT, SAMl'ET.. -On Playing the Game ; and Other 

Letters to Young I’eople. 2S. 6d (Cufley) 

MERRITT. ANNA LICA. An Artist’s Garih'ii (C;. Alien) 

M. E. S. —Mixed Herbs. 2s. net (Sgmp^ion l^w) 

Peter Pan’s Post Bag. T.etter.s to l^'u^liIle Chase., With Illus- 
trations. 2s. 6d. not (Heincmann) 

^Poet’s Year Birthday ITook, The. Solcciod and Arranged by 

* F. Chapman, is (H. J. Drane) 

RISK, R. K., M.A. — .America at College. 38. (34# net 

, (S^th, Glasgow) 

ROSE, H. SHIELDS. The Churches' Usufy. aU. net. 

(T. ^kealey Clark) 

SANDERSON, W. H. — Plunder : The Truth aliout House 
* Purchase Companies. Tit. net . . V^anderson, Bridlington) 
Si. Cliristophcr, The Vision of. 6d. net .... (Hea4|cy Brothers) 
TWINING, AGATHA G.— Anoth^S^i Sundlsy Book; is. net 

(Moybray) 

Woman in Industry. By Seven Writers, as. 6d. net 

; (Duckworth) 
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Tho Centenary ei Darwin 


^M^urratj, whose house for fifty 
years has published the Works of 
Charles T)arwin, issues the following ; — 

SPECIES BY* MEANS OF , *DESCENT OF MAN, AND SELECTION 

NATURAL SELECTION. Cmwii Svo, 6s. -/*,/«/,» ' IN RELATION TO SEX. \V....,lruls. /.itrary FMition. 

/uiti;on^ 2^ ^)(l. net, nnd in |).i|>cm ccivci. is. ni-t ^ j 2 V«ils C'luwn 8vu, J’o/'ti/tn- Kali/ ott^ 2s. t)iJ. iu*l. 

'J'hc only iuithori.st'ii onU com plolr Edit ton ('J'hk Sixth), /j/ uthith 

the iopyityht (lot ^ not expire for sc7'ci at Ycat .s io lome. ^VARIATION OF ANIMALS ANO PLANTS 


’’JOURNAL OF A NATURALIST DURING 

A VOYAGE ROUND THE WORLD. 

Wilh llliistr.’ilinns js 0(1 iicl. 


UNDER DOMESTICATION. Wiunlcuts. 2 
(.‘rnwn Svo, I ^s. /'opnlttt /uiifiott^ 2 Vol-'. , 5s. net. 

^FORMATION OF VEGETABLE MOULD 


*EXPRESSION OF THE EMOTIONS IN 

MAN AND ANIMALS. Wnli Illiislialiniis. (.'louii Svo, 

12s /'opiihu hiiitiou^ 2s. (n\. in t. 


THROUGH THE ACTION OF WORMS, lllnsimtions. 

(’rown S\<» Os. J\>pitfttr Pdition^ 2s. (iil iu*l. 

*MOVEMENTS AND HABITS OF CLIMB- 


CROSS AND SELF-FERTILIZATION IN 

THE VEGETABLE KINGDOM. ( • .«ii Sv.>. .is. 

^INSECTIVOROUS PLANTS. \\ .mhI. ms. 

J'optilat I- ditto*/. 2s. Oil. m l. 

*LIFE AND LETTERS OF CHARLES 

DARWIN. Willi .III -\nlnlini}.;r;i|)hu‘.il (’Inplfi. iMlilfd By 

his snii. I ’k \\i 1 . Dakwin, I’’. K.S I'nrirniis ^ \ i»!s. Smi, V’"- 
|.4rrAifjir<^mrnl.s' hnre been made with llooksellcrs enabling them 
in offer special terms for I he above work, I 

<'ot/dt’n\td I', Id ton 111 I V(il. ('lown .S\ii, /‘.s. (id.- f\*pi/l»it 

hd/t/oK^ 2, (.d ni‘( 


INQ PLANTS. WiHiiIruls ('iMun Svii. /'opnliii Edition^ 

2s. Od lit I . 

VARIOUS CONTRIVANCES BY WHICH 

ORCHIDS ARE FERTILIZED BY INSECTS. W<h»I- 

ciiis. ( inwii Svi). "s. f>d. -- /'o/ifltn Ehllott., 2s. 0 . 1 . net. 

DIFFERENT FORMS OF FLOWERS ON 

PLANTS OF THE SAME SPECIES. Ciown Svu, 7s. 6.1. 

MORE LETTERS OF CHARLES DARWIN. 

J-.tiHfd By I’KANiis li.vKVViN and A ( *. Sku VKD. Portrailb. 
2 Vtils. I)rniyS\o, 32 s iii L 


7 Ac %!)oluntcs marked ' ficioe recently been issued in u uniform 
edition in f>recn cloth, large crown fivo, at 2s. 6d. net each. 

JOHN MURRAY, ALBEMARLE ST., W. 







LITERARY MEN AND THEIR 
FAVOURITE JOURNAL. 

Thai 

Public Opinion 

Edited by PERCY L. PARKER 

is a Journal wilh A REPUTATION THAT COUNTS 

is evidenced by the follovYing opinions of eminent literary men. 

THE EARL OF ROSEBERY, K.G. 

“ 1 1 .111 IniB snv ili.it t'hlt/t Opinion .1 wiekls jtty in me. fi i;i\cs iiu just whdi I want it> iim< 1 .” 

REV. DR. W. ROBERTSON NICOLL, M.A. 

“ /W»//V (tphiton was \er\ much |ni/ed by TJimii.is ('.irlylc. .iiid was one of the lasi jouinals In- 
re.u 1 ,*’ lu'iiil III. W. R. NudII, in /it dish li'ciA-ty. Ma> lijny. 

REV. DR. W. H. FITCHETT, M.A. 

“ 1 youi ru/dii Opinio** regularly, and hud ii iiiosi iiui.iesiiiig anti valuable .1 matt. Id»>s>, Lit 

of joiiriitdislii work. . . . Nnthing else 1 know ''Ucli .1 irllex ol ilit* tlioiight in tin tiiritiU 

history uf the world. ” • 

SIR GILBERT PARKER, M.P. 

“1 cannot but congraiulatr >011 uii that e.\cellciii_ isipci . f'nhtit ( which 1 re.id rci.;ii 1 ,irly. 

You have a journal of grc.-ii inihieiice ;uid Uhcfidness.*' 

MR. BENJAMIN KIDD. 

" I take Pitldk Opinion every w'cek, and And it one of the principnl means of cuiitinuiiig my 
educMtioii that the woild provides.' 

TWOPENCE WEEKLY. NOT SIXPENCE. 

Why you should read 
Public Opinion.” 

Because 

li\er> week lenirthy and Informlnit 
.siimmarleH of two of the mo.tt Im- 
portant book.s ure Klven, .^0 that In 
the course of a year the reader iji put 

In posse .•(.•don, by direct quotation, 
of the muin fenlure.< of over ONIi 
MUNIIki;n BOOKS, in fact, the In- 
turmutinn contained In this paper 
could not be obtained In any other 
way Wl 1 HOLIT THK BXBHNUITUKE 

01 MANY POUNILS. It is obvlou.sly, 
therefore, a paper for the book lover. 

It is a weekly review of current 
thoufflH and activity a.s they are ex- 
pre.H.sed in the wurld’.H newspapers, 
niaxa/ine.s and bunks, and nuts 
on record the Iden.s and activities 
which make for Rellfflous, Intel- 
lectual, l>nlitlcal and 2 ^ocial Proirress. 

It i.s the busy man's paper - the 
paper for the man or woman who, 
though hu.sy, I.h intelllircnt, and wants 
to know hat is Kolnir on In the world. 

"Public Opinion" provides a lucid 
summary of what Is happening:. 
Everyone wiio Is Interested In the 
Questions of the flay will find the 
paper Invaluable, for In It will be 
found a w'calth of matter which could 
not be obtained el.sewhcre. An Index 

Is irlven each six months, and so Its 
Information Is easllv found. It Is the 
very best paper for filing: for reference. 


TIk* (ulliiwing foMii fillcil up anil •■iiclosed 

III .III nivflopc lieariDK .1 1 ialfiH:iiiiy .stamp 
and .uUlrrsscil m Puhtit Opinion, ji and 

XI, 'IVmpk* Hrnisc, T.ilHs Street, l.umioii, 
I’..U., u ill ensure ilie receipt of a specimen 
copy of thisjourn.il. 

.Vrtw,' 

. \{/ii* 1 .\A 

n 
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MACMILLAN’S NEW BOOKS. 


THE ANCIENT CHEEK HISTOHIANS 

(HARVARD LROTURRS). 

By Professor J . B. BitKV, I.itt.I)., LL.I). 8vo, ys &!. m*t» 

SOCIAL LIFE AT ROME IN THE AGE 
OF CICERO. 

By W. Wari>b Fowi.kr, M.A With Map ami Plans. Svo, 
los. net. 

LORD AVEBURY’S NEW BOOK. 

PEACE AND HAPPINESS. 

By the Right Hon. Lord Avebury. Crown 8vo. 6s. 

SHAKESPEARE. 

By Walter RAl.BUiH. (^lolie 8vo, 4s. net. [Ever sley Seri ts. 

WILLIAM MORRIS. 

By Ai.KKRi) Noyes. Crown 8vo, 2s. net. 

[Rtt^lish A/e ft of' I 

THETuLNESS of CHRIST. 

Three Sermons prcache*! before the University of (Jxfnnl, ami 
other Papers. By Kdwarh Si uakt 'I’ai ho», J).l>. .ami 
LL.D. (Cantab.), Bishop of .Southwark, (ih)be 8vo. is. (m 1. net. 

THE VENTUNE OF RATIONAL FAITH. 

By Margaret Benson. Extra cn>wn 8vo. 6s. net. 

We ofiiER-woRLb. 

By W. Garrett Hordkr. Crown 8vo, 3s. net. 

Mr. Herder’s Inxik contains thirteen Sermons, the purpose 
of which, in the author’s word.s, “ is to clear away unreal ideas 
as to the nature of the Other- World, and t(i establish ethically 
tenAhlc ones in their place.*’ 

We RELIGldN OF THE COMMON MAN. 

By Sir Henry Wrixon, K.C. Crown 8vo, 3s. net. 


Now SOm MOVOiOm 

TONO-BUNGAY. 

By H. CL WRLL8. 

Bungay i.s a novel, as di.stiiiguishcsl fioni Mr. Wells’s 
romances into which a fantastic element enters, [t is lon(;ei 
than Kipfs^ and is planned on a bold scale. Kssentially it is 
a history of a patent medicine, a novel tif bii.siness, and will 
surprise even those who are already well a<M|uainte<l with this 
writer’s works. The IsMik is in the best tradition of tlie 
English novel - full, various, humorous, and real. 

ONE IMMORTALITY. 

By H. FIBLDINQ HALL. 

** There are three loves that make and keep the world — the 
love that binds man and woman inUi one flesh and soul, the 
love that draws families into natjoii.s, the love that holds 
the world to God. . . . This l>ook is about the first.” 

JOAN OF QARIOCH. 

By ALBERT KINROSS. 

THE RED CITY. 

By Or. 8. WEIR MITCHELL. 


ILI.-USTRATED POCKET DICKENS. NEW VOL. 

OUR MUTUAL FRIEND. 

A Reprint of the First Edition, with the Illustrations, and an 
Introduction, Biographical and Bibliographical, by Ckari.es 
DICKBN.S the Younger. Printed on India Paper. Foolscap 8vo, 
with fiill gilt back and top, 2s. net ; limp leather, 3s. net. 


POOKCr fOITiOM OF THE KMaUSM MEM 
OF LETTEM^m 

Edited by JOHN MORLEY. 

Pocket Edition. Special Cover Design, is. net ea^. 
ADDISON. By 4V. J. BSMTLKY. BySlr Richard 

COURTHOPB. jKteB. * 

BUNYAN. By J. A. Froudb 
BAODN. By Dean Church. BURKS. By John Morlby. 
OTHBNN TO FOLLOW. - 


MACMILLAN A 


G. P. PUTNAM’S SONS’ 

New "Books. 

EDGAR ALLAN POE’S WORKS. 
The Tales and Poems. 

In 6 Vol.s., si/e 7 by 4J in., printed in large type, on light, flexible 
paper, half-leather, gilt tops, uncut eUges, silk markers, in box. 
Illustrated by Mr. F. S. Cohukn. 21s. net the Set. 

The Complete Poems. 

8vo, cloth extra, gilt top, uncut edges, 7s. 6d. net. With an Intro- ^ 
duclion by l*rof. Ciiahi.ks Richard.son, and many lllu.slrations by ^ 
Mr. F. S. COHURN. 

The Poems. Ariel Edition. 

An exquisite little Edition of the Poems, size sJ by 4 in., in flexible 
leil leather, with Photogravure Frontispiece of Poe, uncut edges, gilt 
top, and silk marker, is. 6d. net. 

Seuaf for detailed prospertus of the “ AHel Booklets^ 

BARTHOLOMEW DE LAS CASAS : 

Hia Life, his Apostolate, and his Writings. 

By Francis Aucustms MacNu i i'. Illustrated. Svo, cloth. 15s.net. 

J.BB Casas, thf Bixlei'iUh-ccntiiry tiistoiian of early Spaniah-Amenca, the 
devoted miasioiiary, and the defender of the Indiana who lured so ill at the 
h.'inds of their Chnatian conuiierors, is the subject of the biography entitled 
“ Kartholomew de Isa Csaas, by ^^anl‘ia Augustus MacNiitt, whose trans- 
lation of l‘he J^etiers <if Coites,” with its comprehensive, original, und 
scholarly editorial equipment, has given him a high place among authorities 
on the history of early sixteenth century America. 

FIGHTING THE TURK IN THE 
BALKANS: 

An American’s Adventures with the Macedonian Revolutionists. 

By Aktiiuk H. Howdkn S.vuiii. Crown 8vo, cloth extra. 68. 

THE ART OF NATURAL SLEEP. 

With Definite Directions for the Wholesome Cure of Sleeplessness. 

Illustrated by Cases Treated. By Lyman P. Powki.l, Author of 
Christian Science,” etc. Crown 8vo, cloth extra. 2s. 6d. 

** Into this volume the author has gathered all the advice of the ages on 
how %ve may woo and win sleep."— /ioo/fc Monthly. 

ROMANCE OF THE ROMAN VILLAS. 

By Kmzaiietii W. CiiAMrNKV, Author c»f “ Romance of the Italian 
VilLas,” etc. Svi>, triolh extra, gill toj), uncut edges, in box. 15s net. 

*' III other volumes Miss Champney has given us delightful glimpses of the 
castles, ahlieys, and vilJjs of France and Italy, and here she writes in quite a 
fasemsting way about the villas of the great Cardinals of the Renaissance," — 

#V fivcnstle 1. 7# ro n i, le. 

THE PHILOSOPHY OF THE SPIRIT ; 

A Study of the Spiritual Nature of Man and the Presence of 
God, with a Supplementary Essay on “ The Logic of Hegel.'* ^ 

By lloKATJO W. Dkksskk, Ph.J)., Author of The Phy.sician 
lo the Soul,” etc. 8vo, cloth, los. 6d. nut. 

" Ml. Drenscr's work is an elalioistcly reasoned study of the philosophy of 
the spirit." — Srolsman. 

HEALTH AND HAPPINESS: 

Or, Religious Therapeutics and Right Living. 

By Samuel Fallows, D.D., LL.I). Crown 8vo, cloth. 5g. 

** A most helpful book.’'>-C7rrM/iaM Commonweat/M. 

FLOWER OF THE DUSK. 

By Myrtle Reed. Crown 8vo, cloth extra. 6fl. 

** The present story we hold to be in advance of anything she has before 
written. —TVor/Asrw fVhig. 

Among Miss Rbbd's othcr Succbssful Volumbs abb:— 

LAVENDER AND OLD LACE. THE MASTER'S VIOLIN. 
LOVE LETTERS OF A MUSICIAN. 

laYer love letters of a musician. 

A SPINNER IN THE SUN. 

SiHd for detmled List of Miss Eooets Boohs, 

* THE HEART OF A CEJSHti, 

By Mrs. Hugh Fraser. With a Frontispigee ito 
liOLBBRG, End Ornamental Borders and peebratiom hf Wbir 
Crouch. Crown 8vo, cloth extra. 6s. 
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NOTICES. 

A a intendfti far thf Kdilor tntnl he fu/t/rt'ssffi lo the 

Editor of The Bookman, Si. Paul's IIousk, Warwh-k 
Square, London, E.C. . 

No tifttisrd communications will he returnnl whether stttnif>\ an cn* lo\ed 
for that purpose or noty and to thi\ rule we tan make no c.xteption. 


IRews IRotee. 

Tlio March Hookman will be a Fitzfienild Ten- 
tenary Number, and will contain a special illiistratc'd 
article on Itdward KitzCfcrald by Arthur C. Kenson. 


assislaiil at Down, and aitt'r the latter's death, 
wrot(‘ a Lite oJ him and (*dit(‘d his hdttn's. Major 
i.eonard D.arwin was on thi' Statf Intelligence 
Department of the W ar ()ihc<* ; he served on 
several scientific c.xpt^dit ions, and alter retiring 
from the Royal P 3 ngineers. sat as M.P. for Lichfield. 
He has written books on Bimetallism *' and on 
“ Municipal Trade.” Mr. Horace J)arwTn is chair- 
man of the (^imbridg(‘ Scientific Instrument 
Company, and an cx-Mayor of Cambridge. 


The contents of the March Bookman will also 
include an important article on “ Lord Rosebery 
as ^ Man of l^efters," by Ht'ctor Mai'pherson ; a 
" EiOOKMAN Gallery article on John Masetiedd, 
by Ashley Gibson. 


The axiom concerning great men's sons do^ 
not hold good in the case of Darwin ; four sur- 
viving sons of his are men of eminence. Sir George 
Howard Darwin, K.C.B., LL.D., D.Sc., is Plurniin 
I^ofessor of Astronomy and Experimental Philo- 
sophy at Cambridge, and has made valuable 
discoveries in meteorological science. Mr. Francis 
Darv^, who is a doctor of medicine and a 
distijaguished botanist, has been Foreign Secretary 
of the ttpyal Society since 1903 ; he was his father's 


An interesting literaiY event of this month is the 
Tercentenary of Sir John Suckling, who was born 
earlv in Fehruary, iThh). Handsome, witty, profl- 
igate ; soldier, coiirtii'r .'md ))oet, Sir John fought 
under (iustaviis Adc)l])lnis through some months of 
the Thirtv Yi^irs' War, and was afterwards one of 
the most brilliant figunts .at the Court of Charles I. 
A gentleman of fortune, he raised a troop of horse 
in the King's service, but being involved in a 
conspiracy to rescue Strafford from the Tower, 
he fled to Paris and there, exiled and hampered by 
poverty, end(^d his life with poison at the age of 
thirty-four. 


Suckling is one of the gayest and most daintily 
fanciful of that glorious company of Jacobean 
lyrists that includes Lovelace, Carew, Waller, and 
Herrick. Except for an occasional exquisite line, 
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his plays are very dead reading, and of his small 
sheaf of poems probably tlie most popular is the 
ballad " Upon a Wedding,” with its familiar, 
careless ojjening, 

“ 1 tell thee. Dick, where I have been,” 

and its haunting, much-quoted verses describing 
the bride : 

” Her feet beneath her petticoat, 

Like little mice, stole in and out. 

As if tliey feared the light ; 

But O she dances such a way ! 

No sun upon an Kaster-day 
Is half so fine a sight. . . . 

“ Her lips wore red, and one was thin 
Compared to that was next her chin 
(Some bee had stung it newly) : 

Hut, Dick, her eyes so guard her lace. 

1 durst no more u])on them gaze 
Than on the sun in July.” 

This, indeed, and some three or Umv easy, airy, 
witty songs — “ Tlie Constant I-over." for one ; 
“ The Remonstrance ” ('* Why so pale and wan, 
fond lover ? ") for another -make up his entin* 
passport to immortality. It lias bnjiight him 
safely down to us through the dust and changes 
of three hundred years, and kc^eps him still in tlie 
enjoyment of what som<' one (wasn’t it Ben Joii- 
son ?) has called 

” great glory, but iiol broafl ” 


Mr. Edward Clodd, who has written our Ci'nlenarv 
article on Darwin, has in preparation^ a book on 



by §V. Avtn^ii <*• Ca., BrOWII. 



Vhoio hv Klhott htv. Mr. Edward Clodd. 


“ Pre-aiiiinistic Slagi‘s in Kf'ligion,” which will 
be an eiilargimienl ol a papt'i* read bv him at the 
recent Ctingress on Religion at Oxford. He has 
also undertaken to contribiiti' to Messrs. Constable's 
“ Philosophies Ancifuit and Modern ” Smiths a 
volume' oil Lucretius and Modi’rn Scioiu'e.’' 


Mr. Vineeiit P>n)wii's new novel. “ Magnilicat.” 
is said to b(' on(‘ of the most iimisiial and snr|)rising 
stones issued siiu e he hinisrll juiblished “A Mag- 
dalen’s Husband.’ It de.ds in a roniantii* and 
idealistii' fashion with tlu‘ good and inspiring 
intlmmce t'XiMeised among a company «)i ytning 
men iti a London boarding-hoiist* by tlu* presence 
there of a domestic servant of a wondin fully beauti- 
ful character. Mr. Browai has sometimes been 
criticised as a realist : this story, however, is pure 
idealism. 

Miss A. K. Jacomb, tlu^ winner of the two hundred 
afid fifty guine.a prize in Mr. Melrose’s First Novel 
Competition, is a Londoner by birtli, and until 
recently had lived all her life in town. She studied 
Art under Professor Fred Brown at South Kensing- 
ton, has done some journalism, and written a few 
short stories, but no complete novel until she wrote 
The Faith of his Fathers." 
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Photo hv ttnnott\ Lilt t litomptoh tx’ouit, Pi. IT. 

Miss A. £. Jacomb. 

Aiillior III “ rhf I'aitli of his Fathers." (Mtlro^ie.) 


Mr. Stanhope Sprigg, who was the lirst editor of 
the Windsor, has been appointed editor of CassclVs 
Magazine, 


Mrs. Henry Dudeney has taken a little cottage, 
" a sori: of toy, and second home/’ as she calls it, 
at St. Ives in Cornwall, and this is how it comes 
about that her new novel, “ Rac'liel Lorian,” has 
a Cornish setting. Later in the year Mrs. Oudeney 
is publishing a vohirnt* of short stori('s, one of which 
has already appeared in the Fortnightly, and all 
the others in Harper s, Ihilnam s, and other of the 
American magazines. 


The (‘xecutors of Sardou have found four, until 
now unpublished, plays amongst his papers. One 
of them is a four-act play written in collaboration 
with Ange Galdemar for a London theatre. The 
other three consist of the libretto for a comic opetVa 
entitled *' The Feast on the Nile/* a dramatic 
comedy in four acts, and Madame Tallien,’* a 
tragedy in five acts. All these three w'orks, of 
which the first will be produced during the present 
year* were written in collaboration with Emile 
Moreau* 


Mr. Laurence Housman is at work on a novel of 
modern life in a small provincial town, and hopes 
to have it finished in tini(: for publication this 
autumn. 


Although Mr. Philip (iibbs has published nine 
books, the chief business of his lifc^ is journalism ; 
he has done admirable work as a journalist for 
several of tlu^ London daili(‘s and says that book- 
making has been merely a hobby with him, and he 
lias found it an uujiroiilable one . His new book, 
A King's Favouritt',” di‘als with the love story of 
Robert Carr, ICarl ot Somerset, and the murder of 
Sir 'Ihomas Overbuiy. Ih* throws a deal of now 
light on the charactiT oi Carr, whose biography has 
ne.vi'f before been writi<‘n. Mr. Gibbs has another 
historical work in liand, and in tin* meantime has 
nearly linished his second nov<'l, which ho is 
calling ‘‘ Tin; Stnn^l ol Adxc-ntun*/’ 


" Th(‘ Litlli' (‘ompanv of Ruth ” is the title of 
a now nov(‘l lluit Mrs. Lee-Harnilton (Annie E. 
Holdsworth) has lal<‘ly completed. Her just- 
publislu^d book, “ Lady Lidtv Brandon,” is meeting 
with a very favourable reception. It is interesting 
to know that Mrs. Let*-lLimilton discussed the 
plot of this story with William Sharp about a 
month before his death, and h(‘ told her he thought 
it would be almost imjiossibU^ for her to construct 



Mr. Philip Gibbs. 

From the painting by Alfred Prieat, exhibited at the Portrait Paintera* 
Exhibition, New Gallery, 1908. 
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Phnto by Schemhoche^ ytuteure. MisS Antlie Holdsworth 

(Mrs. Lee-Hamilton). 


such a plot as she hiid in mind. 1 have done 
it, however,'* she says, “and you have il in ‘Lady 
Letty Brandon.’ ” 


if the owners would allow me to see them. They 
should be sent to me, care of Messrs. Curtis Brown 
& Massie, 5, Henrietta Street, Covent Garden, 
W.C. The greatest care would be taken of the 
correspondence, which would be returned as soon as 
it had been copied.” 

“ The Ways Men ” is Mr. Herbert Flowerdew’s 
eighth book ; he has written also several serials 
and is one of the most popnilar writers of short 
stories for the magazines. Yet he says that if he 
could have his own way ho would abandon writing 
and devote his life to experimenting with aero- 
p>kincs. He has so far humoured his bent that he 
has found time to invent various mechanical toys, 
two of which are on the market and selling satis- 
factorily. 

The phot(»gia]>h of Darwin on p. 214 is the copy- 
right of Mr. John Murray, with whose kind per- 
mission we it4)roduei‘ it. F()r permission to make 
use of other illustrations in tiiis number our thanks 
are due to Messrs. (ieorg(‘ Allen & Sons, Messrs. 
Smith, Elder, Messrs. Pitman, Mr. Fisher Unwin, 
Messrs. Longmans, Messrs. Macmillan, and Messrs. 
Putnam’s. 


But Mrs. I .ee-TIamilton is more eonctuned at 
present with the issue of her husband’s sonnets, 
'' Mimma Bella ” — his last work. 'rh(*y form an 
elegy on the little daughter whose loss gave' him 
his death-blow. Tlie sonnets af)peared last year 
in the Fortnightly, and are to be j^ublished now 
by Mr. Heinemanii, with a biographical sketch, 
and a portrait of the author that was taken on his 
death-bed. 


Turning from tragic themes, such as he handled 
so powerfully in “ The Taskmaster.” in “ Seth of 
the Cross,” and in “ The Sacritice,” Mr. Alplionse 
Courlander is writing a new^ novel that is intended 
only to amuse — a story that is part fantastic, part 
sentimental, and just a little sad now’ and again. 
He is calling it ” Henry in Search of a Wife.” 


Mr. Lewis Melville, who is ehgaged on a new Life 
of Thackeray, is gathering material for a biography 
of ” Vathek ” Beckford. ” I have obtained per- 
mission to examine those letters and papers that 
are in the possession of William Beckford's descen- 
dants/’ he writes, but theip mu^t be in existenos 
other letters written by him, and I should be grateful 




OUR AMERICAN LETTER 


New York, January 20, 1900. 

A STRIKING rontrast met the eyes of any one 
who left London, as I did, at the conclusion of 
•what some people j)ronounced to be the worst publisliing 
■season in thirty years, to come to New York, where 
the book trade, during the period following the I^re- 
■sidential election, was, if not brisk, at any rale far from 
anoribund. To say good-bye in London to a set of 
•dismal- visaged linglish puldishers, booksellers, and 
•authors, and to be greeted at New York by th(‘ smiling 
faces of their American brothers of the ])(mi and the 
ledger, ( ould not but remind one of th(' i)irtures that 
manufacturers of patent medicines ns(‘ to advertise 
their wares. Th(^s(^ pictures are in j)airs. showing, one 
a despairing invalid, and the other the sanu* man alter 
his cure has been established and his spirits n^ston'd 
by Somebudy-or-Other’s Pills or Powders. Uiuk'r tlie 
•pictures are printed the Ic^gend “ Peloo* and Alter,” and 
•such is one's comment when on(‘ obs(M'ves the contrast ol 
which T have spoken between England and America. 

Yet the American jmblislier has his troubles to*), 
•(•veil if they are less black tlian lliose of tlu' Knglisli- 
inan. His puldishing season has been far Jrom the 
best imaginable ; and, moreovcT, lu' has suffered eon 
•siderably on account ol the (k'pression m England, 
just as the English buok-]}ruducer (wliether author or 
publisher) suffon^d during the time of the .\merican 
ifinancial panic. 

American authors I lincl full ol complaints. “ linglish 
•people are not buying my books al all these days." 
they tell me mournfully ; and 1 hear at first hand that 
even that writer to whom, ol all AmcTieans, linglish 
:folk are most attached, has o.\prcssed himself as not 
•altogether pleased with England’s book trade of last 
•autumn. 

But there are few American authors, after all. to 
whom the English publishing conditions niaki' any real 
•difference. Social^ England has been very kind to 
America, but she has shown soinclhing less of hospitality 
toward America’s authors, and some few alone (1 mean 
junongst novelists) have w(m in England a real and 
lasting popularity. 

• Amongst these few, Kate Douglas Wiggin certainly 
holds a place, as the author of The Birds’ Christmas 
‘Carol ” and the various “ Penelope *’ books. In 
private life Kate Douglas Wiggin is called Mrs. Riggs. 
This name, by the way, has caused a good deal of con- 
fusion since " Mrs. Wiggs of the Cabbage Patch ’’ \^as 
written. Certainly, to distinguish between the two 
personalities that are connected with the name Riggs 
*and Wiggs, and Wiggs and Wiggin, is not easy to the 
uninitiated. It ^is no wonder, therefore, that even 
Newspapers and speakers at public gatherings have 
^ver and over confused the author of “Penelope" 
Alice Began Rice who created Mrs. 


Wiggs, and is now, 1 belic^ve, about to introduce us 
through the Century Magazine to a new and quaint 
charachT railed Mr. 0pp. 

I called on Mrs. Riggs yc^slcMday in her flat near 
Central Park, and found liiir just such a gracious and 
likeable person as all (hildreii who have pored over 
her stories would wish to picture her. Of late she has 
not written very much berause of another and a new 
activity of hers, an activity which she is unpatriotic 
encjugh to disclose to readers of Tiif Bookman before 
slie speaks of it to her fellow country pe(3ple. This is 
the wTiting of her hrst play, which is found(?d on her 

Rebecca ” books (“ Relx'cca of Suimybrook Farm ’’ 
and “ New Chronicles of l\ebecca ”). 

Aside Iroiii this play, ATrs. Riggs has also been writing 
something more about that cliara('t(‘r wliirh luis by this 
time betoine so ek)sely associaled with her name that 
many of her friends (all hv.v “ Penelope." This new 
story is called “ Penelope in Venic'c,” and will appear 
in the March Ccntnrw running tor only one month. 
She has also written a tale of ShakiT lil(\ called by the 
altiiK'tive titles “ Susannah and Sue,” which will com- 
mence serial jniblication here in Uk^ spring, in the 
Woman's Home Companion, and will appear as a book 
in the autumn over ilougliton Mifflin’s imprint. 

The only new work she is planning is a book for girls, 
though grown ])e()ple will n.^ad it too, no doubt. It 
will picture the ))ioblem that nn'ots girls who live in 
littk^ coiintr}' towns and suffer Iruin the devastating 
dnllm'ss of village life, only to go to the city and find 
that conditions there arci also far from ideal. As yet 
this book has no title. 

So. trken all in all. Mrs. Riggs is treating her book 
public with generosity despiUi Ikt debut as a dramatist. 
She tells me. howvver, that she is a firm btdiever that 
an author should not write too much. This restraint 
is, of course, for the best artistically, and it is also, she 
thinks, for the best commercially. 

W(^ spoke of this point, and I raised the objection that 
he who wrote little wms likely to have' empty pockets. 

” But.” said she. “ the less 1 write the more I make. 
If I had writUm everything that was suggested to me 
and e.viTything v\hich 1 could have found editors and 
publishers ready to print, I am certain my pockets 
would have far less in them now than they have as 
things are. 

“ Indeed," she went on. " I told a publisher the 
other day that, since the less I write the more I make, 
the only logical conclusion would be, that if I wrote 
nothing, I should become a literary multi-millionaire." 

But it must not be supposed that such a sordid 
theory as this carries weight with Mrs. Riggs. If her 
literary output is not over-large, it is because, in her 
own words, “ She finds living more fun than writing 
ever could be." 
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Another American writer who has an especial interest 
for English readers is Owen Wister. His “ Virginian 
deserves a place amongst that small, distinguished band 
of fictional characters whose chief is Sherlock Holmes. 
I mean characters who, by their niality and charm, 
have secured in the hearts of readers a place as actual 
as that of any llesh-and-blood acquaintance. Mr. 
Wister writes me from Philadelphia, which is his 
birthplace and his home, to tell me that lie is at ])rc^scuit 
engaged on a series of short stories, clustered about 
the character of Scipio le Moynes, who, as (‘very one 
who read the story will remcmilxT, was a c'onlrcn' of 
the Virginian’s. Owen Wister is not known alone 
as a writer of romance, however. He has written two 
noteworthy biogra]ihies. one a few years ago of U. S. 
Grant, the other mon^ recently, called “ The Seven 
Ages of Washington.” Mr. Wister t(‘lls nu* he has in 
consideration furth(‘T biographies to follow these two 
books. 

Few literary women have becui so beloved as was 
the late Mrs. Louise t'liandler Moulton, and I am glad 
to hear that her biography is in the sym])atheti(' hands 
of her friend Miss Lilian Whiting, hc-rself a well-known 
writer. 

** Mrs. Moulton’s literary life*,” Miss Whiting writes 
me from Boston, ” fcjcussed far more in T.ondou than 
here. Among her gieat friends — Irom nearly all of 
whom I am receiving letters are Coulson Kernaluin. 
Mrs. Campbell Praexl. Lady Wynlord. and Arehdearon 
Wilberforce ; while Wilkie Collins, William Sharp, and 
many others now d(‘ad were also dear friends of lu^.rs. 
I shall go to London to complete the book, which is to 
be ready by July i. . . . I aim to make the biography 
of Mrs, Moulton reflec t somewhat the literary panorama 
and conditions of the last quarter of the ninetecinth 
century, which included her most active literary life. 
She was, as you know, in touch with every one on both 
sides of the Atlantic.” 

The man wlio ventures the remark that ” there is 
no money in poetry ” can lay claim to little more ori- 
ginality than can he who points out to us, when each 
December comes around, that ” the days are growing 
shorter.” Both these truisms arc^ what the Amcrk'an 
humorist Gelett Burgess calls ” bromidc^s ” — Lc. the 
quintessence of triteness. Poetry certainly does not 
pay. It is a striking fact, however, that in America 
it seems to pay better than in England. The unknown 
minor poet starves, of course, whether he lives in the 
land of good roast beef or in the land of the buckwheat 
cake, but when it comes to the well-known poet it 
would seem that he fares more sumptuously here. 
For example, one can think offhand of half a dozen 
American verse writers who must be able to lay up 
by their yearly writings a sum that could pile up a 
stack of buckwheat cakes as high as St. Paul’s. In 


England I do not imagine there are more than one or 
two versifiers who can, by verse alone, gain even a 
decent livelihood. 

Amongst America’s prosj)erous versc-writers there 
will, in the eyes both of Americans and of those English 
folk who are familiar with American authors, stand 
out prominently the name of Mrs. Ella Wheeler Wilcox. 
Probably Mrs. Wilcox, by her simple and emotional 
verses, has influe^iced as large a public as any writer 
in the Stat(^s. Bctt(.T-rlass readers have admired her, 
but her widest appeal has been made to people to whom 
books and litc?rattin* an^ usually matters of little con- 
cern —and p(irha])s this is tlit* iine.st public one could, 
as a writer, ask for. As an instance of this wideness 
of .appeal, I may mention an incident which a lady of 
my accpiaintance told me the other day. She was 
talking with her sem])stn'ss, an almost illiterate woman 
whose lil(* had b(^(^n oiu* of many misfortuni^s. ” I 
don’t know,” said tlu^ sem])str(*ss, ” how I could have 
borne all my troubk^s if it hadn’t have b(*(m for Mrs. 
Ella Wheeler Wilcox’s bi^antilul putmis. They’ve 
hcl])od me more than anything or any p(^rson I've ev(‘r 
known in all rny life.” This tribute', di^spih* ol —indexed 
perhaps because ol tlu* luimbleiKSs of its origin, is 
one well worth having. 

Mrs. Wilcox, whom 1 saw in Xew York this week 
just previous to Iut dt'i^artun^ for tlu^ island of Jamaica 

which is one of .Ame'iii a’s smc^ral Rivieras — tells mo 
she is considering taking up a new kind of writing. 
What she })ro poses to do is to write* a travcil-book,. 
a volume about the West Indies. This docs not 
mean, however, that she will in .any w.iy relinquish 
v(^rse-writing. Indeed, a volume entitled ” Poems 
of Progress ” is just about to be published in her 
name. 

Another of Mrs, Wilcox's plans is to go to London 
next July to be hostess for America at th(^ international 
anti-vivisection congress, whidi will lie held in July. 
Like ” Oiiida,” Mrs. Wilcox holds animals very close 
to her heart. 

Mr. Harold Gorst has just arrived in New York. I 
understand his main purpose in coming was to deliver 
lectures. One which he will give befoni long at a New 
York theatre, and to which I look forward very much, 
will be about ” The Curse of Education.” Those 
whose school-days arc not too far behind them will, in 
good part, join with me in the thrill of approval with 
which they hear this title. To speak gencjrally on the 
subject of education would take me beyond both my 
powers and my space, but I do not hesitate to express 
unqualifiedly my opinion that crabbed lips never 
framed a more indubitable lie for the deceit of youthful 
ears than when they uttered the weirds, ” Your school- 
days are the happiest.” 


Galbraith. 
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CHARLES DARWIN. 

IW Edwaki) Clodd. 


T he glory of 11 k‘ few to whoin®:i<'liiev(Tiu‘nt has 
come should not (‘clij^sc their forcrunruTS to 
whom the noble tribute of the wi'iter of the* hlpisth' to 
the Hebrews is applicable: “These all diiid in faith, 
not having received th(^ proinistis. but having seen 
them afar off, and were persuaded of them.” Among 
these are the Ionian philosophers, whose speculations, 
now two thousand four hundred years old, and “ cast 
into outer darkmiss during the millennium oi theological 
scholasticism,” were brought into tin' light and had 
their fruition in certainties arrived at within tlui last 
half-century. 

Already, at the time of Darwin’s birth, the scienlilic 
atmosphen* was be* 
coming charged with 
■elements of change 
where b\' beliefs long 
unchallenged witc to 
])ass a wav, new con- 
niptions, based upon 
•diiinonstratt'd truth, 
taking their |)lace. 

Tile evid(in('(i ol the 
S[iectroscoi)(i as to the 
chemical identity of 
the solar and other 
•stellar systems ; tin* 
proofs of an ordered 
succession of ancient 
life-forms, and of un- 
broken continuity be- 
tween them and 
recent plants and 
Animals - these, to 
name no other wit- 
nesses, paved the way 
for conceptions com- 
bining all things, living 
and not-living, under 
the term Universe, i.e. 
the turning of the 
many into one; the 
Greek to pan : the All. 

Hence, Darwin came 
into a world in large 
•degree prepared for 
the solution of a 
problem, that of the 
origin of species, which 
had attracted the 
ironic Buffon, the 
orthodox Cuvier, the A/l9rih»painiingkyih9HoH»JohnCoUwr. 


courageous T.amarck, and, among Darwin’s contem- 
poraries. llook(‘r, lluxl(‘v. and Sjjenccr ; to all of whom 
the obvious resemblances in structure and function 
between organisms had suggestc'd doubts as to their 
inde])(uident creation. 

Darwin was born at Shrewsbury on February 12 , 
i8on. His father was a doctor of somc^ scientific re- 
pute ; his mother, who died when he was barely nine, 
was a dauglitc'r oi Wedgwood, llui famous potter; his 
grandfather was the ])<H*t -biologist Erasmus Darwin, 
whose “ Loves of tin* J*lanls ” was parodied in the 
Anti-Jaenbiu under the* title of “Loves of the Tri- 
angles,” and in whose treatise, “ Zoonomia,” 

tliiTe arc forecasts 
de- 

and of the 
from the 
town 

to Edinburgh Uni- 
he decided 
m 

to to 

wish that 
the 
be 

remembered, in pass- 
a phreno- 
cxiimining 
youthful Herbert 

divined therefrom his 
for holy orders! 

next move 
to Cambridge, 
he re- 

demption from the 
of youth — card- 
playing and drinking 

the love of 
which, in his 

blood, needed only 
opportunity for 

tutors and 

BHBIBBBB won quick repute as 
Charlea Darwin, well equipped in 
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Phoio by c. S Sargissoti, Burnley. Darwin'tt Birthplace, Shrewsbury. 


geology and natural history, with the n‘sult that, 
in his twenty-third year, he was reconim(‘Ti(led by 
Professor Henslow as volunteer naturalist of the 
Beagle^ in which shit) he sailed round th(‘ world, the 
voyage occupying from Octtjber, to December, 

1836. His narrative of this cruise is in the* front rank 
among travel-records, but its allusions to sj)ecios show 
that he was still feeling his way towards belied in their 
mutability. Two or three more years wi*re to i)ass 
before conviction came, because' any workable theory 
was lacking. The suggestion whicdi led to tliis was 
supplied by a parson. In iH 58, Darwin tells ns, he 
took up ** for amusement ” the Kev. Thomas Maltlius’s 

Essay on the Principle of Poinilation,'' wherein is 
shown that the means oi existence do iu)t increase, in 
the same ratio as the number 
of mouths, and, therefore, that 
in the inevitably resulting 
struggle for life, the weakest 
go to the wall. Omsequontly, 
a check is imiK)scd on the 
increase. 

Here was the key unloc king the 
problem, a key, by an odd coin- 
cidence, also used by Dr. Alfred 
Russel Wallace, the surviving 
co-formulator of the theory of 
Natural Selection, who, dfuring 
his sojourn at Temate, in the 
Malay Archipelago, was led “ to 
think of jpositive checks " by 
reading Malthus. The theory 
was, applied to the whole organic 
kingdom. Everything therein 
varies ; the saying, ** as like as 
two peas/' is true -only super- 
ficially. And whatever plant ' or 
wimalj posisesaes a favourable 


variation is to that extent better 
equipped for success in the ^ 
struggle for existence, that war 
in whic'h there is “ no discharge."’ 
It is on these variations, the 
causes of which are obscure, that 
natural selection acts in the 
production of species, which^ 
it is nc^edful to remark, remain 
c'onstant so long as the balance 
between themselves and their 
surroundings is undisturbed.. 
For the keynote of evolution 
is adaptation, not ceaseless 
change* in the organism, where- 
by it becomes something else. 
Here, there is no need for 
other than brief reference to 
the story how Darwin, having 
written an outline of his 
theory, named thc^ matter to- 
two or three select friends, 
and then patiently collerh^d material for confirmation 
t»r otherwise of w'hat was more or less speculative, was 
startled by rec eiving in June, 1858, a mannscTipt from 
Dr. Wallace, which contained his own theory, stated 
in terms almost identical with those used by himself. 
There was now nothing to be done but to make the 
matter public', and at a meeting of the Linnean Society 
an abstract of Darwin’s manuscript, together with Dr. 
Wallac'e’s paper, was n^ad to an audience l(*s> excited 
than, under the* novel eircuinstanccs, might have been 
ex])ectetl. Hut then* was no lack of excitement when, 
fifteen months later, “ The Origin of Species ” was 
jmblislv'd. Sir Joseph Hooker (still with us. a vigorous- 
iKUiagcnarian) was an early convert, and, to his credit,, 
the late Canon Tristram a])peared in emiahlc* contrast 
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An early portrait of Darrin. 

After j. J [. Marlin 

to the cleri<'s of tluil lirnt^ as the i’lrsl to accc])t 

Darwin’s theory. I.yell rcjiM ted it. I)t‘( ausc he saw 
that its a])pli('ation to man was inevitable ; Adam 
Sedgwick ])r<m()iinee(l it “ false, and Tiiisi liievous,” but 
charitably hoped “ to intMd ” its autlioi' “ in liea\(’n ” ; 
Whcwell would not give the b()f)k a pl.u e on the shelves 
of Trinity College Library; Owen inspiretl Hishop 
WilberfoiTt* in an ojislaiight in tlie (Jiiartcrly Rcvinc, 
wherein the th(Mn*v was denotnieed as “ ineom]nitibU 
with the Word of (iod ” and an ay)]M'al mad(‘ to Lyell 
“ to sliatter its tliiiisy spec ulations ” ; the Athouvum 
attacked it, and the Dailv urged tlu‘ <*lec'tors 

of Southwark not to return JVolessor l’a\\(ett to Parlia- 
ment, Ixicausc^ he had reviewed “ The Origin (d Species ” 
favourably in MactnilUuj's M( 4 ^azittc' ! To rec ite these 
things is to remind us ho\^’ far we lune travelled since 
1859. 

Briefly noting that Darwin luarriecl his first eousin 
in 1839 I^rejudic'e against suc h unions has no 

warrant when^ there is a clean hill of lu'alth on both 
sides) and that, three years after, he removed from 
London to Down, a village in Kent, where he lived until 
his death in Aj)ril, 1882, we may pass to follow' the for- 
tunes of the theory w'hich bears his name and gives it a 
foremost place in the annals of the mighty dead. 

With some prevision as to the reception wdth whicli 
that theory might meet, he had only hinted in a passage 
at the end of the book that natural selection would 
•'.throw light on the origin of man and his history/' 
and twelve years elapsed before he j^ublished the 
corollary ^under the title of “ The Descent of Man and 
SelectH^ in Ri^ation to Sex." But the inevitable 


seqdel had been plainly set forth by Huxley in his 
" Evidence as to Man's Place in Nature." which 
appeared in 1863. He apyx^rs not to have heard of the 
meeting at the T.innoan Society, of which he W'as not 
then a member, but the reymtation he had won made his 
verdict on the ** Oiigin ” that for wiiich Darwin most 
anxiously w'ailecl. It wms emphatic. “ 1 am prepared," 
h(‘ said, “ to go to the slake, if reejuisite, in support of 
the chapters mai-shalling the evidence for evolution," 
and l^arwin's deliglil exyirc'ssecl itself in willingne.ss to 
sing his Nunc Dimiilis. 

Huxley, master of clear and vigorous English. y)re- 
sent(‘(l the facts pioving tlic descent of man and the 
higher mammals from a lonuiKin ancestry, and, what 
w^'is of profoimcl signilicaiK e, llu- evidence of an un- 
broken c'liain of y)>yclii(’al continuity between the 
low'C'st and the mo's! (omplex lile- forms, “ even the 
highest faculties of feeling and of intellect germinating 
in the former. Xoi did he sto]) 1hi‘ie. Wcjrking further 
back, ]u‘ added ; 

I c.an sec no t xc use for denibting, in view of the inti- 
nialt? relations between man and the n'st of the living 
world, and bc‘tvv(’eii the tones ex('rted bv the latter and all 
otln'r forces, tluit all an' co-ordinated tennis of Nature’s 
great prtigression. troin tlie tormle'^s to the fonnecl. from 
the inorgaiiK to fhe org.mu . Irorri f)hnd toree to conscious 
intell<‘('l ami will.” 

That faith hc' k(*|)t to llu' end . in llit* yc^ar before his 
d(*ath in i8()5 he rtu'iM K'd to Darwin’s theory as one that 
“will modily tin* whole system of oiir thought and 
o|)mion and oin m()sl intimate i onvictions.” In a letter 
wdiirh lies Ix'loie me.elateHl N(>\'emhei iiS, i8f)2. Huxley 
says : 

I was looking Ihnmgh ’ .Man's Plac'e in Nature ' the 
(»11 j('i day. 1 do not Hunk theie is .1 word I need delete, 



Darwin's home, 110. Gower Street, 
formerly 12. Upper Gower Street. 


Here he lived from the time of hie marrieRe in 1839 till hie removal to Down. 
Kent, in 164s. Here he wrote hie works on Coral Reefe. etc. 
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nor anything I nood add, cxc'e])t in confirmation and 
extension of the doctrine tliorc laid down. That is great 
good fortune for a book thirty years old, and one that a 
very shrewd friend of mine implored me not to xniblish, as 
it would certainly ruin all my prospects." 

The shrewd friend was Sir William Lawrence, in 
whose “ Physiology, Zoology, and Natural History ol 
Man theologians had detected heretical ideas, and it 
was on the ground that the book “ contradicted the 
Scriptures that Lord Eldon ai tually refused an 
injunction to protect the rights of the author against 
a pirated edition. To narrate how Huxley's book was 
received by polemic and obscurant is to repeat the 
story of the reception of “ Tlu' Origin of Species." 
“ Lyell's object is to make man old, Huxley's Ls to 
degrade him," said the Aihenantm ; while sernums, 
squibs, and satires were one in their aim, if varying in 
method. Mr. Courthojie, confusing, like many others, 
the theories of Lamarck and Darwin, amused with his 
Aristophanic lines in " The Paradise of Birds " ; 

" Eggs wwc laid as before, but each time more and more 
varieties struggled and bred. 

Till one end of the scale dropped its ancestor's tail, and 
the other got rid of his head. 

From the bill, in brief words, were developed the Birds, 
unless our tame pigeons and ducks lie, 

From the tail and hind legs, in the second -laid eggs, the 
Apes — and Professor Huxley." 

But no opposition, serious or frivolous, cpuld arrest 
the cumulative force of facts demonstrating that if 
the process known as evolution operates anywhere, it 


operates everywhere, and that man can be no element of 
discord in a universal order which is alike his stimulus 
and safeguard. In forcing, as it were, Darwin's hand, 
Huxley rendered him enormous servic't\ He prepared 
the way for the piililication of “ The Descent of Man," 
whereby the significant issues of the theory of natural 
selc'ction were brought home to men's " business and 
bosoms.' Significant, because affecting man intellectu- 
ally and sjuritui^ly, as well as physically. Comparative 
anatomy has revealed fundamental identity between his 
mental apparatus and thai of his nearest allies ; com- 
parative and experimental psy('hology have made evident 
identity of behaviour bid ween him and them, and 
shown, in the words of Professor Baldwin, that " the 
development of mind in its early stages and in certain 
directions of progress is revealed most adequately in the 
animal." Continuity is thus proven in the psychical 
as in the physic al ; every faculty explicit in man is 
implicit in lower organisms. ThiTe arc differences 
betw'ccn them that can neviT be bridgi'd, but they are 
differences of degree, not of kind. Articulate speech, 
that is, the association of certain word-sounds with 
certain ideas, is one of them. But animals (’ommunicate 
with eacli othei. and the evolution of that part of the 
cortex ot llie brain wliiTcin li(N the s]H‘ech zone in man 
is shown in the fact (liat it does not appear till shortly 
before birth, and is not lully devi‘lo]>ed until the end of 
the first year of infam y. 

After marshalling the facts sui)poriing the common 
descent ot living things, and ex])laining the similitude 
between simian and human brains —the differences be- 
tween those of man and ape being less than those 
between api's and monkeys —Darwfin indicated the 
bearing of this upon tlie jirofourid matters of man's 



Fr»m m porirmit in tht i»f Mr* ClittrMi ItelTWltt* 



February, 1909.] 


THE BOOKMAN. 


215 


duty and destiny, round which thought revolves, 
centripetally tethered, as planet to the sun. He was 
not what is termed a inorjil philosoph(?r, but what he 
has to say on the evolution of I'onscience or the ethical 
sense is a model of clearness with coin] >act ness. JO very 
text-book on this subject is mainly an exj^aiision of his 
lucid chapters wh(M'ein he expounds unbroken d('velo])- 
ment from tlie thiobs of tlie amceha to tlie emotions of 
man, and trac'es the origin of codes o 4 conduc t in lln' 
herd instinc t. Socic'ty is possible only by the subilual 
of each individual to what 1hc‘ coiniiiunify dcil cm mines 
is best for the wliole. 

Thus thc‘ doctrine is shown !<» Im* applicabh* to the 


most momentous human interests, and the bringing of 
these into its pale was indirectly due, chiefest of all, to 
Darwin. For evolution, applied to cosmic processes, 
to cooling ntibula and consolidating sun or planet, 
would have remainc'd a fascinating study, but would 
nex'ei Jiax'e become* a guiding j)hilc3SO])hy of life. It is 
in the extension of its ])rocc*sses as exjdanation of our 
social, j)olitical, etliic.il, and religious institutic^ns that 
its abiding saliic* consists, ])ecause it touches the heart 
of man Hence, in the roll of that .select c'ompany, 
who “having si‘r\'ed tluir generation fc'll on slec])," 
and wlKJSci ash(‘s 7-t*pos(* in Westminster Abbey, the 
name of Charles Darwin will abide*, undimmed in lustre. 


RICHARD JEFFERIES AND LONDON. 

Bv EinvARD Thomas. 


T^HE devcdopiiient ol Kiciianl ](*rti*ries as a < ountry 
1 essayist may be said to liave Ix^gun with his first 
Jong stay in the neighbourho<H.l of London sinc'c he was 
ii boy. Tlie greatc‘1 ])art of iHyb, bis twenty-i*igli1 b V(‘ar, 
was spent at Sydenham, and about that time* his <*arli('st 
descriptive* e ssays appeaieel in tlie (ircilyJiit. He* must 
have gone* up to lind a suitable house near London, 
yet at thei edge eit tlie e eiuntry, and to make sure ol his 
ntiwspaper cemne^ctieins. This w^is that hitte*r time* eif 
which he speaks in “ The* Steiry of My lle'art,” wh<*n it 
was necessary to lie sejiarateel Iroiii his tamily. *’ The*r(* 
is little indeed,’' he wrote*, “ in the* more* imm(*<liate 
suburbs of London te) gratify the se*nse* e>f the* heiantiliil. 



Phoh^ C, S. SargiBaoM, Statue of Darwin in front 

Bumhy, qI^ Shrowaburjr School. 


Yet tlicTi* w.is a ('e*dar hv wliie li I used to walk up and 
down, and think the same* thoughts as under the great 
eiak in the* seilituele* of the* sunlit nn*adows.*’ Early in 
1877 child it?lt Victoria Street, 

Swindon, for j, WoocLsicle, Surbiton. Woodside is a 
small blex. k oj whitish, sluc( oed, Hat IronteKl houses c)f 
two storeys, just beyond the* last sho])s and just b(*forc 
Demglas Koad, on the* riglit-liand side e)l tlie Ewell Road 
as yem ge) to Tolworth by the^ edectric tram. No. 2 is 
the second houses towards Ewell, and lias a poor small fir 
behiiiel the railings of its iront garcle'u. It has betm 
ovc.*rtakc‘ii by London for s<»me lime, though its windows 
have a swelling le*afy vienv ol Ifouuslow, l^ichmcmd Park, 
and Wiirihledoii ('ommon e)n one side, and of Hook, 
('hessiiiglon, Claygate* an<l tlii*ir wo(»(|s on the other. 

In liis lirst spring the*n* Je‘ffe*rie*s was “ astonisluxl and 
delighted ” by the richiie*ss ol the^ bird life ; he never 
kne^w so many nightingale's, ffo saw hcirons go ovc^r, 
and a teal. Magpie's were* ('e)mme)n, and he records ten 
te)ge*tlu*r ein Se‘|)teunhi*r (). i88i, within twelve miles of 
Charing ( ross. Tlie*re we*n*. the same* ha[>py grcenlinches, 
his favourite* birds, whie li “ ne'vi r cease lovcvmaking in 
the elms." The beautiful wJiite bryony gre^w over the 
hialgc^s. “ Birels,” lie* iieite's, “ c are nothing for apjiro- 
priate sui roundings.” He was awakenejd by the work- 
men’s trains in the MarLh mornings, yet wlum he saw 
the orange*-tinte fl light u|ion the ceiling, ” something 
ill the.* sense of morning lifte^d the heart up to the sun.” 
Almost at Jiis dour was a cojise^ c)f Scc)tch and spruce lir, 
hornbeam. I)iich and ash, now vanished, where he used 
to watcJi dove and pigeon, cuckoo, nightingale, sedge- 
warbler and missel-thrush ; once a pair of house-martins 
built under his eaves, and the starlings were welcome 
though they dammed the gutter. Among many flowers, 
here was the fairest of those belonging to the Wiltshire 
downland, the “ blue meadow geranium ” or cranesbill. 
He was the first to point out that the flowers have sought 
sanctuary on the railway cuttings and embankments. 




The cart-horses of the neighbouring farms wore the 
ancient harness with bells under high hoods, or belfries, 
bells well attuned, too, and not far inferior to those 
, rung by handbell men.” The farmhouses, the stone 
staddles for the corn-ric ks, were old ; so. too, the broad 
and red-faced labourer with fringe of reddish whiskers. 
“ Could we look back three hundred y(*ars, just such a 
man would be seen in the midst of the same surroundings, 
deliberately trudging round the straw ricks of Eliza- 
bethan days, calm and complacent though the Armada 
be at hand." There was a village shop, among cherry 
and pear orchards — " the sweets and twine and trifles 
are such as may be seen in similar meadows a hundred 
miles distant." 

It was no wonder, then, that Jefferies kept his love of 
walking, though Northern Surrey has not the same 
temptations to long walks as the Downs. He walked 
regularly for an hour and a half in the morning, and for 
the same time in the afternoon, and would rise from his 
work at odd times to stroll round Tolworth. He liked 
to repeat Jiis walks again and again as he did in Wilt- 
shire. " Prom my home nesu- (.ondon I made a pilgrim- 
age almost daily," he writes, " to an aspen by a brook " ; 
and this would probably be the Hogsmill near Tolworth 
Court Farm. By those walks he. not only escaped from 
the constant routine of house-life, the same woiic, the 
little circumstances regularly*^ recuning,” which ** will 
dull the keenest edge of thought," but could rejfeat 
his prayer, his "inexpressible desire of physical life. 


of soul life, equal to and beyond the highest imagining 
of his heart." 

He visited Kew for the enjoyment of its silence 
as well as for study. He rowed on the Thames at 
Teddington and Molesey, and showed himself a good 
citizen by his protest against the destruction of the 
fauna and flora of the river and its banks. Londoners, 
he thought, " should look upon the inhabitants of the 
river as peculiarly their own. ... I marvel that they 
permit the least of birds to be shot upon its banks." 
But having known the Wiltshire fields and been friendly 
with the nearest keeper and the farmers, he would have 
nothing to say to preservation "by beadle." 

Nevertheless, " the inevitable end of every footpath 
round about London is London." He describes how he 
saw the London atmosphere come drifting one July day, 

" a bluish-yc^llow mist, the edge of which w^as clearly . 
defined, and which blotted out distant objects and 
blurred those nearer at hand." Tlie influence of London 
was everywhere. The elms were frequently spoiled by 
lK‘ing used as posts for wire fencing ; sewers carried 
away the water from some roots, and gas leaking from 
the pipes could do no good. And he saw foreign 
shrubs and trees, the emblems of sudden riches, rhodo- 
dtmdron and plane especially taking possession of 
gardens, where he longed to see oaks and fill)ert walks. 
He missed the Downs : " hills that purify those who 
walk on them there were not. Still, I thought my 
old thoughts." 

•t'But with I^ndon itself it was different. London is 
one of the immense things of the world, like the Alps, 
the Sahara, the Western Sea ; and it has a complexity, 
a wavering changefulness, along with its mere size, 
which no i)oets or artists have defined as they have, in 
a sense, defined those other things. Huge, labyrinthine, 
dense, yet airy and plastic to the roving spirit, it troubles 
the midnight stars and conspires with the winds and the 
setting sun to colour and mould the clouds. It is an 
epitome of the world, of “other people," and, plunging 
into it, the mind ranges through the humiliations or 
oblivions of insignificance to all the consolations and 
even triumphs of preserving its own integrity there, 
perhaps even — for some moments — the bliss of gliding 
as a wave in the world-mind that towers and roars and 
foams here with beauty and shipwreck and curious 
flotsam on its tide. London, except in paltry ways to 
lungs and feet, ends by overcoming any fanciful sense 
of the incongruity of towns with Nature. And that^ 
too, not because of the excellent skies over it, the 
river, jthe wind in the smoke, the rain on the face, nor 
because of the flne grass that will grow through the 
grilles in the pavement round the trees by the National 
Portrait Gallery and the Gaiety Theatre^ or the dock 
and groundsell and grass that quickly adorn— as with 
the hand that beflowered Nero’s grave — the crude 
earth and bricks of demolished buildings, but simply ' 
on account of its ancientness, its bulk, its humanity, 
and, arising out of these, its inevitableness as part Jbf 
what the sun shines on. Of Aymer Malet in Ide nover^j; :! 
of World’s End," Jefierfce wi^ote : Uke afl 
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Darwin's Home at Down, Kent. 

Hero li lived fioni till his death in 1K8.1. 


any j)retence to brains, though 
he delighted in Nature and loved 
the country, there was a strong, 
almost irresistible desire within 
him to mingle in the vast crowds 
of cities, to feel that indefina])le 
Mife ’ which animates the mass.” 

He said himself : “I am very 
fond of what 1 may c all a thicks 
ness of the pc'ople such as exists 
in London ” ; ‘*1 dream in London 
quite as much as in the wood- 
lands ” ; ”1 ]ik(‘ the soliludi* of 

the hills and the hum of tlu* most 
crowded city ; 1 dislike little 

towns and villages.” In a crowd 
there is, too, a welcome dis- 
traction to one wlio know’s that 
the hearts of most human beings 
can stand a longer sic*ge than 
Troy, that every word is an arrow 
or a stone of defence if not offi nc e, 
that families arc secret societies 
against humanity ; especially to out; who, like* Jefferies, 
asked, ” Has any one* thought for an instant iii^on the 
extreme difficulty of knowing a jursojv ? ” In one ol 
his essays in ” Nature near London,” he shows’.that 
London fascinated him by itsell, as well as Irom its 
power of such consolation. ” It is the' pn'senc(* of man 
in his myriads,” he wrote ; “it is a curious thing that 
your next-door neighbour may be* a stranger, but there 
are no strangers in a vast crowd. They all scicm to 
have some relationship, or rather, perhaps, they do not 
rouse the sense of reserve which a single unknown 
person might.” He cemtinues : “ Still, tlie impulses is 
not to be analysed ; thi*se are. in(‘n* notes lu knowledging 
its power ” ; the neighbourhood of the c ity induced 
” a mental, a nerve-restlessness ” out in the Surrey Helds ; 


“ the hills and vales, and meads and woods aie like 
the oc'can uinm whii h Sindbad sailed ; but coining too 
near the lodestone ol London, tluj shi]) wends thither, 
whether or no. At Ic^ast it is so with me, and 1 olteii 
go to London without any object wluitcver, but just 
because 1 must, and, arriving there, wander wdiilherso- 
ever the hurrying throng carries me.” He tells us of 
seeing Jupiter and the stars as he came down the 
Hayinarkc*t, or in the*. Strand. He \vatchc*d the dif- 
ferences of definition in the* c hanging atnios])here with 
delight ; the e.\quisile London fleetingness ol imj^res- 
sions fortified his kcicn interc*st in tluj weather. Ho 
knew' the sunsets from Westniinstc*r Bridge. “ big with 
presage, gloom, tragedy,” the light of wdnter and sjuing 
sunsets shining on the unconscious westward lac es in 
Piccadilly : once he watched tlie 
sunrise from J.ondon Bridge, and 
never lorgot it. He dreanietl in 
Trafalgar S(juare and by the jior- 
tico of the J’iritish Museum. To 
live fixed in London was impos- 
sible to him ; yet ot London, 
simply as a gaudy, opulent place, 
he was no mean admirer. ” Let 
the grandees go to the Opera,” 
he w'lote in ” Amaryllis at the 
Fair ” ; ” for me the streets.'^ 

When he thought of tlie shops 
he was a hearty countryman in 
his enthusiasm. 

London has the exu1:)erance 
and carelessne^ of Nature her* 
self. There is a wonderful, fever- 
ish glow, a romfintic glow even^ 
together with a sad penetration^ 
when he writes of Fleet Street t 
**Ijet the meada te so 
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sweet, the mountain-top never so exalted, still to 
Fleet Street the mind will return.** He is, in fact, 
one of the great Londoners. On J-ondon Bridge and 
by the Royal Exchange he “ fell the i)resence of the 
immense powers of the universe,” felt himself “ in the 
midst of eternity, in the midst of the sujxTnatiiral. 
among the immortal.” So great was his admiration 
that lie called London ” the only veal place in the 
world.** • 

"The cities,” ho continues, "run towanls London .is 
young partridges inn to tlicir niolhei . Tlie cities know that 


they arc not real. They are only houses and wharves, and 
bricks and stucco ; only outside. The minds of all men 
iti them, merchants, artists, thinkers, are bent on 
J^ondon. ... A house is not a dwtdling if a man’s heart 
be elsewliere. Now, the heart of the world is in London, 
and the cities with the siinulacrniii of man in tliem are 
ein]>ty. They arc nuiving images only ; stand here and 
von arc re d.” 

It is not the least of tiie ('ity's praises that it was part 
of the cultiin* which made Ri('hard Jiifferies*s mature 
work nuuiiorable 


THE PENALTIES OF FAILURE. 


Hv Edwin Ihawi. 


1 1 AT1C\‘J'.I\* dilf('nMi('(‘ ina\’ .ippcar in men’s 
fortniics, ” says l^oc ludouc auld. ” then* is 
n(‘\iTthcli‘ss a (crlain ('<)in]x*ns.Ttioii ol good and ill 
that makes all I'cjii.il ” ; a syilogisin jicculiariy a]i- 
pli('al»lc to denizens n| the world ol art. 1 lius, one 
man may succeed in making literal in whilst at the 
same tiiru* failing to make a livelihood . and anotlier 
man may gain rit lies and tain<‘ onl\' at the saenfu'e ol 
his self-res[)ef'l . 

It will be sufticienl lor oni jirescmt [)ur|H)si*. hnwe\'ei, 
to assume* that that author 
has tailed who, though 
doing g(K)d work, is little 
kmnvn. and conseepientK' 
has a ciilhciilty in making 
both ends meet. And at 
the very outset it should 
also be made (dear that 
the literary aspirant who 
iiewr meets with any sort 
of acceptance eannot be* 
saiel to have faileel tei 
the same extent as the* 
writer who has attaineel 
to a positiein whie h scuuns 
to justify him in regard- 
ing literature as, inei- 
dentally, a means of main- 
tenance. The^ eine man 
has obviously mistaken 
his vocation ; the other 
may be a writer of con- 
siderable talent, or even 
genius. 

He has got his first 
book published : a com- 
paratively easy matter. 

It does not (as we say) 


sell ; but it IS well receix't'd l)\' the iriti(’s, wlu) arclaim 
It as a thing ol promise* and lorctell a brilliant future 
leu* its author. On the strength ol that ree ejmmendatiem 
e’elitois will invite* contnlmtioiis freini the flushed 
ne'opliyie, whose weirk ha*^. at any rale*, the^ charm of 
novelty. The* young author nspoiiels, eloes his eagc'r, 
earnest l)e*st, aiiel has tlie* inst.int leward of seedng 
hinise‘11 in print in hall «i dozen inagazineiS during 
the iirsl vvar ol his litc'rary career. Ih* leels that he 
is now laii'K’ laiirr he‘d on the Hooil-tide* of success 

anel in a lair way to 
l arn a sntfie.ient compet- 
ency hy liis pen. Mcan- 
while*, he* liaselone a see'ond 
hook, whie'h is also jmb- 
lishcd in due renirse, and 
well reieiveel — theiiigh not 
e|Liil(‘ so enthusiastically as 
the lirst. This second 
l)(»)k also fails to secure 
any large sale ; but as 
yet tln> yeuing authe)r*s 
reputation has suffered 
no irreparable injury, 
lie has eeimplctcd a year 
of literary life, has ])ro- 
pitiateel several editors, is 
kne)wn to and apjjre- 
ciated by a select band of 
readers, and has a small 
l^alance at his bank. The 
pre)speet appears geilden. 

Then there e:omes a little 
set-back. One of his short 
stories is returned by an 
editor, who has hitherto in- 
variably taken hiscontribu- 
tions, as being “ not quite 
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up to his best level," The young author reads his 
rejected story by this new light that is suddenly flashed 
upon it ; but still it seems to him as good as anything 
he has ever done, if not better. He concludes that 
this particular editor docs not know his business, and 
sends the story elsewhere. But whilst the story is 
being considered in a new quarter, another of his stories 
returns from yet another unreceptive editor ; and 
before he has recovered from the shock of this fresh 
disaster, he receives a third rebuff from tlio new quarter 
he has tried. He has now two stories on his hands 
which have failed of acceptance, lie' grows a little 
panic-stricken, his self-conficrenc(‘ is sliakt^n ; he can 
find nothing in the stories themselves to account for 
their refection, being too inexperienced to j)erceive 
that he has already lost something of th^^ first radiant 
freshness of his youthful talent even as he has gained 
in literary craftsmanshij). 

After much troubled reflection h(^ decides to put 
aside these two unfortunate offspring of his fancy, and 
to write something in a stronger vein which shall eclipse 
all his former efforts. In a glow of inspiration lu^ 
concentrates himself on this new little masterpiece. 
The result is eminently j)leasiiig to himself. He feels 
that he has now produced a work that must impress 
the most obtuse of editors. In that fond conviction 
he sends it to the short-sighted incompetent who gave 
him his first set-back. To liis amazement tlie story 
is returned with, this time, not a word of explanation. 

Now something very like despair grips him. The 
bottom of his world seems suddenly to have dropjied 
out. After a period of bleak depression he plucks 
up courage to go and intiTview the editor who has 
thus betrayed him. The editor barely remembers the 
story, is most casual and i^erfunctory about it, says 
that what the jmblic wants is something that the young 
author feels he is utterly incajiable of prodiK'ing. " But 
you liked my other things," the young author reminds 
him piteously. " Yes, I did," is the reply. " 1 
oughtn’t to have taken them, though. Got into 
trouble with my proprietors al;out it. Now, why don't 
you " But that isn’t my style at all," the 

young author protests. To this tlie editor replies with 
a shrug that dismisses the subject for (*ver. 

That is a terrible hour for the young author in which 
he leaves the office of the magazine and walks into 
Fleet Street with the spectre of failure for the first 
time riding on his shoulder, chuckling derisively in his 
ear, mocking and flouting him. And at the back of 
his very present trouble there is already beginning to 
lurk the shadow of a trouble even more grievous. He 
has not earned a guinea for a. month, and the balance 
at his bank has dwindled to a figure that sends the 
cashiers groping among ledgers whenever he presents 
a cheque. He feels", quite f^htly, that it is impossible 
for him to do justice tq his tklent so long as this blight 
of immediate necessity lies upon him. 

. There is only one course left open. He, must write 
a pot*boiler« After all, common pine makes a quicker, 
brighter blaze than rare old ^bak. He must bend h^ 
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genius to sorry ends — for a time, anyway — ^in order 
to keep himself alive. So, he buys a ^eaf of cheap 
periodicals and proceeds to study their contents as he 
has never studied Shakespeare. It is abominable 
stuff, but he must sink himself to its level. And having, 
as he thinks, got the trick of it, he sets to work and 
for some weeks devotes his delicate talent to the per- 
petration of facile rubbish. But even so he is hot 
quite so facile a%lie could wish. He finds it impossible 
altogether to disregard the canons of his art. He 
feels imjxjlled to see to it that his style is not too in- 
sufferably offensive to his own taste. After all, he 
reflects, a bad story is none the worse for being well 
written. And therein he is wrong, as he discovers- 
when the wretched stuff comes back and he re-reads 
it, and is revolted alike by its meretricious glitter and 
its blatant commonness. 

Thereafter his career is compact of two dissonant 
and warring elements. He is torn between the vulgar 
necessity of earning a living and the clamant demands 
of his art for expression through an appropriate medium. 
There is an end of his peace of mind, of his former joy 
in his work. His ambition dn)()]>s. He grows cynical 
and petty .and ])eevish. (iradiially he learns to pros- 
titute his powers to some i)rolUab]e ])ur]X)se, and, by 
dint of unceasing tlunight and ( are and hard work, 
contrives to s(Tape a pittance out of the garbage of 
the gutter-jmiss. Ilenc'eforth he is nevermore t(j be 
free from the cark and fret of jx^('uniary anxieties. 
The spirit of his youth departs out of him. His ardent 
iKqxjs and aspirations wilt and shrivel and d(H ay. He 
grows old before? liis time ; and there is no health in 
him - of mind, or soul, or lx)dy. Wistfully, reluctantly, 
but perforce, he lays aside his dreams of a glorious 
and noble future in which he shall live honoured and 
l>elovcd of his fcllow-men, doing the work that he was 
born to do and rejoicing in it, and so moving on from 
strength to strength until he declines to a gracious 
and dignified death that shall but open the gates of 
immortality. 

This it is to fail ; and, in the long-drawn-out agony 
of failing, to realise that failure l)egets failure as surely 


as siK'cess begets succ(?ss. 

For how is a man to do line and noble work whose 
mind is incessantly j>reoccupied with mean and ignoble 
considerations ? How are the fair flowers of the 
imagination to flourish in a soil that is parched with 
the bitter salt tears of vain-longing ? How is the 
splendid inner vision to be translated into stately and 
beautiful language when the bodily senses every- 
where affronted by a sordid outlook upon squalor and 
gloom For those v^ho have attained; to high places, * 
f^r those to whom their art is a pleasant distraction 
and not a means of subsistence, it is to^ say that a 
man who sells his soul for filthy lu&'e is a towtor to hte 
better self. But what would these ^ in |he fa^ure's ; 
place if their wives and weaM caipe; frying toJ ^e^ r 
for bread ? Would they bid 
that posterity is going to plant 
It is right and just to 
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who, in order to lay up for themselves treasure upon 
earth, adopt the methods of the huckster in the market- 
place, and having first adulterated and diluted their 
talents, sell them to the highest bidder ; for verily 
these have their reward ! But the poor, disheartened 
and discredited failure, whose human needs alone have 
constrained him to barter his birthright for a mess of 
pottage, has paid ]>enalty enough already in the secret 
shame of his heart for his lall from grace, without 
incurring further rei)robation. 

Consider his plight. Each m(»rning, as h(‘ sits him 
dewn to his appointed drudgery, he tells liimself that 
as soon as this job is finished and paid for he w'ill turn 
to some worthy task that shall give liim anotfuT diancc^ 
of emancipation. In that hojie he works on and en- 
dures, month after month, year u])on yeai. And 
more often than not the fruits of his drudgery lad to 
find a purchaser ; whic'h means that not only has ht‘ 
wasted time and pains, but that he has subdued his 
inclinations, sarriliced his self-respect, and schooled 
himself to do that which (’onsumes and sickens him 
w’ith shame, only to find that all his labour and de- 
gradation have been in vain, and that h<- might as 
well, or better, have sat idle duiing all those weai\ 
hours of uiK'fingenial and disgusting toil. W'huh 
means that he is poorer than ever for his sell-denying 
effort • ]K»orer in purse, jiooier in spirit, ])ooiei by th(‘ 
loss of many precious days and the squandering of 
precious powers upon work that has not even b<‘en 
its own reward, but, instead, its ovmi jmnishment. 

.\nd this IS the sum of his sorry (‘xisteiice that was 
to have been <i lull, bright life. 

One of the chiel penalties that he jiaj^s l(»r lailun' is 
a sad lack ol leisure'. He is so unskilful at this business 
of peH-boiling, that for every tliousaiid words whuh 
he succeeds in selling he must write live tlionsaiul 
which he cannot sell ; and he is so jioorly |X'iid that, 
to keep his home togethiT, he dare not slacken in his 
efforts for a da>'. Thus lie gels no rest, no repose, no 
time in which to ree u] iterate his faculties and put them 
to their destined uses. The famous and prosjierous 
author whose books bulk Jargi' in e\ery shop- window, 
whose name is on the contenls-page of every magazine, 
whose portrait afipt'ars in all the illuslrate'd weeklies, 
whose views on every matter of life' and death me* 
proudly published in every sort of jieriodical, wiio is 
paragraphed and interview'ed and advertisi'd m a 
hundred gratuitous ways, often comjdains of the exact- 
ingness of his life, and declares, in the intervals t»f his 
social engagements, that he has not a moment to call 
his own. Yet if he writes an hour a day he will earn 
twice or thrice as much in that short w^liile as his humble 
fellow-artist who is a failure can earn in a w’eek ^of 
ten-hour days. And always he will work with a belter 


heart, inasmuch as he knows that he may write what 
pleases him, that whatever he writes will certainly 
be jiublished and handsomely paid for. Moreover, he 
docs not write with the dread of imminent poverty 
for ever hanging over his head t(^ chill his brain. His 
reward comi's to him 111 Loimtless different guises, all 
pleasant and desirable. Besides the. cheques that flow 
into his exelieepu'i Irom a dozen different sources of 
revenue of which his brother, the failure, know’S nothing 

from American and colonial and forc'ign and other 
rights— he has his heavy morning budget of letters, 
breathing adipiration and c*ulogy, his rolls of press- 
cuttings, and the rest, all testifying to his hold upon 
the public .md rc'-assiirmg him of his popularity. If 
he is attacked others w ill defehd him. If he is adversely 
c riticised he has his imblisher’s timely reiiort of a new 
edition to console him. His way is made easy by 
voluntary helpcTs, who deem it an honour to serve 
him. No ccmsidcirations of exi)ense stand in the way 
of his obtaining e.xpeit evidences, or of visiting some 
])leasant, lar-ofl spot in search of new literary inspira- 
ticjn. Wild ever he goc‘s hc' is fc"t(‘d and courted and 
caressed, he is listeni'd to with defc'reiice, his lightest 
word IS icmc'inbc'ri'd and rej)eciled, his most careless 
impromptu is a])])laiided as a miracle of wit. 

He has not to tramp the cold and muddy, or hot 
and dusty, streets in shabbv c lotli^'s to w^ait the pleasure 
of lordly inleiiois in the' company of su])ercilious clerks. 
He has not to im])orlune editors and ])ublishers. and 
to submit mc'ekly to thc'ii hectonng. His days are 
not all spe nt in drc'ar\' diiidgeiy, jninctuated by spells 
ol desolate w'c*ai inc'ss, when Ins exhausted brain refuses 
its office and his sick mind toitures itscdf wdth a thou- 
sand horrid loiebodings, the least of wdiicli points a 
spc'c’tral linger toward madness and ruin and disgraceful 
dc'ath. Such pangs, such honois, such fears, are the 
common |)cmaltic's of Jailuic*. And vet . . . 

And yrt it is oiten haicl to distinguish between 
failure and sue c c'ss apait trom the penalties of the one 
and the' iew\anls of the* othc'i . Indeed, it does sometimes 
happen that the* whilom laihire and the whilom success 
bv some' sti aiigc' clianc e c haiige ])lac c's , and this without 
any variation on cilhei side trom the standards of 
their res^)ective woik. But the failure must not have 
been toc» long a failure il he is e\(*r to bcc'ome a suc'ccss. 
I^'or it IS sadly true to c]uote again iiom Rochefoucauld 
-that “ those whe* ajijdy themselves too much to 
little things commonly beccime incapable ol great 
ones.*’ There comes a liinc' when the power to fly 
deserts the strongest-wnnged, when the limits of en- 
durance are passc'd, and something — his heart, perhaps — 
seems to bicak inside the poor failure, and lie lies 
dowm ill the mud at last and finds it soft and w'allows 
there. 
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Tlhe JSooheellers' Z>iav^. 

LIST OP FORTHCOMINQ BOOKS. 


February / to March t, 1909, 


MmuiPS. A. 6t C. Black. 

JARUOUR, JOHN. — Tht llnicc. Kclited by W. M. Muckuiizic, M.A. ss. net. 
HBSON, W. R. IlOYCE, M.A. — God with ITs • A Stiidv in Religious IdeuliBiii. 
Cui. net. 

OIINSON, A. E. (Editc«l by). Tom Browne, R.B.A., R.l. (Brush, l*en x\nd 
Pencil Series.) ^g. 6 a. net. 

THOM.AS, REV. J. EVANS, B.l).- The Old Trslnnieiit in tlic Ei^ht of the K*'- 
liKkni of Bubylnnln and Assjti.i. 7s. 6 d. net. 

Meesrs. CaBsell ol Co. 

■.EG YD, ARTHItr. -Kvervdav Japan, us. net. 

JAYO, MARGARET. -Polly of the Circus, r,d. 

400 KE, EIHTH MARY. The T,urc of Eve. t,s. 

HNEHART. MARY ROBERTS. -The Circiil.ii Staircase 

rVNAN, KATHARINE.— PtTSKy the iMiighter. r.s 

»eople ’8 Elbrary. x-i vols. Each 8 d. net, cloth; i.s fid. net. Ic.ilher. 

Meups. Chatto Wlndus. 

fOEMES, PROFESSOR The Science of Picture- Mxiking. 7s. (id. net. 
lYATT, AEPRED H. (Compiler). — The Charm of Paris, js. m-t, cloth : -is. net, 
leather. 

*AYN, JAMES.— Cwcndniltic's Harvist. New ICilitioii. <s. otl. 

•ICNNY, F. E. — Caste and Creed. New P'ditioii s. (nl. 

*ERRIN, .AT/TCE.- -Idolatry • .An Indian Koniaiiee. (ii. 

iIDGWlCK, FRANK (Editor). The Cavalier to liis Eiidy. (King's Clusaics.) 
18. 6 d. net. 

iMEDEEV, CONSTANCE.— The June I'rincess. (is. 

IPRKrGE, S. SQiriRl^. - An Industrious Chevaliei. New lC<lilioti. ^s. od. 
IWINNERTON, FRANK A. -The Merry He.irt. os 
lYRETT, NKTTA. -A C.istle of Dteauis. 6 a. 

TROELOPE, ANTHONY. John Caltligale. New IMitiuti. (s. f.il. 
ATEEMOTT, DIXC’tN W.--The kogue (»f Rye. 6 s. 

Messps. W. B. Clive & Sons. 

JUMA'fEEE, B., M.A." Science of Speech. 

CIRKMAN, 1 *. B. B., B.A. — Modern l,i^iig(i ik» Teaching. 

ITOXtT, J. I*., 1 ). A. —Tacitus : (itstnania. Text and Notes js. (jd 
CHOMPSON, J., M,A«i and It. J. HAYES. M A. — Xenophon; (iCamotnicus. 
(Ch. I,-X.) Introduction, Text, Notes, Voe-almlaiy. is. od. Trans- 
lation, 18. 

VEEKES, A. R., B-A. — Shakivspeuie : The Tciiipest. 2" 

Mesaps. J. M. Dent dc Co. 

flAYEEY, HAROEI). — A New J,lght on the Ketuiissxnice. us (id. net. 
BENNETT, G. R., B.Sc. (Selecleil and Edited by). — Ruskin Nature Reader. 
(For Intermediate Student.s.) is. gd. 

:OOPEK, C. S,, F.R.H.S., and W. PJCKCIVAb WKSTJCEl., F.E.S.— Trees and 
Shrubs of the Hritiah Isles. Native and .Acclimatised. 1(1 Parts, is. net 
per part. 

EWING, REV W., M.A., and Ri:v. J. IC. H. THOMSON, D.l». (Written and 
Edited b,v).— The Temple Dictioiiarv of the Bible. 10s. (id, m t, 
ECAEISCHKRp DR. AEF. CIIR.-- Beelhoveii’s letters, jis. net. 

VfllTHER. RICHARD.-- The }li.stor> of Modern Puiiiting. u Parts. 2s. (h 1 . 

net per part. 

ROSS, JANET, and NEEEY ERrCHSI%.N.~Pisa. (Mediirval T<iwtis Seriea.) 
.48. 6d. net. 

Deni's Scteiiliftc }‘nmet& : 

:;iBSON. PROF. HARVEY,- Builogy. is. net. 

■'.KEEN, DR. J. REYNOEDS., I^K.S.- Botaiiv. is net 
riEDEN, PROF. W. A.. F.R.S. Chcmisirv is. net. 


Meuipo. T. C. dB BL C. Jaok. 

ASHDOWN, C. H. — Britlah and F'oreign Anna and Armour. 108. 6d. net. 
BA 1 .ZAC, Storleg by. (The World’s Story Tellers Series.) is. net. 
BENNETT. I’KOFI^OR W. H., D.D. -Old Teslumetil History. (Century Bible 
Handbiwks.) is. net and Gd. net. 

CHATEAUBRIAND, Stories by. (The World’s Story Tellers ScTi(».) is. net. 
FAIRBAIRN, J.— Book of Crests. (Re-tesuc.) a^s. net. 

FINN, ^*RANK*" Wild Beasts of the World. Parts IX. and X. is. net, and 
Vol. I. at los. G(E net. 

FOX-DAVIF.S, A. C.™ti»mp!ete Guide to Heraldry. loa. 6d. net. 

HARE. T. E.- llu* National Gallery. Parts VII. and VIII. is. net. 
MACKINTOSH, PROFESSOR R., I>.D. - Christian Ethics. (Century Bible Hand- 
books.) IS. net and Gd. net. 

TlTRBAYNl*;, A. A.-- Monograms and Ciphers. 5s. net. 

WRIGHT, H. J. and W. P. -Beautiful Flowers. Parts Vlll. and LX. is neft 

** Masterpieces in Colour ” Series, ^s. net each : 

The Great English Portrait Painters, 18th Century : Reynolds, Gainsborough, 
and Romney. 

The I,cnders of the English ITe-Rupliaelites : Rossetti, Holman Hunt, mid Millais. 
Thrtv (Vreut Florentine Painters • I'ra Angelico, Botticelli, and Econardo. 
llie Three threat Portrait Painters of the I7tli Century : Rembrandt, Hals, and 
Velazquez. 

Three Great Mtulcrn Painters : Eelghton, Burne-Jiiiu«», and Whistler. 

Messps. Jappold. 

JOK.AI, MAURTTS. — The Yellow Rose. Translated from the Hungarian •by 
Beatrice Dunfotd. .-s (mI. net. 

Yi^RKF., CURTIS --A Meiiiorv Inairnale. (New Author’s TCdltioii). is. Gd. 
YORKE. CURTIS.—Beeause of thi‘ Child. (Popular IvdiLion.) (id. 

Mr. Andpew Melpose. 

BASHFORD, H. H.- The Filgriin’.s March. Gs. 

KEEIS, P. ANSTJCY. Old Beliefs and Modern Believers, is. 6d. net. 
SIDGWICK, F.--Eove and Battles, (is. 

WHYTE, A. GOWANS.— A Coine«ly of Ambition, (..s. 

Advcnlures in Contenlment. jis. net. 

The M.l*. for Russia. Keminisccnecs and Corrcspmi deuce of Madame Novikotl. 
Edited by W. T. Ste.ad. ^7 1‘ortraits. j v<i|h. 30s. net. 

Messps. Methuen 6t Co. 

CROKEK, D. M. — Katherine the .\rrogant. (>s. 

Dl'M.AS, .AElvXANDRlv.- Tales ol Terror (including The Woman of the Velvet 
NiVklet, etc.). Od. 

FYVIE, JOHN. — Tragedy (Queens of Hit (.Georgian J\ia. With 16 Illustrations. 
U.8. (>d. net. 

HOEDICU, SIR T. H., K.C.I.E. The Indian Borderland Being a Personal 
Record of Twenty Year>». With 22 Illustrations and a Map. New and 
Revised Edition. io.s. ()d. iiit. 

JOHNSON, A. H., M.A. (Fellow of All Souls’). -The Age of the Enlightened 
Despot, 16O0 1781). With many Mafw. (I’.pochs European llistury.) 
2S. od. 

MAARTIvNS, MAAKTJCN.- Jirothers All : More Stones ol Dutch Peasani Eife. 

6S. 

MAUDE, J. H., M.x\. (Rector of HUgny).~Tho 1 ‘oundations of the English Church. 
28. (id. net. 

P.Al N , BARK Y The Glftetl Family, os. 

RICHMOND, REV. WIEFRID.- -llie Creed in the Fipislles 2s. (nl. net 
The Poems of Thomas Chatterton. Vol. II. Tht l<owlc> Poems. (Methuen's 
SUiiidaid Eibtuiy.) fxl. 

The Thoughts of Eucia llalliiLay. F'ditetl by R. M. 2s. (jd. net. 


Messps. Duckwopth 6t Co. 

:;RAHAM, R. B. CUNNINGHAMi:-.--raiUi. and Other Sketches, os. 
WANTZIUS, DR. CARE— Great At tins of the Jaglileeuth Century, ioh. net. 
VAPIER, ROS.AMOND.— The Heart of a ('.ipsv. 

RASHDAEE. dr. HASTINGS. Philov>phy and Religion. fVul. I. Studies in 
Theology.) 39. net. 

Fpkncls OplfHtha. 

wHAPMAN, EDITH.— I'omfort Book. as. od. net. 

2 EAYTON, JOSEPH. ^Wat Tyler (English Revolutionary Eraders, No. i.) 
IS. net, paper; is. Gd. net, cloth. 

EXEEE, REV. JOSEPH S., M.A. — BibIlc.1I Illustrator Isaiah, 78. Od. net. 
3 REEN. EATR REV. RICHARD. -The Conversion ol John Wesley. (Primers 
for Bible Students, No. i.) Gd. net, paper, is. net, cloth. 
HARWOOD, GEORGE, M.A., M.P. — The Bible as a Bixik. (Primers for Bible 
Students. No. 2.) 

KNIGHT, PROFJiSSOR.- -'Hilflgs New and ohl. ss. net. 

KOKBEE, W\ H. — Madeira Old and New. Illnstniled. los. Gd. net. 
MIDDEBTON. G. A. T. — p;ng 1 Mh Ctaurcli Arcliitcctiire. (T.ibrary of I'irst Prin- 
ciples.) 38 . 6d. net. 

NORTHROP, W. B.— Wealth and Want. Tlluatraled. 58. nek 
RYVEN, GEORGE.— The Royal l,aw. o**. 

3 HERREN, WIEKINSON. -Rebels of the Reformation. (ICnglish Rjjvolu- 
. lionary Ecaders, No. a.) 

5 T. CEAIR, GEORGE.— Man Flint and T^st. qs. net. Vol. III. 

O. O. Hamtp de Co. 

BAEDWIN, JAMF.S.— The Story of Roland and the Peers of Charlemagne. 

(” Told Through the Ages.”) 28 . 6d. net. 

SAND WITH, GRACKr— Ftrst I,e«sons in French. Based on " Banderet ct 
RdnJmrd.” is, Gd. 

HUDSON, WIEEIAM If.— Shakespeare’s “ Tlic Winter's Talc” and “A 
Midsummer Night’s Dream.” • (Two New Vols. in the ‘‘ Elizabethan 
Shakespeare.”) is. Ad. net eadi. 

IRVING, WASHINGTON.— The Eife of Mahomet, and The Eife of Columbus. 
Finely Illustrated. 3s. Gd. net each. 

MeMPS. HodddP dc Stougrhton, 

BEEE, J. J.-rChrlsUna. is. net. 

BOYD, MRS. A. S. — The First Stone. 6s. 

GARVICE, CHAREES.— The Scribblers’ Club, m, net. 

GERARD, MQRICE.— A Foir Refugee. 6s. 

PAINE, AEVEKT BEGEI.OW.— The Tent Dwellers. 71. 6 d. 
PATERNOSTER, S.— The Hand of the i^poller. 6 s. 

SMITH, F. H 0 PKZN 80 N.— Peter. Gs. • 

6TAWEEE, MRS. RODOEPH.- Motor Tours in Yorldhlre. 5s. net. 

3 WAN, ANNIE The Magic Casement. 5s. Gd. 

WATT, E. MACEEAN.— Moran of KildaUy. 6s. 

WEDGWOOD, JUEIA.— Nineteenth-Century Teachers, sok 6d. net. 

Mmmmem* HutohlfiMon dc Co. 

HAREAND. HENRY.— Itie Royal End. *6s. 

RAMSAY, R.— The Straw. 6s. , ‘ 

UPTON, GEORGE P.— The Standard Concert Guide. s«*>et. 


Mp. John MupPAy. 

BAGUT, CAPT. JOSCKEINK (Edited by). -Coiiertf»ondcncc i^f i^corge Canning 
and Some Intimate I'rlenfis, 104. net. 

CARNEtHE, REV. CANON W. II. Cliurchinaitehip and CharacUi . 

CATEING, THOMAS (F>Utei.l by), -The Press* Allmm. 2s. Gd. net. (A limited 
edition at 21s. net.) 

CRANMER-BVNG, E.— A Eulc of Jade. (Wisdom ol the F:ast .Series.) is. net. 

CUST, MRS. HF^XKY.— Genllemon Errant. 

DRAGE, GEOFFREY. -'Austro-Hungarian Affairs. 

FIELD, CLAUD.— Talcs of the Caliphs. (Romance of the FUwt Scries.) as. 6 d. 
net. 

HUTCHINSON, GEN. W. N.— Drjg Breaking. (Murray’s Standard Works.) 
as. 6 d. net. 

LINDSAY, CAPT. A. B. (Translator).— The Military Memoirs of General 
Kunmatkin. Edited bv Major E. S. Swlntun, D.S.O. 

MACAULAY, MISS R.— The Si-crct River. 

PASFIBI.D OLIVER, CAPT. S.. R.A. (the late).— The Life of Phlllb<*rt Com- 
m(n'Son, D.M., Naiurallsle du Roi. Edited by G. F. Scott-Elliot, F.L.S., 
F.R.G.S. xos. Gd. net. 

SPITTA, EDMUND J., F.R.A.S., F.R.M.S., etc.— Microscopy, las. Gd. net. 

WOLLASTON. SIR ARTHUR N., K.C.I.E.— Tales Within Talcs. (Rutnunce 
of the East Series.) as. Gd. net. 

Mmmips. KgiTMi Paul, Tponoh dt Co. 

AEEEN, a. j.— T he Garden of I/ivc. 

BARNES, WM.— Selected Poems in tlie Dorset Dialect. Cloth, is. 6 d. net; 
leather, 29. net. 

COMBARIEU, JUEKS.- -Music: Its I,aws and Evolution. 

GXNEVBR, C. A. — Hungarian Grammar. 

HARTMANN, DR. FRANZ.- The Life of Jeho 9 hua. 

JANSSEN, 7.— History of the Germun People. Vol 9 . XIII. and XI\. 3 vols. 
25s. 

MOORE, REV. W.— Galcnstock. 

OATEN, E. F. -'rravtl and Travellers in India. 

WARNER, E.— Hbdhndmn of Firdausi. Vol. IV. xos. 6d. 

WIEEXS, O. M.— Norkissos. 


Sip Xmuus Pltmun dc Bona. 

BRDOKFIEI^D, MRS. FRANCES.— A Friar Observant. 6s, 

CONNELL. A. C., LE.B. — CompBiiics and Company Law. 5s. net, 

DE LACOSTE, MAJOR DE BOUILLANE.— AioiuSd A^haakton. With Maps 
Dlusttallons. zos. 6d. neE • ■*'’ 

EAMES, J. BROMLEY, B.C.L<, M.A.— The English In China. With a Maps 
and 6 Illustrations, a vols. aos. net. 

SANTLEY, SIR CHARLES.— Rcmlnlsceiicei of My Life, With 15 lUustmtious. 

Pitnian’s^'AnL^ Ficturei.” Pot use in Object EnMona and Wall Dcooratlcm. 

With descriptive notes t^K. W. Lydddcer, E.R.S, xa cadi* 

Pitman’s ** London Readers,” Book ^ ^ 

Pttman’a -’Office Desk Book.’*' Se^ Effitkm. _ / 

Poems and Ballads on B^Uh Kistory. Senior BoiM. and 6d» 

Sdm of Our Porefatheis.^A Literary and Patriotic teading book tor use in 
r the schodrcMNn. fllustsmted. is. 6d. 


book tor use in 
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MeMiM Rebman. Ltd. 

BEATTIE. J. MARTIN, M.A., M.P. Kdln.. and W. E. CARNEGIE DICKSON, 
B.6c., M.D., Edlu. — A Text-Book of Special Pathology. For the U»e 
of Students and Practitioners of Medicine. With 150 half-tone cuts and 
2 Coloured Plates, its. 6d. net. 

COMBE, A., M.D., and W. G. STATES. M.D. (Translator).— IntcsUn.1l Auto- 
intoxication. Together with an Appendix on the l^nctic Ferniculs 
with narticiilnr reUTence to their npiilication in Intrstiiml Thcr;ipc*utit9 by 
Albert Fournier (Parts). With 18 J-igurcs In the Text, 4 being colottreri. 
]6s. fid. net. 

SEUSS, JOHN W., A.M., M.D.- Emergency Surgery for the (icncrul PracUtlonei . 
With s8.| Jllnst rations, sonic in Colours, iss. net. 

strong. FK 1 :i>ICK 1 CK finch, M.D.— Illgh Freciucncy Current-*. With iS; 
Jllustr.itions. i.js. (id. net. 

Messrs. Alston Rivers, Ltd. 

DAIJtY. \V A bTICR.— Captain Vaiiion’s Business, f.s. 

OEOKGK, W. b.-'-Eubour and Housing at Port Siiiilighl. ^s. (id. net. 

NESBIT. TC S.dome and the Head, (is • 

TREVICNA, JOHN.— Tlie House that Jack Built. (>s. 

The Walter Soott Publish! nir Co. 

K 1 CANE, CIIAS. A. — Modern Organic Chemistry. (Coiileuiporary ScieiK* 
Seriw.) 6s. 

MOU^, DRTALBICRT.- Hypnotism. (Contemporary Science Series.) os. 

SHARP, R. FARgUHAR.S()N.— A Short History of the English SUigc. net 

WAIyl'ORD, W. S., M..\. (Tr.nnsl.ited from the (ireek by). — Th<- Apology <*l 
ArLstides. is. 

WYNDHAM, H S.AXb*. — M.iiius’ Memoirs, ^s. (id. 

Messrs. Seeley de Co. 

Hi:.M) 1 :RS()N, M.AJC^R PP'.KCV j: — a British Ofheei in the It.ilk.iiiL.. M'ilh 
So Jlliistr.tlioiis. I os. net. 

HUMJ'X'.KII'I'ITII. MRS. M. IC. lUliiinl tli* Vut in IMsia and Turkish Ai.ibia. 
With 17 Itlustralioii'’ i(is. net. 

PENNEEI,, T. E . M.l*. — Among the Wild Tribes <il the Afghnii 1 ‘Toiitier. With 
fin IntKHluclion b.v l.oni Roberts vi Illuslralioiis. Ki*.. net. 

Messrs. Shorratt dc Huftrhes. 

BARL>S\VJCI,I«. iTi.WCiCvS A — Se.i-Co.nst (^ai'ileiis and (kiideiiuig Illiediali^l. 
IS. (id. net. 

BARflN. IIAROJ.I), B Sc. ClicmU.d Industry on llie Contiiienl is. od nt-i. 

BENT, MRS. TIIJ.ODORI- The Anglo-Saxon^ in l^lll.•.tlIn■. is. net 

J( )Nl’,S, W'. H. S . M.A. — Malaria and ijTeek History. To which isadtled a llistoiv 
of (ireek Therjiiie lilies .iiul the- Malaria Theory by JC. T WTtingloii, .M .\., 
M.B. s*-. lut. 

Mel'.r.RGV, WM. - liKide'iits m llu- i-'.irly Ilistorv of the T,juuashire.iiid \ oikshin 
Railwa\. is. 

PAUTIN('.T*>N, S. AV. Tin Ikiiies in l..iiu.isliii< , Illiisti.ili d . art 


Messrs. Sldirwlok ds Jackson. 

BARKER, H. t'.RANVIEEE. Three Playft : “ The Marrying of Anne Eccte,” 
“The VoUey Inheritance.” ‘ W*u«tc,” Three plays In 1 vol., cloth, 
SS. net. Separate plays, wrappers, is. (id. net eacli ; doth, as. 6d. net ca<m. 
CAMPION. THOMAS. Tiie Complete English W^orks of. Edited by A. H. 

Bullen. Cloth, 2s. (id. act ; lc.ither, is. 6d. net. 

COXinCAD, A. C. -Thiiiirjs .stotliard, R.A. : His Life and Work. With fli 
fiill-p.ige Illustrations and lmiIs Iti the text. (Reissue.) 8 b. 6 d. net, 

Messrs. Skefllng’ton de Son. 

CHAMPNEYS, AUTHER C. -Holy Coniiiiunioii : .Simple Tcuchlug and IhuyCTB . 
Cloth, (id. net ; p>ipi'i, pi. net. 

SiCiHiW'ICK, REV. THO.MAS AKNObD.— PiCdogogiis. (12 Sernioiia on the 
iCdncatioii (Jiieslion.) j.s. net, 

Messrs. Swran Sonnensohein de Co. 

HATCH, I >R. E. 11 . -Text -Book of Petiology. Revised .iiid conslderafjly enlarged. 
7B. 6d. net. 

HORROCKS. J. -R.iilw.M' Kates the Metlnid of Calculating Equitable Kates 
and Charges lor Metehiindise Catrieil on Railways. 21s. net. 

(JUIETER, HARRN’. -Opinions on Mi-n, Women and Things. Artu-lcs published 
and unpublished. 7s. (id. net. ICdition ile luxe (5*1 eopics)^ 428. net. 
SlifX'.WICK, PK()I i:.^S()R ADAM. -Stiideiil’s Text-Bixjk of Zoology. Vol. 
III., eompleling llii* woik 2.|s. 

I'RB.VN, PU()IT;s!sOK V.ilnalioii Its Nature ami Eaws Hdbrary of 
IMiilosophv I Ids (ill net 

Mr. T. Fisher Unwin. 

ARoNSoX, V'. R. Tin- VVorkiiierrs Conipeiisalioii Act, ipoO. i.ss. net. 

BlvRRY, T. W. (with ITelace by J,ady (IroVL). — Prole>»sions for (iirls. los. Od. 
net. 

Bl.Vfil, (iHIDO. Men and M.iiiiiers of old Florence iss. net. 

Bl'-NTON, C. ROIUC.N Tnrki v in Uevoliitioii 7s. (>d. net. 

CORNISH, VAlJiiHA.X -Tin IMiiaina (‘.inal and its .Makers. 

I'.VKKER, J. .A. — liiy.isiiiii .md (. ntisei i]i(ii)n, is. ml. 

IIUUME. PROFICSSOR I-. !■.. fh.ii Roek i.anhn ul Onr>. los. (.d. net. 
MOFFAT. !•:. B Jolin Broonn s Wile i.s. 

.SlCIliNOBOS, CH.VRl.lCS. Ill tore nl Con temp' ir.ii v Civllisal lull. sS. net. 
SHOI.E, ANNA McCbURE. TTi'* C.real. i I.ove ds. 

Messrs. Ward. Lock dc Co, 

BlNDl.tT.SS, H.AUor,l). Beneath her .SLilioii ml 
BOOTH BY, (iirv. .A Stolen Peer (k1. 

(TI;NTEK, a. C. Dr Bnrlon s Snceess ml. 

(TUNTICR, A. C. Pniiec R.iil. 

MOBlCRf.Y, L. (..—The Sm ol Alison Denng. 6s. 

MURRAY, liAVlD CI 1 RISITI-. His iatlui’-. Ilononi. i.s. 

TRACY. IZ>l^IS. — .A Miiiganatic Wile, od 
W^lllTl*., FRIvD M — \ ('riini* on C.in\as. Os, 


“THE BOOKMAN” PRIZE COMPETITIONS. 

FEBRUAKY, 1909. 

Answers to these competitions (each on a separate sheet bearim; the name and address of the sender) shoutd 

he forwarded not later than the i^th of the mouth ia 

‘‘The Prize Pa^c,” The Bookman, Messrs, flodder & Stoughloii, Warwick Square', K.('. 


1. — A Pkize of HaI-F .a (ifUNK.v is oltered lor I lie host 
(juotatioii from hiiglisli a erse a])])lit al)Ie lo any 
i(i\ievv ()i Ihc name oJ any author or book 
iippearini^ in tins number ol The Book.man. 
ITcfercnct' will l)e to quotations ol a 

liumorous nature. 

II. — A Prize of Three Nhw Novels is offered for 
the best selection Irom English j^rose or jfoetry 
treating of the advantages or disadvantages of 
possessing relations. 

III. — A Prize of Half a Guinea is offered for the 

best review in not more than one hundred 
words of any recently jniblishcd book. Com- 
jietitors should give the names ol authors and 
I)ul)lishers at head of their nw'iews. 

IV. — A copy of The Bookman will be sent post free 

for twelve months to tlie sender ol the best sug- 
gestion for The Bookman Competitions. The 
Editor reserves the right to use any suggestion 
submitted. * 

RESULTS OF COMPETITIONS 
FOR JANUARY 

I.-^A PsiZE OF Hai.f a Guinea for the best quotation 
■ is awarded to Bertram J . Saunders, of 104, 


Berw Road, I’onlvpritUl, (ilainorf^an, fur the 
follo\\ nif> : 

I'lIE IJ()Mlt. I'K.wK Harris. 

\iul lilts IIS nil. I \v, IK'S 

Out i.il all iMc.mci (arcs." - laixiiKRLbOW. 

Among the best ol the others rticeivTid art^ : 

WHrnil'.K UK.)!’ (;OES’l\ IW J. J. Mbi.i. 

Aiiil ('(’t'lyw Ill'll' that .Mai\ went, 

'TIk' l.iinl) wa.s siiio to go. " Xitrserv Rhvmc. 

(Alice Mary Read, iSo, \ ic;ir;ige Road, Leyton, N.E.) 

THE GIRL AND rJIF: CiODS. Bv C. Mansmblu. 

” .\('\CT. IlcIlL'VC JIIC, 

ApiK'ar Uie Iniiiiortcils, 

Ncvl'I nloiii'." 

•S. I. Volt kux.j-., Thf uj the Gods^ 

(K. L. Porrest, 35, Iv'aiihoe Road, Liverpool, S.) 

THE III.'MAN VVe^MAN. By Lady Gkovis. 

A losubiid set with little williil thorns. "-- 'rnxNY.soN. 

(Miss J. A. Jenkins, Edge Hill College, Liverpool.) 

“ Sill iicvLT lollowixl wi(.,kcil ways 

Unlc'ss when .she was Miinint*." -Goi.ds.miih. 

(E. Ward, 80, King Street, Southstsa.) 

THE WIND IN TliE WILLOWS. By Kknnkth Grahame. 

It niake.s u.s cough and choke and whe^eze. 

With painful back and aching knees.'* 

J. Ashby-Sterry, The Lazy Minstrel, 

(Joseph Norrie, 15, Golfview Terraco, Bellahouston, 
Glasgow.) 
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II. — A Prize of Three New Novels lor the best 
passage from English literature expressing or 
indicating the writer’s love or dislike of dumb 
animals has been awarded to Mrs. Charles 
Wright, of Fairmead, Sutton, for the following : 

" I think every family should have a dog ; it is like having 
a perpetual baby ; it is the plaything and crony of the whole 
house. It keeps them all young. All unite upon ' the dog.' 
And then, he tells no tales, betrays no secrets, never sulks, asks 
no questions, never gets into debt, never coming down late 
for bre^fast, or coming in too early to bed ' is always ready 
for a bit of fun, lies in wait for it, and you may, if choleric, to 
your relief, kick him instead of some one else, who would not 
take it so meekly, and, moreover, would certainly not, as he 
does, ask your pardon for being kicked." — Dr. John Drown, 
Horee Subsecivoi, 


Other excellent selections have l>cen received from 
a large number of competitors. 

III. — A Prize of Half a Guinea for the best review 
in a hundred words of any recently published 
book is awarded to Mrs. IIarvie Anderson, 
of 9, London Terrace. Glasgow, West, for : 

IMPRESSIONS OF INDIA. By Sir Henry Craik. K.C.B., 
M.1'. (Macmillan.) 

This book is not intended to be a learned treatise on India. 
It is merely- -as the author says - an account of the things which 
impressed him most. To Englishmen especially tlie book 
should prove interesting. The que.stions of cclucatiuu, of 
religion, and the difficult problem of how to blend Hast with 
West arc dexterously handled. Yet the book is not dull : 
there are no pages of statistics to weary the reader. Instead, one 
is carried by the author into an India which has about it all 
the charm of the present and glamour ot the past. 


We select from the many other reviews sent in : 

SALVAGE. By Owrn Seaman. (Constable.) 

In this volume is rescued from periodic to permanent place 
much of the lyrical wit and wisdom that has adorned the pages * 
of latter-day Punch, Mr. Seaman's range is diverse as life 
itself. On many questions he has definite Views, but his serious 
tendencies are held in magnificent restraint. The topic of the 
hour is illumined with genial, penetrating humour, or pilloried* 
with subtle irony ; the essentially modern note being relieved 
by a wealth of classic allusion. Originality, quaintness of 
phrase, and unfailing delicacy of style combine to perpetuate in 
verse the distinctive charm of the prose " Essays of Elia." 

(H. J. SheppareJj 56, Arlingford Road, Brixton, S.W.) 

THK AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A SUPER-TRAMP. Bv 
William H. Davies. (A. C. Fifield.) 

These conlc.ssions of a poet-tramp are disconcerting to well- 
to-do respectable people. They reveal a backslider who escapes 
perdition. His life is a slight upon domesticity, economic 
independence and advancement, everyday routine, and other 
dogmas dear to rate-paying citizens. He gives up his trade, 
calmly becomes a tramp, begs, hawks boot-laces, takes sur- 
reptitious railway rides, sleeps in his clothes, and lodges in 
do.ss-houses, and yet remains a simple, amiable soul, passion- . 
ately fond of reailing, ever seeking to develop his gift of poetry, 
and dreaming of " the far beyond, where lives Romance.” 

(C. J. Pollard, “ Looe.’* The Avenue, Chingfonl.) 

We must add a note in special commendation of the 
reviews received from Miss J. A. Jenkins (Liverpool), 
D. Sill (Redcar), Miss Etta Elwes (St. Albans), Miss M. 
Nesbitt (Ui)pcr Norwood). Miss M. Kempson (Birming- 
ham), L. Gray (iTinton-on-Sea). and B. Moore (Catford). 

IV. The Prize of One Year's Subscription to The 
Bookman " has been gained by Miss R. Dun- 
c.AN, Hillside, Wiv(‘nlK.K‘, Essex. 


flew Books. 


THE POET MORRIS.* 

That Morris should have his place in tlie English Men of 
Letters Scries " was inevitable ; as inevitable that it should 
not fit him. One hopeless problem faces the compilers of 
a series of biographies of uniform length- liow to assume 
some^ show of uniform treatment. Fancy Johnson's 
*' Lives " — fancy the articles in the “ National Dictionary 
of Biography " — each compressed or expanded to uniform 
length J It is not a mere question of comparative rank 
and importance — of Bacon and Shaftesbury, of Tennyson 
and Tupper. Nor yet of comparative familiarity ; a new 
study of the authors of ** Hudibras " or ** Zcluco " may lay 
claim to novelty, interest, and instruction, but how much 
that is both new and true can you say in a 1 50-page review 
of Milton or Burke ? Writers like Morris present a further 
difficulty. By his intrinsic merit he claims no great space ; 
on the other hand, as a subject there is still room for new 
facts and opinions and the orderly marshalling of old ; 
moreover, the last word about him has yet to be said. 
Much, no doubt, has been written around him by his friends 
— some of it to the purpose, some trivial and misleading ; 
the ** authorised Life " by Mr. Mackail is scarcely adequate 
or final. The difficulty is this : you can handle in a mono- 
graph, fully and fairly, certain great names — Wordswortli, 
for example^ whose life, was simple, consistent, and unevent- 
ful, whose life work and life interests flowed in a single, 
straight, well-deflned ^chaimehr^ Morris, like Leonardo, and 
Michael Angelo, admits of no such summary treatment. 
His genius^ his interest, his work and eim, though no doubt 

V , ^ ^ 'til’' 

• "William Morris;" By AEred.Nwes; English ''Men. of, 
Lettcirs Series, as. net. X^^nifllan Sc co.) * , ,, 


always cunsistent and liomogencous, early ramified and 
flowed on in various separate and parallel streams. Each 
mu.st be exidored completely and carefully or not at all, 
and then the landscape of many waters presented as a 
whole. True, everywhere he manifested himself as the 
same — the artist, never less, never more ; but artist in 
that wide acceptation which we are wont to regard sepa- 
rately in the separate applications of art. Morris was artist 
as a poet, jirose- writer, painter, designer, artificer in many 
crafts, and not Jess as a controversialist and social reformer. 
In no one of his aims and activities can you do him justice 
without treating of all the others almost as copiously. This 
implies obviously a study far too lengthy and minute for 
his intrinsic deserts, great as they are if we regard his 
achievements as a whole. 

Further, these varied manifestations of talent should 
each be judged by an export, and it would not be easy 
to name any critic save Morris himself competent to treat 
them all with uniform enthusiasm, knowledge and experi- 
ence. Even if we confine ourselves to his literary work, 
there is not only his poetry to be judged, but his equally, 
perhdps still more, remarkable prose artistry, his art ctiti* 
cism, his teaching on various crafts, and his writiags on 
social, science. 

^r. Noyes's little book is therefore x>erforoe inad^uate, 
but it might well have been less so. A Wnwelf , he 

has dealt mainly with Morris as pbei. And^ wiftely ; still 
more wisely had he done so altogether. For all he has tct‘, 
say about Morris’s life and the other branebes of ^ work , 
amounts to very little of value, thoi3^*eked otri 
mental verbiage. The sixteen pat^V 4 £e;Eariy 
chapter might have been cut down to sixtsea lines. .They ; 
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teem with absurdities and affectations which invite ridicule. 
But let them pass. Maybe he would now agree that his 
best plan would have been to give a plain matter-of-fact 
account of his hero’s career and work, and then confine 
himself to a careful criticism of the poetry. Not that his 
facts are incorrect or his judgments unsound when he is 
himself ; he has rejected the wealth of detail gleaned from 
the jocular or mischievt)us exaggerations of Morris’s friends, 
and palmed off on the credulous public, .such as the pre- 
posterous invention that the jjoet was wont when out of 
temper to bite the table legs and “ make dents in the wall ” 
by bangitig his head against it. By a curfiius oversight his 
Socialism is not referred to this “ early impression.” But 
the criticism of the poems is what mainly concerns us now. 

Kveii here, where Mr. Noyes is in his own proviiicci, lie 
fails to impress or j^lease. When he is sincere, thinks for 
himself, and speaks his own niind and wdieii that is I 
seldom feel much doubt — he is sober, judicious, and conviiu ■ 
ing. But his criticism is for the most part marred by the 
usual fasliionable vitcs of to-day, such as far fettilied and 
false comparisons, portentous deliverances on trifles, views 
misty and mystical all smoke and fog, perpetual juggling 
with “terms of art,” most of tliem meaningless cant jihrases 
— and all the other devices for seeming to say a good deal 
when you liave nothing to .say. And all this in the terrible 
jargon perfected by the perpetrators of books about ” Homes 
and Haunts ’'—that strange jumble of mincing affei tation, 
whining sentiment, and pompous flourish. If Mr. Noyes 
sins he is far from the gn‘al(\sl of sinners, and he is puni.shc'd. 
His pretentious flights sometimes bring him to earth on 
the verge of that abyss of nonsense at the bottom o1 whieh 
Mr. Henry James now lies smiling, 'l ake one inr»taiu.<;. 
He .says that Ciudrun was .i ” 'ritanic harlot,” and that 
“this type ol woman has enslaved men irony the days of 
Lilith to the d.ivs of Mary .Stuart.” Well, Lilith l an take 
rare of herself, but ])oor Mary -just think ! Out of the 
long rows over her ix'r.sou and charaLtcr I suppcisc a j(‘w 
points of agrcciiicnl have emerged. I'lrst, that if not r.ilher 
petite, she was no giantess nor w'(*rt‘ her vices or virtues 
in the least Titanic. A harlot .she was not, though her 
principles wxrc no doubt lax and Mcdiceari, and .she would 
never have allowed licr scruples to weigh against her in- 
terests. Nor was she even prone to amorous weakness 
have we yet found the key to the Botliwcll cpi.sodc And 
this plain woman, agreeable and engaging as her manners 
no doubt were this shai'ii w'oniaii of business what men 
did she enslave ? It was then the fashion for courtiers to 
be dying for love of their queen no less was expected of 
them. Mary and even her hard-featured cou.sin, too, 
with all her vanity — no doubt kiuwv as w^ell as any C hicago 
mi]]ionairc.ss what ciiplioard love means. ('leopatra was 
likely enough much the same sort of person — in fact. 1 doubt 
if these tiresome Titanic harlots ever existed oiilsich' the 
superheated brains of more or less flesliy poets. To return : 
Mr. Noyes of course makes great play with tliu fa\ourite 
hocus-pocus of treating one art in the terms of another. 
Having hit upon the (perfc^ctly truc^) affinity of Morris’s 
poetry to his tajicstiy, he devotes himself for the rest of 
the book to “ rubbing it in,” and goes on .scraping away 
with his “ warps ” and “ wxiofs ” and “ golden threads,” 
and “ white and blue and cinnabar,” till the nasty raw 
places he has made on my mental cuticle will take a lot of 
poulticing w'ith Johnson and other soothing criticism to heal. 
A trick the more hateful, because from the prevalence of 
bad example one is always so apt to stray into it oneself. 

I have been thus frank about Mr. Noyes’s literary dekn- 
quencics because from cert*iin indications I susjiect that 
they are neitlier natural nor congenial to him, but borrowed 
for the occasion on well-meant if erroneous grounds. The 
courtiers made eyes at Queen Mary, Kaleigh spread his 
best cloak for Oriana’s carpet, and that crafty Dublin 
boy-^ur English brats soon forget even Alfred and the 
cakes-^-his newspapers for Mine. Tetrazzini, not because 
^ it, but because they thought it " good business.” 


And they were right — so is Mr. Noyes from the popular 
point of view. Biit’he need nbt spread his writing.s for 
fools to flounder on, if, as I su.spcct, he could make tj^em 
meet for the eyes of the wise. 

One self-denying practice he has ; he illustrates his 
judgments by copious and lengthy quotation, italicising 
choice phrases and .sentences, thus giving hostages, some- 
times with fatal consequences. Not seldom to w'hat I must 
regard as a very ordinary jiassagc he ascribes a vast im- 
liortancc, an ineffable beauty, or an occult significance 
which amazes me. while passing over others which I should 
hasten to praise. But this is of course to a great extent a 
matter of taste. Metrical problems he h.is e\'idcntly .studied 
w'ith zeal, so 1 will not presume to say that he makes too 
muc h of them. But his general estimate of each great 
poem and of Morris’s poetry as a w'liole seems both acute, 
reasoned . and just. His (^pinions, I mean -- for as to expres- 
sion he is jircnie, as are we all, to force his tones in praising 
the hero in hand. With no siiiall instinct and skill he has 
assigned to Morris liis true place among the poets — and 
after all that was his appiointed task. 

What has lie done to help the readers of his poet ? How 
much for the inner circle ol professed Morris-enthhsiasts 
I know not. l‘'or myself and probably for other outsiders 
a very great deal. When " The Karthly J^aradise ” (“ that 
tremendous tapestiy of music,” as Mr. Noyes, dragging in 
a third art, trails it), was coming out. wx‘ all read it as a duty, 
that is, a good deal of it few^ I suspect, the w^holc. So 
too the “ Jason.” (‘ontroversy was then raging round 
the h'leshly Scliool, and with that gravitation towards 
minority-o])inion which at least saves us the trouble of 
revising our views in rnatiirer ye.irs, 1 adopted a scandalou.s 
indittereni'e to the jire tensions of Kossetti, Morris, and their 
comrades. To base a serious estim.ile of Morris on a raw, 
boyish, imperfect, and half- forgotten study would be pre- 
sumjition, nor am I likely over to travel patiently, as Mr. 
Noyes has done, through the endless mazes oi his poems. 
But from this little book 1 have certainly gained many 
lights, often corroborated by the* memories it has revived, 
and feel, nay am surci, that now 1 understand something 
about thc! poetry of Morris. Of these lights a few may 
here be glanced at. Tn perhajis his best pas.sage (pfi. 45, 46) 
Mr. Noyes points out how Morris formed for himself a 
“ kind of poetic dictionary ” as conventional as that of 
I’ojxj or Kac:ine. Thus he ignores all but a few favourite 
natural objects. Of flowers he mentions only the rost\ 
lily, sunflower, violet, and daisy ; of birds rarely , any but 
the ho If and uiglitingcde. 'Po such objec’ts he applies a 
strictly liiniled range of epithets. 'Phus his sea wave.s 
arc usually ” grc'eii,” somctiiiic!s “ blue,” in storm simply 
“ white,” or “ tumbling ” — most fre(|ueiilly he is content 
with “the waters wan.” Our critic, curiously enough, 
docs not notice the Homeric origin of this archaic fad, nor 
how it prejudices the poet’s appeal to readers trained in 
Tennyson’s minute variety ; but he docs point out what 
had certainly escaped me, how much Morris gained by 
these and his other deliberate conventions. First it ex- 
plains his .singular rapidity of romjMxsilion. With his com- 
mand of rhyme it enabled him to narrate a story in verse 
almost as easily as in prose, and at a uniform pace. Se- 
condly, it explains the singularly even quality of his poetry, 
and that quality so high : never rising to Tennyson’s heights, 
he never sinks near his depths. A skilled and experienced 
craftsman in the art of narrative poetry, with hi.s chosen 
tools bandy, he could turn out work of uniform excellence, 
mechanically, almost automatically, much as practical 
compositor will form a faultless page from a handsome 
fount of tyjxi. And further it explains why the “ Paradise ” 
and “ Sigurd ” and “ Jason ” are of all long narrative poems 
the easiest to read. Surely this cannot be denied. Once 
we are accustomed to the atmosphere and conventions all 
is plain sailing — nothing to distract us from the steady 
march of the story, no purple patches, no ^obscurities, no 
tiiought problems, no word puzzles, no baffling sudden 
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transitions. Ncv^cr do we have to pause to secure the 
rncanin#'. As to the artistic decoration and colouring of 
thci, poems, they remind me of those in a suite of gorgeous 
Morris apartments, absorbing our attention just at first, 
but when wc have lived in them, grown familiar they merely 
impart a vague sense of opulent comfort — we have ceased 
to notice them. 

Mr. Xoyes’s main position and boldest c^laim. namely, that 

The Earthly Paradise is one of the greatest literary 
achievements of its century , may sUirtle us at the first blush, 
but we cannot long re.sist his arguments. That it has serious 
limitations he admits, but defends them, as I c'onsider, 
succe.ssfully. 'J he most obvious is llie low and contracted 
moral and philosophical jilane on which Morris chose to 
write. For “ fleshlincss ’* our critic substitutes a much 
better word, “ sense-impressions.'’ To .Morris lif<^ was but 
a series of such impressions, its hapjiiness depending on 
the proportion of jileasant to painful ones. Infinitely tlu* 
worst of all is death, and the dread of death h(' regards 
sometimes as poisoning life, .soinetimcs as a spice to jilea- 
siirc and so making life worth living. This view the world 
feels ~yind long may it feel, wh.dever scieiue may insinuate 
— to be a lower, a baser vicu . .i more hopeless outlook, nay. 
a less eonvenient working hypothesis than the moral doe- 
tnnes which onr great te.it hers from tTiancer, Shakespeare. 
andMilton down bi C'.irlyU* and 'rennyson nobly if ( onfusedly 
struggled to reconcile with tacts .And curiously it was 
never the media'val \ lew . not e\eii of the born artists 
{though it does underlie tin* art of the Italian Renascence), 
yet Morris’s single aim was to relate his stories, even aiic icnl 
Greek legends, in the medi.eval spirit and tone ; which 
palpable inconsistemy is [lerhaps his weakest iioint Still, 
his view', as Mr. Noyes rightly insists, is perfectly defensible. 
It is the purely artistic view of life ; and Morns purposely 
worked out that vimv as upp()S'''d to the moral view. His 
is the poetry of art, not of ethics. So what is artificial 
he treats as more natural than the natural. Art gives 
more exquisite hcnse-impres.sions than nature — beautiful 
natural objects are le.ss satisfying than their clever artist ii* 
simulacra. Even in ItuskiiTs eyes this would be heresy, 
and just fancy Wordsw'orth doting on the celandines paiiileil 
on his best tea-thiugs ! Ihit after all, Morris’s view' is the 
legitimate view of the artist who is wholly cirtist and 
nothing else. So in his sense-impression view of life, as in 
most beside, he is etm.sislent. " The Earthly l\iradise ” 
is not only the greatest of his iiian^' achievements in. many 
spheres of art, but S(’) hoinogenuoiis are they that it is rt' 
presentative of them all. Never before had an all-round 
artist so boldly and frankly trciited poetry as one of the 
applied arts — probably never again will the attempt be 
made on so grand a scale, never with the like succe.ss. Cereal 
or not. The Earthly l*ar;jdi.se ” is a phenomenal achieve- 
ment. 

Y. V. 


JOSEPH SKIPSEY/ 

Great men arc commoner than great books, or such a 
man as Joseph Skipsey would rank higher and be more 
honoured than he is. Some two or three wistful, pathetic; 
vividly realistic little lyrics he has written, some one or two 
rugged, forceful ballads of homely heroism, but the best 
thing he did was to live the life that has moved Mr. Spence 
Watson to write this sympathcftic and deeply interesting 
memoir of him, 

Skipsey was a Northumbrian miner. He had no school- 
ing. and at seven years of age started work in the pit, spend- 
ing sixteen hours of every day 'down in "the dark, “from 
time to time pushing open a door tlirough which the tubs 
of coal pa^ed. It was a painful and weary time, but with 

♦ ** Joseph Skipsey. A Memoir," By the Rt. Hon* Robot 
Spence Watson, with 3 Portraits, as. 6a, notii (Fisher Unwin.) 



Joseph SKipsey. 

Kiom “ I «>srj»h Skipsey. A Mi-nioii.*' (Unwin.) 


ran' ]>luck aiitl pcrscveraiu e he sueei'cded in teaching him- 
self to read, write, and (ii)lier.’’ He taught himself by 
means of ]u*inlecl bills and circiiliirs , ‘‘ w ith a piece of chalki 
he copied the letters on the sill, getting the names of the 
letters (which he hiul some c hance knowledge of before he 
ciitcired the i)it) and explanations of meaniug.s from those 
pilnien who were kindly disposed and who wore able and 
willing to help him. He was a wee t'hilcl in those, days, and 
one of his brothers used to carry him ])art way to and from 
the pit. In winter he nevi*r saw' daylight t'xrc'pt on Sun- 
days." 

An uncle lent him " Paradise I.ost," and gave him I.indley 
Murray's (haminar ; he benrowed Po])C'’s " Iliad " and 
Burns’s songs, and sav(!d u]) his scanty earnings and bought 
a copy of Slmkcspcarc. He said of himself : " I had actually 
pracjtiscd verst*, writing while 1 was yc't a c'hild bt'hind niy 
trap-door " ; and when lie was twenty-seven he jiublishcd 
his first volume. Mr. Watscjii quotes .1 number of Skipsey’s 
poems in the course of the narrative, and, to giv^c an idea 
of the sc()]>e and variety of his w'ork, inc ludes a fairly large 
selection in an appendix. Always the; best of these touch 
upon the lights and shadows of tiic life he knew : the boy's 
pride at starting work in the pit, and his father’s and 
mother's fears for him ; the pitman kissing liis slceiring 
bairns and setting forth before daybreak, whistling as he 
closes behind him the door he may never open again ; the 
tovc, the sorrow, the liardship, the privation that are the 
common lot of such a man — these things Skipsey knew, 
and the poems in which he wrote of tliem are alive with 
tliat knowledge and won for him the admiration and the 
friendship of some of the most famous of contemporary 
artists and men of letters. 

He'was a thoroughly skilful miner, and happier perhaps 
in that calling than when later he became in succession 
assistant librarian of a public library* caretaker at a New- 
castle Board School, porter at Armstrong College, and 
custodian of Shakespeare’s house at Stratford-on-Avon. 
The Armstrong College people felt it was impossible to 
have a college w'here the scientific men came to see the 
Principal and the artistic and literary men came to see the 
porter,” and met him carrying coals afohg the corridor ; 
and at Stratford Skipsey grew to disbelieve the stories' ho 
had to tell about the Shakespeare rooms and relics, and 
found the telling of them to incredulous visitors irksome 
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and humiliating, till a small Government pension enabled 
him to resign the position. Ilis most devoted friend \vas 
Thomas Dixon ; Kossetti and Burne-Jones had a great 
regard for him. Of course," wrote the latter, " his ]K)ems 
arc not much to us ; only one ineasures by relation, and 
sometimes the little that a man docs who has had no chance 
whatever seems greater than the accfunplished work of 
luckier men — on tin* widow's initc system ot arilhmeti(', 
which is a lovely one." Mr. Walson was an intimate friend 
of Skipsey for forty years, and, as Ik^ says, ‘‘it in.Ly be to 
some extent 1 judge liim by the laets of ^is life " ; never 
thcless, he counts him a poet, a true poet, though not a 
great one, and does not liesitate tt) add :■ ** l.ooking back ;it 
him now' that four ye.irs have jiassetl since he left us. and 
taking him all in all, 1 think that 1 have nevei known a 
greater man." 

It is the eoneisest ol biograjihies. written with a (|uiet 
charm and a skill in |uescntnient th.it enable one to re.ihse 
easily both the .iltr.u tiveiu'ss and the greatness o1 Skipsex ’s 
personality. 

A. Si |. A 


AN ENGLISH LADY/" 

Mrs. ba 'rouehe of 1 l.u i istown, the "noble woman" 
oi the title of this \erv companionable book, belonged to 
that class of wise' and cultun'd woinanhood of which it is 
])OSsible to use the term " lady " without aiiv suggi'stioii 
of snobbery. She was well bred, well icad. well bal.UKed 
She accustomed herself in her youth to the intc'llei t ii.d 
compfiny of the best minds, and through 1hre<‘ sioie ve.irs 
and ten she lu'vea- tailed to ke(*p abieasl of eurient lilei.irv 
nioveineiils. ^’el, all llu* while, her e\en. inelhwveil 
temperament w.is never led .iwav, .is so many more im- 
petuous minds are .ipt to be, by the excitements of inllam- 
matory jiartisanshi]^. I .iving a secludcfl hie in the ( oiinlry, 
loving above all things the birds aiul tlowi'is of hei lur.il 
home, she heard the eehoes of i oiilein])Oiaiy hie from atar, 
and rcgiardcd them as no more than echoes. As old age 
settled down upon her, .she m.ay have seenu'd to ilu' vonnger 
generation a little old- lashioned, but lieis 
was, after all, .i l.ishioii which) outlasts 
eapricio'.is changes. b'or her mind was filled 
with beautiful images and her eyes with 
beautiful sights. She moved, in a word, through 
the beauty ol holiness. 

fhese letters ol lieis, excellently arrang^ed b\ 
her friend Miss Margaud ^’ollllg, lonn .in ail- 
niirable expression oi lier true charactei. C'oni- 
petent judges I'onsidered Mis. l.a Touclw one 
of the best lelter-wiiters of her generation , ami 
if the" art of unariected self-revelation is the 
secret of corrcsjiondcnce. she niiglii well lay 
claim to such a tribute She w.is .i gie.it 
friend of Kuskin.and m.iny of her best letters 
arc written to him, but she by no means re- 
stricted the riches of her contiflence to the 
more distinguished of her correspondents. No 
matter to whom she wfis writing, slie always 
wrote with all her heart. The letters ai e of no 
great public importance. Echoes from the 
world of politics fall across them, and wc get 
glimpses from time to time of wxll-known people 
of the day. But what is most valuable in 
them, as it is also most winning, is the frank 
revelation of a refined, w'ise, and tender-hearted 
nature, embodying the most lovable qualities 
of true and sterling womanhood. 

• " The Letters of a Noble Woman." Edited 
by Margaret Fcnrier Young. 12s. 6 d. net. (George 
Alien A Sons.) 


" We are having baking summer weather here again. It 
is very delicious, but there is no escaping the autumn sadness, 
and the .splendour and colour oJ the days inukos the early night fall 
and cold ilew more mournful. Did yon ever notice how all flow'er- 
coloiirs .seem to intensify and deepen after sunset, particularly 
the blues and purples 1 went into the garden yesterday 
evening, and got quite* a shuck. I'liere was a .sort of solemn 
brilliancy, ni'xerseeii by day. I'livy all seemed to mf‘nn some- 
thing hv it.” 

Her letters arc full of this s\mpalhy with nature, both 
inanimate and .'inimate 

i was rather iiurnlied to leteive <1 x isilor flie other day. in 
a c(jat in.ide <>1 mole-skins > \nd now J .1111 tul<l that 1 am <|nite 
b(‘liind the tunes, and a mule-skm coal is the x ei \ latest (asliiori. 

1 xx'ant(*(l inncli to tell tlie xvearei' that the mole is flu* larmei's 
Irieiitl, and xvould be Ins ((^r her) instnietoi jt he or slie were 
ca]ialile ol n-ieixmg mst nn 1 ion. \\’<' have no moles in Iielaiid, 
hut 1 am Miri- Si. PaliKk iiexi'i made llie mi.stake ot haiiisliing 
them.*’ 

.\nd. in a moie smaons niootl, a I’mt.nn gcni.il brearllh of 
xicxx is TicviT wanting. 

\'oii n il iiK' y)ii art- In kiioxx tin llniigs ot (iod, 

hill iml tin.' tilings ui .Mi Sle.id W'li.il I leel is, lliat xve can 
iu> mole Ani»*e llie tilings ui (.od tli.iii a hahy m long tlotlies can 
know the l.ixxs ol the solai sx'.sU'jii. Iiiil wi* e.in ihiuk 
ahoiit ‘aicli things. an«l reail. .iiid f)bs(‘rx'e, the x'iew's ot 
othei pen])le. Aiifl Mi. Sirad's .lie .is likely to 1 m* tllie as 
.Mr. Hutton’s ” 

In this ha]»))v nnd hi uail-niinded mood Mrs. La 'I oui he 
bxed intci a gc*nci()us old .igi* iiinl was jinvilcged to set; 
her childrt n’s ehildreii around lu'r. 'Flic* .luliimii of life 
brought its sense ol tailing powi*i. ol eourse ; and in her 
later h'ttcrs it is lalhei palhetu' to see how she longs for 
the spring, .ind tor the renew. d of nai 11 r. 1 l beauty. But ber 
iniiul was aUvavs a ivingihmi to hei . rich and populous, 
,ind when her last houi t.nne, iiniong alien surroundings, 
hei iinaginal ion w’as walteil bai. k to tlu* luniie where she 
had spent so nianx' happ\ sears, and she Ixdieved herself 
oiue more standmg bs' the widl loved rixei and listening 
to her husband’s \nne. It was a liitiiig close to a lovely 
and stimul.itiiig hie 


Am lieu W Aroii 



Four Generationo, 1894. 


Mr. La Touche, Mra. La Touche. Mr. Percy La Touche (■on), Mrs. .1. Botham (granddaughter) 
C. £. Hotham (great-grandaon). a / 

From ••The Lettere of a Noble Woman." (G. Allen & Sons.) 
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THE GROWTH OF MAN AND OF 
NATURE.* 

Wc learn from the translator's preface that Dr. Frobenius 
was much in contact with savages at the Berlin Zoological 
Cardens. lie became convinced that “ one touch of nature '* 
was the key to the interpretation of all human activities, 
both primitive and cultured, and he resolved to study 
mankind from that standpoint. For the purpose, he 
established relations with all sorts of people who travel 
in savage countries, collected documents and the products 
of savage workmanship, and made of his house a veritable 
museum. “ While, therefore,** he says. “ anthropology 
begins the study of races by classifying men according to 
their colour and type of head. I start with a consideration 
of those outward forms that man has invented for himself. 
Hence, my first expression is amazement at the diversity 
of independent phenomena.** “ The Childhood of Man ** 
is in the main Dr. Frobenius's museum transferred to paper 
— a museum of a book. It belongs rather to descriptive 
than to systematic antliropology, and bears somewhat 
the same relation to the latter as a natural history book 
bears to the modem post-evolutional \v ork on biology. For 
Dr. Frobenius's standpoint enables him better to catch man- 
kind's ways than to explain mankind’s dcvelopmcnl. He 
has. one suspects, collected more material than he knows 
exactly how to deal with. Crammed as the book is with 
most interesting matter on — to name a few of the subjects 
— Personal Adornment. Secret Societies, Drum Language. 
Ancestor Worship. Cannibals, and the Early History of 
War (Dr. Frobenius considers that organised war is char- 
acteristic of races no longer in their childhood and therefore 
outside his purview), and with illustrations still more 
interesting and in many cases unique, the conclusions 
which might be drawn from such a mass of information 
are scarcely more than suggested. If the translator has 
adequately rendered the style of the original, it is. to say 
the least, curious. One of Stanley's records is recounted 
thus : 

**Xhis yellow metal [brass] was here esteemed the most 
valuable of wares, and the wealthy king. Chumviri. had caused 
rings of it to be forged round the necks of his wives to the weight 
of from 44 to 90 pounds I The question then arose wliether, 
after the death of his wives, the metal should be consigned to 
the grave with them. 

’•mat ? 

** The answer was a line, full of meaning, drawn with the 
finger round the neck. Good heavens ! Will the wife lie in the 
grave with or without her head ? Ugh ! 

Here we have ornaments already treated as currency, as so 
much capital. ..." 

It is but fair to add, however, tliat although *' The Child- 
hood of Man *’ is detailed and painstaking- -obviously 
written con amore — ^rather than scientific, it does correct 
many misconceptions about savage life, and its abundant 
material, worked up more systematically than Dr. Frobenius 
has yet done, should prove extremely valuabler The 
many primitive stories and myths form one of the most 
]>lea8ing features of the book. 

Mr. Rolleston, in his study of biology, ethics, and art , 
has used a diversity of material, which few men are qualified 
to bring together, in order to find the initial force, the 
guiding principle, in the development, not of mankind 
alone, but of the whole of nature with mankind at the self- 
conscious apex. He is one of those rare thinkers who, 
literary and philosophical by attaining, have taken pains 
to understand and to incorporate into their philosophy 
the researches of science; and ’’^Parallel Paths” is one 
of the rare attempts io synthesise what we know of life from 
all sides into one comprehensive theory. Though nobody 
probably in this age of wariness and materialistc dogmatisms 
would go so far as to say that Mr. Rolleston’s hypothesis 

«^”Th6 ChUdhood of Man/* By Leo Frobenius: Trans- 
, lated by A. H« Keane. With 4x5 illustrsTtions. x6e. net. 

' (Seeley A'Co.) — '* Parallel Paths : A Study in Bictogy. Kthics, 
and Art.” By T. W« Rolleston, 5s. net. (Ducks^h A Cq,) 


is sound throughout, in itself as well as in its application 
to ethics and art. it can pretty confidently be asserted that 
he is vigorously following the path which several thinkers 
have looked down and the thinkers of the next few genera- 
tions are almost bound to tread. 

For science by itself has arrived at an impasse. Briefly 
and roughly, the situation may be stated thus : Evolution, 
the bare fact of it, is accepted. But how did, how docs it 
proceed ? If wholly, or even in part, by natural selection, 
there must, in species, have been advantageous and dis- 
adv.intageous vitiations in form, capable of being selected 
and perpetuated. How then did such variations arise ? 
Lamarckism supposes that variations are acquired by use 
and disuse, and are transmitted by inheritance. Weis- 
mannism. on the other hand, declares that variations are 
entirely fortuitous and arc more or less fortuitously con- 
served. Darwin — as Samuel Butler so shrewdly pointed 
out years ago— wavered between these two, the only 
mechanical, i.c. physico-chemical. cx2'>lanations of the evolu- 
tion of species. And neither of Ihcm is satisfactory. They 
are, indeed, mutually destructive. Osborn has observed 
that ” if acquired variations are Irarismilted, there must 
be some unknown principle in licrediiy ; if they are not 
transmitted, there must be some unknown factor in evolu- 
tion.** That unknown factor Mr. Rolleston seeks. 

In either case, the controversy narrows itself down to 
the living protoplasmic cell (an illustrated account of which 
Mr Rolleston gives) ; for ” a modification which does not 
affect the reproductive cell has no significance in the evolu- 
tion of species.** And every cell appears to include ” not 
only a chemical compound but a chemist.** Who. or what, 
is the chemist ? What is the ” one constant and universal 
stimulus to which both the fixity of nature's laws and the 
plasticity of her mysterious substance may he conceived 
as a reaction ** ? 

That stimulus, Mr. Rolleston concludes, is the call of 
life. ** We have been led,” says he, ” to interpret nature as 
the concrete expression of the will to Jive, a will which for 
the first time comes into rational con.scioiisness in man.” 
The reasoning by which he arrives at his Directive Theory 
of Evolution is so close that it can hardly be summarised 
at all, let alone here, and perhaps his own analogy of 
language will best indicate the nature of the theory : 

*' The .substance of language is sound, a.s the substance of life 
is protoplasm. Phonetic law.s govern the one as mechanical 
and chemical laws do the otlier. But phonetic laws, and the 
capability of producing sound, could never have made a language. 
The evolution of language is urged forward by tlic constant 
pressure and expansion of human thought ; and on human 
thought, in its turn, it reacts, giving the stimulus and starting- 
ground for fresh expansion. . , , thuuf'kt acts on language, so 
the pressure and expansion of the life-impulse acts on the forms 
of matter,** 


In the chapters on ethics and art. which, though t^ey do 
not belong to the main thesis, arc by no means the least 
interesting, Mr. Rolleston, on the basis of his theory, defines 
^ the ethical ideal as *' the life in which there is most of 
life ” ; and, combining his own theory with Tolstoy'a 
theory of infectiousness, he considers the arts as the 
expression and intensification of life. 


'* Thus Life, not Beauty, is the mark of art, but beauty is the 
.signal that the mark has been hit . . . Instead, therefore, of 
the two opposing battle-cries of * Art for Morals * and ' Art for 
Art.* let us set that of * Art for Life.* For life is greater than 
either art or morals ; it includes and justifies them both.” 


« Mr. RoUeston’s ideas, regarded separately, are not mo$t 
of them new ; they are in the air of his > 

combination of them, his synthesis is ne^. Originality* 
demands no more. Unless we are much mistaken, ** Par- 
allel Paths ** will be regarded to-morrow as one of the " 
pioneer works of to-day. Profoundly stimulating and • 
suggestive, it is also, on accouflt of the epigramiqftatio , 
quality of its styles thoroughly readable. Seldom indeed , 


do we see so good an argument so well set forth* * ' ^ 
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A PRIZE NOVEL* 

'* First Novel Competitions are a comparatively modern 
institution not entirely free from certain objections. Mr. 
Melrose's enterprise in organisinp^ one last year in the grand 
manner is, however, justihed by the result. He ofiered 
the munificent pri/e of two hundred and fifty guineas, and 
in Mr. Andrew 1-ang, Mr. W. T.. Courtney, and Mr. Clement 
Shorter secured adjudicators whose integrity and literary 
qualifications rendered impossible any cavil on the pait 
of disappointed competitors. The priae novel is now 
before us, and \vc have no hesitation in saying tljat it 
abundantly Justifies the competition. For it is precisely 
one of those books which, but for the adventitious aid ot 
the interest created in it in advance, might secure only n 
“ literary success,” or win its w\ay to the popularity it 
deserves after an unduly Jong struggle. 

” The Faith of his h'athers ” is a fine and powerful study 
of idealism in conflict with hard realities. William 
AlK'inson is a Methodist livdng in a provincial town among 
petjjflc with the pnndncial mind. His chief concern is the 
welfare of his soul and of the soul of his people. The next 
world is the only one that interests him, and it is to that 
he always directs the thoughts of his children. And thej’, 
a son and a daughter, havc^ not the active spiritual imagina- 
tion necessary to set their affections on things unseen 
Atkinson's frequent discussion of his son’s soul causes the 
boy embarrassment, irritation, and indifference. This 
world is the only one th.it interests Stephen, and in the 
very beginning of his making acquaintance with it he falls 
intii sin. 'J'he scandal gets abroad ; William Atkinson 
sees but one way wherel)y Slej)hen c.'in n’pair his sin, ;ind 
insists that he .shall marry I'lossie, who is the pretty b.ii- 
maid in a liver-sidi* inn. It entails a slo\v inexond)le 
tragedy, trai ed with remarkable firmness and restraint by 
the author. Old Mrs. Atkinson foresees the end, althougli 
not in its full horror, from the beginning, and she begins 
to mistrust and gradually to hate the religion which can 
work havoc among those she loves. She watches her son’s 
steady deterioration and attributes it all to the religion, 
operating through Flossie as its unconscious agent. Then 
the religion threatens to wreck the happiness of the othcj 
child, Kaclicl ; slie has given her heart to a worthy man. 
owner of the works in which William Atkinson is em- 
ployed. But Ransom Fhilij)s is not establi.shcd in the 
faith : he is next door to an atheist, as Mr. Atkinson under- 
stands that term, and the old man insists tliat Racliel shall 
resign her love. Tt is at this point that Mrs. Atkinson's 
rebellion comes into action ; she takes her daughter’s side 
and the marriage takes place, but Rachel leiives England 
with her husband, and the father and mother are left alone. 
Then the catastrophe in Stephen’s life arrives with a crash ; 
he kills his wife, seeks refuge witli his father, and by 
him is commanded to take the only way to .save his soul 
alive by facing puiiishincnt and io.sing his life, if that 
must be. 

The lesson of the book is, of course, patent ; what was 
lacking from the faith of these fathers was the charity 
which is the essential feature of the religion shown us by 
the Son of tlie God of I.ove. Mr. Gosse showed us recently 
in his autobiographical w'ork, ” Father and Son,” how 
it affected his life ; there, however, the tragedy was limited 
almost exclusively to the father, and even he got the com- 
pensation which comes from consciousness of having kept 
the faith. In this novel the tragedy wrecks the life of 
many, and reaches its supreme height in the pathetic 
mother, a really finely wrought study from life. Miss 
Jacomb watches from above, as it were, the working of 
iron forces set in operation by mistaken minds, and she 
refused to shrink from the inevitable end. The book holds 
: the attention and ‘the memory. It is a dignified, dis- 
tlnguished* and wholly meritoiious performance. 

> ;**Xhe Faith of hia Fathers.' By A. E. Jucomb. 6s. 
l^dlroia.) , 



Aotf tv p/i. sc. Frederick Lehmann and 

Nina Lehmann. 

rrom “ MfjiTiorieH of llati a ( entury," by R. C. ].ehrnann, M.P. 

(bmith, Kldcr & (..o'.) 

MEMORIES OF HALF A CENTURY.* 

.M first glance it is rather surprising to take up a volume 
that is to weave the threads of fifty years, yet bears upon 
its title-page the name of an author some two years older 
than half a century. We find ourselves forthwith recalling 
Ruskin’s recollections of his tliird year, and marvelling at 
the mcinorj^ of some people. But, in a moment more, we 
discover these memories arc not directly Mr. Lehmann's 
and relate chiefly 1o tht* many and interesting friendships 
of his father and mother. It is true that he does occasion- 
ally venture ui)on a reminiscence of his own, and one of 
these wc shall prcseiitlv iliscuss. Taking the book as a 
whole, we liave lo describe it as one of great charm, and of 
some considerable value among recent works of bookish 
iiileresi. 'I'licre is about it something of the fragrance of 
old lavender. One feels in reading the letters it contains 
that they lia\'e been preserved these fifty years with tliat 
loving and old-fashioned care we associate witli the scent 
of the aromatic sprigs. 

Mr. Lehmann has indeed been well advised in editing so 
deftly and arranging with so much literary grace the cor- 
respondence of his parents and their wide circle of dis- 
tinguished friends. Wliile he w^as fortunate in having 
for his father and mother twf) so perfectly mated as 
Frederick Lehmann, who came of an artistic German 
family, and Nina t'liambcrs, eldest daughter of Robert 
Chambers, the celebrated Edinburgh publisher and author, 
they in turn were fortunate in tlieir friendships with Dickens, 
h'orstcr, Wilkie Collins, Browning, George Eliot, G. H. Lewes. 
Barry Cornwall, Millais, and many others, whose names 
made tlie ’sixties and 'seventies of last century rich in 
literary 111 Iciest. But Mr. Lehmann's parents were in no 
remote sen.se mere friendship-mongers in the literary and 
artistic w'orld of their time — a class of which wc have had 
enough and to spare, and from whom many a volume of 
” memories ” has sprung. The letters of Mrs. Lehmann 
here set forth disclose an exponent of " the gentlest art " who 
would be hard to beat for vivacity and unaffected brightness. 
The simplest domestic happenings she contrives to invest 

* ” Memories of Half a Century : A Record of Friendships ” 
Compiled and Edited by R. C. Lehmann, M.P. With Frontis- 
piece. xos. 6d. net. (Smith, Elder & Co.) 




230 


THE BOOKMAN. 


[February, 1909. 


with the charm of her own radiant personality, 
and when she has so quick a subject as a 
railway accident to describe, the episode is told 
with a direct force and a quiet play of humour 
that make one feel the literary gifts of ‘Robert 
Chambers were shared in no mean degree by his 
daughter, and ^ might, had she greatly cared, 
have won for her a worthy name in literature. 
Her husband, too, wrote witli distinction, and 
here, where both tlieir letters may be read with 
those of their more famous correspondents, one 
cannot but confess they gave as good as they 
received. 

Naturally enough, it is to lh<‘ letters fd Dit kens 
and W. H. Wills, the uncle of Mrs. I'Vederick 
Lehmann, to those of Wilkie Collins and the 
other celebrities already mentioned, out' is lust 
inclined to turn in fingering these attractive 
pages. If wc cannot say that they add aii]u*ecial)ly 
to our know'ledgt* of their writers, ]Mr. I eJimann 
can at least claim for them the v.due which is 
intrinsic in all that concerns the lives of peoph' 
whose names arc loved lc>r their liaving ministered 
to our intellectual pleasure. ( ertain of the 
Ihckcns letters, however, liaxi* a. very distinct 
value in illustrating Jiow tlosely the great 
Victorian novelist could apply himself to the 
details of magazint* editorship while cngro.ssed 
in his own creathe work. It is loinhing 
Dickens that we venture to qu<it<5 tlic following 
from the very few personal reminiscences of Mr. 
Kudolph Lehmann ; 


LON DON POST 



Communicating the High Counlels of both Pai la- 
ments in England and Scotland, and .all ether 
Remarkable p.aflagc',both Civil! and Martial! in' 
his Weekly Travcllslhrough the clip c Kingdoms. 


One memory ol Dickfus i.s iiuh-hhlv im]>rt s.scd on 
my mind. I can recall the whole scene as il it had 
happened yesterday. 1 cannot lunc been more than 
six or seven years old when iiiy iatluT and molliei 
took me to one of his readings at. I think, St. Janies s 
Hall, First he read the death td Paul l>omh«'v. 
w'hicli left me m floods of trais, and next came the 
trial-scene from * Pickwick.' I shall never forget niv 
amazement when he assumed the character ol Mr, 
Justice Stareleigli. The face and figure that 1 knew, 
that I had seen on the stage a inonicnt before, seemed 


Printed and entred accordiffg to order. 

From Thnrfdsy jMnnnry the 28 to Thn- [day Ftbrnutj 4. 

T he great bnfimfle IS now Conclud'd* and what Forraigne King- 
have fo long attended, and almoir Rood nn tiptoe to be- 
hj:d; this weekebath brought to peflt, which is, the King teftored in- 

D 

From “A History of English jniitnalisni." (Lont^nians.i 


to vanish as if 115’’ magic, and there ;q)j)eared instead 
a fat, pompous, pursy little man, with a jdiiinp iiiibecil fate, 
from w'hich every vestige of good temper and cheerfulness 
everything, in fact, except an exj)ression td scli-sulficieiit 
stupidity — had been removed. I he up|>iT lip had become long, 
the corners of the mouth drooped, the nose was short and 
podgy, all the angle.s of the chin had gone, the chin itself had 
receded into the throat, and the twes, lately so humoruu.s and 
human, had become as malicious and obstinate as tho.se ot a pig. 
It was a marvellous effort in tran.storniation." 


that was the birthplace of that most powcrtul of soi lal .ind 
political forces, the British Press. 'The inventor of the.* 
steam-engine has his statues, ami it has been considered 
worth while to write his biogia^ihy ; .dmost every school- 
bov knows that it was Jonas llanway who introduced 
the umbrella into general use ; but who knows so much 
as the name of the man who was the first British 


Memory at tinu'.s jilays strangt: tricks with most of us, 
but wc can only' say that if thi.s marvellously <lelailed 
impression of Dickens w'as consciously registered by'' a boy' 
of six or seven years, Mr. Lchmaun himself was worthy 
to hold up his head w'ith the bc.st of the illustrious friends 
of his parents ! We should rather incline to ascribe*" the 
vivid character of the portrait to the jiractiscd pen of the 
author of fifty portraying what he fancied the boy of seven 
had seen. But our last w'ord for these Memories of Half 
a Century " is that a sunnier or more hcartsomo book of 
literary remini.sccnce has not been published for some time. 


journalist ? 

There is entered on the Stationery’ Register for May 18, 
1622, “ A Currant of gcncrall newes. Dated the 14th of 
May last,” and, say's Mr. J. Ji. Williams, ” with this entry' 
commences the hi.story' of British journalism.” The pub- 
lishers of this first of English periodicals were Thomas 
Archer, who lived at the corner of l^o^ie’s Head Alley, 
and Nicholas Bourne, whose address was at the Exchange ; 
but iMTieteen years before that, Archer had made a 
tentative appearance as a newsmonger, by issuing an 
account of the sca-fight bctw'ccn the Dutch and Portuguese 
fleets in the East In<lies: therefore one may unhesitatingly 


J. A, H. yield him the honour of being the father of English 

journalists. 

It is a fascinating story, this that Mr. Williams has to 


THE BEGINNINGS OF JOURNALISM.* 

If prophets and other such were always honoured in 
their own countries, some sort of medallion or inscription 
would long since have been placed bn the wall at the comer 
of Pope's Head Alley and Comhill, for here stood the house 


tell. He sliows through what difficulties tlic Press struggled 
into life, and traces its career from the dayrs of its crude 
but vigorous infancy to the founding of the Oittgford Gazette, 
which in z666 became the L^ondon Gazette, and, as such, 
has remained the official organ of the State ever isince*. 
He gives interesting glimpses of those primitive journalists : 
of Chamberlain, of John Pory, of Thomas* Locke, of Na* 
thaniel Butter ; of the notable Francis Gaisford^ the Cap- 


• " A Htotoiy of Englirii JoumaUam.’' By J. B. Willlun*. Hungry ” Mtiiised with sndi fierce contempt toy 

6 d, neL (Longmans.) Ben Jonson in his ” Staple of Newes " and his Newes from . 
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the New World * ’ ; of Henry Miiddiman, one of the greatest 
and most influential writers of news-letters, “the privileged 
journalist of the Kestoration “ ; and of many another 
once famous hut now ungraciously and ungratefully for- 
gotten. 

In his appendices Mr. Williams prints a specimen of a 
Royalist periodical and of .in ordinary news-letter, and 
■supplies a long list of Ihesc early journals and the dales 
•during which they were published. He has compiled 
an historical record that is as interesting as it is valuable, 
-and is to be congx'atulatcd on the c.irc and ,thorouglincss 
with whie.h he has done Ins work. * 


MRS. DUDENEY^S NEW NOVEL.^ 

There should have been no epilogue to “ Rachel Lorian.*' 
At. the end of the eighteenth chapter Rachel has lived 
through all tlie ])oignant tragedy of her life, has reached 
-a quiet backwater of happiness, when her rival, the frivol- 
■on.s, irresponsible widow of the man she had loved, brings 
her chihl aiul gladly surrenders ii 1«) her keeping, so bringing 
into her life a new and tender interest that will keep her 
hap]>iness from growing stale and flat. Then comes the 
•epilogue, to c.'irry her felicity incalculably beyond that 
slate, to give her more than contentnient. to fill her with 
an abiding ecstasy and make her “ certainly the most 
joyful woman in the whole world.” 'riu' epilogue* is a 
charming little idyll in itsell, but it does not wear the air 
of triilh that is worn by the rest o1 tlu* story. 

At eighteen, with no experience, scarci'ly knowing liei 
own liearl . Rac'lic.*! iii.irries hraruis T.orian. Travelling 
into ('ornw.dl for tlie honeymoon, they ai*e involved in .1 
terrible railway at(.ident, Kbieliel i tunes through it un- 
hurt, but h'r.iii<_is IS numgled anti tlisfigui’ed . and 1 hough 
his Hie IS sa\'ecl. he remains ])andysed, and a litijieless 
<'n])ple. It makes him bitter, irribible, harsh ; he is u.n 
incurable invalid and Rachel his nurse, and he mav live 
for hlty years. 'I hey have jileiity of money . he declares 
he will ne\er go back to London to be .seen again by those 
who had known him. They lake a lioiist' on the wild 
Cornish eoasl and settle down, 

Rachel rebels against her fate, hut fiily and love prevail 
with her. Then comes Patrick Rivci's. the old, .idoivrl 
friend of her husband, the man I'laiieis talked so nuit h of 
that she was tired of lic.iring his name. Metding him, 
Rachel recognises that the strain t>t romance in her husband, 
the occasional wistful, idealistic outbreaks, all tlie finer 
qualities for whicli she loves him, indeed, are nothing hut 
pale reflections of this wonderful friend of his. Rivers 
attracts her irresistibly ; it is not long before she is wholly 
in love with him, as he is with her ; they frankly adinil 
the fact to each other, but she is stubbornly loyal to the 
hap 1 e.ss. maimed wretch she has married. She feels herself, 
and the reader feels, that the burden of this loyalty is 
impossibly heavy, and she iiiusl break down under it. 
when the sudden death of her husband solves the problem. 
Or would have dtinc, but she is troubled wdth remorhc that 
even in thought she should have been unfaithful to him ; 
refuses to marry Rivers at once, and insists that they shall 
see nothing of each other for a year. 

He is reluctantly forced to consent, and wdien she comes 
back from travels abroad at the close of the year she learns, 
by chance, that he has been shamelessly untrue to her, and 
is so repelled by this that, despite his ext'uses, promises, 
and appeals, she goes away and will have nothing further 
to say to him, and in a freakish fit tif rage and recklessness 
he marries the tawdry, vulgar, soulless creature who had 
come between them and who had betrayed liini to her. 

The characters, especially Rachel and Francis ; Patrick 
Rivers ; the shy, silent lover, Jeremy Light ; the homely. 

• “ Rachel Lorian.'* By Mrs. Henry Dudeney. 6s. (Heine- 

mann.) 
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Mrs. Henry Dudeney. 


niaterialislii I'liity Ayr, and Her gross, good-natured hus- 
ban<L tlic Ma’or. arc admirably rcNiliscd ; llicy arc vividly 
human and ali\c. I'Hc slorv Ha^ limnniir. but its keynote 
is one of tragic intensity. Miid it is w ntten with such imagin- 
ative* insight and ri*.d ])(>wcr that, it it were not lor tlie 
inheieiit inqik'asaiilnc.ss of its theme, one wouhl unhesi- 
tatingly ])nl it aside among tJie few novels ol the year that 
mav be novi-ls of next vear .dso. A. 


THE MAKING OF POETRY.* 

After an 1nlrrv.1l of some two ye.iis. Professor Saintsbury 
has given to the woild Hie second instalment of the great 
task which he has set himsrli ol tr.icing in detail the history 
of prosodv Irom the time when ICnglish had really become 
Kngli.sh down to the present day 'this new volume 
contains Hooks to VIII , and ranges from the flower- 
time of tile I'Jizabcthaii ilrama to the early glimmerings 
of the romantic dawn. Shak('s]H*are, Milton, Hrydcn and 
Po]H* are the great names in it. but every onti witli the 
slightest claim to remembrance is mentioned, detailed 
treat 11 lent being acconh'd where necessary, as in the cases 
of Donne and Prior. The period covered includes the rise 
and decay of draiiialii blank verse, the non-dramatic 
blank verse of ” Paradise Lost.” the great lyric outburst 
of the .si'vontecnth century, the I’indaric ode and the 
triumph of the heroic couplet. Nor are Professor Saints- 
bury 's own juedeccssors. the earlier proscxlists, neglected, 
a chapter being assigned them at the end of each book. 
Few except its author woultl have had the capacity or the 
courage for the undertaking. 

Such a work as this might ha\'e beim very dull reading 
indeed, and its appeal in any case could not be expected 
to reach far outside the little circle of avowed students 

♦ •• A History of English Prasody.” By George Saintsburv. 
Vol. IL 15s. net. (Macmillan.) 
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of prosody. Professor Saintsbury has, however, contrived 
to write a book which can hardly fail to interest all who 
are in the least degree concern^ with poetry from the 
historical side. He is not one of those pedants who spend 
their time splitting hairs over accent and stress, and 
quarrelling about little questions ol nomenclature. Al- 
though by the mere fact of writing its history he has acknow- 
ledged the existence of a science of versification. poctr>» 
is to him first and foremost an art. He r.ccogniscs that 
tile appeal to the ear is what matters, and he invariably 
applies the oral test to the scansion of lines. His ex- 
cellent practice is to let the poets speak for tlicmsclvcs. 
and not the least valuable feature of the book is the copious 
illustrative quotation in text and footnote. These with 
the author's ^pointed and illuminating comments are 
worth all the theorising in the world. Moreover, they 
make the book far easier to read, and in some places it 
resembles a pleasant anthology. This is meant as no 
disparagement to Professor Saintsbury’s own work. His 
writing is always vigorous and entertaining, and^it is no 
particular demerit that in the present case it i.s less polj'glot 
and neologistic than somtitiines heretofore. 

After reading this ('xcc'llent volume, one is impatient 
for the next, to see what the author has to say of the great 
verse-masters of the nineteenth century. 

A PUBLIC BENEFACTOR/^ 

It was high time that an authoritative " biography oi 
tile late Sir Isaac Pitman should appear, and Mr. Alfred 
Baker's volume, compiled from the family papers, gives us 
for the first lime a complete story of a most interesting iind 
useful career. Into the intric acies of that system of short- 

♦ ** The Life of Sir Isaac Pitman." Bv Allied Baker. 7s. <kI. 
(Pitman.) ' 



. Th« Birtbplso* of VhMttrmphT 

'Iwiie Pitttm'* houM at ‘ ' 

from*' The LIfiepf Sir .(Pitmen.) 


hand with which the name of Pitman must ever be 
associated we do not propose here to enter. I«et it suffice 
to say that Mr. (as he then was) Pitman first published his 
system in 1837, when he was but a young man of twenty- 
four, and that he laboured uninterruptedly at his work till 
up to within a very few years of his deatli in 1897. During 
those long years improvements were of course introduced 
into the original system, but no greater testimony to the 
intrinsic soundness of Sir Isaac's idea can be adduced than 
that so few alterations, relatively speaking, should have 
been found necessary. 

If Goethe (was it not he i) is riglit in defining genius 
as an infinite capacity for taking pains. Sir Isaac Pitman 
was a genius beyond all doubt. He himself wTote that 
" from 1843 to 1861 I laboured at the cause from six o'clock 
in the morning till ten at night, and literally never took a 
day's holiday, or felt that I wanted one,” and later he 
was able to boast that for forty years he had been in hia 
office at .six in the morning, both summer and winter. 
Small wonder, perhaps, that legends of his iinlinng habita 
of work and simple life were freely circulated, and that 
at one period rumour pointed to him as being scarcely in 
his right mind. This extraordinary capacity lor toil was 
manifested early. In 1835 he wrote to the firm of Bag.ster 
c'c Son and offered to correct mistakes in Uicir ” Compre- 
hensive Bible.” ” Some idea of the niagmludc of the self- 
imposed task may.” as Mr. Ikiker remarks, “ be gathered 
from the fact that the marginal references in the work 
anioLinl to a total of five hundred thousand.” Sir Isaac 
c alculated that he could accomplish his task in three years. 
As a matter of fact he completed it within that time alter 
having silent, at an estimate, ” at least five thousand hours 
of the closest mental and physical application.” It is- 
certiiinlv worth adding that Sir Isaac Pitman, having 
volunteered to perform the task, firmly declined to aiccipt 
any ]>.iyment, though Mr Bagster offered to m\e him any 
sum winch he might name lor his services 

At this period Sir Isaac, who had begun life* «is the son of 
a hand-loom weaver, was a sidiool-teacher, and before the 
revision of the Bible was conipletetl he had already hit 
upon his great idea of phonetic shorthand. Now that 
fuller knowledge of the utility and limitations the system 
has come to us, it is most amusing to read ol some ol the 
extravagant opposition and praise with which Sir Isaac's 
discovery was hailed. For example tlie Rev. Eclw'ard 
Bickers! etli (faUicr of Dr. Bickersteth, sometime Bishop of 
Kxeter), in his book entitled ” The JToinised Glory of the 
Church,” classed Phonograjiliy — 

" w'lth other things whicli h<- denounced as ‘ stalking liorses 
behind which the most Satanic hos and the mo.st absurd bla,s- 
pheinies arc sent UirtU against the Word of God.' The reverend 
gentleman received an assurance that nothing was further from 
the thoughts of its inventor, at any rate, than to dishonour 
the Div'inc Word, and Mr. Bickersteth readily withdrew^ I’hono- 
graphy from the black list in the second edition ol his book.” 

Sir Isaac’s labour received not a little assistance froiXi 
the co-opcralion of such distinguished advocates of spelling 
reform as Professor Max Mil Her, and despite all opposition 
Sir Isaac I’itman was able to watch the continuous growth 
of his work. Lord Rosebery had long been an enthusiastic 
admirer of the man whom he once described as ” tile 
venerated father of one system of shorthand,'^ and^ on 
becoming Prime Minister, he gave effect to this admiration 
by procuring for Sir Isaac the honour oi a knightiiood. 
That it was well deserN'ed cannot be doubted for a moment 
by any of tiiosc who read the story of this both useful and 
singularly disinterested career. To the latte^, adjective we 
would call especial attention. Sir Isaac Pituattm )va» any** 
thing but a man who loved to thrust himself iorWard. and 
the same spirit of restraint seems to have descended upon 
the author of this book, which, while doing justice to its 
subject, is written in a clear, straightfoilvard style, an^'is 
commendably hree from the exaggerated adulation of iha 
C . ' average biographer. 
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A RE-CREATED PAST.* 

Nothing is so interesting," says the author sonie- 
ivhere in his first volume, " as knowing how things were." 
"Especially," we might add, “when the chronicler pre- 
sents and arranges his facts with such art as M. Lenotre 
has at command." He is, as his translator. Mr. Lees, 
points out, “ a master in the art of graphic presentation." 
The present work, first published as Vieilles Matsons, 
Vieux Papier s, contains a score or more studies of char- 
acter, the subjects men and women, of all classes in society, 
whom the frightful social upheaval of the,^French Kevoln- 
tioii cast up into the glare of notoriety. M. Lenotre is “ a 
worshipper of ancient papers, hidden away in family chests 
or in the musty office archives of Parisian and ])rovincial 
notaries, a worshipper of prisons whence famous people 
of revolutionary times were led away to the guillotine, or 
where tliey found protection from the scaffold, but espe- 
cially of old liouses with curious and well-nigh forgotten 
histories." He declares that “ old buildings ])ossess a kind 
of soul, a soul composite of the hajijuness and siiflering 
which people have ex]ierienced in them, and ot all sorts of 
ever dead, yet living things. The most taniiliar det.iils 
connected ^itli them have a suggestive charm.” He has 
an extraordinary dramatic* instinct, notiteable over and 
over again in these papers, and he has used it to good 
effect in two successful historical plays, “ C'olinette ” and 
" Varennes," the last of which was xiroduced by S^^rah 
He-rnhardt. The study among these before^ us that best 
displays this power is that on Savalcttc de Langes, the 
man-wotnan. J\!rhaps the most imixirlaiit, considered 
historically, is the discussion of the woman Simon’s case. 
There would seem to b(i hardly room for doubt that ihe 
Dauphin tvas smuggled out of the 'reinj)le ])rison. What 
became of linn afterwards no nian knows or is likely to 
know. Convincing are the studies of sonu' of the monsters 
of the Convention, typic.il of whom were homiuier-Tmville 
and the cripjde Couthon, of romantic adventurers like 
Baron Gerainb, of writers lor the ])ress like l)i‘sr!ionlins 
and St. Just. 'There are interesting sidelights, too, *»n 
the last days t)f Andre Cht'*nier, and a most thrillim/ de- 
scription of Sidney Smith’s esca])e from prison. Of Hebert. 
“ PeVo Duchesne,” we learn that lu' married a .secularised 
monk, Franf,'oisc Goupil. Among her effects, ]m*servcd 
from her childhood, was an engraving re]m\scnling the 
sup])er at Emmaus. It was prudence, and not profanity, 
as M. Lenotre points ont, that prompted her husband to 
write on the margin : “ The savs-culoitc Jesus supping 

with two of his disciples in the chateau of a n-drratit/* 
Space forbids more than a mention of the ])a))ers on Madame 
du Barry, on Charlolle de Robespierre, Mile. Montansier, 
and other famous ladies of the period. 'The.se volumes 
are far and away ahtrad of the ordinary biogra]>hical studies 
of the day. While relying on M. Lenotre's accuracy, one 
can find truth, from his pen. vastly more cntertcnning 
than most fiction. 

A. (;. 


LADY DARLINGTON AND OTHERS.t 

This book, with its alliterative title, its gaudy cover, and 
its many well-chosen illustrations, would not at a first 
glance seem to call for extemlcd notice. It consists of 
popularly written sketches of the lives of the Duchesse 
de Chd,teauroux, tlie Duchess ot Kendal, Catherine II. Qf 
Russia, the Duchess of Kingston, the Cointcsse de Lamotte, 
the Duchesse do Polignac, and Lola Montez ; and the author 
, with admirable frankness avows that he has nothing new 
' .to relate of these frail women. Alone in connection with 

• “ Romances of the French Revolution.” By G. LfCnotre. 

' Tnm^ated by Frederic Lees. 2 vols. 20 s. net. (Hcinemann.) 

f "Seven Splendid Sinners." By W. R. H. frowbndge. 
r ; net (Fisher Unwin.) 


.his article on Ehrengard Melusine, Duchess of Kendal,. 
Mr. Trowbridge has, he states in his preface, been fortunate, 
enough to be introduced to " certain information which quite- 
upsets all preconceived notions of T-ady Darlington," and 
which, he might have added, shows George I. in a far more 
favourable light than he is usually seen. 

Let us examine this new matter. Sophia, Lady Darling-* 
ton, was the daughter of the Elector Ernest Augustus by 
his mistress. CTara Elisabeth. Countess von Platen, and so* 
was the half-sister of George I. ^ 

*' TJic relationship by no means prevented her mother, as to* 
whom there was never any doubt, from bringing her to Herren- 
hauseii when she grow up for the express puri)ose of captivating 
her brother. Such nightmare morals were entirely in keeping 
with the cliaractors of all concerned, and quite common in the 
.somi-civilised courts of the Holy Roman Empire. George had 
succumbed as tlio terrible Countess von Platen meant him to,, 
ami the result of this nionslrous intrigue was a daughter who in 
later vears became the mother, in lawful wedlock, of the cele- 
brated Admiral flowe. .As a concession to appearances, to* 
which she never afterwards gave the slightest thought, Madame 
de Kielmansegg hafi married the man hy whose name she was- 
known in ortler to jirovidc her child with a legitimate father. 
Shortly alter this event she had inherited a large fortune from 
her mother." 

This is one passage in Mr. Trowbridge's book, and it is- 
quoted as an example of how history is written. Mr. Trow- 
bridge's new information is to the effect that Lady Darling- 
ton was never the mistress of George T. 'This is important, 
but it is not quite so now as he thinks, for Carlyle refers to- 
the matter in “ Frederick the (ireat," and Dr. A. W. Ward 
refutes the slander in his admirable monograph on “ The 
Elect re.ss Sojihia," published five years ago — even the 
popular historian of the first Hanoverian kings of England 
might be cxpec tml to consult these works ; but they do 
not appear in the ])rinicd list of Mr. Trowbridge's " Sources."* 

'J hcrc is, as a matter of fai 1, no rciison whatever to suppose 
that there was any suspicion alt aching to the paternity 
ot the claugliter, who married Viscount Howe. 

Even in minor mailers JMi. Trowbridge is inaccurate; it 
was not shortly after the birth of her child tliut J-ady 
Darlington, as we may call her for the .sake of simplicity, 
inhciited her mother's fortune, but actually before she^ 
married Kielmansegg, the union having been postponed 
first on account of the Caiuntess's illiie.ss and then of the- 
death. Again, Mr. Trowbridge's description of Lady 
Darlington's ap])earancc is not to be relied on. He quotes 
Horace*. Walpole, who wrote of her looks sixty-three years 
after hci death, and then on the strength of a childish im- 
pression. As a matter of fad she was a w'oman with 
I'on.siderable claim to beauty, and the portrait reproduced 
in this book contradicts the author's statement as to her 
j:ersoiia 1 appearance. 

After this, what trust arc we to put in Mr. Trowbriclge's- 
picturc of “ a. middle aged, grotesque Elector [George 1.] 
with an abnormal lust for hideous women " ? Who were 
tlu;se hideous women ? Lady Darlington, who was not 
his mistrc.ss ? or the Duchess of Kendal, who, in spite of 
the Elcctress Sophia's spiteful comment, was a fine figure 
of a woman in her youth 7 Mr. Trowbridge tells us that 
George was perfectly coiitmit in his electorate — which is 
true enough ; but he adds that on the death of Anne 
“ it took the English envoys, with the aid of the rapacity 
suddenly awakened in the electoral court, three weeks to- 
prevail upon him to set out for his kingdom” — ^which is 
false. Indeed, the latter statement argues ignorance of 
the true slate of p-llairs. Hanover was at that time an 
important state — though tliis has never been generally 
recognised by the British public- -and the Elector, before 
leaving his beloved Herrenliausen for St. James’s, had many 
arrangements to make for the administration of affairs during 
his absence, to appoint a Council of Regency, and to organise 
the suite that was to accompany him to England ; as well 
as to receive innumerable ofi&cial and unofficial visitors, 
and princes and envoys from all parts of Europe, the bearera 
-of messages of condolence and congratulation from the 
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inite an accumte aecontiit of George I. and his Hanov«iiah 
Oonrt merely on the authority of the raports of John Toland 
(not Tolland, as Mr. Trowbridge writes) and a translation 
of the Electreas Sophia's journal, together with a few 
memoirs by Englishmen who had never been to Hanover, 
is imjKKwible ; and it is a pity Mr. Trowbridge has not 
thought it worth while to consult, among the rest, the letters 
and writings of Leibnitz, the Duchess of Orleans, K6cher, 
Schaumann, Vdise, and Malortic. 

Lewis Melville. 


THE CORSICAN SISTERSa* 

I^ench writers, among them not a few Bona- 
Masson. Chuquet, Larrey. Turquan. Kocca, 

. *Taine (the friend of the Princesse Mathilde — until he de- 
scribed Corsican progenitors, too dryly it seemed, as un- 
washed), have set the example of v^eting and keyholing 
the family of Napoleon. The increasing number of Napoleo- 
lateis on this side of the Channel justifies the translation of 
such works into English, and with a mild shrug wc apply 
■our eye to the keyhole. Petty details about heroes are 
•always amusing — the family life of the Borgias, Frederic 
pla3ring the flute, Charles V. at Yuste, Nelson and Lady 
Hamilton, Wellington and his truckle bed, the meannesses 
of Marlborough, the iimorous foibles of Maurice dc Saxe — 
these things have always l)een exceedingly diverting, if not 
always edifying. 

It is idle to deny thal Na]K)lcon wouM have cut a far 
greater figure had he left alone his attempt to outshine the 
court of Versaillt!S. Tn his cocked hat and grey redingote. 
as le petit caporal, he commands ;i respect from ns which 
he goes far to lose when lie ap])cars in silk stoc kings, satin 
shoes, and the ridiculous i)etticoals of the lm])crial Coro- 
nation scene. The extravagant costumes of Josephine, 
Pauline*>nd the rest, the tyranny of etiquette, the foppery 
of court pages and ushers — such toys lendcxl to make of 
Napoleon himself a v(?rit;ible mi des coliflehets and to harden 
•even that adamantine heart against the sympathy it should 
have felt for brave men in the field. 

What to do with their family is a problem that all 
parvenus have to face, and a very unpleasing problem it 
generally is. The best ol popes have found it rather tcjo 
much for them in the end. Had Napoleon looked across 
the^’ Atlantic, he would have found lx^tter models. But as 
it^was, he mismanaged “the family,” by-^which he was 
•obsessed as much as if lie had been a Stuart 'Pretender, 
from the outset. He laid down ehiboratc rules for their 
guidance! or commented cynically upon their fecklcssness ; 
but^when it came to the ptnni he could refuse them nothing. 
The family who had taken shipping from Ajaccio in 1793 
in a condition of semi-starvation were in a few years to be 
playing at “ general i^ost” among the thrones of Koropc* 
Napoleon tried to make dynastic use of them. He treated 
them' with the same ironical indulgence that Captain •Kecce, 
R.N,, treated his crew. He soothed them when fractious 
by promises of croAvns as bonbons, with toy armies for 
crackers. They treated his favours as rights. To hear 
Joseph talk, as Napoleon once observed, the world would 
have thought that an ambitious younger brother was 
keeping him out of an ancestral throne. 

Napoleon himself, as Mme. de Remusat shows, cut a poor 
figure in his endeavour to compete with the First Gentle- 
man in Europe ; but his sisters! were almost entirely 
commonplace, crown^ courtesans, shameless, unscrupulous, 
tigerishly jealous and fa{)aciods. The regime of Napoleon. 

• " Ihe Sisters of Napoleon : Elisa. Pauline, and Caroline 
Bonaparte." By Joseph Turquan. Translated and edited by 
W. H. R. Trowbridge. 34 lUustotion^. (tJnwin.) — 

" The Weman Bonapartes : Hie Mother and Three liters 
of Napoleon I." By H. Noel WUliams. 2 vols. 36 Ulustra- 
tions. 24a. (Methuen.) 


■■ showi. 

ipwt,' IntngiilBB'.' cabals, 

beads, and private dynastic interests of these gay .la4lM; ,, 
The pen of a Balzac would be necessar}^ to describe with, 
an adequate psychology the rise, the superb acme, and the 
humiliating decline of these vain, arrogant, frivolous^ and 
utterly selfish beings. It is perhaps rather a mean and 
banal pleasure, that of peeping into the recesses of their 
private history. This history is discreditable not only to 
them and to the whole tribe of parvenus, but discreditable' 
even to human nature. 

Few middle-cYass women of the Bonaparte standing; 
fe'dr poor women, I imagine, taken at random, would not 
have shown more common humanity, more forbearance,, 
more womanly sweetness and graciousness, more humour 
in the novelty of so amazing an elevation, than did Elisa, 
Pauline, and Caroline Bont.iarte. Their contempt for 
decorum and for their dipk natic husbands could easily 
have been forgiven, but not sc their treachery, or the venom 
which they never wearied of larting at Josephine, or the 
effrontery of their avarice, wh h a play like '* The Duchess 
of Dantzig ” entirely fails tc burlesque. The sheer bad 
manners of Elisa and Carolim end by inspiring one with 
horror. Pauline is such a complete Hourdic, so pretty 
a madcap, that one partially forgives her. She had, too, 
an element of generosity for which we might scarcli in vain 
among her sisters. She tnade over a casket of jewels to 
Najjoleon in the lime of his greatest nccil, and tins casket 
was captured in his carriage* at Watcrl(K). She sacrificed 
several matches to the Bona]>artc ambition, but llic* 
scaiidcils to which her affairs as .1 amouremv gave 

rise and the cxtr.i vagaiiec. exceetling that a Tliais, lor 
which she was responsible must have ernl)arr.i.ssed >Ja])(>lcoii 
not a little. 

Elisa was the most domineering and also the most 
literary of the sistf'vs- a " l>uches«»‘ tie .Maine,” Napoleon 
snccrmgly called ht!r. She a*<pircd first to maintain an 
Hotel de Rambouillel. and tlien a military h»»usehold after 
the striv'lcst models. Her a]>ery of Napoleon is in a high 
degree entertaining : sh(* fancied she liad the Napoleonic 
glance, and so we find her hoJtiing reviews manamvring 
cavalry, and browbe.it iiig generals in the most approved 
fashion. Caroline, to wliom external lortuiie was kindest, 
was the dmc damnee, crnel, treacherous, iirsoleiil in her 
prosperity, grasping to tlie end. 'Phroiigli evt'ry base in- 
trigue she kept her eyes coldly fixcul uj>on tlie main chance 
of a crown failing into her lap. Her intrigues with Junot 
had important effects lor England, anti her treachery in 
1813 jiierced Napoleon to the ht‘.'irl. The soap-boiler's 
daughter who married Joseph, the barmaid wdio wedded 
Lucien, were angels of light wbcii compared with these 
lineal descendants t)f Regan and Goneril. 

The corroding effects of unlicensed power upon the human 
“ trigonometry ” has seldom been laid so completely bare 
as ill the case of the family of this petty Corsican 
attorney. The mother I.aetitia alone was too old to be 
seriously changed by an accession of fortune so dazzlingly 
unprecedented. From the first she realised that there 
must be “ some catch in it ” and clearly apprehended 
disaster as the unfailing termination to such a long 
.sequence of trumps. To the end she remained shrewd, 
strong, loyal, devoted, jealous, revengeful, and as energetic 
as s^e was far-sighted. She constantly regretted Corsica* 
But her darling .passion was ' avarice. Money was her 
consolation. She doted on the yellow metal, hoarded it, 
invested it prudently in England and America, and to the 
last, at Elba and in Rome, she held the money-bags. 

What a theme for a new Carlyle, is thia mad rout of 
emancipated shop assistants (the young ladies of Dobson's 
would shame them in deportment), this shallow, sordid 
exhibition of ill-taught marionettes in which the puppets are 
aU crowned. Above all. what an ugly reflex it throws ^pon 
the glamour of Napoleon. Whenevet he enters into tiiese 
narratives, he is generally spoken oi with bated breath as 
.a kind of superior being. And by undisceming vrocidkippon 
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such a vbiunia 6i detail may be thought to contribute to the 
canonisatioil of their hero. Most people have gone through 
an acute phase of Napoleon- worship. The baseness and 
vulgarity of the Imperial Court was such a disagreeable 
subject of retrospect to many of the participators in its 
mumnieries that the magnetism of Napoleon, which might 
be interpreted to extenuate anything, became a subject of 
competitive exaggeration among a whole tribe of memoir 
writers. To magnify while multiplying details of this 
demigod became the safest of all avenues to literary success, 
and when we find such a thinker and hi^orian as Taine 
foremost among the miracle-mongers, we may be excused 
a little temporary hallucination.' But the real result of 
this strenuous attempt to enlarge the roof of the Napoleonic 
legend is to let far too much daylight in upon it ; for white 
light is the one thing that it cannot stand. The Napoleonic 
legend has points in common with a religion. It contains 
many beauties, some great beauties. There is a kernel of 
truth in it. Napoleon was one of the cleverest of inaiikiud. 
His talk and correspondence amply prove it. On iill thci 
segment of his legend that concerns his activity as tetc 
d^armie, the bridge of Areola. “ C*cst rKmijereur ! ’* cU etc., 
one would be sorry to disinlcg ale the wonderliil process of 
cr 3 rstallisation. For it is a s. ddeiied and chaslcncd miiul 
which comes to the realisation of the t'uth of Anatoh' 
France’s proposition that the real Na]M)l(*<)n le. JVtit alter 
all was not Napoleon Ilf. hut Napoleon 1.. or tin; e.xcpiisdc 
(underlying) irony ot 'I'alleyrand’s “ Sad it w.is Ih.il 
gre^at a man slionld tiave boon so ill-bred.” As the old 
liidalgo said to the King of S]jain when he was about to 
put his head into the lifui’s inoiith at liav<^nne : “ (lO 

home and read I’hilarch. lb*’!! tell voii what heroes are ’ ” 
True greatness,” says the sage. ” wears an invisible' 
cloak.** 

'I’noM \s Sl'lCOMT.I-. 
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LADY LETTY BRANDON. 13> Annie V.. Holds^^ortil. Os 
(John bong.) 

Is it j)ossiblc that Sir Wentworth Brandon could sec* his 
wife in his own house in one hour, and the next ('oinc upon 
her in a cottage on the bortlers of his estate and be deluded 
into taking her for lier sister ? If it coidd really hapyicn 
once, could the deception be sustained — could she be going 
and staying in the cottage daily as her own sister, and yet 
contrive in the intervals to ayipear at her Imsband’s house, 
receive his guests at dinner, and liilfil all her social duties 
as Lady Letty ? The reader sliuiild read the book and 
decide the point for himself. Any siiinniary of the yjlot 
would onlv' make it seem more unlikely than it roallv is, 
and the story is so attractively written that, probable or 
not, it is well worth reading. Love is never given,*' 
says old Lady Stormnouth. ” You have to pay for it. 
When you find it, don't haggle over the price. Pay down 
like a man. It's always worth wliat it costs.** The advice 
is offered to Maurice Brooke, the artist, and he and Lady 
Letty prove the value of it. She is prepared to pay in 
full, but he haggles over the price, and in the end pay# 
heavily, but loses what he has paid for. The dialogue is 
clever and natural ; the book sparkles with epigrams, and 
is unfailingly interesting. 

HENRY OF NAVARRE. By May Wynne. 6s. (Greening.) 

This is a picturesque and vividly written romance founded 
on the play of the same name that is now being presented 


at tile New Theatre by Miss Julia Neilsnn and . 

Terry. It opens with Henry’s arrival in Paris thw , 
before the day fixed for his marriage wdth the King’s sis^y . 
Margaret de Valois, and it ends amid terror and 
with the ma.ssacre of the Huguenots on the night of ' St- , 
Bartholomew. In the interval there has been no lack Cif 
gallant adventure, of love and fighting, and intrigue and; , 
counter-intrigue ; one incident is not ended before anothCKT 
has begun to happ>en, and never for a moment is the interpsty 
of tile reader allowed to flag. Miss Wynne has drawn 
characters w'ith uncommon skill ; Henry, and Mar]Hte!etv.'}.^ 
the irresolute King Charles, the merciless Queen^MprtJwsrii^*^ 
Catherine de Merlici — all the chief persons of the taJp 
boldly and ably individualised. It is a capital histprt^t^;';^ 
story, cleverly and imaginatively written ; the sort Of v 

that is simply bound to be popular, 

JOYCE PLEASANTRY, and Other Stories. By G. R.. 

Sims. /6s. fChatto & Windus.) 

Mr. Gecirgc K. Sim.s lias a large and appreciative public ; 
and that public will find in his latest collection of short 
stories all the elements of pleasing entertainment they are 
accustomed to expect from him. ” Joyce Pleasantry " is 
the longest of the ten talcs gathered together in this 
volume. Jt is a strong though somewhat naive piece of 
fiction, set in catly Victorian days, and compounded' 
effectively of dishonest lawyer, gracious an<l beautiful’ 
daughter, wandering minstre.l, long-lost son, old squire 
and new. Tt has gi'in.il loi'ch about it which is very 
weli'oiiu! ; and mosi of iis ])rcscnt companions arc written 
in llu! s,i,Tru‘ ple.is.intK idealisiic spirit- ” I'he Motor- 
car rif Santa Claus.” ” The Magii: I'oys *’ (a sloryette of 
.idvenlurous i hildhooil and a burgled Murillo), The* 
Wassail Song,” ” Joan Clrandilees,” and ” A Shilling a 
Night.” The other four slories treat of middle-class and 
working-class life in Mr. Sims’s characteristically dramatic 
style . and Bridget Maguire is a really powerful and 
pathcnic sketi.h ol an old Irishwoman in conflict with the- 
spirit of progress as embodied in the London County 
t'onncil and its policy of slum clearances. An unpre- 
tcMifious budget, ” Jtjycc Pleasantry, and Other Stories **" 
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is fuller of knowledge and sympathy and good workmanship charm. But her pages are delightful reading-*-the more 
than many more ambitious volumes ; and it should find delightful that they imply sound pathos and depth of 
A large body of admiring readers. feeling. 


THE POWER OF A LIE. By Johan Bojer. Translated from 

the Norwegian by Jessie Muir, with an Introduction by 

Hall Caine. 2s. 6d. (Heinemann.) 

From a Northern writer one has at least learnt to 
♦expect artistic restraint in fiction, an avoidance of the 
•obvious, a cutting away of irrelevancics. Here one is not 
disappointed. The story of Knut Norby*s sin is outlined 
in drama, intense, vivid, repressed, and with a moral that 
•is. if not altogether absent, at least elusive. The working 
■out of the consequences that ensue from Norby’s initial sin 
•effect the salvation of his own soul and the utter wreck and 
ruin of the soul of a wronged and innocent man. Wangen, 
.a merchant, fails, and Norby, who had signed for him a 
guarantee of 2,000 kroncs, repudiates his liability, and 
declares the .signature a forgery. He had never intendc'd 
at first to go back on his word, he is drawn into taking up 
such a position, sliirking the task of clearing up the mis- 
understanding immediately for fear of what his wife, his 
rival, his neighbours, will say. The. clear-headed man <3f 
business Norby go bail for a weak and irresponsible dreamer 
'.like Wangen ! Impossible. Every week and every day 
that pass before the actual pnjsccution comes on make the 
admission more difficult, and not until lu*, is in the court- 
house itself does he definitely decide to commit perjury 
and crush the unfortunate Wangen. With the tlecision 
•comes an amazing consciousness of perfect innocence. 
Wangen too, driven to desperation, forges a letter from a 
friend to help his case. This forgery is apparent, if the 
'first was doubtful, and the prisoner is convicted and 
sentenced. Tlius Norby is Ifited by his neighbours, the 
traitor Wangen is reviled. I'he innocent man is broken, 
the guilty uplifted, apothcosised. And Norby is a better 
man for the strain he has been throiigli. Envy, bittcrne.ss, 
and hate of his rivals have vanished, llis heart warms 
towards his relations, towards his servants, towards the 
poor. In an atmosphere of good works and family love, 
with a soul at j^eace, he takes up his life again, a nobler 
man than on the day he signed the guarantee. Tliere is 
.something vital, something intensely suggestive and dis- 
turbing, about such a book. The author never fails of his 
^effect. One is impressed by the fact that his work has lost 
but httle in translation, and wc make our sincere ami 
grateful acknowledgments to the lady who is responsible 
for the book as we read it. 

LOVE’S MAGIC. By Mrs. Fred Reynolds. 6s. (Hurst & 

Blackett.) 

M™ Opal Fielden gets as varied an education as the 
•colours of the stone alter which she is called. Three difler- 
•ent aunts train her for six years apiece, and then^- Great- 
Aunt Jane, an extremely witty and worldly dame, launches 
Tier into society. Opal has her lovers. That is the story. 
It is a wonder that she manages them and hcrscll so well, 
.after the conglomerate training she has received. But her 
nature is sound, and she finds her mate ultimately before 
•she has singed her wings very seriously. Mrs. Reynolds 
has written a tale of vivacity and at the same time of 
poignant feeling. The opening of the story drags slightly. 
But later on the reader is impressed by the admirable 
•d^ineat^on of the heroine's nature, as she passes from 
.girlhood to womanhood, and by the characterisation of the 
neien, good and bad, who ap^ar upon the scone, Clement 
Doone, the witty man •of letters, and I'aul Wrainton, the 
unprincipled traveller (not a ‘commercial one, by the way), 
•serve as a foil to Mark Trent. These three, with Aunt 
Jane's degenerate son, live and move on the front of the 
si&ge, and the reader sees* them as if they were living* 
Mrs. Reynolds drops occksionnlly into a rhapsodic sort 'Of , 
^tyle« pefhaps under the 


THE GHOST RINGS. By H. Rider Haggard. 6s. (Cassell.) 

Mr. Haggard is still among the Zulus, and still dabbling 
in fantastic, eerie experiences. His heroine is the handsome 
daughter of a missionary, who is hailed by a tribe of savages 
as the incarnation of their tutelary spirit. A reputation of 
this sort naturally leads to inconveniences, and RachcTs 
position is aggravated by the unwelcome attentions of a 
half-caste trader. But there is a hero, of course. In this 
case it is the heroine who delivers the hero from his final 
peril. Still, this is a detail, and the story ends with marri- 
age on the horizon. The descriptions of the dwarf-tribe in 
the African jungle and of the Zulu band arc done in Mr 
Haggfird's best style. The introduction of queer visions 
and trances is jjerhaps ^(^sponsiblc for a certain tinge oi 
unreality through the story, but anything is better than 
the opposite quality of realism which in South African 
stories is so oftcui nianiifactiired out of tirades against 
Boers and Kaffirs and missionaries. Mr. Haggard, in this 
romance . e.sr.hc\vs these chea]) expedients. It is a talc of 
unabashed excitement and adventure, not equal to his 
earliest books by :iuy me. ms. but upon the whole more 
convincing than some ot the stories he has recently been 
])roducing. 

THE WAYS OF MEN. Hy Herbert Flowertlew. r,s. (Fisher 
TTnwin.) 

Had laws are gootl for tin* novelist : every improvement 
in them deprives him of useful material. Mr. Herberb 
Klowerdew's new novel dates hack to a time shortly before 
the passing of the Deceased Wife's Sister Bill ; if tiuit Bill 
had been passed sooner most of his heroine's misfortunes 
could never have come upon her. Clarice Ellcrslic is hiilf 
in lovc', with the brilliant, eareles.s journalist Denzyl Carmyn; 
some while before, she h.id been whollv in bne with Aaron 



Februaky, X909.] 


THE BOOKMAN. 


237 


Harbinger, but her mother and sister had tricked him 
into marrying the latter, who is lying now on her death- 
bed. She confesses this to Clarice ; says she knows Aaron 
is still in love with her, and begs her, when she is dead, 
•to marry him and make him happy. Aaron himself carries 
matters with a high hand ; he is a strong-willed, resolute 
fellow, and makes passionate love to Clarice whilst his wife 
lies dead upstairs ; he boldly defies Denzil and tells him 
he intends to make Clarice his wife in defiance of them all, 
and he carries out his design. Towards the end of the 
honeymoon news comes of the dangerous illness of his 
father, and he leaves Clarice out in Switzerland and hurries 
home. He shrinks from telling of liis second marriage, 
being unaware that Clarice’s meddlesome clerical uncle 
has already spread news of it ; and his father is anxious 
that he should marry the daughter of a man whom he had 
greatly wronged in earlier years. Aaron refuses, and as 
a consequence the father makes a will leaving practically 
all his wealth to this girl until such time as Aar< 3 n ha**- a 
legitimate son born to him. Mr. Flowcrdcw finds a wa\' 
•out of this tangle very ingcniousl}'^ ; it would not be fair 
to say more than that his marriage and his son prove to h(‘ 
•entirely legitimate, aiul therefore his father’s lortiinc comes 
back to him, but before this happy end is arrived at C'larice 
has suffered agonies of shame and fear, has been cast oh 
by her relatives and ostracised by her friends. A ca]iital 
romance of its kind, and one that may ])e unreservedly 
recommended to all lovers of a good story of sentiment 
.and sensation. 

WROTH. By Agnes and L.gcrton Castle. ()s, (Smith, Kkler.) 

Lonl Wroth, the hero of this vivid novel, is unlike the 
‘nobleman ni the same name who is commemorated by Ben 
Jonson. Ilis tastes are not rural, lie is a stormy 3 'outh. 
passionately indulging his scorn of women and mf)raJs and 
the Church, when, all of a sudden, the incomparable Juliana 
flashes ni 3 on his vision. Juliana eventually becomes a 
young widow, rich an<l handsome, but a serie.s of mis 
adventures, some of them cibsurdly im])robablc, prevent 
Wroth from marrying her. or, rather, from \vinning her 
Tespect. We arc not going to give the story away by 
•sketching its plot, esj)ecially as the ]nvot of that plot is 
weak. Juliana's conduct at. and after, her second marriage 
verges on silliness. But a reviewer can call attention to 
the admirable delineation of the two leailing characters, 
with their stormy pride and hot passions. The scene 
•changes from Italy to England, back and forwards. No 
-slackening of the interest occurs. Anil when the conclusion 
is reached, it is after a thoroughly romantic series of pas- 
‘Sages. The old French Count Spiridion, with his chivalrous 
love for Juliana, is a capital foil to the general unrest of the 
leading characters, with their whirl of emotion and their 
•quixotic compound of misery and happiness. 

YRIVAND: A Novel of Rustic Norwegian Life. By Henry 
Baerlein. 6 s. (Sherratt & Hughes.) 

In the course of the six discursive pages which form the 
•dedication of this book to the Countess de Solagcs, the 
author moralises upon the fact that the Norwegian tongue 
•does not lend itself to expletives. “ If it could have been 
admitted to the present book I should have siiap|ied my 
fingers at the waywardness of the Norwegians who are so 
^unorthodox as not to swear." Mr. Baerlein humorously 
.attributes to this perverse continence of speech the lament-^ 
•able lack of strength which you wdll notice in the language of* 
this book." The reader would be grateful if the author 
liad really snapped hi i fingers, or done something intell gible 
;and vivid, in this tale. Yrivand is a Norwegian village. 
But the reader does not go far before he feels tint this i.s a 
mad, iftiafy world intd which Mr. Baerlein seeks to introduce 
iiim. There is pathos in some of the characters, humour 
in others. The author maintains an attitude of whimsical 
anterett in ^em. But the general impression left by the 


novel is that of a blurred panorama. Mr. Baerlein has gifts 
oi insight and description. It is a pity tliat these do. not 
carry with them the knack of story-telling. " Yrivand " 
is a study rather than a story. 

DESIRE* By Una L. Silbcrrad. 6 s. (Constable.) 

Miss Silbcrrad wTitcs well, and her latest novel is an 
exceptionally fine iiiece of w'ork, strong and sincere all th 6 
w'ay through. Desire is a woman cast in heroic mould, 
fashioned and shaped by an author who has learnt to 
observe the play of motives and the making of character. 
But it is not th (3 author we think about in reading the 
book, it is the pco])lc so alive before us in whom we are 
interested. Desire herself, first, frank, courageous, kindly 
and altogether human. A great woman, good to meet, 
and better to know — a woman to keep alive hope and 
confidence in the race. 'I'hen Peter (Irimstonc, patient, 
plodding, faithful man ; brave, too, and no fool — loyal to 
his friends, bc^.cause loyal to himself : one who had mastered 
" the hard-learnt lesson that work well clone is better than 
woi k self-chosim, betti'r than the succe.ss which may or 
inav n(»l crown it." ExLelleiit loo arc the smallc^r characters, 
old Iv/ra (iririistone and his wife. Kobert and Bolt, the 
pottery workers, and Julian Lee. 'I'he utter want of 
.sympathy with ] 3 Coj)lti like I.ady Quebell, Alexander 
(rnnistonc, and Mrs. Alexander prevents the author from 
doing jn.sfice to such jx’vsons, and the rc*sult is they are 
altogctliei unlovely. But grcvit art nie.mK great under- 
standing, and Miss Silbcrrad, .is lu'r ])owcrs increase, will 
find Ihcjre is now no room for absolutely black humanity 
in novels that are to rank as liter.iture. 

THE LONG ARM. Bvl-. IMnllips oppiiilicnn. 6 s. (Ward, 
Lock.) 

No scns.i Ilona 1 no\elisl ol to-day writers better, it may 
be doubted whetln’r niore tb.m one other writes no well as 
Mr. 0])})enheiTn. lie .ilwayii has a good tale to tell, and he 
iUways tells it clevi'rly. “ Tlie Long Arm " is the story of 
a great revenge*. Maniiister is du])c.‘d and wronged and 
nearly mined by men whom he had thought bis friends. 
Tlicrc are flight of them ; and as soon as he rallies and 
recovers hnnsidf he devotes his time and money and energies 
to taking stern and ruthless vcngiiaiiee on them all. He 
enters their names (311 .1 list, and hunts them d(3wii in turn ; 
some cjf Ihciin learn of his pursuit and g (3 in horribles feat 
(3f him until the bl(3w lulls ; s(3me of them believe he has 
fc3rgiven them, and h.is reiiewc'd the old friendship, and 
just when he seems tnendliest he liits, and lifts hard. He 
forgives only t 3 nc, and that ( 3 iic* a woman. Melodrama, 
(if course, but cxrellent melodrama ; the characters are 
drawn with great skill, and thc‘ whole thing is vivid and 
alive with intc*rest. 


THE ALTAR STAIRS. HyG. B. Lancaster. 6s. (Hodder & 
Stoughton.) 

Few novels - surprisingly few — have been inspired by 
the romance and heroism of missionary enterprise. " The 
Altar Stairs " is one of the best of this few. The picturesque 
tiagi-ccmedy of the life of the fisher of men and tl\e dull 
agony of that lonely routine which is an equally essential 
part of the process of commending the faith to the heathen, 
alike arc brought out finely in Mr. Lancaster's story. 
Much ol the detail of the narrative, we gather, has been 
gleaned from Prebendary Codrington’s " Melanesian An- 
thropology and Folk-lore," but to this has been added a 
remarkable degree of imagination and an unusual gift of 
characterisation. The Pacific lives again, under the 
graphic pen of our author ; the men and women of tlie 
tale are vital human beings. " The Altar Stairs " would 
be worth the reading for its brilliant descriptions of nature 
and social life in Noumea and its neighbours ; Rod 
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Maclean, the Australian adventurer, who stands for the 
World, tile Flesh, and the Devil ; Strickland, tlie muscular 
Christian, who symbolises to the native mind the Unknown 
God ; these and the others interest us as convincingly as 
our personal frieiuts, and their conflict and their eventual 
understanding the one ot the other make ii]i a tale at once 
absorbing and natural. 


become part of its atmosphere and inheritance vividly 
and entertainingly. This is one of the most varied and 
attractive of the " Highways and Byways " Series, and 
chief among its attractions are Mr. Hugh Thomson's 
charming drawings — as cleverly simple, as full of delicacy 
and feeling, as any in this kind that he has ever given us. 

THE CATHEDRALS OF NORWAY, SWEDEN, AND 
DENMARK. By T. Francis Biimpus. i6s. net. (Werner 
Laurie.) 


XTbe Bookman's tCable. 

SEVENTY YEARS YOUNG. By 1*:. M. Bisliop. (Gay & 
Hancock.) 

This small volume is compact of coiir.igc and high- 
hearted spiritual vigour. It s])iirkU;s here and there with 
humour and youthful gaiety, hut now and again exjU'csscs 
with incisive forc'c some phili)SO]ihic truth or deep-lying 
fact of human life, suggested by ripe experience rather 
than by the light-hearted theories o1 a novice. There is. 
for instance, that weighty sentence in whicli the author 
reminds us that it is :i primary tenet of jisyehology that 
high thinking counts for little, <uul strong emotion for 
less than nothing (because it weakens the ih.iraetcr), 
unless they arc carriid nvey /nfo sotm' nntcntf nrlunty.** 
That sounds like an ovcr-stalemenl . sim e there .ire healthy 
activities which c.in scarcely he rilied as " coucrylc” 
and noble emotions which may invigorate the will ; but 
the warning it contains is clear enough and strong enough 
for all practical })nr]K)ses. Fcpiiillv sombre in its grip ot 
actualities is that other sentence in which it is written 
that “it is a tragedy, silent .ind terrible, to bt^ young m 
spirit and old in body ; to h.ivc the desire and ambition 
to do as the mature-young do, the desire to be an active 
factor in the world's arena of accomplishnu'iit, but to be 
prohibited by an infirm, worn, or painfully rebellious body. 
It is in very truth ' a house divided against itself.’ ” 'Die 
book urges that wise “ life in the spirit " which so controls 
and guides the body as not only to kec]! the “ child’s hc.irt ” 
through all the days of this earthly journeying, but also 
much of that physical energy and menial alertness more 
often associated with youth than witlvV' threescore years 
and ten." In scanning its pages a question may force 
itself upon the reader as to w^hether the eager avoidance 
of “ ruts “ — an avoidance continually and emphatically 
urged by the author — may not, if pursued in the manner 
she indicates, result in a rtistlcssncss of demeanoui and of 
soul, a simulation of immature and volatile charm, really 
far lesd beautiful and impressive than the sympathetic 


Mr. Bumpiis Civandors from the subject : oti the way to 
Denmark lie lingers at various German cathedrals, such 
as Osnabriick the alluring and Liibeck the glorious ; on 
the isle of God's Land — which api^ears to be the meaning 
of Gottland — he does not permit his enthusiasm for the 
churches and the ancient wall to make him blind to tlie 
amenities of life on God's Land ; a green quilted coverlet 
awaits yon there, as well as a bouquet upon the little 
dressing-table. But one must not think that Mr. Bumpus 
is merely ;i pleasant gossip. When it comes to describing 
a cathedral such as Trondhjem he can be as accurate and 
expert as is possible, but he is un.ible to be dull. Nor is- 
there any pjulding in this large, well-illustrated volume. 
There is such a lot to s.ay .ibout these churches that their 
comp.irative scarcity does not matter. And Mr. Bunipus^ 
docs not only lead us by tin* hand — w^e go very willingly — 
to examine picturesque bell-turrets and ])olychroTny and 
vestments ; he discourses on State and Church (though 
he does not seem to mention the curious system which 
prevails in Swi'den, at any rate, of the text for the Sunday's 
sermon h<‘ing fixed by the (Government and acted on in the- 
established <’lvurches), he dwells on the different ways in 
which C<itlu)li('isni was set aside, and gives interesting 
examples, from his experience, of how some parts of it 
hav'^c survived. Perhaps the author might have entered 
with more detail into the old wooden churches of Norw'ay : 
the carving.s at Urnavs are very remarkable and so are 
certain of th<‘ customs, such as that wdiich finds favour 
with some parishioners if their shepherd is removed for 
insufficient austerity — at all events in the south-west of 
Norway it happened that they built him another church 
at their owm expense. But Mr. Bumpus has written a 
fascinating and important book. 

NATURE POEMS AND OTHERS. By William H. Davies. 

IS. net. (A. C. Filleld.) 

Mr. Davies lacked no gifts of the lyric poet except 
energy and melody, and the be.st things in his “ Soul’s 


repose and well-iioiscd wisdom of a perfect and 
beloved old age. But it is a book full of refresh- 
ment and of charm, a gay. sweet-natured book, in 
which the results of wide reading and manifold 
.study are expressed with singular simplicity and 
attractiveness. 

HIGHWAYS AND BYWAYS IN SURREY. By 

Eric Parker. With Illustrations by Hugh Thomson. 

6s. (Macmillan.) 

Of all English roads. Jis Mr. Parker reminiis us .at 
the outset, the great highway of Southern England 
that runs from the Straits of Dover to Salisbury 
Plain “has carried the longest pageant.” It “saw 
the beginnings of English history ” and has been 
trodden by forgotten Phoenician traders, by Cresar 
and his legionaries, by the Conqueror and his 
triumphant army, -by the Canterbury Pilgrims, by 
historical figures of peace and war down the 
generations in endless procession, Mr. Parker has 
one of ithe most interesting of English counties 
for his theme, and he describes its towQS and 



villages, its pleasant landscapes and old and . A.! Wltlay* 

tells of the great stories and traditiocni^that have From **Hlg|iwAys «nd Bywiyt (n Sunof*'* ( M se rnmi a.) 



February, xqoq.] 


THE BOOKMAN. 


239 


Destroyer *’ and “ New I’ocins ” could not be surpassed 
for power, simplicity, tenderness, or. if need were, bitterness. 
He seemed too simjile a man to bekm^ to tliis ape and 
country at all. His style, almost without epithets, always 
lucid, straijjhtforvv.irti, without cxtraonlinarv vvords or 
construetifuis. and handliujir nothin/:^ but what was ])crteelly 
intelligible, seemed a hundred years at least too late. Hut. 
whatever he has done Ixdon*. except " 'I'lie L()dging-lu)use 
Fire," is surpassed by “ Natun' Poems and ()thers.” 
Not only are the best things ('xcpiisitely teli('itoiis. but the 
general level is very high. In tael tlu^c’ are very tew 
men writing short pruans to-d.i\’ wh<» could be iiKMitioned 
with the same breath as Mr. Davies Mr. Mndges. Mr. de la 
Marc, Mr. Yeats, not many more. His c'ar has improveil, 
and most of the lines are o! .1 delieicjus ea.se. and th<‘n' arc* 
fewer uncertainties in the expression. We cannot, iiitleetl. 
imagine that he can, or that any t)ther man tan. get 
beyond the best things in this b<x)k. Oiu' ot tlie linest 
begins : 

“ 1 had sweet coiupaiiion once, 

And in the ine.idows we <li<I r(>ain : 

And in Hie one-star niglil lelmned 
'rogether lioine. . . 

Another 

•Now 1 can see \\ li.it 

Another : 

" Her cluM'Us were while. Iht e\'e> were wild, 

Her heart was wilti liei sea-gone cliiM. . . . " 

But we ha\'c‘ sp.ice only to (pole “ riic Daisy : 

“ I loiow not why tliv heantv should 
Keniind me ol the cold. darU gravi' 

'I lion hhiwer, 11 s Ian .is Moonlight, when 
She hissed tin* moiilh ol .i hlai k ( a\e. 

“ All olhei blow Its laii (o.i\ the Hees, 

.All otlu r Flowers are s<Mighl hut thet . 

Dost thou reuuiid tlu-m all ol Heath, 

SvNeet h'lower, as thou leiuiudest iiu 

“ 'Hiou se<Miu*s! hUi' a hh ss<*d ghost, 

S<i white, so cold, (hough i rowiied with gold , 

Among llu‘se glazed Ihillc n ups. 

And purple 'l lustles. ituigh and hold. 

W'lieii I am <lead. nor thoiiglil ol imin . 

Out ol all human niemor\ 

(irow von oil my hjrsiikeii giuN'e. 

.And win loi me a stranger's sigh. 

“ .A d.iv 01 1v\o the lilies hule , 

.A month, .ixe less, mi li lends are sei-ii 
'J'lieii, c l.iimant to loigolteii gr.ives, 

Shan- mx l.isl place with the xxild green.” 


grouping under generic titles the best specimens of its 
various branches, and in tJie ]m‘sen1 xoiuines the selections 
an* so arrarig(*(l as to illiist r.ile the groxxtli of the? art of 
letter-writing l lu’ first set lion. uiuU'r the heading of 
“ 'I rihnlalions of (leiiius,” iiK hide's letters from (ioldsmitli, 
('r.il)he, ('olendye. Lamb, ( hcilottt* Hmnle'. and the Car- 
lyles. all xxnllen in cin. iimst .'in es oi fin.incial or domestic 
distre.s‘: . the se» lion entitled " 1 ’ortr.iils ” t'oiitains some 
ol the most t h i.k lei isle lelteis oi l*o|)e. C'ow’per. Lamb. 
Ilavdon, f^vron. She!le\ . Keats. I'h i ker.*' , Diekeiis, and 
otheis . the ” Join n.'l-I eltt'i's,” the letti'l's '* C'ritieising 
the (TilR.s.” t'lnl those ('iiihodving ” Literary A^crdietk ” 
are no h'ss admir.ihlx' < hoseii I’rrhejis the senes that most 
re.ulers xxill gob.ick looiteiu'si is that on ” Mygbne Lov^ers,’* 
xvhich. amongst othei gives some of those xxtindcrfiil letters 
ot Kt'jts to I‘‘."in\' Hiaxxpe. aiirl the U'llers Severji wrote 
from Koine in the loom vxheic KcmIs I. v dying surely 
some ot the saddest, most ]i.ithelii i*xer xx-ntliii, and re- 
x'ealiiig one cd llu* most beaiititiil ot all liteiary friendships. 
*rhe liisl xolume opens xvilh a inll .iml excellent essay on 
“ The Dev('lo]>ni('n1 ol F.iighsh 1 etter W riting,’' xvhich is 
supplemeiiled in the sei oiul xolume by .1 thoiiglif till survey 
ot “'rill* Art and .Attainment ol h'.nglish I .et ter Writing.” 
The books .ire x ery t .ed ('I iillx' proiliueil, .likI the editors 
are to lx* tnngr.it nia tn I on the xxax they Innc carried out 
lli<‘ir inteiilioM m them of .at om e intciesling the general 
reader and serx mg tlu* liti'r.nx' stmicni. 

THE TALES AND POEMS OF EDGAR ALLAN POE. 

o x'ols, 2 I nel. (Pulu.ini's ) 

'rile A'ceiil lelebration ot his himdiedlh birtluhiy lias 
proxed il ])roof xxere nec !(‘d th.il Hoe’s ])opiilanty is 
nntailiiig, and .imong the main millions ol his works that 
till' Cenli'fiaix li.is liroiight into demand none is more 
ailetpialelx’ prodmed th.in is this of tlu* poems and stories, 
rile xolnnu ot jioi'in.s im hides H<k'’s subtle essays on ” Ihe 
Purpose ot Pov'trx'.’’ ‘' Ihe Poetii Princi])Io,” ” Ihe. 
Ix.itionale of A’erse,” rind ” Ihe Philoso])hy oi C'omposi- 
lion ” . tlu* lixc ollu'is gixi* .ill his triles - the dozen that 
.lie lamous, .'ind the tlii(.*i* 01 tour do/i*n that are ol lesser 
nott'. though e.u h is ,ih\'e xxilh some tom h of his jU’ciiliar 
gi'imis In the matli’i’ ol si/e ,in<l ju'iiil .ind binding the 
lx>ol\s .in* |ust xvh.il llu.*X’ shoiihl he . they are good 1<» hxik 
at and hglif in the h.ind ; .ind the niimi'rous illustrations 
ot Mr. !■' S ( obiirn .in* bx turns i harming .intl eerie and 
giimly hiimorons .ind gi oti'sipielv or IxMiitifiill y xx-einh - 
tluy .asi' strong and di lii.ite m line and .is finely imagina- 
tix e .is aie llu* t.ili’s .ind |x>(*m.s 1 h(*m.scJx cs. 


It should not be neiessary 
to point out that in xvriting 
like this tliere is a spirit 
which no amount ot learn- 
ing, xvisdoni. ex[x’rieni'<*, or 
taking-pains can ever com- 
pass or appear to compass. 
A\^e mean tliespirit of poetry. 


THE GREAT ENGLISH 
LETTER^WRITERS- 

By William J. Dawson and 
Coiiingsby W. Daw'son. 
2 vols. 2S. 6(1. net each. 
(HexUler & Stoughton.) 

These are the lirsi two 
volumes in ” The Header's 
Library ” that is a])pcaring 
under the general editorship 
of W. J. and C. W. Dawson. 
Thepurposeof the ” Library ” 
is to present a succinct sur- 
vey of English literature by 



'* Where mi Eidolon named Night 
On a blick throne reigns upright." 

From '‘The Works of E. A. Foe." (Putnsm*s. 


Dreamland. 
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‘notes on new Soofts. new Soohs of tbe tnontb. 


MESSRS. CONST ART tSr CO. 

Patricifl Baring, by Winifred James (fis.), begins in a dis 
tinguished style with the self-revealing diiirv of a little girl 
an impulsive, emotional little girl, one with strong affections 
and well-defined opinions. As is but natural, the story becomes 
at times very poignant, but. though its style continues to be 
at times distinguished, it flags in parts and its author liecomes 
rather over-introspective; her views arc clear and good, but 
she is too much in one groove. The little Australian lieroine is 
very attractive, however, and her sufferings at the hands of 
man compel the sympathies of tlio reader. But we coidd have 
spared one of the' episodes. 

MR. WILTTAM llEINKMANN. 

A book which will amuse a number of readers is Dan to 
Beersheba, by Mr. Archibald C'olquhoun (8s. <hI. net). Mr. 
Colquhoun may fairly lie called a man of cosmopolitan ideas. 
He is of the right stuff to mix with other peoples ; and he has a 
memory and a plea.sant style of recounting Ins exp€*riences. 
In this volume an interesting Introduction leads on to a full 
and ** gossipy ** narration full of life and colour, of work and 
travel in India, China. Africa, and America. The author has 
seen and done big things ; he also remembers little ones, and 
this makes his book the varied and shall we sav egotistical ?- 
narrative which it is. 


MT^-SSRS. C'ASSICTT. & ( (\ 

Mr. Duncan Cross, in his book. Choosing a Career ( 2 s. od. net)* 
really gives some very definite informal ion as to what each 
career needs in the matter of suitahility and frainintr, and tells 
a would-be ** success ” how to find out about suitability, where 
to get the training, and liow iniieh he will h;ive to ]iay for i1. 
Mr. Cross covers a great deal of ground, or. rather, he ih*als with 
a groat number of occupations, .nid li his inlonnation is neces- 
sarily limited, it is very pertinent, atui his book deserves to he 
studied. 


MESSRS. SIMPKIN, M.\KSH\M. A' CO. 

The village whicli was the lirsl to institiiti' an annual Arbor 
Day* thus setting apart one day in each yciir for the enriching 
of its land with young trees, would in any ease ha\e proved 
it.sclf to be a village of alertness. goo<l sense, and originality. 
But the little book by an anonymous though c.uvlul an<l en- 
thusiastic antiquary. The Village of Eynsford (is. net), illns^ 
trated by Mr. Herbert Cole and Mr. Frederick Adcock, proves 
more than this. It shows that Kyiisford has a long history 
well worth remembering ; it shows its life through Saxon days 
and Norman rule, on through the centuries IJenrv VHT.’s 
time, Elizabeth's time, the? perioil of Charles and ('roinwell. 
through Georgian days to the present. There is an interesting 
description of a book of silver-point drawings, dated 1622. found 
in the possession of the Hosvile family, showing talent and ex- 
quisite finish, but unidentitiiMl. Many another item of pic- 
turesque interest is included, though the autluir merely suggests 
that he here gives the nucleus for future writers to <*Iaborate 
from. The drawings of Mr. Cole and Mr. .Adcock are charming 
examples of delicate black -and white work rev^ealing Eynsford’s 
antiquities and beauties. 

MESSRS. A. R. MOWBRAY & CO. 

To most lovers of Miss Charlotte M. Yongc, Miss Coleridge's 
*' Life ** will always be the first book to come after Miss Yonge's 
own works. It will fit into its place, as Mrs. Gaskell's *' l.ife of 
Charlotte Bronte " fits in at the end of the row of Bronte novels. 
But there is always room for anotlier good book on a favourite 
author, and Mrs, Ethel Romanes now gives us what she terms 
*' An Appreciation" of Charlotte Mary Yonee (^s. (»d. net). 
Mrs. Romanes has earned our gratitude l)v iirifling new details 
to our knowledge of this pioneer novelist who moulded a genera- 
tion of Church women, and whose book- titles were at out* time 
household words in nearly every vicarage and rectory in the 
land. Mrs. Romanes has read and thought over the vivid, 
romantic stories ; she acclaims the high merits of " The Chaplet 
of Pearls," a book which we ourselves have always felt to he a 
very fine story indeed, and she emphatically denies that Mis.s 
Yonge was in any way a " goody-goody " writer. Times have 
changed, and nowadays we scarcely understand the daring oT 
Miss Yonge's attitude at the time of her writing ; but Mrs, 
Romanes impresses upon us the great influence of this talented, 
shy, self-conscious woman. There is a touch loo much of con- 
descension in the manner of this lx)ok, but it is thoroughly 
interesting and distinctly valuable as an adjunct to our older 
favourite. 

Mr. Percy Dearmer has fohnd a stibject well suited to him in 
The OrMOieate of the Ministers (is. 6d. net). His little book is 
what it sets out to be — ** interesting as well as accurate." It 
brings into concise form genuine information respecting the why 
and wherefore of the cosUimes of bishops, .priests, and deacons* 
their origins, and their significatiom It is a book of history 
and description, valuable as an addition to ecclesiastical knots- 
fodge and useful as a reference book. 


From Dkcumber 10 to January 10. 

THEOLOGY AND PHILOSOPHY. 

Commentary on the Holy Bible, A. By various writers. Edited 
by the Rev. J. R. Dummelow. M. A. With Maps. 78. 6 d. 

net (Macmillan) 

GOLLANCZ, HERMANN. M.A., D.Lit.— Sermons and Ad- 
dresses. I os. 6cl. net (Unwin Bros.) 

LUDOVTCI, ANTHONY M.-^Who is to be Master of the World ? 

2s. 6(1. neifc (Foulis) 

OE.STERLKY. REV. W. O. E., D.D. -The Doctrine of the 
Last Things, Jewish and Christian. 3s. fid. net. 

(John Murray) 


New Edition. 

St. Mark. The Gospel of. Westminster New Testament. Intro- 
duction and Notes. By Rev. S. W. Green, M.A. 2s. net 

(Andrew Melrose) 


FICTION. 

BICC'KK, LOTTTS. -The Adventures of Louis Blake, fis. 

(Werner Laurie) 

BT.AIR, H. B. — Sarah Vallianl's Problem, is. (John Ouseley) 
BODKIN. M. MrDONNELL. K.C. The Capture of Paul Beck. 

fis (Fisher Unwin) 

BY A'rr, HENRY.-— ITie Testament of Judas, fis. (John Long) 
CHAMBERS, ROBERT W. Some Ladies in Haste, fis. 

(Constable) 

(TIATTKRTON. G. G. -Fatality, fis (John Long) 

rflJ-'TWA’NI). T. H. - Little Dorothy. 2S. fid. . .(John Ouseley) 
DAI, LAS, DUNCAN. - Paul Kichards. Decloctive. ts. 

( fohn Oiiselev) 

DUDENEY, MRS. J I ICNRY. - Rachael Lorian. Vis. 

(Heincmann) 

FT.OWERDEVV, lIERBlOCr. -The Ways of Men. fis. 

(Fisher ITnwin) 

FORSTER. R. H. — Harry of Athol, fis (John Ix>ng) 

GKANVTTJ,E, CHARLES. God’s Abyss and a Woman. is. 

net (Open Road Publishing Co.) 

GULL, C. RANGICR. A Gentleman from Portland, fis. 

(Werner Laurie) 

TIOLDSWORTH, ANNIE E.— Lady Letly Brandon, fis. 

(John Long) 

KENEALY. AR A BELT, A. —The Whips of Time. fis. 

(John Long) 

KITTREDGE. DANIEL WRIGHT.- The Memoirs of a Failure. 

(Britnell, Toronto) 

LAGGARD, LIONEL. — Sweet Isabel of Narragoon. fis. 

(Greening) 

LOOMIS, CHART.ES BATTELL.-- ^A Holiday Touch. Illus- 
trated. 5s (Bell & Sons) 

MANSFIELD, CHARI,OTTE. Love and a Woman, fis. 

(Werner Laurie) 

OPPENHETM, E. PHILLIPS. The Long Arm. fis. 

(Ward, Lock) 

RAMSEY. OLIVIA. - The, Girl from Gatford. fis. (John Long) 
RKICHARDT. ANNIE. -Girl-Life in the Harem. 3s. fid. 

(John Ouseley) 

" RITA." — The Hou.se Called Hurrish. fis (Hutchinson) 

SHTEL, M. P.— The Isle of Lies, fis (Wemer Laurie) 

SHORE. W. TEIGNMOUTH. -A Soul's Awakening, fis. 

(John Long) 

SOLOMON. JESSICA. The Flitting of Angelina, is. net. 

(John Ouseley) 

Sl'ENCER, CKOFTON.-Mark Talbot. 3s. fid. 

(John Ouseley) 

SWAN, ANNIE S. —The Broad Road. fi-s. (Hurst & Blackett) 
TIPPETT. MRS. HENRY.- Flower of the World, fis. 

(John Long) 

WARDEN. FLORENCE.— The Baronet's Wife fis. 

(Fisher Unwin) 

WARDEN. FLORENCE.— The Case of Sir Geoffrey, fis. 

(John Long) 

WYNNE, MAY.— Henry of Navarre, fis (Greening) 


New Editions. 

Diary of a Lost One, The. Edited by Margarete Bfihme. is. 

. net ...(Slsley'i 

I^ICKKNS, CHARLES.— Great Expectations. fic|; • . .(Nelson 1 

GOULD, NAT.— Charger and Chaser, fid Long) 

MALET, LUCAS.— The Wages of Sin. I 

WELLS. H. G.— Kipps. 7d. net ^ . (NdKm 1 

WYNNE, MAY.— A Maid of Brittany, is. net , . . .(Greening) 


pomiT; uvmo, ano ths imuuia. . ' 

BENSOK. SARAH.— Poems (U^ft BAunpled) ' 

CAMPBELL. WILFRED. LL,D.— Poetiodi IteniUtA 6s. 

; ■ , ',(Arlg(s,^"Totoo^) • 
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W ▼ n AT ;i sensation wonlil hr* <'aiisftl ilimii^liout the 
/^ / len>{tli .’incl breadth of the Hrilish Isles if a jury 
of sueh eiiiinc'nt men as the l.ord r>ishn|i of 
▼ ▼ Norwirh ; I .ord Konald Sutherland < lower, artist 

bid litterateur; Sir (iilbert P.irkei, M. stalesm.m and author ; 
}ir William Itull, M.P., lamous in the business world and well 
mown as a solicitor ; Sir John Hare, one of the ^^leatesl aet<»rs 
iving ; William Sinclair, the Ven. Arrlulea<’on of London ; 
Wr. Marshall Hall, the eminent King’s Counsel ; Mr, Waltei 
^rune, as famous a lecturer as he is an artist ; Mr. Hall ( aine, 
he famous novelist ; Mr. Mj?\ Pemberton, one of the must 
K>pular novelists of the day ; Mr. C. li. Kry, whose name is 
mown wherever athletics are practised ; and Mr. Cyril Maude, 
^ne of our finest comedians, weie empanelled to try a ( ase ' 

( 'Phe newsp.ipeis would repoii it, word tor word, while* the 
demeanour of the jury would be s( rntmiseil by the must < 0111 
^tent descriptive writers, eager to c.itch e\erv passing phase* 
)f expression on their fa(es as a hint ol the piohablc verdict 
they mijjht give. 

In this picture the gentlemen who c constitute the |ury are 
sthe distingui.shed ones whose name's have been itic'ntioiied 


above. 'They have not only tried the case submitted to them, 
but they have at tually given their verdic t on evidence brought 
before them by then own senses. in this way there is no 
]>ossihility of a misc.arriagc* of justice, as there* sometimes is 
m an ordinary vc'rdic t in winch the evidenc'e is laid before 
the jury by skilful advocates, tiamed to make the best of 
their cause. And tlie verdic t, though unanimous, is expressed 
by c'af'li mclividiial, so that the |>Liblic' iii.'iy know exactly what 
he thinks. 'Ihe case which, without unduly pushing the 
metaphor, they tric'd, was that of .SA N A'Pt now uni- 

versally icMfcgnisc'd as the greatest food-tonic which science 
has given to the modern world. 'The evidence on which 
the vc*rdict was given was the effect of this preparation in 
remfoicini; strength aftc*i strain, restoiing waning vitality, 
re cremating nc.*ivoiis energy, lejilenishing llu* )adcd .system, and 
geneially stimiil.iting and building up the n.itural forces until 
rhc'y wc*re once more as vigoioiis as they ever were, with the 
lesnlt that the health was made .as jierlec't as that of which 
the iiiclividuid was capable. 

That IS the vc'rdic.t of the twelve gentlemen as a whole. As 
individuals, hen* are thc'ir statement.s . 


^K. HalI. Caine, the .'Ultlmr and 
dramatist : 

“ My experience of San.uc»geii has l»eeii 
that as a tonic*, nerve* fond it has on moie 
'than one occasion done me* good.” 


^Mr. Marshall Hall, K.(\: 

“ I think it only right to say that I have 
itried Snnatogen, and i believe it to be a 
fynott excellent food.” 

^ - A - /AaI 

, , •Ytm 


!Mk. Max Pemberton, the distinguished 
editor and author ; 


“I l)eg to say that I have been taking 
^our Sanatogen since the beginning of the 
year, and would not be without it under any 
circumstances whatever.” 



^e VtN, Archdeacon Sinclair : 

. ** Sanatogen appears to be an admirable 
food for invalids and those who suffer from 

Indll^ion.'’ 





The Verdict. 

.SiH John Hark, llu* |iopul.ii .actor 

“ I have found .Sanatogen niosl v.ihi;il>le 
tonic .iiid sfiniul.iiit cliiring a peimtl when I 
had to wfirk very hard iiinlei conditions ol 
great weakiK'ss ami ill-lie.illli.” 

Mk. \Vaj/J kn Hkanf.. the eiiiineiil aiithoiily 
on deo>rativi* art : 

In re-covering from a rather sliai;p attack 
of iiiHucn/a, T certainly foiiml .San.itogen. 
|)repiiied with milk, henclicial in its effei’ls.” 



Mr. C. B. 1'ry, the famous cricketer : 

“ Sanatogen is an excellent Ionic food in 
training, especially valuable in nervous ex- 
haustion, to which men who undergo severe 
training are liable.” 


Sir William Bull, M.I*. : 


"1 have much pleasure in staling that I 
consider your preiiaratitm, .Sanatogen, is of 
decided value. It performs that which it 
promises to do, and I have recommended it to 
several friends.” 





.Sir (iii.iiLKi Parker, M.P., the author and 
ttavelier : 

“ 1 have iisetl Sanali»gen with extraordinary 
henefil It is to my iniml a true fcaid tonic, 
fet-ding ihe nerves, incieasing ihe energy, and 
giving ftesli vigour lo the over-worked l>ody 
and mind.” 



Mr. Cyril Maiidk, the eminent comedian : 

“Ihavc found Sanatogen quite wonderful. 
1 often lake it now duiing the performance, 
when L ieel rather done up.” 



The Kir,in Rev. the Lord Bishui* of 
Norwich .says: 

'*Mrs. .She(‘p.shank.s is taking Sanatogen 
regularly, and deriving great benefit from it.” 

Lord Runalu Sutherland Cower : 

“ 1 feel it only due to the benefit conferred 
on iny general health by Sanatogen to write 
lo inform ihn.se interested in that wonderful 
medicine that in a couple of months' time it 
has cured me of all gouty trouble. Sanatogen 
has <lone me far more good than all the waters 
of Bath or Harrogate.” 


Anyone dnsirous of learning more about SANATOGEN 
of. ttiR conditions' of ill-health for which it is specially 
. ipriatei ii intrited^o write for the instructive booklet, “The 
ses and Idnrits of S^atogen,’*.by Or. Andrew Wilson, which 


will be sent free to those mentioning this magazine, on applica- 
tion to the Sanatogen Co., 12, Chenies Street, London, W.C. 

Sanatogen, which, by the way, is used in the Royal Family, can 
be obtained of any chemist, in packages from is, pd. to 9s. 6d. 
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CHtlRrH, HUBERT. — Kgmont. 2S. 6U. (Lothian, Melbourne) 

Knodia. 2s (William Rice, 3, Broadway. K.C.) 

FOSTHU. ('APT AIN ( LATTDK KDWARD. Shcliry A 

Poem. 2 s. (id (John Oiiseley) 

FITRST, HFRBFKT F. A.- Sonj<s o1 T.omlon. (j< 1. n<*t and 

2 s. (id. net ((iowari.s & C'tray) 

GWVNNF, A. M. .A SoLial Kxprriim-nl . is. 

(T.othtaii. Mc-n»c>iirne) 

IK)1TSM.\N, F.AP K I*. NCTC. - Seh rtcil Pomi.s. 3 s. <>(i. in*i. 

(Siilf'Wiilv A Jackson) 
l.yrh' Masterpieces ]iv I-ixinj; Aiifluirs. .Seleitetl hy Adam 
1,. (rowans, (id. iiel, is. net, and 2.s. net. 

{(Iowa ns A (Iiay) 

MACKKRETH, JAMES A.- 'JlieC'iy on lln- Mountain. i.s. net 

(David Nnit) 

MlE'FTdN, LI^OYD. 'J'oward the Dplamls. s--- (Erowde) 

MITCHELL, SUS AN L. I he J.iviiiK Chalice, and Other Poems. 

IS. net (Maiinsel) 

PATRY, ROS.A 'I . Dramatic Scenes from Clreal Novelists. 

6 cl. net (Sonm-nschein) 

Poems. Nine Spanish. Colli-cled l>y h'. dc Arteaga y Pereira. 

IS. net ■ • • (Fn^wde) 

T’oems, Represf'utative i'n{di''h. Selected and JCclited by (I 

S. Brett, ^s. (ul (Macmillan) 

ROBERTSCJN, W.'dU \U \M.- Pmkie and the Faiiies. i.s. 

(Heineiiiann) 

ROOPTcK. Wll.lll'.LMlN \. lA'EI.YN GRCK'.AN and ( AKO 
LINE E. M. EI)\V.A KDS.- Onr Children's Book ol 


Plays. 2 cols. 4<L and (*d. each .. ..(Wells, Gardner) 
SHURTLl*:bl‘. WARItU R'lON. The Shadovc ol 

the Ansel. is. ne1 (I'.lhot Stt^k) 

TAYLOK. \TOL A. 'Un* Storv ol Amaryllis 


(Sulgwu U A Jackson) 


Kf.w Edi'Uons. 

Terence, The E.iimilus of. Edited by John Sarf^eannt, M..\., 
and the Ki \. A. G. S. Raynoi. M.A. 2s. 

(('lanMidon 1 Ti*ss, O.vford) 
Thom.son, The Complete Poetical Works ol |. lines. lulitisl 
with notes by J. Logie Rolx’i tsoii, M. \. (CXxIoid 

Edition.) 2s (Erowde) 

WELLS, CHARLIES. Joseph and Ins Brethren A Dramatic 
Poem. Inlrodncticm liy V. ('. Swinburne. Note by 
'f. Watts-Duntoii. (WorUl's ( lassies.) is. iu‘t (hmw'de) 


HISTORY, BIOGRAPHY, AND TRAVBL. 

ATLAY, J. B. — f.ord I hdibiirloti : A Memoir. «s. (kI. net 

(Smith, Elder) 

Boswell, Letters ol James, to llie Kev. W. J. 'I'emple. Intro 
diiction by 'I'homas Sevi.oinbe. 7s. (ul. net 

(SidgwMck A Jackson) 
BURNABY, EA’h.l.YN. Memories ol Famous Inals. 3s. (kI. 

net (^»''h‘y) 

DOWLING, AECl I DE.\C()N. The I*.i1narchate ol Jenisalein. 

IS. (jd. ii(‘t (C. North, Blackheath iTi'ss) 

FlSliE, MARIAN 11 . My Inilliei s Business. .\ Sketch ol the 
Lile and Work ol Agius (lilison. is, (k 1 . net 

(t'hiiKi Inland Alissioii) 
GORDON, CllAKLllS W . (KMJ’II CONNOK.) Tlie Lile ol 
James Robertson, 1 >.D. Illnslj ale<l. (is. 

(Dodder A Stoughl<m) 
KITTS. ETlST.At'J*: J. In tin- Da\s ol the Councils. A Sketch 
of the Lile and 'Julies ol Baldass.ire Cossa. Illustiated. 

Tos. ()d, net R oiistable) 

London Topoirraphic.'il Record. Illnslialed. \ol. \. 

(^2, (leorge Street) 

MARKlO'l'T. f. A. R.. M.A. - The Keinakiiig ol Modern Europe, 

1780-1878. With Maps. 2s. Od (MethucMi) 

MIKKELSEN, EJNAR. — Coiuineiing I he Arctic STa. With 

Jllustratioiis and Ma]is. 20s. net (Heinemann) , 

Napoleon. The Mind of. Coiiipih'd by Harold F. B. Wheeler. 

3s. 6d. net (Sisley) 

OSWELL, G. D.--Sketchcs of Rulers of India. Vol.s. III. and 

IV. 2S. net each (Clarendon I*ress, Oxford) 

SAI.TUS. EDGAR.- Love Throughout Ihi- Ages. 3s. (id. 

(Sisley) 

“SCOTLTS VIATOR." — Racial Problems in Hungary. Illustrated. 

i6s. net (Constable) 

SYKES. MARK.- "Five Mansions of the House ol Othnian. is. 

(Morrison , Leeds) 

SYNQE, M. B., F.R,Hist.S.-*The Great Victorian Age. For 

Children. 2s. 6d (Ilodder & Stoughton) 

VERNF-K, COLONEL WILLOUGHBY. My Life Among 
the Wild Birds in Spain. With Illustrations. 21s. net 

(Bale, Sons & Daniclsson) 

New Editions. 

BRIGHT. CHART-ES, F.ILS.K.— The Life-Story of Sir Charles 
Tilsion Bright. (Revised and Abridged.) 12s. 6d. net 

(C'onstable) 

BULLEN. FRANK.— Idylls Of the Sea. rs. net (Nelson) 


MAt'RAE, REV. DAVID. — America Revisited, and Men 1 

Ha\'c Met. 2s. ()d. net (John Smith, Gla.sgow) 

SMELLIE, ALEXANDER.- Men of the Covenant. 2 vols. 

Edition de Luxe, 31s. 6d. net (Andrew* Melrose) 


CRITICISM AND BBLiDBS LiBTTRBS. 

Assfiieth, The Story of. ()d. net (Sidgw'ick A Jack.son) 

('atiilli ('arimna. Icditeil, with Introduction and Notes, by 

Charles Stnttalord. 5s. net (Bell A Sons) 

JciiKTsoii, The Pocket, lull ted by W. T. S. Soniienschein, B.A. 

2s. (ill. net (Roiitk'clge) 

Johnson, Sayiugs^of Dr. (Walergali* Booklet.) ^d. net 

(Sidgvvick A Jackson) 

Johnson, Wit and Sagacity of I>r. is. 6d. net (Seeley) 

KUSHTON, WILTJAM I.OWJCS. Shakespeare and ** The 
Aite of luiglish Poesic.” 2s. (id. net 

(Henry Young, Liverpool) 
Thoughts Worth Tliinking. ('oinpih'd by II. K. Allenson. is. 

net (Allenson) 

X'oices ol Natiin*. lulitrd by Ernest A. Baker. 2s. 6d. net. 

(Rout! edge) 

WCXIDS, M. A. - 'I'hi* Characters ol “ Paradise* I.osl." 2S. 

(John Giiseley) 

Ni:w JCdimon.s. 

('kissics, Scleet l•'ngllsh. luliled by .A. T. Oniller Conch 

Shtllry. Goldsmith, Marvell, Napier, Bluki*, ('oltMidge. 

3»l. and pi. eacli (( lareiidon Press, Oxford) 

HAZLl'i'r. - On Monks and (‘liaraeb'r. (Holyrooil Booklet.) 

IS. nel (Foulis) 

Keats, Letters ol joliii. (llulyrood Booklet.) is. net (Foulis) 
Lamb. The Works ol (.'harles and Mary. 2 yols. (Oxford 

I'dition.) 2s. net, ^s. (>d. net (Clarendon Press) 

\'IHv*XON’. WILIJ.XM WAKKEN. Keadings on the Paradiso 

ol Drintc. 2 veils. I s-s. net (Methuen) 

N'lrgil, Tlie .'luieid ol. rransl.iled into English by J. W. Mackail. 

5.S. nel (Mncniillan) 


L.AW, PHILOLOGY, SCIBNCB, ART, SCHOOL AND 
TECHNICAL BOOKS. 

DOOLITTEi:, G. M . \ ^^•clrs Work in an Out- Apiary. 

(A. I. Foot Co., Ohio) 
(iUTHKIIv, J VMIvS, Semiid Book ol Drawings. 2s. (id 

net (I'bnlis) 

MIHATLIJC, h'Fl'D. J. (deal Britain Line ICiigiaveil Stamps. 

od. lu't (.47. Strand. W.C.) 

PKJ-VER, D.W'ID C. Tin* \rt ol the Net heiiands. With 

Illustrations, (is. net (Bell A Sons) 

SOU'JTJ, RICHARD, FM'..S. The Moths ol the British l.sles. 

illustrated. Series II. 7s. f.tl. net (E. Wariie A* Co.) 
AVJIITBY, ( HARLI-.S J. d he W isdom ol Plotinus. 2s. net 

(W. Killer A Son) 

WORKMAN. W . P.. M. \., B.Si .. .uid A. G. ('RACKNEf.L, M.A., 
B.Sc., F'.C.P. ( teometry. Theoretical and JYactical. 

Part III. is. (>d (Uiiiv. Tutorial Pres.s) 

Ni-w IvniiioN. 

" SEPHARI.XE." Your l''ortiiiie iii ^'onr Name. 2S. bd. net 

(W. Rider A Son) 


MISCBLLANBOUS. 

ABRAMOW'SKL O. L. M.. M.D. Eating for Health. IS. 6d. 

(T. C'. Lothian. Melbourne) 

Arti.sts' Almanac, loog. (id (Rowmey A Co.) 

BARNETJ*, CANON and MRS.- Tow'ards Social Reform. 

5s. net (Fisher Unwin) 

BOWLES, THOMAS (ilBSON. National Finance in 1908 and 

After. IS. net (Fisher Unwin) 

Cleansing of a City, The. By Many Writers, is. ..(Greening) 
COLLINS, W. IL W. —Leaves from an Old Country Cricketer’s 

Diary, (^s (Blackwood) 

“Daily Mail" Year Book, 1909. (id. net : 

( Associated N e wspapers. Ltd .1 
Der Friede iiiid die Kirchon (Peace and the ChnrchM.) A 


Der Friede iiiid die Kirchon (Peace and the Chnrchip.) A 

Souvenir Volume. 6s. net ^ 

Fry's Royal Guide to the London Charities, Herbert*A^9^. 

, 6d 

HARRISON. T. ERAT. Ex Libris. (Harrison, 45. .Malli 
Hazell's Annual, 190Q. 3s. 6cl. net . .(HaB|U, Watson ft Vifiey) 

Ipswich. Ordnance Survey Map, Sheet SJs* * 

(Fisher. Unirin, SoJS'Agwxt) 
MARDEN, ORISON SWETT.—Every Man a 

in Mind Mastery. Assisted by E^R. Holmes/ 3S- 

net ^ir:...(W. Rider ftCo.) 

McKECHNIE, WILLIAM SHARP-^- Tko^RefowiI of the^Housf 
of Lords. 23. 6d. net 

SCHURIi, EDOUARD.— Hermes and Plato. SfSftiBlMated by 
F. Rothwcll, B.A. ^ 6d. net . .(W.: Hides ft Sob). 







NEW SIX-SHILLING FICTION, 


A CRIME ON CANVAS Fred M. White 

THE SIN OF ALISON DERING L. G. Moberly 

SIR MORECAMBE*S MARRIAGE Florence Warden 

THE SOCIALIST ..... Guy Thorne 

MONEY Marie Connor Leighton 

A POACHED PEERAGE Sir Wm. Magnay 

A BID FOR LOYALTY .... James Blyth 

PRINCE iCARL ...... A. C. Gunter 

HIS FATHER’S HONOUR David Christie Murray 

PURPLE AND HOMESPUN . Austin Fryers 

THE DUKE IN THE SUBURBS Edgar Wallace 

SARAH TULDON’S LOVERS Orme Agnus 

THE LONG ARM E. P. Oppenheim 



IGQI 



THE BOOKMAN". 


THi auoen* of thb wamm. 

HENRY OF NAVARRE 

A Romance by MAY WYNNE. Ea. 

Aulhr r 4 f ^ Maid of llritt uiy, rti. 

Ths Story of Mr Wllliain Devereux't Play, ** Honry of Navarro," whioh 
It now being performed with unparalleled euooett at the New Theatre 
by Min Julia (lellton and Mr Fred Terry 

ll IS wntlLii Willi all the dash ind spirit th it lie rxpects ti find in a fcnod 
so full of col lur ^nd nio\eiiieiit is that of Hen ^ of Navarrt and Marguerite de 
Valiis — Datiyi tn^htc 

A Btimng tale of idvcnti r« 1 lended with a li\e inteicst sie*! Iii^ pi >)i.> 
me tea hipp) ending, J it \,}aph 

‘ A rouHiii^ romance Ifit/tt 

Tcurth Nditioa Now Eoadj At all Librarioa and BookaoUera 


TWO aOOD SEMSATtOMAl MOVEIS. 

<’> OUT OF THE SHADOWS. 

By Oapt HENBT OTTBTIEB, Author of *' Btuoa, tto 0a* 

Ckpt Curtics hns a leput'itiun foi sound steiling woik ind in tin. 
above initance \^c xenturc to think he will ^tin many m w idinirirs 


<‘>THE SIH OF THE DUCHESS. 

ByHONBBTON TOWNLST Author of « The Biahop a Zmeralda 0«* 

Mr. Tow nicy is known as a sensational wiiter ul tht fust water, 
and hiB latest work has all the elements ot those qualities that to 
make a thoroughly reidahlt iioxtl 

other Stories stilt in demand are: 




Brmrnttettm 

A MmM of Hot 
LMHo Fronoom 
Tho Untoifodm 


Gerald Biss 
Robt Aitken 
Cyrus Biady 
Ethel Hill 


Hire* Poorooo’o PhHooophor. 

Harold Simpson 

Potoolom Ena Fitzgerald 

All at 6/- each. 


Greening*9 Popular 

SHILLING EDITIONS. 

THB TANQLED SKBIN. H' n\K»>Nhss <)Ri/\ 

THB BOARLBT PIMPERNEL. B) itAKoNtss oKt/\ 

I WILL REPAY. <•> ii\RoNi-ss 

A EON OP THE PEOPLE. i> Jakoniss ok« /\ 

THB EMPEROR’S OANDLBOTIOK8. 

B> haronfss c»Ki/\ 

THB OIRL AND THB aOD& 

lly ( tIVKIOlII' MXNSllIIIl 

BEEN AND UNSEEN. i) i- kAiiii rim rmis 

THE DEGRADATION OF QEOFPREY ALWITH. 

Uy MORI M ROHIRIS 

PROM THE BOOK BEAUTIFUL, ii, < i \ ihornh 
• fll* DUPE. 1) ( F KAI I) lil^S 


THB DUPE. 
PORTALONa 
OBOAR WILDES 


1} ( KAN( I K « lir 


Tha Story of aj« Unhoppy FrionOohlik 

lly K 11 MH-RAiyi 

Menra. OREENINO now include tn the above Senes 

MAID OF BRITTANY," 

by MAY WYNNE, author of “Henry of Navarre/' and 

“BEAU BROCADE," 

the stirring romance by the BARONESS ORCZY These 
books are done in a neat, durable red cloth binding, with 
paper wrapper and cover design by the well-known artist, 
Mr H. M. Brock, and are to be bad from all Bookeellere 
and Railway Booketalle, * 

Pmes One Shillino Net. 


jvcw volume tm the jlot&s ubhmryo 

THE MATAPAN JEWELS 

By FORrUKE. OO BOI.SGOBEV. 

TrMMlated by G P. iMONKSHOAP, 

Pnee Ik 6 d. net, cloth, at. net, leatbMt 

jiak «oNr Btwkaatfar Jot m CompMf Sariaa oj fko m 
omrka iyauth wrdara as AMATOLE FRANC 




paoM 

MR. HEINEMAMM’S SPRING LIST 


SERVIA AND THE SERVIANS. 

Cuin)Mled and 1 chled by Ai hkhl) S i EAI> 

Deni) Svo rnei about IMb. net * 

Keteiit chBngci in the Near haat huve centred the Interest 6f the 
whole of I'Uiopc on birvia J hi^ interest may poRsibly be larftely 
innraaed in the ntai future and this work -written b> the leading 
Servian authorities on the plan of Mi Stead a previous compilatien, 
lapan by the hpanem — h) ftuing an aulhoi native lecord of the 
variouH braq^hea of Servian national bit treated hy men who mqy 
be relied on as spcciahhtH to give an act matt account of the subject 
on which they write, will be f cxceptiuiial value to icadeiB Who 
follow ( losely the ti end ul t veiitb 

recollections" op 

BARON DE FRENILLY (1768-181^). 

1 dited with Iiitniducluiii ami Notis by An in UK Chu«>ui i. 

With 1 orti lit Demy Smi IOB* m t * 

Third mnd Rmoimmd Ediiian o/ 

THE LIFE OF 

JAMES McNEILL WHISTLER. 

hy 1 K 111 I J I'hMNLl L 1 iidiisely lllustratetl 
2 Vols Ln wii 4 to 368. net Mvo in 1 uiiiON HP I u\B • 

ARS UNA SPECIES MILLE. 

1. ART IN THE BRITISH I8LE8. m Sir Waiiir 

AkMsiioNt, Diieitoi (I till Niiionil < allcry tf IieKnd 
With over Guo liliistrati MIS kiowiiSvi limpel ill 68s net * 

I he great auccevo an 1 iini\ei<tul appreciati n of Di Solomon 
keinach b * Apnll , liax BiiKKebtcd the. picpaiatun of a sciilb of Art 
Manuals which t igether will foi ni i univera t hihtor\ of Artfiomthe 
cailieat timi to the prearnt dav t arli niu tiaciiiL the Ait of one 
loiintry ut une pt iple N t only liavt the tiiNt itid foiemoat repre 
aenlativeb of the aj^e been eiiga^t d tc write the text but th volumoa 
aic illuHtiated more elaborate^ than iiiy woiknof this kin I hivcevei 
been illustrated before 

I he SeiiLB begiiib with AKl IN IHI HKlllSH ISl I s und the 
fdlowing Volumes me in pre| trail n 

ByMintIflo Art THo Art of Inclia Bayptian Art Plamiuh 
Art Franeh Art Qorman Art Tha Art of Qrooco Art In 
Hollantf-Tha Art oT China and Japan-Art In North 
Amorloa Roman Art Tho Art of Northorn Italy Tho Art 
Of Southorn Italy Spanloh and Portuipuooo Art 

WE TWO IN WEST AFRICA. 

By Dki IMA Muokb anil M i|oi I ( oudon Di ( isi KK< , ( M Cj , I 
K 1 iVfduscly illusti ill i liom III u 1 1 iplis and Di iw mgs, with 
M ip In 1 Volume, (km\ Sv 1 me iboui 128s 6Cls net * 

CONQUERING THE ARCTIC ICE. 

B) 1 FNAK MllvkKI SI N 

I'n (usd) illustrated Dim) S\ 208s net ^ 

DAYS IN HELLAS. 

B) Makli Moori , Author ui ‘ ( aiihagt of ilu Ph inn lans ** 

Cr h\u with mail) 1 ull pigc iliiisti itiuns I net ibout 68s net * 

Oompimtton of a Ormoi Mimioriomi Workm 

THE GREATNESS AND 
DECLINE OF ROME. 

By ( vUl.IlilMO 1 1 KKKKu Now ( umplcte in S Volumeif 
Diiuy 8\o W^th Appendnes Ihhliograph) , and full leferenceb to 
ancient ind modem Auib ns 68s net per Volume * 

VoL V I AST AND Wfst 1 he Kepuhlii of Augustiia Ihe History of 
the Yeara 91 n i -14 a n I lanalaied by the Rev II J ( tiAvrON, M A , 
Head Mauler of Plymouth College 


SIX^SHILUNO MOVeiS, 


AN INOOMPLBTB 
ETONIAN. 

Fkank Dam by, Author of 
*'lPigu in Clover, etc 

PBATUBNITY. 

Bv John Galuworthl, Author 
of **Tke Man of Property," 
•Ic* 

UNOLB CHIBQOBV. 

B, GBOUI. faAlTDISAM. 

MR OUV ANO LADY 
RANNAROb 


BLIND illM. 

Hy WlLLlAV DE Mougam, 
Author ot ■* Josoph Veado,^ 
^*Allco for Short,** and **S0dt8^ 
how Good/ 

TaruaBuiw trovb. ^ 


tnrmm 

HOMUMOUt^ . 

By GitiiEHV GAMM. 


HOMUIUOUI^ . 

By GitiiEHV 

lO^BL L^Aa 


BVRINX. Hy LaurbnM 


• A s m SI MW tf ***** Rwito SMiair.lt 




GRIiENlNG k CO., Lio, 9L Su Murlm*# |;j|iie, W.C 
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Messrs. HUTCHINSON & CO.’S NEW BOOKS 

V ■ ■ 


Rich3.r(l Jefferies I His Life and Work By Edwaku Thomas In cloth gilt 

and gilt top, los 6d nel With ]Miol<)gra\ure Portrnit and other Illustrations 

“The mind and wtnlv of ]effciiis < m Ik |>ntra\(< 1 , ind Mr 1 lionias his done it idiniiabh, in i \va> not unworthy to rank with 
the spiritual silt K\ilatioti in Ins uilliors omii heautifiil *Stni) of iny lliirl*** / tmi \ 

icing’s Favourite The Love story of Robert Carr and Lady Essex By 

Phii ip (ill ns In cloth gilt and ^ilt top. ihs net With Photogravure Plate and other Illustrations 

** I hen. IS niiitci in tins \ oliiiin foi tlic imknij; of many iiovi's Iml wt doiiht uhclhir any f»f tin m evtn if the woik of a niasUr hand, 
cmild ])io\c inort inii ii.slini; than 1)11 |lun hisioiit il nut Him whiih Mr (.ihhs witli nun li iistir liful Ic lining iiid liltrary power has 
(oniposid I I our iuiiiliiiinn.nl Pnty i /nonu/t 

The Life of Frederick the Great By Thomas L \klm.i Abridged and 

Kditcd l)> I HI \k S\Niu kso\, 1M \ in doth gilt md gilt top, «5'' *'*<^*^ With J*ortrait and Map 

“Not tin 1( ist \ dll ilili if Ml S unit rs III s wnil s S/ fa/ j 
\ii adinn il I i \ nu| K f tin. atl ol < ni Iciisitmn * Orr// / 

The Standard Concert Guide a Handbook of the standard Sym- 

phonies, Oiatonos, Cantatas, and Symphonic Poems for the Concert Goer, with a Useful List of 
the Principal English Musical Organisations Hy (»LOk< 1 P ITi io\, Author of “ J he Stmdard Operas,” 
Lt( In cloth gill ind gilt loj), net With Poitiails 

Mr. Pope A Chronicle of his Life and Work By Giokc.i I’aston, Author ot 

“ Sid* lights on till (icoigiin IViiod, * l( In two \oIumcs, with Photogravuu and other llhisti ilions 24s net 

[/// //n 

Louis XVI. and Marie Antoinette By Liem -( oi. a. e i\ n \(.<.vui), n.s.o.. 

Author of “Sidilight^ on the Court of I ran* c,” etc In two volumes, cloth gilt and gilt lop, with Photogravure 
Plates in* I other I Iliistialions, 24s net 16 

Richard Savage A Mystery in Biography By Si vnii y V. M \ko\\ik, Author 

of “ Pciditi,’ etc In cloth gilt ind gilt lop, with Photogravuic and otiu i Illiislr ilions, 16s ml [/// t/u Press 

The American Egypt a Record of a Sojourn in Yucatan and other 

parts of Mexico l>y < ii\nnin* Ai noi o ind term rick | 1 kosi In cloth gilt and ^ilt top, ids net 

With Illustrations \Jfi the Pres^ 


HUTCHINSO N’S NE W 6h NOVELS 


GREEN GINGER AklllUk MokkISC)\ 

'*It IS liiiip since h iM I III lu I SCI niuc il ovci iudiiitnis 
siluitions \\ c 111 alv\ays h* iitii\ an I whiksiiml) elite rl mud 
‘tirein (linger sli mid pi i\* s nm ihii j. mor*. tlmi iht sututs, ui 
n seison It is issur<.dlv <mi of Iht funimsi honl s ihil wt hi\i 
hid for SOUK tinu. /in ^ //// 

THE ROYAL END lUNkV lI\kl\NJ) 

riu It t and nnh i«-m lining iininihlivln d n<i\el of Iht. Hi* 
Henry Hiirliiul I i-iithuiis v iiu 1 iliii Ik wis, iIk. prcsi hi sicn> 
IS equal, if ikiI su|Kii(>r, 111 1111 iit loins lusi wmk 

A FETISH OF TRUTH Kihi-n Iii/ulkald 

THE ALTERNATIVE a 1 

[ A'cac/r 

THE THREE BROTHERS PhITLPOHS 

I Matih 16 

KINOSMEAD IUronlss von HuTTpr? 

\Mauh 23 

A FLIGHT FROM SIBERIA 

. WaCIAW SlEROS/hWSKJ 

1 \AIatih yt 

A TOONG MAN MARRIED SvDNi.v C. Grier 

« 


THE HOUSE CALLED HURRISH kua 

* Kitinufic ilim holds her own with )oiirig(r iivah This 
b lol is a slroiq imiving, and ill muigli | ici e ot work ” Mofttmt* 

/i / 

THE MYSTERY OF THE MYRTLES 

Lhoar Jfa’son 

THE STRAW R. Ramsw 

Iht Aulhoi 1 Ltps up in iiioiht r i ipitil huiiUtig novel the 
proinisi of ‘ lilt* kty of ilu Ho >1 Z/w/ 1 

A FALSE POSITION Mks Pxiiiil Riynolds 

OUR ADVERSARY M E Bkaddon 

{AJatth 16 

ST. MARTIN'S SUMMER Kar \kr Sauaiini 

[March 23 

The MYSTERY OF FRANCES FARRINGTON 

Eii/ATiETii Banks 
lAfarch 30 

AS IT HAPPENED Ashton Hilliers 




i * 


( t! 

» 1 


eosDOH: HUTCHINSON & CO,, ? 4 . 35 . ***«> 36 , Paternoster Row 
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OXFORD UNIVERSITY PRESS 


HISTORICAL PORTRAITS. -Richard II. to 

H«iiry Wrlotheiley. 1400-16QO. THt HVFS. by r H I 
FLEfCHl'R THE PORJRAIIS ihoar-n by LMERV WAl KPR 
With an Introduction on the lliatoiy of I'oitiaituic in (nKHiid 
4to, 8a 6d net 

A HISTORY OF CANADA. 1763.1812. Hy 

Sii CPI UCAS K C M (« 8vn with 8 Mtipa i s td iitt 
Uniform with THE CANADIAN WAR, i8ia. 

CANADA. Part I , by Sir C’ 1* 1 I'f AS, fis I’ait 

II , by H F >GFRTON 4H r>d (HISlnKICAl GI OI.KAPHY 
Ol- THE BKlllSH COLONIES, Vol V ) 

RHODES OF THE KNIGHTS. Uv baion dk 

BtlABKE With a h rontispirr r m Chi ini^ ( lintxp* and iKR 
Mapa, InrcriptionM Shields, and l*hoto)(raphs m th* Text l)crii> 
4to, buckram KiiC iCi rid net 


WELSH MEDIEVAL LAW. r-cm, a 1 cm «.f the 

Lawa of Howell the (lOod, namely the Hntish um Jlarlei in MS 
^51 of thei^th Century, with Translation Intmflnrtion Appendix 
Gloaaary Index, and a Map Hy A W W MU I\ANS < lown 
8vo, 88 6d net. 

A NATURAUST IN TASMANIA. lU (.KOI 

^REY SMITH With {4 Platen { Jext lipuKs ind a I oltlini^ 
Map showing the Genlogical tc. itiiies uf the Nland 8vo, 7s ^d net 

/A#* Jtmfs II r look f r isl € 1 j, 1 <.1 I I 1 it ril It t 1 f 


/A#* Itmes II r look f r isl c 1 
taMnatiM 7 Ilf III mt ti IS ^ I 

eliiridAir the text in I ih t\lt (« t 
lllOHt hooks of tr i\rl nr I I n il iiil I t y 


It r il I t t 1 f 
i il <. If It I t 
|ti t II I I 


THE INTERPRETATION OF ANCIENT 

GREEK LITERATURE. An ]nai{.»ril le imt dt |i\eied bcfoic 
the Uaueraity of Oxford Hy Gll HER I MURRAY 8vo. 18 ii<t 

MEW VOLUME. OXFORD LIBRARY OF PROBE AMD POETRY 

THE HEROINE. By I< V1 < )N s 1 \NN \R1) BAR 

RTTI With an Jnirt diK tiun b> WAl lERKAl MGH Ftap Hvo 
cloth.il nd net, lambskin, thin bonds, j^ilt cxti a, s rd net 

Complete Cmialojfuc post tree on appUemilon, 


liondon : HBNRY FROWDE, Oxford Unlvepolty Pposs, 
Amen Copnep, e:.C. 


THREE PLAYS BY 

GRANVILLE BARKER 

THL MARRYING OF ANN LEETE 
THE VOYSEY INHERITANCE 
WASIE 

In one \ j| 5s net SepiriK Pli>s in cloth, as net In P ipcr W ippers 
IS r>d net 


THE POCKET BOOK SERIES 

J I Ip H\i II I till IS C>d net Ictiher s M iui 

1. Famoua Poema. I 3. Esaaya on Walking. With .in 

2. Selections ffom Dickena I IntroOm ti m I \ IIiiairi fiKirot 


SAILING SHIPS : 

The Story of their Development from the Earliest Times to 
the Present Day. 

Hy 1 1\1 1 1 1 ( II \ l I PI ION 

With over 1 > Jllu ii tli iis It mi Phot i,r ipt s mil l>i iMiiit.s I vti i ri\Tl 8vo 
; |ip If nri 

A Popular Hieton ofShIpe, \ery futiv llluHtrated, from Egyptian 
and Phoenician \eanelh to modern ^nchts. 


THE LETTERS OF JAMES BOSWELL TO 
THE REV. W. J. TEMPLE 

\vii 1 i in Intmdiirtion Hy liioMis Simumki ind tliicc Porlriits 

Tlrni\ F\ •’s f il II 

\fl I I fii in tc ml rl iitiiiuiii ihi 1 in st \\ iks f li li U tUnnHxter 

itO- ttii 

\ \ Itimc f Him 11 il I is| II iiiif r 1 in h t } i u i* i an 

J h I -> k Is u rlli\ r II ddi 1^ I 1 1 11 1 I c sj It 1 IL lie t I the miimi 
H iplix na,tf\ At f f 


Selected POEMS of LAURENCE HOUSMAN 

1 i »p 8v 1 n I iiei 

Ml 1 mn II t II uKni in s i 4 lL s 11 fvihtM \i list s iie ih ise 
th It It II ifsui Ir^t ih luhl / f^h 


THOMAS STOTHARD, RA. : His Life and Work. 

Hy V C < tiMII \I) 

Mith 4 hdJ 1 llliisiriii 1 1 I ( il 11 iht lost 1 \ti 1 \ 1 d\ 1 

( hr i| J till n 6(1 1 1 


SIlX.WK KA I \( kSf)\ ltd , MlimSt \ U li.hi 1 on I m W < 


You will be 
captivated 

Il doesni matter whether you have ever 
camped or hunted or fished — so long as you 
have a sense of humour and a love for 
the beaulifuL 

THE TENT 
DWELLERS 

Albert Bigelow T^aine 

h quite the best piece of out-door literature 
that has appeared for some time. Take H 
under the evening lamp, and 

Tkpn aiMiy to the heart of the deep unknown 
Where the trout and the untd moose are 
Where the fire burns bright, and tent gleams while 
Under the northern stah** 

ittusirated. Price 

LONDON I, HODDER A STOUOIfTOJil 


THE LAST OF 
THE PLAINSMEN 

By ZANE GREY = ir T r: :':— 

KH IS no fiontiii lf> il.i> iii iHo sense th«it 
(Mil fitlni'- iiiuicrsloLHl llit liini, .ind flic 
pir tiiK s(|ii( fiontursinin of .1 ^(lUGttion 
C lllL “ I (MIX 

litiil ’ < )n( of till olil ^,,11 11(1 lioxMVil still 
lemiins, Hnff.ilo jonts, i iIi.iikIli, uliost 

n line is in in in\ honu *- i lioust hold woid 

Di Ciicy 111 ide .Ml t \ti nded tup with flu old 
Imiiler iitcnlli, tliioii>;h tliL \ii/on.i dcscit 111 piiisuit 
of Mounl.iin I ions .uul otliLr l.nt,*^ 
wiitlcn piilh A studi of till unique pfisonility of ihcr 
preserici of the Amciu in llison, .is Huh.ilo Jones ib 
called, and p.iiil} a KuMd ol some sliiiui,; episodes 
in his life 

The hunting fe.ituics of the liip will inteiest ever) 
outdoor man. Buffalo Jones never uses «i rifle, but 
captures his game with .1 lasso Scveial Mountain 
Lions were taken in tins wa), and the evutement and 
danger of the pursuit is vividly poitmyed. 

With his ability to write a stiiiibg sloi‘y of the 
chase, the Author possesses a hue sense of the beau- 
tiful in nature, and he diaws wondeifcil fWfti pictures 
of the sublime grandeui of the vast mountain ranges 
and the many-huctl deseit. ^ 

With muj inusMtioiiSx f rk# 7/6 ’ 

LONDON! HODDER Ac ^TQMQHTON 


IL > .F 


(tM .y. hii.. 
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MR. JOHN LANE’S 
1909 BOOKS 


ON THE TRACKS OF LIFE 

1 ht Iinmoialiiy of M<»riliiy Iruisliicti fumi tlic Itiliin 
of I I 0 (i SI RA by 1 M Kl NNI DN , with in Inlro- 
(hictioii l>y I)k use AR I I V\ Demj Sv«i 7s.6d.net. 
l)i Sera ih a plusKiun uh > has dfeply Hliidied lilci iluu and 
hiBtoriial Hfiencf,and lhroli|»«toI his Im • k is 111 lh« o| < nin^ \\«icis 
ol the prefai • “ to 1 slablish out lonteplu n <1! suLial Ide on its 01 initial 

basis JJe lioldfc ihjt the di'lnsioii oi deiiioiialR piimiplch is 
vitlKsnsin^ »*eicnLr ami art, and Ihsi pieseiit boli il eoiiditiniia, 
espcL ally and Clinstim it ichiii^ m Icidiii^ to the intdieitutl 

and nioi il de)(tncration ul iht 1 ilc 

IN RE SHAKESPEARE PROBLEM 

Keccbiii^ " (iiLtnwood I Ik 1 )t feTid'nil s Reply H) 
(s Cm (.Kl I WVOOP, M P \iillior of “ Hit Slnl < 
sjiu irc Piobicni Kestitttl C lown S\ i 2s. 6d. net. 

UNDER PETRAIA 

\\ithSomt Siiintt rint,s Hy lln iiitlioi of “ In 1 I ust in 
(larden ” W itli Illiisii iiioiis ( roi\ii S\ 5s net 

(wlohe FureR ronvtrailional 111 sl\I is this liovk >*< >t jio'scsac'. 
that indchnahlr litiiaiv cliatiii which Holds fast tlu leadii wlio has 
•»in opened its pin x so that he 1 aniioi put it d wn till h« h is n uhi I 
the end hvcii thru il uill bt tuki ii up ijf iii uid aj^aiii 1 be ilipped 
into lici and there as tin (anry (ci/< s us 

A SISTER OF PRINCE RUPERT 

lli/ilcth Piiiuiss 1 il iliiu Abbiss i>l Ibifoil IR 
1 I l/APl IN (lODl I\l N VVilli niiiiur us lllusualion 
iipnuliucil fioni Contcmporii> Hirlrols, liinls ct( 
Demy S\ j 12s 6d net 

1 / »«i«s f No hist iical l»ic>,i iphy pithlishc I iJui lli« list 
li u \cHis sill pssaes till oni. in tin iiiiiiutrntss fit* i< seat cli and the 
width nl the In II it has < uv« 11 d 

ASPECTS OF MODERN OPERA 

P> I AW RI \( 1 <*I 1 MAN \utli III ‘ I he Musi f 
I I Moirow tinl ollui Studns etc < 1 wii Sv 

4s 6d net 

THE JOURNAL OF JOHN MAYNE 

Diniiip 1 loin 11 tin (onlinitd ii| >n ils Ri >p( iiin|; ifti 1 
tilt 1 til ol Nip I< )«» 1S14 1 <bi< I Iv Ins (iriiid n 

lOllN MAN M ( Ol I I S With nuiii louslllu ii ili 11 
Diinv S'o 12s 6d net 

BRITISH MALAYA 

An \ctounl of ihr On^iii ind Pi ij'it sol lb lisli liinuenct 
111 Mill)! b> SIR 1 A SVMIIIMINM Wuh 
iiuintrous llluslr itions ft m I h )to^;iipIis Ihiiiy b\ 

7s. 6d net 

LADIES FAIR AND FRAIL 

Skctilns of the iRnii Moult durint, the lij^hliiiilh 
I cntiii} I V IIORAf 1 HI I At. Rl I N , \uthoi I “ 1 In 
Sloiy of a Ik iiihful Dinhcss With iiuiii tons I irti tils 
Kl I rodiit ed fioni Conii mpor ir\ Soiiiiis Diniy S\o 

12s 6d net 


SHOVELS 

LITTLE DINNERS WITH 
THE SPHINX 

lly RI( H^RI) I I (.ALI 11 NM 6i. 

Obstf e'r— “Itii littli Btoins I tin laitst most dtlnatt eliuni 
I* intastn , ol roiii smtiiin ntal , soiiuiinif's irij.K with i kiiidJ> ell 
ol hunioiii smiling behind it all 

THE MEASURE OF OUR YOUTH 

UyALICl HI Rin KT 

SOMEONE PAYS 

By NOKI. HARWELL 

A WHIRL ASUNDER 

By GLUTRUDE ATIIl RTON Cheap 1 dilion ls.net. 

LIFE IN A GARRISON TOWN 

The Suppressed Novel By RimiKNAM BllSl Wbth 
a Summary of the C ourt Martial, and an Introduction by 
ARNOLD WHI I E Cheap P-dilion. I*, net. 

tW, V/. of iht iVof/i oj Anaioh /fame tn hnjnh 6s. 
BALTHASi^ Tinnslation by Mrs JOHN LANL 


JOHN LANE, THE BODLEY HEAD, W. 


NEW 6'- NOVELS 


ARAMINTA By i- o- sbaith. 

St 1 0/t I Tmpi t ton 

\uilior of ‘ Iltnry Norlhcolc,’ “ W illnni Joidan, Junior,** 

“ Biokc of ( ovciulen ” 

/i it fori Host * So joyous a novel i iiely comes our way • 
itb dialogue is iiiiif rmly biilliaiii the veiy atmoipbere ol the book is 
sunshine and joy 

GEOFFREY CHERITON 

By JOHN BABNETT, 

Aulhoi of * The Piincc s Valei,’ etc 

TERESA 

By EDITH AYRTON ZANOWILL, 

Aiithoi Ilf ‘ 1 he B lib nous Pibcs, “ lie host Mrs Mollivai,** elt 

[Atdi/l Afaith 4 

W ith 0 llliisti if] MIS 1 iige )) )st 8v I 7Sa 6cf« net 

PRE-TRACTARIAN OXFORD 

A Rominisoonce of^ the Oriel “ Noetloe *' 

By the Rev. W. TUCKWELL, H.A., 

Vulhoi >r ‘ 1 m inimsi I ill L s of Osfoid 

tin \ itini^ham (*uat /not Hit Radical Parson has added to his 
K« minisien ts | 0x1 n 1 a \ciy intci esiiii)^ vulunieon a very lemark 
ible gi ii| In Ml 1 ii kuclls pigca arc to be lound many enjoyable 

atUL 1 tes 111 in> h|^hiK iiii ihai ut r 

W nil i 1 oili III 1 ( i| Sv , Sda net 

POEMS 

By the Late Rev. Dr. 

RICHARD WATSON DIXON 

I lit I Ion I III >11 ol ( ulish an 1 \ u ii til W iikworth 
\ Slit chon wilh i Million 1> 

ROBERT BRIDGES. 

The Bishop of Norwich. 

With I oitrait an I lllustiition 1 n^e | ist S\o 7e.6Cl.net 

A BISHOP IN THE ROUGH 

Edited by ths Rty. D. WALLACE DDTHIE, 

Author )l ‘ I lie f isc f Sii |olin 1 ast df, and olher Historical 
Studies 

With a Preface by the Right Rev. THE LORD 
BISHOP OF NORWICH. 

Kl M>\ M\K( If II ( I >»■■ S\o 3s. ad. tirt 

MILITARY NEEDS AND 
MILITARY POLICY 

By th. Right Hon. H. 0. ARNOLD FORSTER, M.F., 

Aullioi if “111 CiiuMi Ucailti (filth Thousand), 

I iif,hs]i Sc tiahsin ol I i li),’ tli 

With a Preface by Field Marshal the Right Hon. 
EARL ROBERTS, Y.C., P.C., K.P.. etc. 

1 he purpose of the book la to explain In clear and simple 
laniruaire what are the true military needs ol this Country, 
and to show that the 1 erritorlal I orce, as at present consti- 
tuted, doea not and cannot supply thoae needs. 

RI AH\ M VKCH ii Small ckniy Svo, lOo. 6cl. nU 

MODERN GERMANY: 

Her Political and Economic 
Problems, her Policy, her Am- 
bitions, and the Caueee oF her 
Success. 

By J. ELLIS BARKER. 

Third very grtitly enlaiged idilioii, completely leviscd and brought 
up to date 


LONDON 

KINDER Sc CO., 

1 S. WaleriM Place. S.W. 
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ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON. 

R. A. M. Stevenson, and Will H. Low were 
three close friends. The story of their 
life in Paris, and of their happy questioning 
youth, is fully told for the first time in 

A CHRONICLE OF 
FRIENDSHIPS 


THE DAILY TELEGRAPH says: 

'* Mr. Will II. Low was a dweller nn Mount Parn.i.s.se as a 
.student, and all throuffh his life rnnained one ol the ('rnv\d 
who climb the spiritual niountain. He was al.so the intirii.in* 
friend of the two Stcvensons, Robert Louis and K. A. M., 
alxtut whom the world will novel weary of hearing;. If is 
volume of Roniini.sceiu'es is, therefore, one which will Ik* 
eagerly welcomed, and it affords another proof oi the h).*ht- 
heartedness of the artist which is never quite cnislied hv 
disappointment nor anxiety. . . . lint the priiicip.il ihiiif^ in 
the volume is the little group ol friends whose aiiachnieiii to 
each other made life so agreeable to theiiiselvi's. aiiri niaki's 
such good reading lot us. . . 'I <i illustr.itc* ihc teNt .iie ni.iiu 
reproductions of pictures, most ol ihcin by Mi. Low himsell. and 
they add very con.siderahly to tin* charm ol a dcligiitiul book '■ 


FRIENDSHIPS 

Price IS/- net 


A CHRONICLE OF 

By WILL H. LOW. 

With Illustrations by the Author and from 
his colleclions. 

HODDER & STOUGHTON. LONDON. E.C. 


A NEW NOVEL BY 
MARY STUART BOYD 


In “The First Stone” Mr.s. Boyd tells a story of con- 
siderable luiinan pathos. I’he book is niurked by careful 
and lifelike characterisation and an ingenious and well- 
constructed plot, while the story is told in the author’s 
careful and fluent style. It is a domestic tale dealing 
with the life of a Presbyterian minister and his charming 
and lovable wife, and, as is usual with Mrs. Boyd, the 
locale is in Scotland. There is a strong undercurrent 
of religious feeling in the story, and. in the opinion of 
those who have read it, it is an improvement both in 
strength and manner on the author' .s former work, and 
is likely to win her many new readers. 


THE FIRST STONE 

By MARY STUART BOYD 

.Author of •• Her Beoettiog Virtue ” 
With Colotired Frontispiece. 6s. 

London: HODDER & STOUGHTON 


aUISHER *8 REWHUNDER BOOK CATALOGUE 


FOR KABCH (Mo. S08)~ 
itOW HEADY, mad wiii Aw torwarM oA 
It cempHM ■ Sm^Uy Attractive Mactlon of YUDUAHmmH 
raBBAIMPBmg InelHdIng many Oood BargAlaa. 

WI^aaAM OLAISHBR, UTD.. 

MS. IWO*. " " 


NASH’S 

Krx:w BOOKS. 


A BOOK OF VMJoffE INTEREST. 

A FAVOURITE OF 
NAPOLEON. 

The Memoirs of Mile. George. Prie« lo/> Mt. 

Mile, (xcorge’s life olTers many reasons fur the remembrance of 
posteiily, hut none so great as her ifriendsliip with Napoleon. . • . 
The hook is full of interest and significance.” Jlte Daify Telegraph, 


TEE MOST .‘iMUS/NC ROOK OF THE YEAR, 

PETTICOAT PILGRIMS 
ON TREK. 

By Mrs. FRF.D MATURIN. Pric. 7/6 mi. 

A five yeara* diary, full of the humorous ups and downs of 
a lady and her maid on trek. 

7 hr lli>f/il • — “ 'J*liosf who assert iluit w'omeii have no 

sense of hunw)ur should read il.’* 

7'he Pall Ala/l Gazi'i/t nir< it is “ A most agreeable hook.” 


HUNGARY OF TO-DAY. 

By Members of the Hungarian Government, 
etc. 

Edited by PERCY ALDEN, M.P. Price 7/6 

No one who wishes lo extend his knowledge of ihe interesting 
and romantic land f)f the Magyars should miss reading this hook. 
An authoiitalive and reliable aecounl nf its peoples, constitution, 
home und foreign arlminisuation, and social life, the value and 
interest of the volume are enhanced h\ ilic inclusion of a splendid 
series of Photogra)ili*«. illustrative ol Ilungariati life in all its phases. 

A — A anv volnwe of Me/noir^ hy the author /.FAYES 
/l\OM A J / Fh ' null he ptth/i\heJ early itt A/iinh^ eutiiletl 

FRESH LEAVES AND 
GREEN PASTURES. 

Price 10/- net. 

RkMiY M \KCH 4TH. 

A ATE IV ROOK HY FRANK HAA1EL 

riilillril 

FAIR WOMEN AT 
FONTAINEBLEAU, 

By F. HAMEL. 

Author of “ Famou. French Salon..” Illuitraled. Price lB/> act. 


MKYt eU . FIGTIOM. 

STRANLEIOH’S MILLIONS. By Robert Barr. 

' Alto lAeJUlewing, rnufy in JUarch 

THE VICISSITUDES OP FLYNN. By Bart Keaaedr. 
THE • HALF MOON.' By Perd . Madox Haeffer. 

WHEN A WOMAN WOOS. By ChftW Mari^L 

MORE BUNKUM By Praak «ilchwfNif. 

ONE NEVER KNOWS. , ,1^ 

-r, ' .,'’.'7':’', 

Ata 






ayBLBiaH maok. 


' - . J*"' fli/ . 
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CHAPMAN & HALL’S 

FORTHCOMINC & NEW BOOKS 


BRIQHTON : Its History, Its lollies, and Its fashions By 
LfcWis Miiviiii, Author of “The J irsi (lentlcman oi 
hurope,’ etc, cU Wilh Portraits, ( uiicatviics, Vuws etc 
8vo, lOs* 6Cla net. \^Matth u 

Ihit IS s book deshiiK with i he hisioi y oi Brighton on its social aide and 
full of stones of the loniancca, adveittuics, quarrels, duels, etr which 
have taken place in that city sidlc ihr time when it bet ime fasliioiiable 
under the licorges It will be esticmely eiitcilainmif 

SAMUEL PEPY8: Acliiiinisltator, Ohserv^i, (jossip B) 
L Ham AM Monuiiut si With twt nl} foui l*ortraJts anti 
other Jllustialioiis Demyhvo, 109- 6ci> net \/\iad^ 

Although evei>onc knows Ptpysa ])iar>, thcic is no i Ktant lilr of him 
whith, while it is gathered itnni that I>iai^, aims at giving a bright and 
lively pictuie oi ihe man himseli, and also an aLcouni if tliL moic sciiuua 
work he did iorthe Adniirully Iht authui has had acLcss to laie Admiralty 
papers, and much unpublished niiterial will ippeai 

MEMORIALS OP ST. PAUL'S CATHEDRAL. By 

AKtllBLVtON SlNtlAIR With 111 m} llllistl Itioiis III liHck 
niul whitL '111(1 siUtrpoinl 1)> loins Wtitici Dtiiiy 8vo, 
16tt. net \iu If'ni 

This IS an autlioritativr histoiy of the ( athcdrnl from the carlimt days to 
the picaeiit by the XiLlideaLon of 1 uiidon and it will aim at i,i\ini, a 
populai -ind at the Aame time an accuiale ai LOiiiit of thr Cathedral a history 
The pi( tinea ire it special feulutc, being of unusual beauty 

CHAPTERS OF MY LIFE: An AiitolmHp iph> Bt 
Savti m Waih im ion I n^e i luwn Svo, 7S. 6Cl. net 

[/// Apul 

Ml VVsddingtiiii isw 11 kiiuiMi among all lo\ ei s of htei atiir< as i poet of 
jure cliHtinLtJf 11, irid a hi giaphei nul li iti« of kt t ii B\mp ithi uiiil iiidKmeiit 
llisliteisiv III aid Ins cxpciuiKt ah in f lln lal in the. I natd of liade 
have hiou|.iil him into o lit i l with ni in\ r I the ni ist intiicstmg tiieii of 
Ina d i\ , an ihat Ins i t.iniriiKi i n lb abouint in hti ikiiig pci sonal tout hcb and 
bright huiiiBiie re\i iatioiiH ol .itliactive pt iMrn ilitios Oii|,inal letteisaic 
q uiteU litiin C 1 tdsinti I ungirllovi, Waliei I att i , and inan\ other well 
knou II people Jlirwholi ii in ulive abounds in iiiiei c st and \urietv 

INSURRECTIONARY INDIA. B> Ihn \>Siok\ Dnm 
S\u, 12s. 6cl. iiLi [/// Hit lit 

Ml Stui> hi list retuiiicd fioin a 1« iig visit to liidii whcit he has 
hecn in pi ivalc Lonfi 1 1 mi \\ ilh nntst of the punt ipsi governors of distiicts 
ilisb ok will ( xprchs till i tiiLial view with icy n ti to the present dangeis 
ol rei Uriel re if the Muimv It will he full cl new inatciial of • highlv 
up to dale oi th i 

THE TOWER OF LONDON : 1 iluss, Bil ill, nid i nst n 
B) ( iMUMs (, liMiM AiiiIkji tl “Kuril NnuUs h iiiul 
1 (iiidoii, * 1 h( 1 1 isltii iLs of 1 n^lisli Ku i Is LtL,tti With 
lift) llliistntioii Clown Svn, 6s. lu t [ /// tpn/ 

Ihe 1 owci (f 1 nndon o< cupie t position in (he hibloiy of 1 iiglarid un 
inilLlud hv iny cl thr iniunt lUbtles of the I iinl liom the time of 
William 111 ( iiiiqiic.it i ihe 1 owe i of 1 ondoii figure I lorth more and in< n 
rloht 1\ as tin t r ntui les went in tiu stuiy of I n^libii Sovtiiigns and the 
J nishbii pc tiple Mini it is not t i > iriui li t say that ihi intirnale stm y of the 
1 owe 1 is 111 fait, the liistoi y of i iigl ind In this book an uciount w ill be 
f luiid dike « 1 the Alt lull < till L trni the hv ing iiiMloi ) of the pi ice, and ol 
Ihe pi ISC I I I s \\ hose blue <1 w «H sht d upon lowti Ciiecn or lower Hill 
liieilitisli itioiis'iic chiefly from i firn s< t ol phologiaphs by Mr W b 
( aniphi-lJ 

RICHARD MANSFIELD: Jlis lift ancl Ait B> I mi 

Wii siA( If Bit liisc I) llhisii ititl witli I’tirii Ids ill < hu uti r ind 
with 1 1) Utigi iviiii 1 loidispic ii I )i iii\ S\ n, 16s. in t \/\tatii 
I his m the aiillioi i(aii\ ( hit of ilit well known Aineiiran at tor, and i nut 
t>nl) t sntniiiMi y ol Iiin t 11 1 1 1 but a most inli i cttiiig a< ount ol his priv Ul 
life iiid ft icndxhii s 

AN AOTOR'S STORY. B) |{KANsiiy Wimmms With 
1 tjiii Ills irid Dllii I Jllusir'itiniis ( rnwn Svo 6S. \J*i fp'i/. 

THE LOST LAND OF KINO ARTHUR. J{> 

I CliMlNi W \1 II I s Willi sivtiili llhistiAllons Btjlt Svo 
3S. 6Cf. lit! [ Mill h M 

FRESCO PAINTING: Its Art intl lLLhiii(]iiL Withsptuil 
iiftieiiLL t«) Iht Bii nil) in 1 Sjnrit 1 ilsco nn tlioils By |\Mls 
VYaui) Autlioi of “Colour lliiuiony 'iiul C onlnst, ’ 
“llistoru < )rii iiiunt,’ “ 1 logiLssivi Design c i< With 

four rDtis II C nloiii nil I ihiily tine hilltnut Ilhisti dions oi 
Itnimn anil otliLr 1 list r'lintings Dciny Svo lOS. 6Cl. net 
[ Nt att t 


MEW SiX~SHILUMG HOVELS 

THSOOMPAOT: llu slor> of in uiiieiuidLd South Xfiiean I 
Conspiracy B) Kiiu wni ( i lit m Authm oi “ Ihe 
Wnlciicrs of the Plains | l/anA ^ 

THE CITY OF BEAUTIFUL NONSENSE. B> 

h. llvMPlE Tilt RsiuN, Author oi “ball) Bishop* [A/ittt/i 19 

THE GOLDEN KEY. 13y Dusmond C oKb, Authoi of **1 he | 

Pedestal ’* Snond Edition 

MAGNIFICAT. B> \ 1 nc kn 1 Brow n, Author of “ 1 ashionable 
Chrtktians ** f E^ady • 

THE OLD WIVES' TALE. By Aknou> BbNNIi,] 1 I 

Fouitk Edttton 

THB RBSOUaa. Uy Percy Whiie 

THR COURT OP OONSOISNOE. By El 1 A Mac MAHON. I 

\Stcond Edition, 

OANDPORD OP MRRTON. By DrsmonI) Coke Entirel) I 
new edition, rewritten, and incotporated with “ Sand ford of 
^he Smart Set.’* Paper covers, Is. net. 


CHSWIAS a HSU, LTD., II, HWRUTTA ITSEIT, W.C. 

J 



MESSRS. BELL’S NEW BOOKS. 

KF ADY IMMl DIATELY Fcap 8 vo, 3s. 66 . net 

LONDON’S LURE. 

London. 

By HELEN and LEWIS MELVILLE With Special Binding and 

I* lid Papers 

MASTERS OF LITERATURE. 

A now Sorloo oF Reprooontotlvo FflMoeisoo fhrom tho Works 
of tho Oroot Writoro In Prooo ond Voroo, with Full Intrs- 
duetlono ond Annotstlono. 

Criiwn Hvo, 30. 6d. net 

Fmmr uar or volumes ready shortly, 

SCOTT. By Pho»>ssuk GRAN 1 

FIELDING. By Pkoifssor SAINISBUKY 

DEFOE. By |OHN MASrriELD 

OARLYLE. By the Klv A \V EVANb 

(ft hit ilf /fi/tou 

BELLAS MiRtATURE SERiES OF OREAT WRtTERS. 

MW XOIIIMI flJSl PUBIISHLl) 

Pott 8 vo, th til, llliistiattd, la. net 

GOLDSMITH. 

By J SI AM. BUC K\ AND 

r ittl / is/ *t#f/ f>»j a/ pin ttitt II 

jUSl i‘L]){I iSlli D Crown 8 \o, 60 . net 

HISTORY OF THE LATIN AND 
TEUTONIC NATIONS (1494-1514). 

By 1 K)l 01 D \()N K\NKh A Kcvirrcl Jianslation by G R 
DfeNNiM HA (1 tiiidim) With an Inti ndin in n liy 1 mvAHu Arm 
•41 KOM , M A , bellow ol (^Jut 1 n 1 C llcgt , Dxfni d 

A thoroughly 1 c v i««t d ti aii«‘Dtn>n oi this 1 imoiiM wut k, which Lorenla 
cilicd otic of Rankes riinsi 0 r 1 gin. 1 l ind instructive tnntribulions 
to histuiy, ind which givia 1 gen* ral account of the history oi 

1*111 opt duiing a period ol thr higlicHl iiiti rt »( and iinpurtance 

11 SI PUIB ISHl 1) l>i m) Svo Illubti aled, lOs. 0d. net 

CANADIAN TYPES OF THE OLD 
REGIME (1608 1698). 

By ( W ( OLBX, Proftssor of Histot\ in the McGill Uiiiveraity, 
Monlrc d 

|1JS1 i UHI ISlIl I> ( lown Pvo, lllubtiatrd 7s.0d.net 

BUILDERS OF UNITED ITALY 
(1808 1898). 

Hi I< s HOI LANK 

Livcb if eight of the gn iii nt fijuiis in the stn ggle for Italian 
Indcpendc nit 1 ight poi li iiis an in ludi d 

JtlSJ 1 UBLldlli* L> 111 my 8 vii, with |i- lllmlratioii«>, 7s. 0d. net 

IN VIKING LAND : Norway, its Peoplo. 
Its Fjords, and Its FJelds. 

Bv \\ S MONKOI 


REW VOLUME or THE QUEER’S TREASURES SERiES, 

Cl own Bvo 1 a h with 8 ( >1 iitcd lllustr'itions and Special lilJe, 
Binding, and J iid f v| ei •« 2s. 0Cl. net 

n SI J UBLISHU) 

JAN OF THE WINDMILL. 

By Mks 1 VMNb 

If ii/i ftn 1 nil 1 1 s/ 


A HEW BOOK RT AM AMERiOAR HUMORiST, 

NOW KrXDY ( nnvn ^vo, Illmlratrd, Os. 

A HOLIDAY TOUCHg 

And other Toles of* Undountsd Amsrloane. 

By CHAHIIS BATH 1 1 LOOMIS, 

Authoi oi ' Ciit eiful Amei leans, etc 

"11 any II c is mentally jaded, let him gc.t this book of abort atui tea , 
it will ad like a wliltr of ocean air or the scent of primrosea They 
aie III various moods, and equally good and enlei taming *— 

Diiniitt Limitei 


THE STAROARO AUTMORiTY, 

WE BSTE R’S 

INTERNATIONAL DICTIONARY. 

TWENIIEIH ( FNl LRY EDI 1 ION 

Revised and Enlarged, with an Appendix of 35 oco Words, Phrases, 
and Dehniiiona 

2,040 0,000 Illustrations. 

Wntofoi Deiathd Pmspocins Kith itpictmon P inti,, hundiedsof Opinion*^ 
ot hmiHont iVsM, andpvtei « im varioM^ i/v/es »/ bxndtnj/r 

LONDON : GEOKOE BELL SONh, 

York Houw, Portuiral Streel, W C 
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MACMILLAN &G0:S LIST 


SOCIAL LIFE AT ROME IN THE ACE 
CF CICERC. 

By W. Warue Fovvmcr, M.A With Map anti Plans. 8vo, 
los. net. 

LORO AVKBUiiY’S Nl?W HOOK. 

PEACE AND HAPPINESS. 

By the Right Hnn. Lorrl Avkhurv. Crown 8 vo. 6s. 

JIMOO ■ A FANTASV. 

By AuiKRNo.N Bi.ac'KWooi). With l)eoorntf<l Half- Titles to 
chapters. Crnwn Svn. 3s. 6cl. net. 
rhia 18 a striking Htiidy of the nnnd of an imaginative child during con- 
sciousness, and aUo ihrc ugh a period of physical unconaciouanena. It is 
remarkable for its beaiitiiut descriptive passages, its weiid suggestions, 
and its fine implied teaching ol avmpathv and courage and truth 

TNE FAITH AND WORKS OF 
CHRISTIAN SCIENCE. 

By the author of “ Confessio Medici.” (><»\vn Svo. \Shot!ly. 

THE REUCHCN OF THE COMMON MAN. 

By Sir Hknry Wrixon, K.C. Crown Svo, .3s. md. 

JVesir SBm MovelBm 
TONO-BUNGAY. By H. Q. WELLS. 
ONE IMMORTALITY. 

By H. FIELDINQ HALL. 

Author of “The Soul of .1 P<‘Ople.” etc\ 

yrn EmnoN. Just Puuusiiki). 

A POPULAR HANDROOK TO THE 
NATIONAL CALLERY. 

Vol. I. Foreign Schools. Onnpilcd hy FnwAKH T. Cook. 
Crown Svo. Leather Binding. io». net. 

In this new* edition of Mr. (.ook’s well-known Handbook not only have 
•11 recent acquisitions been included, but the (ext has been carefully 
revised throughout. 

inOKCT UfomOM OF TM£ FMGUSH MEN 
OF LETTERS^ 

Edited liy JOHN MfJKLEY. 

Pocket Edition. Special Cover TJesign. is. net each. 

ADDISON. By W. J. BENTLEY. Jiy Sir Richard 
Court HOPE. )KiHt. 

BUNYAN. By J. a. Froudk. 
SAOON. By Ukan ('KiiKt'ii. BURKE. ByJoiiN Mori.ky. 
OTMHRS TO h'€iLU}W. 


EDWARD FITEDERALD. 

LBTTER8 OF EDWARD FITZGERALD. 

Edited by W. At dis Wkiou'I. Two VoIs. (jIoIic Svo. 
8s. net. I Evershy Series. 

MORE LETTERS OF EDWARD FITZGERALD. 

Edited Iiy W. Ai.dis Wrhjii r. f IIoIm.* Svo. 4s net. 

. [ A 7 r /• » ley Series. 

LETTERS OF EDWARD FITZGERALD TO FANNY 
KEMBLE, 1871-I8S3. 

Edited by W. A. WRir.nr. (ilobc Svo. 4s. net. 

\^Eversley Senes. 

aUFHRANOR AND OTHER MI80ELLANIS8.' 

Pott Svo. 2S. 6 ( 1 . net. \CoUieii Tt easily Series. 

RUBAIYAT OF OMAR KHAYYAm. 

Rendered into English verse. Svo. Parchment bimling, los. 6d. 
Also in Pott Svo, 2s. 6tl. net. Also cloth elegant, gilt top, 
2s. 6<l. net, and limp leather, gilt edges, 3s. 6d net. 

\iioldt'N Treasury Series, 

RUBAIYAT OF OMAR KHAYYAM. 

Texts of the Four Editions. With the Original Prefaces and 
Notes. Extra crown Svor 3 s. 6d net. 

rubAiyAt of OMAR khavvAm. 

Hepir^tsor the 1st, 2nd, 3rd and 4th editions. Demy i6mo. 
,6d'. net each. The 4 volumes in a lx»(. 2s. 6d. net. 

UFE OF EDWARD FITZGERALD. 

By A. C. BKN$rtN. Crowp 8vd,"'2s. net. [English Men of Let lets. 
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A NOTABLE WAGNER VOLUME. 
PERSONAL RECOLLECTIONS OF 

WAGNER. Ity An(;klo Nkumann. With 4 lllus' 
trations. Demy Svo , los. 6d. net. 

This .iccoiitit of Director Neumann's travelling Wagner Theatre in 
Lurnpe throws* much iiiteicating light on Wsgnei's personality and the 
hiistory of Ihe King. 
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iH mciuoiattle (or his efforts to form an armed conlederation of Chiistian 
prince;! tu icsist the Tuik." - Itine^. 

IN THE DAYS OF THE COUNCILS: 

.a .SUeteh of the Life aiul I lines ol Baldassaie (.'(ms!! fnfieiward<( 
Pope John the ’rweiily-third ). Jiy EusTAfic J. Kn is. Il- 
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atnoiis Marlin Marprelste t'lacm called toith by the condition of the 
Church under Kli/abeth, and dcsigiiMl to show the unscriptursl clia* 
racter of Episcopacy.”— /imi's. 
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and Maps. Derny Svo., 16s. net. 
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'*His book will at once take rank .ih the Mtandaid authority on this 
inuriensely important subject.’*— iV.>/foii. 
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IRews IRotes. 

We iwv inclcl)l(‘(l (o Messrs. Ilurrap ;md to tlic' 
Dodge Publisliing ('oiiij)jiny, Nr'w York, lor pir- 
missioii to reprodiiee from Ukmi* " Oriental lulilion ” 
of Pit/,( jOr.Tld’s *• Ku]);iiyat of Omar Klia yvani ” two 
of Miss IlanscoiTi’s exquisite ilhistrations, iiB'ludiiig 
the one we liaxc used tor our presentation plate ; 
and to Messrs. Rnutledge i't Sons for ])(’rmission 
to reproduce from one r)f tlu*ir editions ol Fitz- 
(icMMld's ** (^mar two of Mr. Gilbert James’s 
unique and characteristic drawings, an enlargement 
of one of which is given on our t'owr. 

For much other ludp in the preparation of this 
number we are greatly iiuh.'bted to the courtesy 
of Mr. Thomas Wright, of Olney ; Mr. W. W. 
Welton, of Farlingay Hall, Ipswich ; Mr. Frank 
Woolnough, the Curator of the Ipswich Museum ; 
Mr. F. G. Bain, Mr. John Long, and Mr. Clement 
K. Shorter, each of whom lias kindly lent us jior- 
traits, photographs, or sketches, and permitted 
the reproduttion of them. 

We are to have a new-» volume of poems from 
Sir A. Conan Qoyle. His Songs of Action,*' 


NOVEL NOTES- 

Grpcn Ginj^er StranleiKh’s Mil- 
lions Mirage The Man who 
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'The Adventures of Louis Blake 
ko^uos F.ill Out The Hand 
of the .Spoiler - .\ Prince of 
Drcameis Betty Brent, Typist 281-3 
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publisiied nine yi‘ars :ign, has gone through seven 
or eight (‘dilions, and this lias led him lo collect 
Ihe poems he has wnttcu suh c then. They make 
a som(‘what larger \’olum<‘ Ilian tlu^ first, and 
.Messrs. Smith I’ddei ha\'(‘ it in hand for early 
publication. 


It jnoof wi*rt* Ui'eded that Sir Conan Doyle has 
haj)j)ily n‘coven.‘d Irom his nut'ut illness, the 
number of literary scln ines he lias in liand would 
.s<M‘m to furnish it. lie is just now exjHTimenting 
upon a new sort of historical work to whii h he is 
giving the name of " Through the Mists." It will 
take* the form ol a series of skidches giving vivid 
glimpse's of th(’ past, keejiing very closely to the 
truth ol history, and introducing only that minimum 
(jf fiction that enabh's an author to get colour and 
human comment into his picture. He has, more- 
o\'er, comph'led two plays. ()iu‘, " In the Days 
of tlie Kegeiil, ’’ which is so realistic that it will 
need a daring manager to prodiK'e it, is a study of 
the Prize King at the time wlien it was a national 
institution : the otlier ('ombines philosophy with 
adventun*, and is to b(* called " The Fires of Fate." 
It will lx jirnduced later in the y(‘ar, probably with 
Mr. Anbrtiy Smith lo fill tlie part of the hero. 


A book that will be looked forward to with more 
than ordinary anticipation is Mr. Maurice Hewlett's 
first volume of poems, “ Artemision : Idylls and 
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Songs/' which is to be published by Mr Elkin 
Mathews next month A glance through the 
advance proofs qualihes us to add that Mr Hewlett's 
verse is as finely wrought and as strongly individual 
as his prose The IdvHs le-tcll some of the death- 
less stones of the mvth<)log\ ol (iiteie and Idylls 
and Lyrics alike hav( a (|uaint ttnchi grate and 
dainty fancifulness that wcu the (otiiinon piopeitv 
of the Elirabethan singcis but i emu now into 
modern poc'liv with an an of d( hghtiul iKwness 

"The Daitmooj House that Jack Built Mt 
John Trevena s new book is i bioad sitiie and if 
it teaches anything it is this savs Mi lic\ena 
" Let critic i<^m be done decenth if not with intedlee t 
at least with honestv A writei is not neecssaiih 
a brute because he de,ds with iinplcasmt subjeits 
and in ' The Dartinooi House thit Jatk Built I 
have merely poitia\ed in\self chawn the tig me that 
my critics ha\c imagined not <ill of them of 
course, but the* majoiity \ good man\ (ritics 
have referred to Mr 'lie vena as *1 disuple of Haidy 
Phillpotts Zola but ho assutts us that Ik lu'vci 
reads modem boeiks md is a tact has not lead 
anything ol eithei of those luthois His creed 
IS that it IS a mistake for the modem writci to 
steep himself in the woik e>f hn e onte niporaiie s 
and then sit down, satuiated with their ide is 
and expect to be oiigmal 

Already Mr Trevena is engaged upon his new' 
novel, “ Granite " which he hopes to have finished 
in time foi publication this yeai This is the 
second book in the trilogy of which “ Furze ' was 
the first, and will be followed bv Bracken " that 
IS to symbolise " the mystenous side of life, which 
may be the best " 
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Phiiolvf/ yii/s Mr. Granville BarKer. 

The \oliimc ol ‘ Ihiee Plus th it Mi (ii invilh 
Baiket IS publishing with Mrssis ^idgwuk A 
Jackson includes Ihi Maii\mg ot \im T eete '* 
a comedy of the cightcentli Kiituiv Inst putoiined 
by the Stage SoLiet\ “ Ihe Ve)\sf\ Inherit ince 
one of the successes of tht remark ibk Vodienne- 
Barker management of the' fomt Theatre and 
"Waste," the pioehution e^f which it the (Mid of 
igo7 was attende'd b\ ( in umst ine( s tliat will 
be readily recalled One disc uning i ritu speaking 
of "Waste" Slid il pio\<(l whit I lu Voysev 
InhcTitanec had h d some ol us to suspttt that 
in Ml Granville Barker wc posses-. i dramatist 
in a class by hmiseli— the tiist c I iss 

The latest publication bv C omit Folstov " What 
is the Solution has been e onfisc ited b\ the Russian 
police lolstov discusses m this book the giadual 
impoverishment of the pe.is ml < lasses and points 
out that it IS bound to lead to tic'sh political dis- 
turbances 

Mr S R. Crockett writes very kindly with 
rffeiencc to the symposium on the " Eatly Stiuggles 
of Popular Novelists " that appeared m our January 
Number. Our letter to him on the subject has 
only now reached him after some delays, but 
though the time for answering it* has past, 
to, say anything/' he adds. is 
^\atid unpardonable. Therefore 1 wih pnly 

bare fwte of my early Kteraiy 1 
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edited a paper for £40 a year — oh, so badly I — 
but then I wrote most of it myself, so I cannot 
think I was overpaid. From another paper I 
received 7s. 6d. a column of i.ooo words for my 
^ Stickit Minister ’ stories, which makes about a 
eruinea a story. But, then, for the latter ones I 
was not paid. 1 bargained for /^6o for (he eutin^ 
serial rights of ‘The Lilac Sunbonnei/ hu/ I 
never saw a farthing of Ih** money. As soon, 
however, as T reach<‘d book form 1 had n<i Iroubk*. 
the publisher being satished with (en editions o| 

‘ The Stickit Minister ' in a year, and I. for one, 
astonished as well. Then 1 put my work into llu* 
hands of Messrs. A. P. Watt Sc Sons, and lived 
happy ever after. In those early days I us('d 
literature as a staff and not yet as a cnitcli ; still, 
7s. 6d. per thousand may well encourage the 
' disappointed and struggling.* *’ 

Mr. J. F. Preston Miiddock*s remarkable book. 

' For God and the Czar.** has just been translated 
into Ja])aiiese. th(‘ translator being the well-known 
Japanese litteratcmr. Kiclii/o Nakamura, while tht' 
publisher is Tamijiro Takikawa, of Tokio, (he 
principal publishing hmise in Japan. “ For God 
and the Czar '* was issued several years ago bv 
George Newnes. Ltd., at a time when the Jewish 
massacres in Russia were horrifying the world. 
Since then it has gone through numerous editions 
and has been translated into many languages, 
including Yiddish. 

NfJish's Magazine, Mr. Kv(‘leigh Nash*s new 
monthly, begins its care(U’ this month, and has a 
list of famous contributors that it would be difficult 
to surpass. Tin; iirst number will <'<»ntain short 
stories by Rudyard Kipling, Anthony’ Hope, H. 
A. Vaehell, Max Pemberton, Frank Kuhardson, 
William Ic Ouenx, Morley Roberts, and other 
well-known writers, and the opening instalnieii! 
of a serial by' Rider Haggard. The (a)ntribiitors 
to succeeding numbers will inchuk' Conan Doyle. 
Robert Hichens, A. E. W. Mason, Eden Phillpotts, 
E. F. Benson, Agnes and Egerton Castle, Baroness 
Von Hutten, Arnold Bennett, Keble Howard, George 
R. Sims, Baroness Orezy, and. in fact, nearly all 
the most prominent novelists of the day. The 
magazine will not be illustrated, but a pictures 
cover in colours by a leading artist will be a monthly 
feature. The price is to be sixpence net, and 
No. X will be ready on March 27. It seems 
supc^nous to wish Nash's Magazine success ; 

such w enterprising, energetic proprietor 
.behind it its success is practically a foregone con* 


Amid the numerous anniversaries just now 
attracting attention, the centenary of one true 
poet's birth appears likely to be overlooked. On 
March 10, i8og, Thomas Gordon Hake was 
born at Leeds. In his “ Memoirs of Eighty Years,'* 
the poet claims kinshi]) with many notable persons, 
th<‘ nu)s( distingiiislu'd being the* hero of Khartoum. 

less K'nowind kiiismun g.ivr tlic boy a nomina- 
tion f(»r t hristV Hospital. He st^ems to have 
left ttn‘ sihcMil withniit regret, und alter some 
further truining wus pluced under an eminent 
surgeon, and cuitered as a student at St. Bartholo- 
iTU!w’s Hospital. Eventually he passed througli 
sev(‘ral British and foreign kindred institutions, 
and became a medical practitioner. 

Hake’s first volume, " Poetic Lucubrations," 
was printed in 1828. It is never referred to in 
any account of the author ; is not mentioned in 
his anto}>iographical " Memoirs," and is practically 
intrnuvahlc. In 183c) h(‘ published " The Piromides," 
a tragedy dealing with Rgy^ptian mysteries. Later 
followed an anony^mous, privately issued work 
styled "The World’s Epitaph." In 1871 a revised 
version of this po('m was included in "Madeline, 
with Other Poems." The volume attracted no 
little notice and brought Hake's name before the 
public as that of a genuine poet. “The World's 
Epitaph" is written in diverse metres, and ranges 
through the \'arions circumstance's of life. " Made- 
line " is a lengllw narrative poem, embodying a 
suggested story' of injured innoceiu'e and its avenge- 



Mr. Cvelelch NmIi« 
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Photo hy Aigtntm IV* SwtUt, it'texhnm, Mr. Bart Kennedy. 


ment. Hake wrote that having given a Icctnro 
on “ Sleep, Dreams, Sleep-walking and the Mesmeric 
State,” he conceived the idea of conducting a 
human soul through these states, and that 
" Madeline ” was the n'sult. The varying metres 
delighted Dante Rossetti, but Westland Marston 
was right in saying that there was too much 
machinery in the poem. The ” Other Poems ” 
made the volume famous. ” The, Lily of the 
Valley ” is a lovely little rustic lyric, written in 
homely picturesque verse, f)ul it is overpowered 
by the realistic triith of its companion, “ The 
Deadly Nightshade,” a po(>m as terrible in its 
way as Hood’s ” Bridge of Sighs,” and more 
artistic. The famous ballad of " Old SouLs ” 
first appears in this volume. 

In 1872 Hake published " Parables and Talcs,” 
with illustrations by Arthur Hughes ; “New 
Symbols ” in 1876, and in 1879 " I.egcnds of the 
Morrow.” " Maiden Ecstasy ” appeared in 1880 ; 
" The Serpent Play ” in 1883, and " The New 
Day ” in 1890. All these volumes contained poems 
sustaining, if they did not- enhance, their author's 
reputation. Selections froih hb poems, with a 
Prefatory Note by Alice Meynell and a portrait 
by Dante Rossetti,' were issued in 1894. In 1895 
Dr. Hake, ended his lengthy apd useful life. 


Mr. Bart Kennedy makes something of a new 
departure in ” The Vicissitudes of Flynn,” which 
Mr. Evelcigh Nash is publishing almost immediately. 
It is a series of stoi'ies mainly in the lighter vein. 
The adventures of Flynn are too realistic to be 
always laughable, but there is more of humour in 
the book than in any that Mr, Bart Kennedy has 
hitherto given us. 

“ The Life of Abraham Lincoln,” by Carl Schurz, 
(he famous German-Arnerican politician, has jusit 
been published in tiennany. The tratislalion has 
be«‘n made from the English by Mary Nolte. 

Messrs. Harrap are preparing for publication in 
the autumn " The Centenary l^dition of the 
Rubaiyat of Omar Khayyam.” The book will be 
beautifully produced in colour ; in the production 
of it the artist, Mr. Willy Pogany, is assist«*d by 
a competent Orientalist, and the artist’s w(»rk 
will, therefore, faithfiilh’ preserve the spirit of 
the poem. The volume will consist of about 
176 pages ; t'very printed page will be in colours, 
and the book is to contain various features of 
s|jt>cial interest to lovers of ” Omar ” that should 
make this edition a unique and every way desirable 
souvenir of the FitzGerald Cent(“nary. 

Messrs, .\lston Rivi:rs ask us to anno»mce that 
the publication of " Salome and the Head,” which 
was to have been «iut on Febrmiry 17, has had 
to be postponed for the present. 

Touching on Tiik Bookman’s Jiimouncement of 
Mr. Hector Maepherson’s article on ” Lord Rose- 
bery as a Man of Letters,” Mr. Percy 1.. Parker 
has an interesting note in Public Opinion. “ ],ord 
Rosebery once told me,” he says, *' how in his 
eqrly days he. came under the spell of Macaulay. 
As a boy he was taking part in the game of 
snapdragon, when unfortunately — or fortunately, 
perhaps — he burned his fingers so badly that he 
had to keep to his bed. Then some one lent him 
Macaulay’s ‘ Essays ' to read, and he read them 
with immense interest. . . . .Another time Lord 
Rosebery told me that he by no means despised 
Mrs. Henry Wood’s * East Lynne^’ as it interested 
him greatly when he read it as a boy at Eton 
School.” • ■ ' 

Mr. V. S. Sanjiva Rao, a reader, 

India, srads ns a very interesting letter and the 
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photograph which we reprodnre on this page. 
Mr. Sanjiva Rao says he believes that Bangalore, 
his own city, is the only place in India where the 
Milton Tercentenary was celebrated on anything 
of a grand scale, luiropeans and Indians of botli 
sexes took i>art in the proceedings, whitli were 
organised by Fri(‘nds’ L^nion. Mrs. Alfred 

Hay, wife of Dr. Hay, of Indian Inslit iit#' of 
Engineering, read a paper on “ Samson Ag(jnistes ” ; 
Mr. J. S. Chakravarthi, Comptroller of the (joverii- 
inent of Mystne, delivered an address on Iht* life 
of Milton ; Mr. K. Ramach(‘ndra gave a lectiin' 
on the Paradise Lost,” tin* Row A. J^>rockbank 
on Paradise Regained,” and the iiiiiioi poems of 
Milton were di^alt with by Mr. Nara.simba Moorl I'V 
Rao, recitations by various students being gi\'en 
in the int(;rvals. Among the audience were three 
Indian Judges of the (‘Ihef ('ourt, tin* Staiior 
Councillor of (lovernmenl, tlie retin'd Couneillors, 
and other distinguished iiKui. Mr. ('o|ieland. the 
First Assistant R(‘sident, wlio is seen in the*. (c*ntre 
of the photographic group, acting as chairman 
of th(* m(‘eting. 


\Vh(‘n authors turn publisluMS they g(‘nerally 
fail ; but when a publisher turns author ho is 
mostly more siucc'ssfiil. A pifjuanl interest at- 
taches to a new novel entitled ” Lov(! and Battles ” 
by F. Sidgwick which is to be jjublished shorllv 
by Mr. Andrew Melrose. The author is a publislu*!* 
himself ; partner in Mesias. Sidgwi<'k (>: Jackson, 
a new firm that has alrt‘ady produced ‘^evcTal highly 


distinctive books ; the novel was sent to Mr. 
Melrose last year in competition for his two hundred 
and fifty guinea prize, and it was only after the 
award had bem made that the identity concealed 
behind the pen-name was discovered. Mr. Sidgwick 
is quite a young man, who, after he came down 
from Cambridge, learned publishing with Messrs. 
Lawrence & Bullen. Another publisher to appear 
as author is Mr. I.aurie Magnus, one of the managing 
directors of Messrs. (]eorg(* Routledge. Mr. Magnus, 
wliose fine literary gift has already been proved in 
S(!vt?ral publications, has undertaken to write for 
Mr. Melrose a history of ” English Literature in 
th** Nineteenth Century.” The book, which is 
nt'aring completion, is to appear during the spring, 
and will be; dedi(Titcd by permission to Mr. George 
Meredith. 

Mrs. M. f 'inker, whos(; new novel, ” Katherine 
the Arrogant,” lias just m.ide its aj)pearance. has 
dramatised her well-known Irish novel Terence,” 
and the play, a conuMly in four acts, will be pro- 
duced by Mr. Murray Carson and a strong company 
at the Gaiidy Theatn*. Dublin, on March I. 


Lack of spae<‘ comiiels us to hold over the 
‘‘Bookman Ciallery ” article ou John Masefield 
until our April nuinlx*!, among the contents of 
wlii('h will als(» he arliiles on ” Speni'CT Perceval" 
by L<*wis ^lelville, and on ” lk)svveirs Letters to 
Tempit* ” by 'S'.Y. 
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OUR AMERICAN LETTER 


New York, February i8, igog. 

ERTKUDE ATHERTON — it is at her own wish 
J Uiat one reefers to her thus baldty, for that 
ungraceful title " Mrs/’ is something wliich she par- 
ticularly dislikes — ^lias a distinct j)0])ularily in England 
both as a' writer and as a woman. 

Mrs. Atherton is now in her home State — ralifornia — 
living on the to]) of a mountain. Her arldrcss is Tavern 
of Tamalpais, and this is what she said about it when 
she wrote to me recently: 

" There is a very luxurious hotel called ^ The Taveiii ' 
on this mountain (about 3,000 teet high) and larelv a 
permanent guest. People come u]^ ('viTy daj", howex'cr, 
to see the magnificent view of ocean, bay, San Eiancisco 
and the smaller cities about tlu' bay, inlands, and dis- 
tant mountain ranges, to sav nothing of the immedidle 
red-wood forests. I shall stay until the rattle-snakes 
come out, which — this b(»ing bare rock u]i here they 
do as soon as the hot weather comes. Then I shall 
move down into the red-woods, which are alwaj^s too 
cool for them.” 

Thus interestingly situated (iertriuk^ Atherton is 
engaged in writing what she* describees as ” my Munich 
novel.” This story is laid, says she, in the time of 
the last Ludwig. She goes on to say : ” Although there 
are a number of German characters in the book and 
it gives a picture of Munich lile in that reign, tip 
principal characters are English and Americans. It 
is possible that the scene will change to London and 
New York. Macmillan is to publish it, but I have 
not decided upon the title.” 

Before Mrs. Atherton leaves California again she 
expects — as indeed docs ajiparently prett)^ well every 
writer of distinction in this (oiintr}^ — to write a play. 
She is also going to write a history of her State in one 
volume, andj to^a Californian no task could be more 
grateful than this.V Every cine knows the story illus- 
trative of the Californian's pride in ('alilornia. This 
story tells how, when he gets to heaven, the ('alifornian 
is inclined to make odious comjiaiisons betwixt his 
present and his former residences. 

As I have said, Gertrude Atherton is writing a jday. 
Play-writing is an epidemic that is sweejiing ovtjr the 
authors of the United States, and cutting dowm-~as 
the old wives say epidemics always do — thijse who 
can least easily be spared. Half the best writers in 
the country are writing plays, and since one may not 
at the same time serve the theatre and tlie bookshop, 
the bookshops are suffering. 

For example— this a particularly regrettable and 
violent case in the epidemic — ^Booth Tarkinglon, the 
creator of that charming character, " Monsieur Beau- 
caire,” and one of the best-liked writers in America, 
tells me he has not the least idea when he will begin 
. another book. Together with his collaborator, Mr. 
H. L. Wilson, he has been alr^ork on a number of 
plays for the past year, and — ^to use his own phrase — 

” is still at it.” 

Again, Mrs. Mary E. Willtins Freeman (whose de- , 
lightfttl heroines are accepted by a certain untravelled 


section of the English public as being typical of all 
American society) has been playwriting, and will have 
two plays finished in about ten doys. The title of 
one slic is not yet ready to disclose ; that of the other — 
really a jJaylct in three acts and only one scene — is 
to be ” Eglanlina,” from lier story of that title in 
” The Fair Lavinia and Others,” her last book of 
.short stories. 

Mrs. Freeman liw's in New Jersey in a tow'n named 
Metuclien, the jironuncialion of wdiich will probably 
be as difficult to English lips Jis that of the words 
Connecticut and Cliicago. Then she is w'orking also 
at her next novel, wliich is so far nameless, and will 
be imished and ready for serial jmblicalion in May. 
Meantime sh(' has just written a short story, in con- 
nection with whi(‘h she sends me an interesting little 
tale. 

It seems that not long ago an aiu tion of household 
and jiersonal effects u'as announced in a New Jersey 
paper, and Mts. Freeman and her husband, Dr. Freeman, 
decided to lie ]>resent. Mrs. h'reeman was particularly 
attracted by the idea ol going to it because she had 
not had an (^]>portunity id seeing many auctions. 

During the sale a beautiful white lace shawl was 
put up which so delighted Mrs. hreeman that she 
told luT husband she must sccuri* it. Now — ^though 
gifted with a very prett> scll-posse.ssion under all 
cin lunslances — Mrs. hreeman is in no waj^ a forward 
person, and the idea of having to call out her bid before 
a big roomful of peojile did not please her. She soon 
found out, how'ever, that a nod to the auctioneer at 
the right moment was just as effect ive as a spoken bid. 

Eager to ])ossess h(Tst‘H of the shawl, she nodded 
jHTsistently without noticing in litT excitement who 
it was that w^as bidding against her and was responsible 
for running up the ])ricc of the shawd to such high 
figures. Finall}^ .suimdhing made her turn to look 
for her rival. To Ikt mingled dismay and amusement, 
she discovered her i^j^ponent was her own husband, 
wdio also in all innocence had been concentrating his 
attention on the auctioneer, bent on securing the pretty 
shawl for his wife. 

This decidedly human little episode is the foundation 
of Mrs. Freeman's just completed and as yet unpublished 
short story called ” The Auction.” With one exception 
-^o she tells me — this is the only lime Mrs. Freeman 
has ever gone out and brought a story-plot home 
with her. Most of her plots and all of her characters 
emanate from her owm brain, and though life-like, she 
does not draw either incidents or personages from life. 

At .the risk even of seeming to over-emphasise my 
point, I will mention still another author who is bending 
her attention toward pla3^riting. This is Mrs. Katrina 
Trask, well known in England as the author of books 
of verse (” Night and Morning,” etc.). Her play has 
already come to the stage and has caused a considerable 
sensation amongst New York's cultivated people. The 
play is called ” The Little Town of Bethlehem,” and 
has for its background the episode of the Nativity. 
Mrs. Trask has achieved something unpi^ecedented Tn 
plasrwxittog in .that she has man«^ to ^ ^ 



T 


249 


March. 1909.] THE BOOKMAN. 


•play which is at once free from anything which could 
jar on the most reverent, and is yet as full of real intensity 
of interest as a modern society comedy. The biblical 
'element forms a background .for the moving l()V(‘-story 
of a Roman beauty who is afHicled with leprosy and 
cured of it by a divine mirarJe. 

Mrs. Trask’s achievement is rendered the more 
remarkable by the fact that she is iinal)le to use her 
»eyes, and compelled to spend her days in a black room. 
So handicapped, she does all her writing, and in the 
<ase of The Little Town of Bethlehem " even com- 
posing the music also. Her method is to write by 
•feeling, her maiiuscrijds being afterwards cojacd and 
read bark to her b3^ her s('rretary. 

I have myself .seen sojn(' of Mrs. Trask’s writijig, 
which is as plain as any one’s, indeed far jdaiiiei than 
that of most authors. The only ])eruliarity it ]Kjss(‘sses 
is that each seiitenrc is written as a ]\'iragraj)]i by 
'itself, thereby showing that wlien the writer ]iauses 
and raises her pen, it is only by guess-work that slie 
•sets it down again. There is a ('ourage in tliis that 
is more than historic. 

Wliat will come as rather a rude shock to soitk* 
persons is the fact that Thoreau’s “ Walden.” as 
Thoreau wrote it, is only now* .about to be ]mblislied 
for the first time, and that all the jaesent editiems ol 
the work are lacking to Iht' extent of about twelve 
thousand words. It ap])ears that the first publishers 
• cut the work unmercifully, and that this cutting has 
been allowed to stand in all subsequent etlitions. Now' 
the original manuscript has turned up. It was willed 
by Thoreau to a friend in Massachusetts, who, mit 
knowing its value, gave it, together with the conbuits 
of a trunk, to somebody else. Finally it got into the 
hands of a more apprcciativ(j person and now it will 
be published. All this came out at a recent dinner 
-of the Bibliophile Society, one of whose members is 
.Mr. Pierjiont Morgan. 

Rudyard Kij^ling has a new- book coming out in this 


country, by which fact the Eagle of America is given 
an op])ortunity to crow over John Bull’s Lion, for the 
book — according to j)resent arrangements — ^will not 
appear in England. It will make a little volume, which 
will Sell at ninety cents (about 3s. qd.). Its title is 

With the Night Mail,” and it is to be published 
this sju ing by Doubleday, Page S: Co. ** With the 
Night Mail ” n‘('oimls the experiences of the postal 
packet ” lOj ” — ;ni airship— on her aerial run from 
I.ondoii to Quebec, her time for the trip being some- 
thing like tw(ive hours ! The action takes place at 
about file y(*ar jooo a.d., and Mr. Kijiling represents 
” i02’s ” ( ngincer as comidaining at his i)altry 200 
to 300 miles an hour, and dreaming liow ” some day 
* -even on tlie Equator — we shall hold the sun level 
in his full stride.” 

America has a well-kiunvii inability to do an5dhing 
in moderation and is judving how' amply she has de- 
served this criticism by the violent form of her literary 
c('Iebration ol LincoJn’s centenary. This month all the 
magazin(?s except tho.se that juidc themselves — to quote 
the w'ords of oik* of Hu* editors ol one of the greatest 
of tile New' York montliJies — on ” nc'viT being timely,” 
are niiiiiing i»age upon page about Lincoln. Meantime 
voliuiK's ol Lincolniana are jKmriiig off the presses. 

( hie hook revii'wiT of my acxpiain lance received in one 
day as many as eight different Lincoln books for criti- 
cism, ;ind tliese (.‘iglit are far from being all that have 
been published for tlie Centenary. 

1 was introduced recently to an autiior who, though 
sullicietitly well know'n to have a name which sounded 
lamiliar, was not knov^'n to me by his achievements. 
Guessing at my ignonince, he ask(*d : “Do you know 
what my claim to greatness is ? ” 

I said I did not. 

“ I am,” said he, “ the only able-bodied literary 
man in this couni ly wlio has not written a single line 
about Juncoln.” 

(jALBRAITH. 
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LIST OF FORTHCOMINQ BOOKS. 
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Mp. Ed ward Arnold. 

mUDI^EY, GEORGIANA, COUNTESS OK.— JUidlcy Book of Cookery and 
lloiiKhold Redpea. 7:^- net. 

'KfiMfSON, REV. F. tXAUDiC.— " The GrccnQnch" Cruise. A Cure for all 
Ills. net. 

XOUIS, PROF. HENRY.— The liressliiK of Minerals. 30s. net. 

MUMM, A. L.^Flve Months in the Himalaya. 2 zb. net. 

THOMAS, H. II., and D. A. MacAWSTER.— Cicology of Ore Deiioslts. 7s. (id. m t. 
'WARDI^E, JANE.-— Margery Pigeon. 6s. 


Messrs. W. Blackwood ds Sons. 

BUTE, JOHN, MARQUESS OF, K.T. (Translated by).- The Roman Brcvloty. 
A New JCdlUiiii in 4 vols. IJ js. net. 

FRASER, iJAVID. — TJit* Short Cut to Itidui. The record of a joumey along 
the route of the Boghdad K.iilnav. u's. ffd. net. 

Illstoricnl Records of the Queen’s Ovni Cafiit.ion Ilighlnndcr.s. 3s. net. 


Messrs. Cassell Co. 


Mr. J. W. Arrowsmlth. 

AYSCOUGH, JOHN.— Dromlna. 6a. 

Messrs. A. dc C. Blaok. . 

BROWNE, EDITH A. — Greek Architecture. With full-page Xllusirutions 
reproduced hum Photographs. 38. 6d. net. 

HODO^N, W. BARE.— An Angler’s Seuson. 3s. 6 d. net. 

VaZI,E, P. A.— Modem Golf. W'lth 100 Reproductions of Action Photographs 
^ of Geoige Duncan. 7a. 6d. net. 

Bunpatalre. F&ted by WUfrld Ball. R.K. Pescrlbcd by Telford Vurley. 

With 73 full-page llluatmllons in Colour and u Sketch Map. 20s. net. 
jlAtiaanne. by J. IZardwickc Eewla and May Hardwicke l,pwia. Dc- 

actlbed by Fiai^ 19 . Ocibbie. With 20 full-j^ogc llJustrations in Colour. 
^ ^ 7». 6d. net. . . 

The Heart of dootland. By A, R. Hope MoncriefT. W^ith full-page Illustro- 
^ Colour by Sutton Palmer, and a Sketch Map. 7s. 6d. net. 
Bfpwae, R.BA„ RJ. with exam^ea of the Artist’s work In Brush, 

4 «d Pendl, (Bniah, Pen, imd Pendl Series.) 6<J. net. 

AInthd by Thomoa Tyndale. Deaaibed by A. G. Bradley. 

In oblour and a Sketch Map. 78. 6d. net. 


GUEICK, I.UTiri%K II., D.D.— Mind and Work. 39, fid. net, 

HAGGARD, H. RIDI'R.— The Yellow Goil. An Mol of Africa. With Fronlis- 
picce in Colotirs and 2 llalf-toiie I'lales by A. Michael. 68. 

KINROSS, ALi ERT. The I.ovc-Brokcrs. W'ith Frontispiece in Coloun by 
r. B. llickling. 


Messrok Chaito dc Wlndus. 


COEDINS, WIDKIE.— Tire Haunted Hotel. 6d. 

HARTE, BRET.— Three T.'irtners. 6d. 

HOEMES, C. J., M.A. — The Science of Picturc-ninking. 
READE. CHARGES. A W'oniaii-hntcT. 6d. 

SIMS, GEORGE R. — Mary Jnne AlurrLed. 6<!. 

SYRETl*, NETTA. — A CosUc of Dreams : A Romance. 


7«. 6d. net. 


6s. 


M T. da T. Clark. 


CZ^ARKE. PROF. WIDLIAM NEWTON, D.D.— The ClirlatUii 
God. (International Theological I.ibrnry.) 

GBDBK, ALFRED B.— Introduction to the Hebrew Bible. 


Doctrine of 
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Mmmmtm, W. B. Cllv« ^ Sons. 

DUMV 1 U«K. B.-“*Sdicncc of Speech. 2». 6d. 

GOOGIN, S. R. — ShAkesipcnrr : lliitnlet. 2s. 

KIRKl^IAX, F. B. B." Modem I«axi|piage Tenclilnsr. is. 

STANV'EI,!-,, H. B.— Crcaar, Civil War. B€X)k HI. IntrcMlttction. Text and 
Nole.4, 39. 6d. Vocabulary, is. Translation, 19. r.d. In one volume. 

4 **. 6d. * 

WEEKS, A. R.— Shakespeare : As you Elke It. 2.=%. 

Messrs. J. M. Dent & Co. 

®AYEEV, HARoT.D. — A New Tdahl on the Rennissance. 129. 6 d. net 
COOPER C. S. and W. 1 \ Wr;STl CEE— Trees and Shrubs of* British Jslm. 

Part I. (To be completed in i6 purls.) in. net. 

KAElSaiKR. DR. AEF — Wet‘thoven*9 Ertters. Tranrlitcd bv J. S. Slieddock, 
B.A. 2 vols. 219 . net. ' ' 

MUTHER, PROK RICHARD.— lllslory of Modem Painlirg, Part 1. (To 
be completed In 22 parts.) 2s. Od. net. ' 

Messrs. Duokworth Ae Co. 

CAROTTI, DR. OUIEIO.— A History of Art. Vol. II. Th*- Middle Auc*. 

With over 300 Illustrations 5s. net. 

GAESWORTHV, JGHN.— Plays Tlie .miver Box, Toy. Strife (,s 
MORET. SENOR JJICRUETE V.— The School of Madrid. With 48 llliislTa- 
Ilona. 78. 6 d net. 

Ji.ASlE DE. — William Blake. W’ith 40 llluslralioiis. 7s. cd. 

net. 

Mr. Pranols Orlfllths. 

SIDXEV. — The Romance of Symbolism. Illiislrated. 7s. 6d. net. 
VAIEK, P. A.- •America's PeaB (satirical and dcserii»tivc). 6s. jul. 

Messrs. O. O. Hsrrap 6e Co. 

COOPER, FENIMORE.— Deeraluyer. is. net. 

HOEBROOK, FEORENCE. — A Book ot Nature Mvtlis. is. ii»l. 

HOEBROOK, FEORENCE. — Northland Heroes, is. iiel. 

MeSPADDEN, J. W. — Story of Slealrled. is. net. 

NORTON, CHAKE 1 CS EljoT.— I'tibles and Nursery Talcs. 
WIEMOT-BIJXTON, E. M. — ^Tales from the Kdtlas. is. net. 

The above .are the first b volumes of “ All-Time Talcs.” with « fiill-paec 
Illustrations in each book. 

Messrs. Hodder Sc Stoufirhton. 

BEEE, J- J. — t^h, Christina ’ is. net. 

BOYD, MARY STUART. - The First Stone. 6h. 

DIMOCI^ A. W. and JUElAiN A.— Flori«Ki iCncliantiiit nls. i net 
GARVICE, CIIAREES. — The Scrll)hlcrs’ Club. is. net. 

GERARD, MORICE. — A Fair RcluKee. 

EUBBOCK, PERCY. — Pci»ys. (Eiicnii v I/ivci ) ts (ul. 

MASON, A. E. W.-'Rtinninjj Water, od. 

MEADE, E* T. — The Girl and Her Fortune, (id 
OXENHAM, JOHN.— Rising I'ortuncs. <«!. 

SAU NDE RS, M. B.AIEEllC-. — .N Shepherd nt KcimuiKlou, (n.1 
BTAWEEE, MRS. KtlDOEPIl.- -Mt>tor Tout> in Vorks^hitc. s- n«.i. 

The Territurlal Year Book. Fapci, is.; cloth, 2s. 


IS. net. 


Messrs. Hutchinson 6c Co. 

BAIEEIE REYNOEDS, MRS. A l-alftc l\i!*ilion. Os 
BANKS, REIZABRTH. -Mvrtlcry <»r J'rauccs iMrnngton. Os. 
BRADDON, MISS M. E . — Out Adversary. Os. 

HUTTEN, BARONESS VON. Kingsmeud O-^. 
PHIEEPOTT 8 , EDEN. -Thn c Brothers. Os. 

8 ABATINI, RAPAEE. — St. Mirtiri's Summer. 0*: 
8 IBR 08 ZEW 8 K 1 , WACEAW^ -A 1« light from Sibcn.i. Os 
8 X#ADE, A. T. — The Alternative, (js. 

WII3ON WIESON, THEODORA. The HarRaiti. (>-. 


CRANMER-BYNO, E.— A Euteof Jode. (Wlidom Of the East Series.) is. net* 
CUST, MRS. HENRY.— GenUeman Errant. ^ 

DUCHESNE, ABBlI I..— The Early History of the Church. 

FORSYTH, DAVID, M.TE, D.Sc.— Children in Health and Disease. 

EINDSAV, CAPT. A. B. (Translated by).— The Military Memoirs of Gcneml* 
Kiirofxitkin. Edited bv Major 1 *'. 8. Sainton, D.S.O. 

MAEMESBURY, SUSAN, COUNTISSS OP (EADY ARDAGH).— Mhjor-Geneia} 
Sir John Ardugh. 

MANNINCV, I'KEDERIC.— Scenes ami I'ortralts. 

MORESBY, ADMIKAE Jt>irN.-Tw(. Admirals. 

SODDV, 1 ‘REDERICK. — The Inlcrprehition of Kadiuni. (Progressive Sdence- 
.Serle. 9 .) 

WOI.EASTON, SIR ARTHUR, K.C.T.E. Tales Within Tnlcrt. (Romance of 
the FCast .Series.) 


MesBrsL Ollphant, Anderson 6c Farrier. 

EEES. REV. II ARRINf'.TON C., M.A.— WTien Jesus Came : An Eafcter Evenina: 

Meditulhm. (” The Eiving Thoughts ” si^es.) 6d.net. ^ 

WEESII. BEATRICIC W.— An African Girl; The Story of Ma Eno. With 8 
full-page Illnstraliotis. m, 6d. 

In the Gludnesss m t'lorl Pi-isoiuil Reonllertioiis of l«.lu Hay. By two of her 
friends. H ester Campbell .imi Harriet 1 ‘nirtax. With 2 Portr^ts. is. net 
Memorie.s of Horatius Boimr, D D. By KelatJv<*9 and Public Men. Metno^i 
viiltime in cimnectioii with the Centcniirv of the Birth of Dr. Boaar. 
W’ilh Portrait in pholtigr.iviirc. 2s. Od. iiet. 


Meaers. Kesran Paul, Trenoh dc Co. 

ANONYMCiUS.— Resurrtctio Cliristl. 

CECIEIA, MADAMIv (Truiisliited by). —Dr. W^asraunn’.s “Evolution.'* 
RIVIERE, J., I).lJ.~Thc Doctrine ot Atonement. 2 vols. 79. Od. cacli. 
ROBBINS. HAROED.— The 1 -indiiig of Mercia. 


Mesars. Stanley Paul 8c Co. 

ANDERSON, A. 1.— The Romance of Fra Filippo 3 ,ij»]ii. los. 6d. net 

BKINTON, CHRISTIAN.— Modetii Artists. 23s. ml. 

nURGIN, O. B.— The Trick-ter. ui. 

CAFFTN, CHAS. and C.AROElNJv A.- The A|»preeiatiou ut the Drama. 7s. 6 < 1 . 
net. 

HODGSON, WIT.l.lAM HOPE.- The ('.host Pitatis. bs. 

” PARABEEEUM.”- Banzai 1 (»s. 

Sir Isaac Pitman 6c Sons. 

DE EACOSTK, MAJOR Dl- BoDIEI. A NK.- - Around Afghanistan. Translated 
trom Hie French by J. Anderson. With s Maps and 113 Illustrations. 
I os. Od. tut. 

Pitnuin’s Natural History Pictures of .AimuaN and Birds. With «' 1 escriptive 
notes liy R. Eydekkei. I .R.S. Mounted on thick cardbojtd and var- 
nished. IS. each piclute. 


Messrs. Alston Rivers. Ltd. 

BOWEN, MARJORll'.— Black Magic: A Tale ol the Rise and lall oi Anti- 
Chris I Os. 

NEWTE, HORACi: W. C The Wife. (Fivergroen Novels,; is. net 
TREVlvNA, JOHN, .^nuinel of the Wo.t. tlvvergreen Nov* l.s ) is, net. 


Messrs. O. Routledffe 8 c Sons. 

BARRETT, F.DMrND, MB. B.Se.- Tlie Familv Doctor. 5s. 

IHvNSON, .CE.AI-DF; F: — Bihish Mount nmeeting.' piactlc.ii Handbook. 


BKUCFZ, 11 . — betters Irom Malabar .and on tin* Way. 
DAEFm AI.ICFl M. -- Duncsin F'alianiei’s Revinge. Os. 
JEFFER^^ MRS. — F'orturus of a Fair Frec-I..uice. 6s, 


The Walter Scott Publlshlnar Co. 

A DICNTAI, StHiC.ICttN. -The Care of the Teeth. Is. 

HEANEAND, WlI.l.I.A.M. The Case Again.N Soriallaiii. Plainlv sLited lor 
the Man in llu .Street, is 

JANNAW'AV, 1 ‘. <1. • t'rodlcss Socialism Third l.{ditlon. 3d. 

NOY, J..AtTRA iw, B. Idvl*^ of Eight and Shade, is. 

REID, ICADIE. .Sir John Jvvm'lt Millais ss. od. net. 

WINGATE, A. K. P — Eifc of John Ru.skin. js (xl. 


Messrs. Jarrold 6c Sons. 

ALLEN, ORAXT.— The Jaws of Death. New FMilion. Od. 

AJHIOM, R. — -Wc Three and Tioddlcs. New Edition. 3«s. o<l 
BAYLY, 15. BOYD. — ^Zaclmrv Brough’s Venture, New ICdition. od. 
CUNDAEE, JAMES, and EDWARD STTvP. The l.vi-ryday IFxik of Natiiial 
lllatory. New l^dithm. 3s. 6d. 

GORDON, JOHN.— Three Children of Galilee. New Edition. 3s 6d. 
OHN8TON, ANNIE FEEEOWS.— Tim l.ittle Colonel. Niw luJitiuu. is. Od. 
OKAI, MAURICE.~“The Yellow Rose. 2s. od. net. 

Mr. John Lonic. 

BEYTH, JAMES.— The Member for Easterbv. Os. 

DAVIS, JESSIE AINSWORTH. -A Forsaken Garden, (.s 
FRANCIS, M. E.— Noblesse Oblige. Os. 

GERARD, DOROTHEA. — Pomp and Clrcuinstaiice. os. 

GOUED, NAT. — ^Thc Magic of ,^port. i is. od. net. 

GRANT, MRS. COEQUHOUN.— Brittany to Whitchdll. 12s. od net 
TAUNTON, WINEFRIDE TR AFFORD-.— The Thrediold 
wales, HUBERT.— CyiiOii-i ia the WiKiCTresh. i-*. 


Messrs. Sherratt 8c Hug'hes. 

B.ARON, HARUI.D, B Sr. ---The Cheiiiic.il liulustry on the Continent, od. net. 
HENT, MRS. — Tilt .Anglo-, Saxoii*. lu Palnslliie, is net. 

JONIvS, W. H. S. M.'tlaria and tVrivk Mistf>ry. net. 

McEERGY, WM. — The F^iirly History ol the Emcaidure and VorkKhirr Railway. 
39 . net. 

WAESH, WM, — Random Kivolh^clions of a Commercial Traveller. 

Messrs. SleRle, Hill 8b Co. 

McTfAUGlIEIN, J. — English- 1 tnlian and Italian* t’Inglish Dictionary’. 2 vols. 
In cue. O'.. 

Hill’s Miniature Dulch-lCnglish and iCnglidi-Dutch Dictlonar\’. 2 vols. in one. 
39. net. 

Messrs. Swan Sonnensoheln 8 b Co. 

MAUDE, COE' F. N. — Thf Jena Cait)|>aiKn. (Special Camptiign Scries.) 99. net. 
TMFCAI,. DR. t;F;<.J. McCAT.E.- -Histnrv and F^thuogmphy of ^uth Africs 
before 179s. Vol. 11 , 79. rxl. 

Shcrw’ood Foresters’ A11nu.1l, njoi). s-.. net. 


Messrs. Msthuen 6c Co. 


BONNOR, MARY E. — Botticelli. With u J’lontDljifce in Photogravure and 
3a other Illustrations. (Little Books on Art ) 2s. r.d. net. 

CAPES, BERNARD." * The I/>vc Story of St. Bd. 6-. 

CRUTTWEEE. C. T., M.A.— The Siixon Church and the Norman Conquest. 

(Handbooks of ICnglish Church History.) 2s. bd. net. 

DEANS, STORRY R. — 'Hic Trials of Five Queen.«i. With 12 Illustrations. 
Z08. 6 d. net. 

DIEEON, EDWARD.— Rubens. With n Frontispii-cv in Phot/ (gravure and 
about 960 Illiifilrations. (Classics of Art.) 339. net. 

FOAT, F. W. 6., D.Eitt., M.A. — 'Hie London Reader for Young Citizens. With 
Plans and lllustraUons. rs. 6 ^ 1 . 

GEOVER, T. R., M.A. — The Comfllct of Religions in llie Early Koiiiaii Eniflire. 
71. 6d. net. 

GWYNN, STEPHI 5 N, M.P..— A Holiday In Connemara. With m.my lllusLrationi). 
zos. 6d. net. 

MOEDawORTH, W. 8., M.A. -A Hlatory of English I^iw. In 3 voh. With 
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(M arch 31, 1809— June 14, 1883). 

Bv AKTHtTR C. Benson. 


1 ]*' there be such things cas actiilenls. it may almost 
lx; said of ICdward Fitzticrald that hr Incamc 
lainous liy an arcidont. He, if ever man was, is Iwino 
uftitis libyi. As was said ol (jray, srareely any writi'r 
has ever come down to posterity witti so slendi r a book 
under his- arm. Iude(‘d, (iray and I'it/Xieralil afford 
many interesting points of comparison ; eacli is tarnons 
for a small body of poetical work, slowly ami leisurely 
■distilled ; each wrote letters lull oi point and humour 
and subtle charm, and ])enetrated with the indelinable 
flavour of personality ; both took the same half ten<U*r. 
half-regretful, wholly ineffectual view of lile. reganling 
it as a thing alool and ai)art. as something hoisteious 
and rude, yi't attractivt* withal, somewhat as a <hild 
might ]X‘er cnriniisly into the windows <d a tavern. 
But here the parallel between the two men would seejn 
to end. (irav was a sc'rioiis student, while I'itzderald 
•was essenti.dly a dilettante. (Iray was a jdiiiosopher 
where I'itzderald was a sentimentalist ; but what is 
the most notable' difference of all, the same lineness of 
•quality runs through all (jray’s poetical work, whereas 
with h'itzderald there seldom was a writer so uiK'qual, 
so little master of the jm)- 
<;css by which he was once, 
and only once, enabled to 
produce such marvellous 
work. Willi the exception 
of a single lovely lyrii . 

•the “ Meadows in Spring,” 
which is worthy of a place 
in the most discriminating 
anthologies, and the “ Omar 
Khayyam,” the writings o) 

IntzGerald are jnactically 
negligible', and havi; no 
literary significance what- 
ever. Tlu'y will ])robably 
never be reprinted, while it 
is difficult to determine 
when or why tlu' mnltipli- 
•cation. of Omar wall cease. 

The translated dramas from 
.^^hylus, Sophocles, Cal- 
deron, over which FitzGerald 
5 pent 80 much time and 
thought, are accomplished, 
isound, conscientious work, 

•almost wholly utdnteresting 
And uninspiring. It is the 


custom to praise the elaborate little platonic dialogue, 
" Fuphranor,” as though it were a ]iiccc of admirable 
F-nglish i>rosi‘. but the case can hardly be sustained ; 
it has some |)i<lnris(pi(' jiassages, and one trans- 
])arently beautiful < adence, at tin' end of the volume, 
which is the one fragmc'nt always triumjihantly 
quoted to prove the merits of the dialogue, and 
the onlv specimen ol the whole ]»ieie with which, 
it may be safely assi'ited. the ordinary reader is ac- 
quainted. But the dialogue it.sell is languid, desultory, 
inconclusive' ; it is copic'd not from life, but from Plato ; 
it has neither the sjiarkle nor the suggestiveness of 
the master. 

What then is the nature ol the- be>e>k which is the 
sleneler base' e)f l'itz(ieralel’s fame, which confers U})on 
this .shy, tenele'r-lu'arled, almost e'ffeminate, and certainly 
eccentrie recluse so transccnde'ut a reputation, which 
give's him an undis]nile'rl right tee a ee;nte'nary, em the 
eiiie hanel, and, e»n the other, not only makes an acquaint- 
ane'e with anel an aelmiratiem of “Omar ” an inevitable 
ste p in the' mental and nUellee lual jireigrcss of an 
I'lithusiastie- boy eir giil, but almeist a e-onvontional 

article of a bourgeois code 
ol cnltnre' ? 

The' strange fact is that 
ihotigh the; boeik has estab- 
lished this e'xtraordinary 
holel eiver the readers of 
I'.iiglish ])oe'lrv, has taken 
it'' own nil he' so firmly 
and so unassailabjy in the 
te'inple' of literature', it yet 
seems that the volume 
might still be; undise'eivered, 
still elrifting helplessly 
.ibeinl the' Ixieikslalls, if it 
hael not be'cn for the 
lortnilous eircuinstance of 
its falling into the hands 
eil the' right man at the 
right moment. It was no 
eloubl Rossetti’s discovery 
of the b(X)k that gave it 
its chance ; for Ro.sst;tti's 
oiiiniem was law te> a circle 
elcstined to permeate — and 
which was then actually 
lieginning to permeate — 
the whole of the artistic 
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£dward FitzGerald’s Mother. 

(From Mr Thomas Wi ight a ** Life ol Fdward l>ii7(»erild by permiaaion ) 


thought of England, as by a subtle liaven and 
thus the book came quukly to its own It is a 
ihiitless quest to indulge in speculative wondei 
as to what might have been , to ba th(' hrst to see 
the quahty of the book, under its ruh disguises, 
did require a mind of penetrating insight , and one 
cannot help .wemdenng wlullur tlure may not be 
books of similar qualitv lost in the lubbish-heap of 
the world, books whicli missed tluir moment, so to 
speak, stuck helpless at the ebb when they should 
have floated off with the flood— ioi tlu affection with 
which books are re- 
garded is enormously 
augmented by tra- 
dition and associa- 
tion, and it IS 
impossible to doubt 
that there exist books 
wholly inconspicuous 
and unregarded, 
which, if they had 
but obtained a hear- 
ing, would probably 
have won a secuie 
place m the mtellec- 
tual affections of the 
race. 

However that may 
be, there must be at 
least some cause for 
tha extraordinary 
hold which **Omar’* 


has won over the present generation ; that effect CouliJ 
hardly have been predicted, yet it is by no means diffi** 
cult to analyse it. In the first place, the poem came at a 
moment when the old religious faiths were losing their 
preciseness, and with it forfeiting, not so much their 
vitality, as Hit medianual support which they had 
afforded to the minds and ( haraclers of pt rsons mildly 
and ingenuously interested in abstract topics. The 
nth melancholy of "Omar," the sensuousness, weanng 
so decorous and lefincd .i note of poclual rhetoric, 
the fatalism whirli was sentimental rather tlian pessi** 
mistit, the delicate and suggestive handling of those 
vast problems ol destiny and suffeiing which are so 
mysteriously attractive as long as the sjnrit is not 
brought face to face with their practical issues — aU 
this gives foice and weight to the solemn appeal of 
ritzGeraUrs sonorous and niaiestic verse Then, too, 
the poem came like .i voice out ol the claikness of 
time, floating almost incicdibly acioss the lapse of the 
centuries, wc* know now that the resemblance of 
1 itzGiTaUrs poem to the oiiginal is not very close n> 
foim and by no means close in sjuiit and emotion, 
as Professor (owe 11 wiotc 1 it/Geiald was wont, in 
icndcnng a poem, to put in some touch of Ins owm 
laigc hand bi'yoncl llic authoi s outline " It is 

true that he did this in "Omar" , l>ut he did more — ^he 
suppressed even more freely, and thus "Omar," as 
bitzCxerald wiotc it, is when compared with the original, 
more lik(‘ a crystallisation e)f thin and diffuse thought. 
But the unique' sue e ess of the jioem is due to this, that 
FitzGeiald lieu found a subject exactly and precisely 
adapted to his own best facultiis, and the veiy limita- 
tions of which were his own limitations The poem 
IS iieneliated with the philosophy of the human spirit 
at bay, when its questionings au unansweied and 
all refuge has failed Omar was a sc nlimcntahst and 
a lover of beauty, both human and naluial , and both 
Omai and FitzGeiald alike wcic deeply penetrated by 
the emotion which Tcnnvson called the Passion of the 
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Where FitzGeialil was eduonteJ. (rmni Mr. Thomas Wii):hts “Life of Edward Ku/(teiald.’'> 

Past, the pathos of all sweet thinf^s lhat hav(' an end. 


All lives arc in a certain sense a lailiin‘, but on that 
failure, if it is deliberately fac c'd and not meanly and 
petulantly resented, is basetl the vital siK i'ess ol life. 
FitzGerald's life was one which was a sacrilKC' to tem- 
perament, and it was out of that vtTv saerifi('e that ; 
the poignancy', the aj>peal of hi.^ poem sj^rings, and 
it is this that will seenn* lor it - it is hard to Indieve 
otherwise — a peculiar and ]nTinaiu*nt ])la(e in the 
literature of the world. 

To turn from the work of the man to the man hiniseil, 
it may be said that no one was ever lessol aherf)than 
FitzGerald ; and yet with all his weaknesses, and the\' 
were many and deep-seated, his TTieniory has a singular 
power of entwining itself about the heart. H<' had no 
resolution, no sense of resj^onsibility, and but JittU' 
dignity, llis admirers, it is Jiielan* holy to refle('t. 
have tended to reduce sufh dii^nity as his imiocem t* 
and unworJdliness might have* worn by ])rying too 
closely into the details of his liie, ami giving them a 
publicity which Nvould have been a sore trial to tlu- 
gentle litTinit of Woodbridge if he ( ould havti forosc(‘n 
it. FitzGerald drifted tliroiigh life, sustaining hitnsell 
upon great and overpow ering affec tic^ns that were often 
of the nature of almost abnormal devotions f'or in- 
congruous and inex]>licabl(‘ people. Yet he had an 
undoubted genius for friendship ; and a man must 
have been ca.st in a large mould who < ould win and 
retain the devoted love of such spirits as Tennyson, 
Thackeray and Carlyle. He had no ambitions, no 
particular principles ; his object was to be amused 
without strain, and occupied without fatigue. He 
was an individualist who did not recognise that he 
had any particular duty to' humanity at large. But 
he had,, many beautiful and admirable qualities. He 
had a great fineness of critical^taste, and laid his finger 
very surely upon what was^ best in literature and art. 
He liked, as he once wrote, to stand by and see the 


thing done, and to 
know in himself 
whether it was well 
done. But his pre- 
fcn-nces were eclectic, 
and he had a certain 
petulance of judg- 
ment which con- 
demned whimsically, 
and even irritably, 
anything with which 
he was not in sym- 
]>athy. lie had great 
clcarne.ss of intcl- 
1 e c t u a 1 v i s i cj n , 
penetrating insight, 
and I a ma^^'(‘llous 
faculty of delicate 
observation, which 
make Ins personal 
recollections of the 
ways and words cjf 
his great friends the most illuminating ol biographical 
dicta. But he made up his mind about his tastes too 
early in his life?, and ilid not cU^velop as the years went 
on; he had an almost peevish dislike of new writers, and 
even ol new w ritings by contemi^orary writers. He w'as 
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brick mcrcliuiits- a bookibh man, naturuliat and antiquary." 
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for ever bewailing the decay of Tennyson^s genius, even 
before it reached its zenith ; and the personal element 
played so large a part in his judgments that it was 
said of him that he never ean‘d for anything his friends 
published, unless it had been shown him in manuseript. 
This is dimly seen in his judgments on Carlyle. " ('arJyle 
raves and foams, but he has nothing to ])ropost*/* Ik* 
wrote in early days ; but after making friends with 
the Sage, he eain(,* to think very differently ; “ then* 
is a bottom of truth in his wildest r]i:i])so(lies,'’ was a 
later conclusion. His staple reatling was really the* 
Greek and Latin classics, which he studied (piielly and 
constantly, with his feed on thi' fi'iider. tasting the 
flavour, weighing, enjoying, and often enough, like 
all dreamers, using the text as nieit* material out 
of which to spin liis own diwiin^ : and the lact 
remains that, within the cin le ol his own prefenTues. 
his judgments were both (‘xcpiisiie an<l illuminating ; 
his letters are full of littli* critical dicta and sehlom 
fail to touch the vtTy c'sscikh* ol the writer he is 
criticising. 

In England we are far loo apt. in dealing critically 
with a writer, to test his work by a sort ol moral stamlard ; 
and even if we ('an oviTcome that t('mi>lalion. to (‘rr 
by attempting to “ ])la<'e ” an a\illior, to ('ompare him 
with other writers, or (‘ven to confront him with 
the standard f)f his own ])owers. 'rids is, perha]»s, 
pardonable in prt'paring lor an <‘xamination in 
literature, or in composing a tornial history ol literary 
tendencies ; but not thus is art a])j>reciatt‘d and 
valued. FitzGerald is (‘ssiMitially an author who must 
neither lx; judged ncir com])an‘(l. We must lake 
his innocent eccentric life, his unaccountable tem- 
perament, with all its insight and all its weakness, 
his unequal jicrformance. as it stands, and not 
otherwise. ?>om a moral standpoint we may c riticisi* 



f ,>pvi ttf'* Thv sp/tne" £dward FitxGerald. 

A i:iir 


it all harshly and stupidl\’ ; from ilie standpoint of 
art tluTc is nothing to i ondemn ; he lived his life as 
he could : it was all the direct and inevitable outcome 
of t(?mperament, and viiuUu* no other circumstances 
could his genius have tloweri'd as it did. FitzGerald, 
after all, has enriilietl our litiTature by a single 
poem of the highest and ])uresl cpiLdity, and by 
a number of letters which, tor grate and ('harm, 
delicate pathos and wistful humemr, are 
probably unequalled in the language ; this 
is enough to lu' grateful for, and the rest 
silence. Hut he did more than that ; in 
his inconsistency, his sweetnc'ss ol mind and 
heart, his ])eacefiilness, his inconsequent 
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dignity, his generosity, his clear-sighted- 
ness, liis sense of beauty, his mild 
melancholy— assistc*! no doubt by the 
whimsical oddities and ecc:entricities of 
liis lile and habits - he ac'hieves the dis^ 
tinction (»f bein^ a in literary 

history -a distinction that is apt to fall 
with an .almost deliberate directne&s upon 
piTsoiialilies lliat secMii to be stubbornly 
bent n])on a\oir|in^ any such form of 
recof^nitioM, while with a persistent in- 
stinct it Jeav(‘s uncrowned and unro- 
{4:ird"<l men wln) by character and 
w'orh ;\nd laborious intention seem to 
hact‘ eviiv li^dd b> 1 h‘ remembered, 
blit ari' not. N<» oiu* could by any 
sln»w' ol aiTiunu'iit or ihetoric be per- 
su.uled to love and admin* iMtzGerald ; 
but n(» one who has on* e lov'ed and 
a<lmin‘d him *“an ilislo*ljL^e his memory 
from mind (n heart. 


Fitzgerald’S “omar.” 


M ost p-eat nu'n only reach tla* height, as 
I.on^iellow says. ])y toiling whilst their * om- 
panions slei’p ; Init J^it/Xierald made an I'asii i asi'i‘nl 
— lie W’as (‘arri***l up liy lucky chan(‘<*s and almost 
against Ins will. More than halt his lih* had gone by 
before he accomplished anything that c’oiild give him a 
l>lac'(^ in literary histf)rv. lie was born, as lu* said of 
hirnselJ, with a sil\'ei sp*»oii in his month. Ni'ca-ssity 
nevcT jogged his *-lhow' ; Ik* luwei* had to w<irk Jor tin* 
market, or to please any hnl his ovmi ex.Kiing taste; 
from the h* ginning ol liis lite to the* end oi it he had 
alw'^ays menv Ilian m<»nc*y enougli foi- all his nc'eds. liis 
father was a very ordinary (oimtrv gentleman, huid ol 
(logs and horses and sjioit, and *’ariiig nothing h»r books 
but his moliu'r was .1 brilliant, 
intellectual woman, whose* children 
stood somewhat in awe *)i Ji<*r ; she* 
was a lovcT ol poetry, ambitions ol 
jilaying the great hostess an* I 
gathering about her clinner- 1 ahl<* 
men of distinc tion in art and litera- 
ture and jniblic affairs. 

At Cambridge, FitzGerald num- 
bered Thackeray, Monckton Milnes, 
and JanuiS S]ied(ling among his 
friends ; later he became intimate* 
with Tennyson, Carlyle, and other 
of the giants of his generation. Me 
haunted the old bookshops of 
'Ipswich, and was a discriminating 
reader ; he was always writing 
verses ; contributed to the Poetical 


Mim ellanit'S ol the lime; wiotc* his " Euphranor : 
.\ Dialogii*- *)l ^dlIth.’‘ and published it anony- 
nauisly , <‘*>in|>iivd an anlhologv ; made* an admirable 
tiaiislation ol si\ ol ('alch ron’s <lramas ; wrote a 
mvmoii ol his Iriend lU-niard Jlartoii, and, in short, 
*lid .dl siu li tilings .is lli*- ht**iarv <hl*-tt;inte generally 
<l*K's. and mijdil n*\'ci h;i\** dmi** .'inything else, 
e.\('i*pt |)C‘iiiap^> lhosi‘ el‘>ii‘>ns littcis *>1 liis, if E. B, 
( *)W'cll bail not >i. 11 1 * *1 him m thr right roa*l with a 
< han<’<* 'suggestion. 

Oil ( *)wcirs .ubitc. al ihr ag*‘ *»l lorty-f()ur, Fitz- 
(i**rald t*)*»k up 111*’ sIikIn *)l I’c'isian ; it w'as Cowell 
again wh*» i amv nj)on .1 MS. n| the “Rubaiyat *’ of Omar 
Khavvam al llie I’odlei.ui Libr.uN- and called Filz- 
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i Gerald's attention to it. and presently mai^f 
' V a transcript of it for him. Thereafter, for 
‘ some years, FitzGerald was leisurely busied 
, about his translation. Persian literature is. 
as he said, amazingly garrulous ; Persian 
verse has a fatal facility in “ running on 
long after thought is winded,’* but Omar the 
Tentmaker had a mathematical faculty *‘w*hich 
regulated his fancy and condensed his verse 
' to a quality and quantity unknowm in Persian, 
perhaps in Oriental. })o(‘try.'’ FitzGerald 
himself had much of this same faculty ; his 
aim W’as always to "abridge, concent rate, 
distil," and in this as in all his translations 
be allowed himself a large licence, was more 
, concerned with the spirit than with the mere letter of 
his original, and set himself to retain 'whatever was 
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(From Mr. Tliomaa Wright's " Life of Edward FitzGerald." by permiasion.) 


" fine and efficient " in it. and to " sink, reduce, alter, 
and replace " whatever was not. He laid other Persian 
poets under contribution for some f)f 
the imagery and some of the exquisite 
fancies that are now credited to Omar ; 
he brought his own vision, his own 
philosophy of^ life to the work, and 
gave to each stanza as he reminted 
it the impress ' of his individuality ; 
hence to the reader who Has no Persian 
one of the chief values of literal and 
other renderings of Omar is that they 
serve sffiow how much that is richest 
iii thought and expression is wholly, 
i or almost wholly. FitzGeral^f^j ; hence^ 
also so notable a scalar and poet- ah 
Mr. Jdhh Payne is probably justified 

in hi| rtrong prot^tet Ihai 

at ail.-buf'.. 


Farllngay Hall. 

Whne FitrGernld lived from 1851 lo i8^>o. Now Ihe residcrce of Mr. W. W. W«llon, who 
kindly lends the photograph foi rrpro<iuction. 


a j>araphrasc. An assertion that leaves us unmovt'd, 
except by a wish that every translator of jioctry could 
be guilty fif the same sjdendid 
faults. 

In January. 1858, Fitzficrald 
offered his first rendering of the 
“ Rul>aiyat " lo P'rascr's Alaj^azinv. 
He wailed a year, then, hearing 
nothing of it, wrote and askc'd that 
the MS. might be returned; and in 
F'ebruary, 1850, having' made a 
few’ aflditions to it, he published 
the w'hole. as a five shilling book, 
at his own e xpense, but it had no 
sale, f )mar had nowr been popular 
in Persia, and it look(‘d as if his 
un])o]nilarity was the one weakness 
in him that FitzGerald’s wizardry 
could not amend. He gave away 
copies to his friends, and presently 
took the remainder, about two hun- 
dred, to Bernard Quaritch, dumped 
the parcel on his counter and told 
him he toiild have them as a gift. 
yuarit('h nuliiccd the j>rice first to a 
half-crown, then to a shilling, and 
finally, as there were no buyers, he ])ut the book outside 
his shop ** in the penny b<jx." Then it began to sell. 


'The Quarter-DecK/’ 






Copyright oj Hto Sphere ” Piewspaper. Edward FitzGerald. 

“The PhilosopJicr " portrait. 


Plappily Rossftli clij>j)c(l into thr ])L*nny box aiul 
[:arrie#l a coj)y away with liini. He mid it, and was 
not satisfu'd till all tlu* men of his circle were reading 
it also, and sharing his enlhusiasni about it. There 
is a story oj h(ivv Rossetti and Swinburne spent iour- 
pence on four ('f)pies from the penny box, ami of how, 
g^oing again next day and Jinding tliat, in consequence 
of the sudden run on the book, the prict* had been raised 
to tvvojMMKe, R(tss('lli gravely rebuked the sliopmaii 
for his exorbit a n<’e. 

Nevertheless, it was nini‘ years from the date of the 
first j)ublicatioii before a second etlition apjieare*!. 
There were four editions in all during Fit/Xierald’s lili*. 
and lie did not jmt liis name to any of them : belore 
each of the lattiT three came out he had been lurther 
and further j)olishing, altiTing, and touching up his 
verses, but whether the alterations were inwariably 
improvements is a luattiT of opinion. Sometimes they 
undoubtedly were, and sometimes they as undoubtedly 
were not. The magnilicent first verse of the first 
edition — 

** Awake ! for Morning in the Bowl of Night 
Has flung the Stone that puls the Stars to Flight : 

And Lo 1 the Hunter of the East has caught 
The Sultan's Turret in a Noose of Light " — , 

was vitried in each of the subsequent three editions, but 
not improved, and evolved at length into the incom- 
tftin^^and less beautiful 

licw me Sun wlio scattered into flight 
before him from the- Field of Night, 

. ^iwi^ight^ong with thenr from Hesav’n, and strikes 
./Tlid :Si4tau*s Tnrret^ with ,a Shaft of Light '' 

' .v: ■./ 


of the fourth edition. One not only loses the 
imaginative and essentially Oriental picturesquenesS 
of the first version, but has, in place of it, a common- 
place, conv^entional imagery that ha^ long since been 
done to death in the service of the jioets of the West. 

On the other hand, you have in the first edition : 

Here with a L(iaf ot Bread bimcath the Hough, 

A Idask of Wine, a Book of Verse -and Thou 

Beside me singing in the Wilderness 

And Wilderness is Paradise enow, 

varied a little* in the second edition, and in the fourth 
transformed into the ])eriect stanza that everybody 
remembers : 

“ A Book of V'erses uiulernealli the Bough, 

A Jug of Wine, a Louf of Bread- and Thou 
Beside me singing in the Wilderness — 

(Jh, Wilderness were Paradise enow ! *’ 

One could easily multiply such instances, but these 
two will serve ; if wc* lind tliat, on the whole, we have 
lc3st somi'thing by FitzGerald’s •])assion for altering, 
polishing, and refining, we find that we gain something 
by it t(3o, and i)eihaps enough to compimsate for what 
we lose. 

Though the poem was steadily wiiming recognition 
with an ever-widening circle of readers, it arrived at 
nothing at all like ])opularity in FitzGcrakTs lifetime. 
On his part, he did not expi'i t it to, and had no wish 
that it should. Ht* did not go after notoriety, and 



Edward FttsGarald*e Orava, 
Boulga Churchyard. 

' Tii«- roM growing at tlio head of tha atone wm raiaed from Med broi^t , 
. thy: William SimpaoB, artitt, from the grave of Omr Khayyam at Malehiflttr. 
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**Posh'’ Fletcher in 1670. 

Taken loi Edward titzGcrald 

((■rom Mr Thomas Wn^hts I if tf Idwnd 1 n/Oei ild ) 


notoriL'tv did not ^o itt(i Inni lu ki pi llu (\tn Uikh 
ot his vvay, moMiif; Ikmii oik pi k ( to anothd in tin 
bdriie cornel ol his IhIonuI Sutiolk Ii\iii^ an tas\ 
recluse, unconx cntioii il t \ist( in < \a<htin/4 a littk 
writing a little n .idiiig a littk ]M>ing tart hrnt msiIs 
to London \isitdl <m( ision'Hv In i»ld (lunds wlio 
smoked and nalked and lalktd with Inni toi <i lew days 
and then left him again to his sm Ins on IK pisstd 
through an intcnal ol woirx ind iiiitilinn wlun lu 
became parlnci with his lisln • m ni tru nd lN)sh 
in a hshing smack and some m us i nlui than that 
he opened a door to imli i])])intss In huaking awa\ 
from his (ornloitable ba< heloi habits and gc ttinc, 
married He married at tiflv the daughid ot IKrnaid 
Barton, the poet-bankci who is lust remdnhdtd as 
one of Lamb’s li lends She was tin s.uiie age as I it/ 
Gerald and as het father had entnisldl lui to Ins (ait 
and left her poorly provided foi, 1 it/(ieiald th night the 
only right wav of disc harging his trust was t(» m.ii ry Jut. 
It was not long before they both lealiscd that he had 
made a mistake, and aftei six months of inarncd life 
they separated by mutual arrangement, and though 
they retained the kindliest feelings towards each 
othei, they scarcely so much as saw each cither ever 
«igain 

Six years altei hit/Cierald’s death appeared a collec*- 
tion of his works which included a fifth edition of the 
" Rubaiyat,’' ‘ and m the twenty ycat« lie 

* 1 lUCveiakl'tf Collec(e«d Wotks/ 


tome rapidly to his own In 1890 Messrs. Macmillan 
issued two editions of his “ Omar,” and a new edition 
follow'ecl every veai until i8c/> , m 1897 there were 
two editions and 111 i8()8 three and m i8()9 it was 
added to the (joldeii Tieasury ” Senes ‘ this latter 
gning both the first and louith \tTsions of the poem, 
and appending the \aiiations made by bit/(ic*iald in 
Ins other two editions In came Mr Aldis 

Wnght’s handsome edition dt fuu of all bitzCierald’s 
iniblishcd wntings ^ hut ot the numeioiis editions 
ot till ‘ Rub in at alnne that liavt appealed during 
these last twenty years lie it and m \miTK a in all styles 
and at all pii(c*s from a few pence to a lew giiine'ds, it 
IS hojnless to atti‘inpt any adcMpuile account e\LC*i)t 
in a form d bihhogiaphx 

Ihe Oiiental 1 dition tint Wtis pnldislud last 
yeai takes Uu text of the loinlh edition by pei mission 
ol Mtssis M K niillan and is mi Kind with an altogelhir 
imujiu stiusoi tlluslialioiis by Miss \il( I utU llansiom 
Th .nlisl his woiktd up m j>linlogiaphs toi which 
loaejiim Millej (itoif^i siiihng .ind ollui Om ir en- 
thnsiasts in \niin i pn^tcl to Ik i ind this luiglitt.mng 
of th ait ol 11 k t mill with tint til tiu hiusli has 
lesultid 111 a sit (»t 1wint\ eight ht mtilul md wtmdei 
tullv ittietiM ])ie lines in wliuli the die uiiy shadf>w\ 

' Kiibnv it c»l ()ni n Klnw nn C ( 1 It i hi i iii> I (tiiioii 
(M u iinll 111 ) 

I it/(»i I il I s \\ oi U I iliti I I \ Mil N'julil ( M ic niillan ) 

liiiisti it« (I In \(I( 1 u(i( Ifinioin In iil (mini jos CxI 
lut limp mImI i )\\ 11 li I- e 1 ml Sp« ( i i) idilioii witli 
illu ti itioi! pniiti I lioiii ]>li()t()^i IN UK pi ill Ol Imlii pipe* 
mil ninuiite I mt (I on Ion 11 in 4 Nnnn Xoik 

I III IVfilgi ISihli l)in,s t (>m[>inN ) 



* 

Toteb «# Omnr Ktmffmeti 
mi Malalwfittr. 

(fVwii Kr. TluriM. Wri«lit*. "Ufl. .f S4«ii^r4 SKadkmfd.’ ) 
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hdlf-sensuims. hall-auslt n spirit ol Iht \ cisis is t iinnin^Iv 
(apturid and rctaimil \ ast vtai also f^avi us a u 
issue of tht second edition o 1 tlu KulMivat ' ^litid 
with a stholailv inttodiu tion and < ojnous iu)tts 1 >\ 
Edwaid Htton Vlkn Oiunltl scli»l is in f'lnuil 
agree that this second edition is the in< st \ ihuhli 
and aetuiale \cise tianshtion ind tlu aiilhoi ol tlu 
tinest piosL tiaiiblilioii we ha\e of (hnai mikes n 
ideal editen of it In his notes \!i Ihion Mlm 
furnishes paiallel ______ 

passages from] )oets « 

Persian and otlui 
wise to whom T it/- ^ 

Gerald was moie 01 
less indtlded and 
jiuts beloie the 
readei tnongli ol 
])ie else dat l lo e n 
able him to Jiulge 
lor liimselt to wh it 
e\ti nt J il 7 (je i del s 
\ ( rsion IS all insl i 
lion and to whit 
e \tent i j> n ij)ht ise 
He jHints in tlu 
intioehu tion i\ii\ 
inteiesting le tte 1 lu 
leieiMd liom Pio 
fessoi (owe II in 
whuli ( owe 11 w<»uld 
‘“Min to it el his 
lesponsibilitv loi 
the Western eiiltus 
ol Omai and to le 
gut the Hrge sh 11 e 
he had in eie itm^ 
it He aeimneel 

Omai s juietiv as 

hteiatuie he snd 
but he did not 

want the Kub ii 
yat’ teibe de die ate d 
to him and would 

not join in the W^il 11 m s »ne wn 

■Omai (nil and 'Ard\‘!’.;o'Vh“'«cn 

. ~ 1 . 1 f i* * c II iilc < 

cone lucks I iin , n, . . ^ w a 1 1 

li Ml eji 1 1 Kiia>} 1 1 111 St atrd bs Adtlar 

wittingly me mud i>odj,c e ibiisim 

a grave uspe)nslblllt^ when 1 intioehued his jxiems 
to my e>kl liienel m jS*)() J adimit Omii is 1 
admiie I ueietius but 1 eannot take him is 1 i,utdt 
In these grave matters I jirefer to go to \ 1/ ire th not 
to Naishapur *’ 

One of the most (hatnimg and cverv way sitislying 
of the many popular editions of the Knbiiy it ’ is that 
illustrated by Mr Gilbert james whieh is now m its 
twelfth edition You canneit look into Mi famts’s 

* EditCel with Intiocluction and Notes b> 1 dward Heron 
Allen. (Duckworth ) 

* With twelve photogravai es by (filbert lames 3b 6d 
net. (Routtedge.) 


Woul I I lit s IMP \\ii ji, d Vn^tl f c u lili 
V Cbl the >ct uifolJfd K II (I ilc 
And I lako th stem Kt ridt (litrui 
J*iicj,islrt i «.] iitc oblto I all 

li Ml eii 1 1 Klia>} 1 1 111 St atrd bs Adtiaidr llii coi (C e 11a s| S ( 

l)od|,r B iblishnii;; e \ \ \ttk 


j)i( tures without le.ing almost as sensible of (he 
laiigiunous, fiagiant alinos]iluu e»f bis diin-lit halls 
aiul unfamihai gaiekns as il yon weu ae tually breath- 
ing it Ills lealisition ol the lile and the s ones he 
illustiates IS not i ineie mattei eit eeirucl architecture 
and 1 mils aju no aitist h is got more of the very 
It e ling the stiangeruss tlu niystieism of the East, 
none li is gid mou of thi gJamoui uiei nuigu of the 
])>ein into Ins di iwings Hr liauntmg, moonlit 

nights the sleepy, 

^ elays, the 

waimth and eoloui 

iiul glow e)l the 
P Oiient au galheud 

^ up lido them with 

I I skill and subtle 

111 iginativc power 
j 111 it it would be 

^ dilfii lilt to surpass 

I \i t lit nt teio, 111 
iJie n djIJcienl 
^ i ishion arc the dc 

hi di Mvid line 
dr iw mgs with which 
Mr He 1 be it Cok 
illusti lies lilt hist 
ol I d/(ieiaki s ver 
sums ol Omar * 
in tlu eklightlul 

I low CIS of Pai 
n issus Series ' 
mil \ti\ giaceful 
ind lull of tliaini 
lie tlu loui sen, 

I I I \ I Aubrey 

He iiilskv like illus 
ti dioiis by Jessie 

M King to the 
lit d edition ol the 
Inst tr inslationth.it 
m ikt s one of the 

Hioidwiy Hook- 
k b 

JW.i.cu lit. Mill .UK mi«htgo 

K "d.' ' Uurwi "" »'ni<>st « ndkssK 

tuiau « . 

■ f // I II . r . , . get ^0U1 

11 11 COI (C C 11a 'll 'v ( I I 1 I II I y r* y 

^ ^ i oj)v of 1 il/(iuakl s 

Om n in tlu (lmd\ ( mil >11 Sines wheic it is 
<le\eil\ illu lilted b\ R \nning Hell oi with the 

epnmt eolouud ekioMtions In Hlaiu lu McManus in 
tlu lejnint ol the hist eeldum that comes liom Messrs 
Mexaiuki Moiiiig ' 01 theu is a to})y of that same 
lust itaiislition with a fiontis|)icec poitiait among 

• I lowLt ol iMiiiissii Stilts (loll M net Icitlui, 

Is f d lu t (John I aiK ) 

^ Illiislnlid 1)\ Jlssu M King (d (Houtledge ' 

** With Illustrations by R Xnning Bell Paper boards is 
net kadui 2 s net ((rco Bell A. Sons ) 

* With Die orations by Blanelu McManus ib (»d net (Dt 
la More l*lesb ) 
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the Sesame Booklets/' ^ printed it large 
clear type, in soft leather covers, and }iist 
the size to be sli])ped into a waistcoat 
pocket. There are ever so many other 
good editions that I only omit to mention 
because 1 do not happen to have seen them 
or to have them by me , and already 'we 
hear of other new editions in preparation 
for this year and next year , so that if 
at one time it looked as though the book 
would never tome tf) life, it begins to 
look now as if it would never die. "Roses 
blossom by the tomb oJ Omar Khayyam 
at Naishapm in l\rsia/' says Mr. Money- 
( outts in Ills intiodiKtion to the " Flowers 
ot Parnassus (dition “and roses blossom 
by tht tomb of Filwaid FitzGerald at 
lioulge m Suffolk But the loses m Suffolk 
die oflspiing of the roses m Persia. A 
j^ilgrim to Omar's tomb brought back seeds 
liom the lose-bush glowing there, ^ and 
two j)lants, tliLiue reaied, were planted 
by 1 itzCiei aid’s gia\«. in 1873. Which 
things au symbolic, loi did not the roses 
of Omai s \*isc sow Ihrmsolvcs m Fitz- 
Geialds imagination, and blossom into the 
bcaiitiJul *Kubaivat’ that still flourishes 
and gLimmatcs m oui hearts to-day ? " 


‘ With i>()itiait lionlispiLit is nit Art linen. 
Oil nit (Hail ip ) 


Ml Muiin of n V who kma\ at no want, 

Iht Mouii i( lU iveii 1*1 ubint; inci asain , 

How oft Iierf-ultei nsiiif' shr (-hnll h nk 
rhr» UKh tins same liRtd«*n afiei ini.— in vain 
1 rom “ J he Rubn> il ot Omar Khi>y <m, lllu^tiRltd b> (.ilbcrt |ani s (Routlcdj^i ) 
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TWO LYRICS FROM THE WELSH, SHOWING THE 

CYMRIC “INLAID RHYME.” 

By .AT.FKiio Perceval Graves. 


WELSH LULLABY. 

(After the Welsh of Robert Bryan.) 


S a blussum swuc*! aiul n»sy 
Folds its jx'tals tor tin* 

In my bosom curlinf< (osy. 

Hush you, hush you. b.iby In'i/^hl ! 
While I*m by thee, nothing eruel— 
Not one harmful sound or sight 

9 

Shall come nigh thee, () my jewel ! 

O my armful of delight ! 


Little Howcri ts in the meadows, 

Liitle nt‘stlings in the trees 
Now are sleej)ing in the shadows 
To the c radling *»f the bn^eze ; 

Hut the l)lossom (d' my bosom, 

Ihit the birdie on iny knees. 

While I lock him there and rork him, 
Has a warmer nest than these. 



Start not! ’tis the ixy onl\' 

Tapi)ing, tapping o’er and o’er. 

Start not ! *tis tlie billow hmely 
Lap|)ing, la])ping on the shore*. 

Through your dreaming you are beaming, 
O so j)ur<»ly now, my store, 

You must see your angel, surely, 

Smiling through h eaven’s oi>en door. 


PANT^Y^PISTYLL (WATERFALL HOLLOW). 
(After the Welsh of *‘Llew Tcgid.'*) 


A ll the girls of Pant-y-Pistyll 

Gather around tin- foaming fall ; 
Wherefore seek its freight (h crystal. 
Each at the selfsame hour of l all ? 
At the stream’s enchanting cadence 
Every maiden’s fare is aglow ; 

Drop by drop, like diamoinls flashing. 
Into the plasliing pail fhey go. 


Yet the i)eace of purling waters 
Dies in the strife of voices shrill ; 

Sime, indeed, when Eve’s fair daughters 
Chatter, the earth may just stand still. 
Then against some erring neighljour 
Each likt' a sabre uses her tongue ; 
While a host of goblins listening 

Into the glistening pails have sprung. 


Now, t(jwards her pitcher turning. 

Each with a gasp behblds therein, 

Int«> fire the waters churning. 

What but an elf with evil grin. 

Frighted by the water Witchers, 

Leaving their .pitchers, off they are gone. ! 
V' Ha, ha, ha ! ” each tricksy pixie, - 
“ Ha. ha, ha. ha I *' lau^ on and on, 
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LORD ROSEBERY AS A MAN OF LETTERS, 

Hv llliC lOR MAmiKKSON. 


F 'ROM the })()iiit of viiivv of ])oliti('a] ftiinr. Lord 
Rosubery has been sinf^ularly fortunate*. Most 
young men, even with a wealth of inlluenc r to draw 
upon, are comindled to serve an apprenticeship to 
politics, but Lord Rosebery at oiu* bound leaped into 
the front rank. He had scarcely entenMl upon a po- 
litical career, when it w'as recognised tliat a n<‘w lorte 
in the form of a striking personality hatl iound its 
way into the world of politics. It was no surprise to 
hear Lord Rosebery in the days of his early nuinhocMl 
spoken of as one destined to occnjiy high ollice in tin* 
Slate. His ascent of the p.olitital ladder was lapid, 
and w'hen he Ix'caiiK^ Prime Minister, il was ii ll that 
his election was cpiitt* in accord. nice with lli - eternal 
iitness of things. J.ord Rosebery h.!' paid llie n^ual 
penalty of grealn(*ss. in tin* shajx* ol nnineron > news- 
paper and magazine aj)])reciations ami d(‘preciahons. 
and in addition he has becni made* the snb|ect ol s»‘v<‘ral 
biograi)hi<‘s. Por Ihe most ])arl. tlu'sc* .ntich's and 
biogra|)hi''S lia\c dealt will’ his loidslii]) niani]\' as a 


the SfUil within. Under our parly syst(*m, a statesman 
must needs only re\'eal so inucli of his i)ers(mality as 
is expedi(*nt ; whereas in addressing iht^ |>ublic through 
the inediuiii ot the printed page he can cultivate free- 
tlom ol ultt'iaiKc. Thus it^coni(\s about that in the 
casi* ol l.ord l^f)sebcry many things in his public 
career winch ))i;rj)lex the student ol politics get 
light thrown ni)on tln'iii wiien view'ccl from the 
literary sid *. 

In coining to the study ol a nuin ol letters, two points 
iu‘(‘d to he not(‘d namely, his outlook ujxrn life as 
('onditi«)n(‘d by his personalily ami his (*nvironinent, 
and his s})i‘('ilic him tion in liter.itun*. In the case of 
Lord RosehtTV, great sln‘v-, must hi^ placed upon the 
r.iciel (‘^•nu‘nl ;is a lactoi in liis |>ers')nality. Ev'idence 
ot Ihi is seen in the nunvroiis Scottish tlemies which 
lie luc. (ht>s(‘n tor his pnl»li(‘ addresses, l.ord Rosebery 
in this n‘spe( t is a Scot ol thc^ Si'ols. \o one has sur- 
passed him in gi\ in '4 t vcpiisiU* expn-^-iion to the peculiar 
l»lcndol th'* roinanli, and tin* utilitarian, the seiltimeii- 


politician, infersjiersed witli 
such dt'tails ol Ins donu*sli(’ 
lif(^ as wc'i'i* dec'iiiccl nec es- 
sary ill tlh'se days ol per- 
sonal journalism. Ol J.oid 
Roscdiery as a man oi letlc*rs 
not much has l)cc*n said. 

In liis book on “ (dm 
promise," Lord .Morlev re 
marks on the oxhtj lowering 
influeni’e on Hritish ])iibli(' 
life of the political spirit. 
Nut only floes the |)olilic'aI 
.spirit make the cultivation 
of literature <liftic ult lor the 
man ol affairs, but il lixes a 
standard ol judgment some- 
what unfavourable to juili- 
licians of a literary turn of 
mind. Thus it is that Lord 
Rosebery's excursions into 
the realm of letters have 
never been apiirecialed at 
their real value* : they are 
viewed as a species ol 
menial recreation, a kind of 
parenthesis in the intervals 
of more serious labours. 
This view is as misleading 
as it is superficial. It is 
safe to say that we get 
nearer the secret of a great 
man's ]Xsrsonality by a 
study of his writings tlian 
by a study of his political 
speeches. Political speeches 
half reveal and half conceal 



VhutQ by LnfaytUt, Dublin, Lord Roeobory in hie 

RobM ae Chancellor 
of Olaecow Unlveralty. 


i.il ami till* jirac'tical side*.*, 
ol lh“ Scottish character 
Hiroiigh his various Rec- 
toiial addresse s tlierc is to 
he loiiiid ki'cn appreciation 
ol the advantages which 
Si'olland lias gained by the 
Li lion with England on 
till* prac tic al side, with an 
ccjiiallv keen sense of tlic 
loss which she has suffered 
on the romantic .side. As 
lie* studies llu* history of 
his country, every true 
Seed limls his soul torn 
vsilh conllicting emotions, 
lie* (inds liimself responsiv’^e 
to (he* he.iuty and win- 
S(pni(*m‘ss of yueen Mary, 
while* al t)ic same time 
his admiration goes out to 
John Knc).\. On the fuii- 
danuntal c|U(*stion at issue 
l)clw(*(‘n the Covenanters 
and the ]*3|)is('o])a]ians, he 
sides with the uncouth men 
whoinglcns and in mountain 
fastnesst's held aloft the 
standard oi religious liberty, 
while lie iinds much to 
cliarm him in the grace and 
culture oi men of the tyjH! 
of Leighton, rei)resentatives 
in a rude ecclesiastical age 
of sweetness and light. 
The genuine Scot, as 
I-ord Kosel)ery somewhere 
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says, is always a Jacobite. Clearly alive to the follies 
and stui>id obstinacy of the ^^tuarts, the Scot cannot 
resist the glamour of a race whose dismal procession 
to destruction was made in an atmosphere lit up by 
the gleaming lights of poetry and romance. Of all 
students of Scottish history, no one has been so many- 
sided in his symi^athit's as Lord Rosebery. No one 
has done more to set before liis readers the kah'idosc opic 
features of the national struggles. Scottish history 
has been the battle-ground of hercely contending 
factions, and even tlie great Sir Walter Scott was 
temjded to take a .side greatly to the detriment of his 
reputation. 

Lord Rt)seberv has cliosc^n the better j)art. In his 
addresses to young men at the \ari(jus universities, he 
has wisely viewed the history of Scotland iroin the 
broadly human standpoint, that of a man of letters to 
W'hom every phase of national activity has a meaning, 
apart from the shibboU'tlis of |)olitical and ecc lesiastical 
parties. 1 am led to ask what insight (l(» Lord Rose- 
bery’s studios of the history oi Scotland afford us as 
to his own outlook on life ? The impression one gets 
is that he is scmiewhat ol a detac lic'd spectator of the 
great national drama. On the wliole, his sympathies 
arc on the side ol liberty, but his artistic sens(‘--so 
precious to a man of letters -prevents him ])laying 
the part of a ])artisiin. Like ('arlyle. Lord Rosc‘bery 
is strongly attracted In* the human element in history, 
and like Carlyle, he is disposed to lay stress on the per- 
sonal equation apart Irom lh(‘ ])rinciples at stake*. Thus 
he pays tril ute to ilici saintly Cove'iianter, Samui'l 
Rutherford, the. ugh his artistic sense would have been 




c\ A». u.site, A..I. Lord Roaebery*s Mother aa 1 
Maid of Honour at the Coro- 
nation of Queen Victoria. 


From ‘'llie Kail of Koseberv. K/5 by jane l.bloridart. 

<Hcddrr & Sluu|*hi( ii, ) 

.shoc'ke'd by the violcnci- and narrowne*ss oi the men 
ol the ('ov(‘nanl ; and to Lrince* Charlie he extends a 
sentimental sympath\-, though knowing full well the 
folly of the Jacobite enlerjirise. I can imagine Lord 
Rosebery, after the* stv le ol ('arlyle, d ling justice* to 
IIk* luToism of Knox, though he would have been the 
first to re bed against tin: ('alvinistic regime which 
was ushered in by the Ketormation. In Lord Rose- 
bery's lemperam(*nt are blend(*d tlie^ two lorces which 
went to the* making of Se-otiaml the Hebraic, and 
wlial may be; called the* Hellenic' the one represented 
by the Kvangelieals and the* other by the Moderates. 
The one stands for righleousne*ss in the narrowest ac- 
ceptation of the tcTin, and ioiind a congenial soil in 
the sombre side of tlie^ Se*ollish character : the other 
stands lor culture, geniality, and a certain tendency 
towards e])icureanism. Scotland, which ju'oduced a 
Samuel Rutherford, also prejduced a Jupiter Carlyle, 
and the Scot who would de> justice to his country's 
history must be in a position to understand and sym- 
pathise in a measure with both national types. 

It is because, as we see from his writings and addresses. 
Lord Rosebery unites the characteristics of these 
two types that he would be an ideal historian of his 
country. The fragments of studies in Scottish history 
which he has given to the world lead to the belief that 
^id he set himself resolutely to the task, Jie could produce 
a history of his country which in ppuit bf accuracy, 
catholicity, picturesqueness, and literary power would, 
easily out-distance all its predecessors. In the meai^-. 

th^ tnie sense of the 

" ' i"' ' 

dicated, is mainly mr. 

’ in ' ^hia^y^; ttaA 


time, the history of Scotlaid. in 
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l*hoto hv hltioit \S> I'lv, Lord IVosobory. 


}i(! ignorc‘s polilicwi r( «)n()nii<' fon c's, luit liis iniiid is 
moiv .'it lionii' ill tlu‘ humanity's, and i1 is tlicrefon' 
natural, wlirn lu' ('onu's to deal with spec ial c'porhs, 
that ho slioiild seize' upon rejmsentative men. Srotlisli 
history, as I.ord Kosehory somewluu'i' says, is rich in 
bold ])ersonaIilies, and arnon/i^ tliem stands Kobc'rt 
Hums. H(*re, as in liislory #;enerally, Lord KoseduTv’s 
interest does not lie in t.'ikiu^ sides in a ^^reat contro- 
versy. His attitude to Hums is not lliat o1 the moralist 
ready witli co))v-book maxims to jiass stern jud^^ment 
on th(' erring' j)oet. No ! Lord Kosebery, with the' 
true instinct of the man of letters, lifts tlu^ ('ontroversy 
free of all parochialism, and views Hums as a master 
mind, a sublime genius in a lilelong conflict with himself 
and an iinconf^enial environ- 
ment -a ligiiri' whi(di the 
ecclesiastic might condemn, 
but the man ol ’ letters, 
whose function is the study 
of humanity, will comjias- 
sionate with a regret which 
ever deepens into ])athos. 

Not since Carlyle's famous 
essay has anything liner 
been said of Burns than 
the words uttereil by Lord 
Rosebery in Dumfries in 
i8g6 on the centenary of 
-the death of the poet. In 
the whole region /)f Burns 
literature I can remember 
nothing grander in sublimity 
of ‘thought, nobility of 


sentiment, and beauty of expression than the fol- 
lowing : 

“ I should like to go a. step fiirthcT, and affirm that wo 
have something to be grateful tor even in the weaknesses 
of men like Burns. . . . Mankind is lielped in its progress 
almost as much by the study of iinj)erh‘Ction as by the 
contemplation of ])erfoction. Had we iiolhing before us 
ill our futile and halting lives but saints ,'«.nd the Kle.nl, 
we might well fail al 1 ogeth<*r. We gro]ie blindly along 
the c:ataLonibs ol the worKl, \''e climb the dark ladder of 
life, we leel our way lo tulurily. but wr can scarcely see 
an inch around or Indore u.s. we stumble and f.iltcr and 
f.'di, our hands and knees are bruised and sore, and we 
look 11]) for light and giiidanec'. ('nuld we see* nothing 
but distant, una])i>ro.u liabit* inipeecabilily, w(‘ might well 
sink ])rostrale in the hopelessness of emulation and the 
weariness t)f desjiair. . . . Man. after all. is nf)t rijicned 
l>v virtue alone. Were it so, this world wore a paradise 
ot ,'ingels. Nf> ! Iik(‘ tin* growth of the earth, he is tlie 
fruit of all tin* seasons, the aei ident of a thousand acci- 
dents, a living mystery. mo\ine through the seen to the 
unseen. He is sow'ii in dislionour ; he is maliircd under 
all the vai ieties of IkmI and eold ; in snow and vapours, 
ill tile melaiuholy of autumn, in tlu* torpor of winter, as 
well as in the iM])ture and fragrance ol siinimcr or the 
balmy affinenee of tlie sjjring, its breath, its sunshine, 
its dew. Aiul at the end lu' is reaped the product, not 
ot one eliniate. but of all ; not ol gf)od alone, but of evil ; 
not of joy alone, but of sorrow |)erha])s mellowed and 
ripened, ])crha])s stricken and williered and sour. How, 
thc*n, shall we judge anv one ” 

laird Roseberv givi's ( harm to liis writings liy his 
habit of taking as the .subjt'tds ol his literary studies 
men ol com[>lex naliiri's. l.ikr ('arl\le, he loves to 
endeavour to n'diu e to unity jiersonalities comiiosed 
of seemingly (‘onlradic tory elements. In the study of 
these hi* is sure to bring out some tresh views, and this 
he docs, not by the ('oinmonplaci* method of applying ^ 
conventional Tests, l)iit by sean liiiig for the controlling 
iinjiulse — the dynaniii jiowei ot the individual. He 
is always in search ot the key lo a great man's char- 
ai'ter. The key he does not tmd in tal(*iit. He is never 
salislied in his slinlii's oj men till la* seizes what he calls 
their essential S|)irit. Take, lor instance, his line study 
ol ('romvvell. Thanks to ('aiiyle, tlie hyiiocrisy theory 
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P/io/rt by Wiltntine v?' Sovt-, 

From ** 1 he Emluf Kosebeij-, K.G.," by Jan«‘ T S:ocl«i.ui. ( 

of Cromwc'll is now ilrnil lu'vond lioju^ oi r('‘'.iirn‘<'ti(m. 
but oven CTarlylf h.T\‘(' iMnii'd l.ord I\<»sflH‘ry’s 

line insight into the v(‘rv of ( roniwcirs ( Iiani( lt‘r : 

** He (Cromwell) was a prcu tieal my^lie. the n\o- 1 loimul 
able and terrible of all eoinbinatioiis. 'I’lie ni.m who 
combines the ins])iralion. ai)par(‘nllv <UTi\ed. and ni my 
judgment really clerived. Irom close comTimnion with ihe 
supernatural and the reiesti.d, the iniUi who h.is lhai in 
spiration assoeiat(‘d w’ith the cikthv oi a nii^htv man ol 
action — such a man as that lives in communion on .1 Smai 
of his own. and lu' appears to (<nn(' down 1<> tins worhl 
below, with no Ic'ss than lln* terrors ami the de« ree^ ol llu' 
Almiglity Himself.” 

That goes to the heart ol tlie matter. With a ti‘w 
' artistic strokes which betoken literarv genius ol a high 
order, Lord Rosebery makes C romwell ^taml In fore 
us in the guise <if an aiicieiU proplud. If we can 
imagine Elijali, inst<*ad ol ascending 
in a chariot of lire, dethroning Ahab 
and reigning in his stead, we should 
have a vivid picture of ("romwc*!! in 

his contest with the enemies cl the UHTiV 

Another historical cliariu ler which |H|||L| | ^ | * ■ 
has quite a fascination for Lord 
Rosebery is Napoleon, and liere. too. 
we find exhibited 

to rest till he gets the key to a 
complex individuality. " The I-ast 
Phase of Napoleon ” is a masterly 
])sychological .study. St(‘j> by ste]i the evidence in 
regard to Napoleon is carefully t(‘stod. and then, when 
tlie whole is complete. Lord liosebery sets himself to 
form an estimate of the most extraordinary' character 
of modern times. So carefully handUnl are the con- 
cluding chapters in which Napoleon’s iiersonality is. 
so to s])cak. put under the microscope, that the mind 
of the reader is gradu&lly prej^ared for the remarkable 
chapter in which Lord Rosebery gives a fuU-orbed view 
of Napoleon. The qualities to which NafWilcoti owed 
his niarvclkms supremacy are duly iletailedf andV*^’ha€ 


is of equal importance, the 
jirocess is carefully traced 
^ of the deterioration of the 

^ great man’s mental and 

moral jxiwcrs under the 
insidious delusion that his 
supiTiority' ov(*r ordinary 
mortals raistxl liim above 
the limitations of humanitv 
altogether. Sujmmie ] lower, 
iis l.ord Rosebery ]iuts it, 
” destroyed th(‘ balance of 
his judgment ami (‘onimon 
:;ense, and so lirought about 
Ills lall.” History n‘peats 
its'lf. just wlieii Herod 
lancied himself a god, lie 

was striK'k to tlu‘ earth to 

House. ^ 

worms. 

(Ilodd St4>ii^lilon.) ^ 

Wlun Nebuchadnezzar was 
loudest ill singing his own ]>rais(\s, ht" was condemned 
to Ih'i'tl with i« »ur-fo()ti'd <’()m])anions : and similarly, 
just when Napoli'on hail (‘onstif uted himself his own 
d(‘il\*, tlu* in:age he had rais('<l was shattered into a 
thousand lragmt‘iits. 

As beeoiiK'S a statesman. Lord Rosebery’s interest 
in history and jiolitiis is intense. He has given to tlie 
public’ studies ol two ontsliinding stat(‘sm(Ti, J’itt and 
IVeJ. InasmiH li as both statesiniMi liave nothing 
s|)(M‘iaIlv coni|>l(‘.\ about tliei? personalities, there is not 
the* same si'ope lor Lord Rost*l)ei\’s striking analytic 
powiTS in the sph(*re of < harac tiM’. Mtai of the tyjx* 
ol (‘roinwell, Napoleon, and Hums have a peculiar 
attrac tion lor him. Hi* lo\'(‘s to stndv genius in its 
paradoxical and inc alc ul.ihlc* moods. He is nc)t quite at 
iiome in dialing with plain, prosaic', utilitarian tempera- 
ini’iits. sue h as are loimd in jiarlia- 
^ meiit^irians. The study id J^itt is 

1 , goocl, hut I am lonx'iiieed that Lord 

R(»sc l)ery would liaw giviai us a bio- 
graphical gem had Ju* taken as his 
su1)jc*c t Lord ( hathain, the lather 
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Photo^ by P^alfttfinw, Oundte. Tw0 VltfWA of 

Hougltf Cutla. 

FrCMn Bari of Roaabary. K.G.,** by Jan© T. Stoddnrt. 

, . <Hodder ft Skoti|(bt<m.) 
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instead of the son. Similarly 
with Peel. Lord Rosebery's 
study is thoughtful, sugges- 
tive and painstaking, but 
here, too, he is not sympa- 
thetic enough with the jdaiii, 
iinadorneci, utilitarian cast 
of Peel’s mind to makc^ the 
book stand boldly out from 
the same class of i)oliti('al 
literature. This line of 
criticism <lo('s not a]>j)ly 
to Lord Ros(‘hery’s (W- 
qiiisite study of 1-ord 
Randolph <' h u r c h i 1 1. 
A])art from personal ae- 
quaintaiK'e. Lord Randolph 
was just tlH‘ kind of ])oli 
tician in whose ( areer Lord 



Rosebery would lit* iiifei Kiom “ rhr Kati d 

ested. He is strongly .il- 

tracted to the weird, the spasmo(li< , ila^ impetuous, 
the explosive IVjM'S of human nature, and, like ('.irh le, 
he ex('i‘ls in graphir des< ripti\(‘ po\v<‘r. 11 la* h<is 
not ('arlyle’s rapacity lor taking wliat mav be (.died 
instanlaiK'ous phoingraphs, hterar\’ smipslmts. h(‘ slid 
manages in a remarkable wa\' to gi\e a sense nl \’ivi(^ 
ness t<» his portiaits Loid l\an<lo|])h’s meteoii( (aiei*i. 
the strange jumbli* ol 'foiy jncjudiies aii<l I'Jadhal 
jmielivities which did duly lor his jiolitical i n‘ed, 
his audacious impcduousitv which .scared his 
friends and irritated his Ick-s, his l(‘yerish osc illa- 
tion b(‘t\\e(‘n boundless Jic»jie and rax’lc^ss (h*s[)air. 
and above all his magnclu. 


Koscbsi v. K Cx.," by Jane T. Stndilart. (Iluddei Sioii};liton.) 

Lord Koseb(M‘\' nec cled the stinmliis of an audicnicc to 
stir his nature to the* d(‘pths. and to touch the secret 
siblings ol admiration, humour, irony, and jiathos. 
('ondil ions oi spac c‘ j>ic»hibil cjuotations, but the reader 
wlio desire's to lind l.ord K*osebery at his highest 
•IS a mastc i- ol iihrases. as an artist in words and 
thought, should Ih‘ lelerrc'd to such great (‘fforts as 
his eulogiiim on (il.idstoiu*, his adclress on l^urns 
to which ridereiic'e has becui alreacly mad(‘, and 
among otht*rs to his bcsiutifnl appreciation of the 
late i.ord Kc'lvin, whom lic‘ described as standing on 
111 • mountain top and c'oinmnning lacc‘ to fare with 

the li aiisc'endcnit mysteries 


})ersonality - these are ;dl 
touched upon with excjuisitc' 
skill by J,ord Rosebery, who, 
as memories oJ his Iriend 
crow’d upon him. |)assc*s in 
the c'ourse of a few pages 
from humour to j>athos, Irom 
hearty admiration to pro- 
found regnd. As a ])ii*ee ol 
1 i ter at u re . Lord K c isc' 1 )(‘r y ’ s 
appreciation ol the bril 
Jiant meteor who flashed in 
the ])olitical sky and all too 
Soon went down into the 
darkness will hold per- 
manent rank in politieal 
biography. 

High as is the quality 
of Lord RoselKTy s contri- 
butions to litcraturci in the 
orthodox form of books, 
it seems to me that it is to 
his speeches and . orations 
that we must turn to find 
his artistic genius at its 
best. It almost apix^ars as if 



ol Xalnre. 

Lord Rosebery has been 
c .ircdt'ss ot bis literary repu- 
tation, else smviy he would 
lia\’c‘ his sc attcTed s])eeehes 
and orations collected and 
made' accessible to the or- 
dinary readc'i'. As one who 
has done sc'rvic e in other 
and higlic'r spheres, I-ord 
I\* ose 1 )c *r \' ’s I i terary efforts 
in.'iy se(*ni to him but 
sjiarks from the intellectual 
an\’il. His humility is mis- 
])lac'ed. In the field i>f 
letters he has done endur- 
ing work. His speeches, 
esjK'eially on historical and 
literary topics, do not 
los(‘ their value with the 
jiassing hour. They bear 
the unmistakable mark of 
genius. They are the pro- 
duct of a mind which even 
yet is somewhat of an 
enigma to liis ( oiintrymen. 
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Judge him by his political deliverances alone » and one 
would be inclined to credit him with the Whig tem- 
perament of the old Scottish type, whose thoughts and 
activities were wholly boundecl by the secular horizon. 
This estimate is fostered by Lord Rosebery’s humour, 
which with its vein of cynicism leaves the impres- 
sion that his mind moves contentedly in the seen 
and temporal. But as a friend of mine, the late 
Robert Wallace, one of Scotland’s brilliant sons, once 
remarked to me, “ Rosebery uses liis humour to hide 
the inner workings of his mind.” In liis IBooks, and 


in some of his oratiolks, the screen is partially removed ; 
and to those of penetrating vision there is revealed a 
soul which, while keenly responsive to the many-sided 
influences of tin's work-a-day world, has mystical affinities 
with the Unseen and EternaL -affinities which but for 
the depressing inlluenc*(; of party ]K>litics and the de- 
tachment born of high social position might have found 
embodiment in sustained literary efforts which would 
havt‘ made Lonl l^os(d)ery not merely an orc'asional 
contributor, Init a distiiK'tivelv representative man of 
lettiTs. 


“THE BOOKMAN" PRIZE COMPETITIONS. 

MARCH, 1909. 


Ansnrrs to these com petitions (each on a separate sheet hearimi name and address of the sender) should 

tu‘ forijarded not later than the 15/// of the month to 

“ I'he Prize Page.” The Bookman. Messrs. Hodder <S: Sloughlon, Warwick St]naie. L.('. 

Noth. — We have received many complaints from Colonial and Indian readers that they arc detfarred hy the 
time limit from taking part in our (Competitions. To meet this difficulty, the date fixed ahoee for sending in 
answers will not henceforth apply to (ompetiiors resident abroad, except in the mse of com pet it if oi S<k j: an supers 
from forei(>n or ("otonial readers for competitions 1, and 4 (the subjects of these beiu}; the same eaih month) 

will be admissible to the first competitions that are adjudicated upon after the date of their reeeip!. 


I. — A Prize of Half a G tinea is offered for the best 
quotation from English verse applica])le to any 
review or the name of any author or book 
appearing in this number of The Bookman. 
Preference will be given to quotations of a 
humorous nature, 

II.- -A Prize of Three New Novels is offered for 
the best j)assage from English literature touching 
on the best or the worst of growing old. 

III. — A Prize of Half a Giunea is offered for the 
best review in not more than one hundn^d 
words of any recently j)ublishc<l book. Com- 
petitors should give the nam(»s of authors and 
publishers at head of their reviews. 


Si:VFN STI.J-NDIO SINM-KS. By W U. 11. TicewnuimiE. 
" W'llli and b-ais In.* s«)ih*d out 

'I host n| ilu* size, 

Hulditlv; bis li.uidkcTi Inrt 

Bflon* his sticainnijL; rye-* ’’ 

( akroI-J , I hooi^fi (hr 

Among the best o 1 the others leceived are ; 

MO'I’OK roTKS IN VOKKSMIKK. 

By Mrs. Kddiu imi Siawkii.. 

'■ I'lu'sr \it)I('ri1 dclii^lils liavr vicilnit emls." 

Sm \K p svi- AK I- . luonpit tonf Juliet, II. vi. 

(K. I.. L'cnrest, 35. Ivanhfie Road, Livi‘r|»oo], S.) 

lONO lU^Nc; \V. liv II. (L Wm.i.s. 

■' l'li(i*lni.s ’ wiiat a iiami* 

Tu lill the sptakirij^’tnniii) t>J iiitiire fame.” 

Hyron, l.nfili^h Ittinl'i uufi Srnti h Reviewers. 

(E. Ward, So, King Street, Southsca.) 


IV. — A copy of The Bookman will be sent post free 
for twelve 'months to the sender of the best sug- 
ge.stion for The Bookman Competitions. The 
Editor reserves the right to use any suggestion 
submitted. 


RESULTS OF . COMPETITIONS 
FOR reSRUARY. 

I. — A Prut; of Half a Guinea for the best quotation 
,,v is awarded to the R^. ,F. '^EKn , Rowlands C^jtle, 
Hants, for the following! •, ' 


.\ GENTl.EMAN EKOM J’OKTI.ANl). Hv ItANCER Ouil.. 

” He .says Uic other jirisoners are coiiiniunpluce and rude.‘' 

\V. S. i',u liKRT, had BaUads. 

(Miss Mary G. Patterson, Pinehurst, 103, Church Road, 
< Upper Norwood, Surrey.) 

SALOME AM) THE HEAD. By E. Nesbit, 

” Why ahoiihl 1 think of Maud ? ” 

Tennyson, Maud. 

(Eric S. Barber, 51. Boothaih. 'York.) 


HENRY IN SEAfiCH OF A WIFE. 

By Ai.piionsb Courlanbbr. 

A man prepared Bgainat all dlls to come." 

liBRRick, The VHtistian Mititani* 
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II.— A Prize of Three New Novels for the best 
selection from English piosc or verse treating 
of the aclv^antnges or disadvantages of possessing 
relations lias lieen awarded to Miss M. M. 
NiriTOLSON, 24. ProiiK'iiade, Hridlingtoii, for 
the following : 

" Tho iiiodcTii wjilcrs \\ Im have " ni .1 in<ir*' n\ Ir ,- 

■optMl luaniKT, lli.d lli(‘ ianiilv :i l)ii(l inslitutuin. Ii.im.* lo nt ralh 
ciiiiliiK*d thc'insohcs Id with iniuli sli.u|)nrss. lultir 

noss, or i^athos, lliat iHTliaps tin- Jainily is n<jt alu.ixs vorx 
<‘on^cMiial. ()1 coiiisr the is ii ^oiid instil ut ion In t.insi- 

it IS uiif oii^'(Mii<d. It IS xvholrsionio ])ii-Lis(’Iv hn.insrit tontains 
so in»T.ny divor^crn n s ainl \ arid n s Jl is, as tlic smt mn-nf .dists 
say, ld<f a litlU* hinf^doin, ami, liUr most otlirr little kniLranni-, 
is ^;en(*iMlly in ,1 stat<- ol soniellinif; 1 esc-in]»lnif^ anaic. Ii\. It i-. 
ftxactU' lHM.:inse onr hrollier f'.eoivie is not inleiist.-d in onr 
rellKlOiIs dillinilties. Imt is inl<‘les 1 ed 111 tlie liiKadi'io 
Kestanranl, that tin- lainily has some ol the InatiiiL' (jiialilns 
ol the I omnirmwe.iltli. It 1 . ]n'('i isi^ly hei a iisi' oni niii l« Ihiiix 
■does not .ippioxc of tin* thealiical amhitions ol onr sislri Saiah 
that the laiiiilv is hUe luim.imtv. Fhe nn n and xxonn n xxlu. lor 
tjood leasons and liad, rexoH a«^.uiisl. Ihi* laiiiilv. aie, lor ^ood 
reasons ainl ha<l. sjniplx' rexolfm;; .n^amst inanKind. \nnl 
Mlizaheth js iiiiu'.isonahle. like niankind. T.ijm is e.v itahle. 
like maiiKiml. Onr xtniii^.si hiollnr is mistlinxcnis like m.in 
kind. ( iiMndjiapa e- stn]Md. like tin* xxniid ; In 1-. old. like* tin* 
xxoild.'’ — (r. I\ t iiJssn O;/ tJir J nst/tutiun thr luiinilx\ 

V(Ty good seh‘('lions liavc lietdi rereivrd jrom Mks. 
iJoWell (t'l anhi ook). It {. SaiindiMs N'prnld). 

Miss ft, (). Andd'son (S( arhoi ottglil, M. ( jolisoii 
(Kanogdte). Miss J<: M Jseiuliil ((’iie.ulle), H. ('ahv 
(P’ordltam). Jv* 11. Sniilli (West Norwood), Miss Ihilslonl 
(l-lanislieiij, Miss J'tlud M. Alcoi k t Knerjiooli, 1. (day 
(Fnnlon-oii-Sea) . Mrs A. hang (Si. Andu'Ws), and 
many otln is 

HI - A Pki/i: (It Ham a (ii jnlaIoi 1in‘ last vov'u w in 
a liimdtcd words ol any rcreiitiv ]m]»Iished 
book is awar<U‘d 1o Mk. W’. (i. Jl\\s(>\, ol 
/,4. Loniiiaid Slreid, West IliomwK It, lot llu* 
lollowing ; 

M >\0 lU \t. \\ , Jiv 11 (. Wins. (.Manmllani 

Ml Wf-lls lias not \el sm i eednl in xxntiiii’, a nox’i*l. 'Mien 
..ire whole jMges in this Imolc tli.d Lomnhnli iintlnn” to the 
--■.Itirs. .ind tln*v aie tin* ln*sl part oi llu* hook. Mi Well-, flu 
iiDXehst I-. a jnssiimst n lelleelion ol .Ml. Wells t In* sox lal dn-aniei. 
WlnU* xxc leil that “ tin* J>lad(‘sover s^'stem,” with it*, lespcii- 
ahilitx' .iiid leiiil.ilism and modi*rn < omiin'K lalism, with it ^ 
vulf^antv .i.iul inmioralil \', .in* expi.dlx intDh-rabh*, x\«- It-M .also 
llial no SOI lal ]iaiadist sin h a-, in Ins piopheln hooks Mr. W«*lls 
lias im.ijpneil tan • x ei lu* inant^mali'd h\ tin- jn*opl« who Iniv 
*md drink *' 'I oim IhiiiL;.iv 

Sevidal good ri \ iews are dis<|naliri(‘d In’r ausi tliev 
exeeeil the Itnirlred words Jiniit. \\\ s d (1 lioir. tin' 
laige miinber ierei\ed 


CKORGP: canning and ms friends. Containing 

liithcrto unpublished loiter-s. ICditko nv CaI'T. G, BAr»OT. 

(M urrav) 

Not enough justice h.ns yet been done to the gi'('at name of 
Canning, 'i'lnnigli he st.'irti’d in poJitic.s under ii Tory Ministry, 
lie (.rented ni.'iny ol the xvaUliwords of progiess lor the nineteenth 
renlury, nnd made p;ood his i>olicv by administration. What 
Wellington and Nelson won l)\^ the sword, he put on a .solid 
b.isis by dipUnii.H \'. In thesi* Jeller.s xxe see the ligJiter side of 
Caniniig, Ins gibes .iml lolo s. Ins nitiin.'ieie.s. Ins capacity for 
lorninig IruMidships, and Ins linniaiiily. Mils xvork is an in- 
valuable cold nbntioii to oin niidersl.nidiiig ol a great patriot 
and a gie.it ni.in. 

(A. Rowlu'iiy \\dlli.(ms, Ihgott Villas, Riitliin Road, 

1 )idd)igh.) 

riJi: 111. \Ki Oh' iiih: wii.d. hv s. l. Hunsusan. 

I |nhn Milni* ) 

.Amongst the nalnu' .iiid ojKii.iir books xxhich liave lately 
bi*« oim* ‘lO popular wilh i-e.nlei*. who xxx*.n\‘ ol tin* eiidle.ss sento 
iiieiit and probh III - ot noxib. xxi* can ri'tomnund the above. 

It gix'es .1 gie.it dial ol mt<*i rstiiig inloiniation .is to the habits 
ol .'iiiim.ds and birds in 1 In loim ol short Jih* .slurn*'* w'hich are 
st» t onvim mg that .i bi.ui* ol gionsi*. lor inslanee, iijioii the 
diiim i-t.iblc will al\x.l\‘^ in liitim* gixe m, .a jirick of tile 
< oii*>i lenci*. Him mb(‘rmg lh<- stoi \ ot llu* n-d gron.se .so vixidly 
told bv Mr nciisns.ni. Dot -, .mx one knoxx xxhetIu.T In* is a 
va-getiirMii ^ 

(E. Ward, So, King Stivel, Soullibca.) 

Id I lid*. ]*h'(^)ld.l iJx kn HAND Will 1 1 - (CasselJ.) 

Ml. Whiitnig s liti i.iix sxmp.ithies liaxe always lieen with 

(lie deal lalth l‘eo[>Ii‘ xx ho Jet I thex ale going to be nothing 
and get nothing to tin* einl , ’ his s.iliie n sei ved Jor the W('.'ilthy 
and iiiliiig classes, wlielhcr m .Maxlaii or the country house, 
tils latest lollection of essaxs and skelelies attempts with 
considei .ible hvmpatlix ami sm t t‘ss to inti rpiet the soul of the 
(oininoii peojile, illiHir.itmg xxith nmlei standing and insight 
tlieir Inals, vu issitmh s. laihnes, and iiopes. Tlioiigli dealing 
xxilh lomiiion subpits. thex inxei bri oim commonplace, Imt 
aie iiill ot the ( liana leri-da. hiimoiii .ind sal ire which distinguish 
.dl Mr Whileing s books. 

((k Ik Wkik( rl(‘\ , (), Mv'rtle Avcmti , SlRM Vvood Rise, 
Notliiighnni.) 

W'e sjieci.dly c oiuiiicnd also tin* rc\'icws sent in by 
Janies 'i'odd (J)ai lington). Miss |. A. Jenkins (Livcrjiool), 
Robert llodkiiison ( WCsihongliton), M. Jobson 

(Hairogate), Ik M. Kempson ( Dii iningliain), Mrs. Wright 
(.Sntlonj. h, S. .Alex.indei ilJigldmix, N.), M. Ford 
(Bristol). Jolni Hood t.\\i), Miss K.iildtvii M. Comber 
(Hi vlake). I’.. J- Solomon (Loudon, N.Wk), Afiss Beatrice 
Beelorlli (Sc ai boionglil. .ind Miss .Audiey A. M. Bell 
(Jlanipstead. .\.\\M 

JW The Bki/i*. of ( )\i ^'^..\^■’s Si nscRipjiox lo “ The 
Bookm.\n ” has b(.‘en g«tmcd by Mk. M. Win- 
DEA'M Kora IMS, ( Inidh igli Hoti^i*, Bidefoi'il, 


1ttcw Boohs. 


NOT LANCELOT, BUT GALAHAD." 

Our braM' JCiiylish boy.s b.i\ e dip[>(*d ml<» Sir d'hoinRs 
Malory’s lighting eiiii ol tJie *' Morti* d'Vrthur' ; many 
young women, sentimentally (Iisj)«»s(‘d l!ie I-daiiien ol onr 
modern scliool-training — li.ivi* l.dven to t hemsel\'(‘s ])assages 
learnt by heart jvoui 'J'cnny.son’s “ IdylN : and a, crowd 
■oi tourists, with or without an ear lor muMc, have ex- 
hausted the spaces at Bayrciiih whmc “ Darsd.il " js gi\cn. 

* " The Hidden Church of the ll(>ly lir.ial. its J.egemls and 
Symbolism.'* By Arthur Edw'ard Waite, ijs. tnl. net, siilisc'rip- 
tion. (Rcbman.) 


So miuh till' xxorhl .it huge knows or lias lu’ard toiudiiug 
the JIdIx th.ial. Then comes Uie man ot lette rs. Professor 
Sainlshuiy or another, .ind be ileals with bis subject as 
romam’e. inediaw al pjvse moulded on Frein b poetry, 
fashioned by Walter Alape^i into the most perfect “ action ” 
e\er set out in words, comiilele. not admitting of a sequel ; 
and its cciiLie is T-aneelot. A fiery Welshman, the Oxford 
scholar who was J’rofessor Rhys, (daims with veliemcncc 
a Celtic, even a Cymric, origin for the cmdianting tale. He 
was an adept in archaeology, and a host follows him led on 
by Mr. David Nutt, rich in folklore, bearing analogies from 
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the land of FaCry that in thoir profusion bewilder us. 
But the Celtic strain lords it over all. Another Welshman, 
Dr, Sebastian Fvans, rcnclcTs into stately archaic English 
the “ High History of the Holy Graal.” or the “ Longer 
Prose Perceval.** I'o him it is a legend with a covert 
meaning certainly, but anti-papal, Albigcnsian. set ii]) 
against Innocent HI. and the official Clinrcli of the I.ateran. 
We look round for Germans ; they coln(^ n]K)ii us in troops, 
wild and tame -‘-Birch-llirschf eld, Hertz, Hcinzcl, Hagan, 
Nitze, to say nothing of early commentators, K. Siniroek 
and San Marte. Of course, the h'rencli ( ouhl not be 
wanting to a jiroblem which lies doci) in tticir ow n literature : 
and M. Paulin or M. Gaston Paris — gifted father and son- - 
wall be cited at once for the charm and vivacity they hav(‘ 
brought to their task of scholarshij). The “Mailer of 
Britain,** as we must never allow ourselves to forget, is 
after Dante’s achievemeiils the great liler.iry wonder of 
the Middle Ages. But what docs it mean ? How shall we 
pierce to the heart of it ? 

If we pursue the credible trail of its coni position, starling 
from Geoffrey of Monmouth's “ Hisloria Hritonuni ’’ — lie 
died in 1146 — and coming down by T.ayamou, iiossibly by 
Walter Mapes, to the disputable French originators, Robert 
de Borron and Chretien dc Troyes, tw'o questions open a 
w'idc hunting-field. First, w^ho invented Lancelot ? and 
second, who brought into the Arthurian Lcgcntl the quest 
of the Graal ? These combined elements of an earthly 
passion and a heavenly aspiration liave made the story 
perfect ; so much is sure. Hut shall wc construe it as a 
romance of misguided human love — wdiich, on the whole, 
is Tennyson's way — “ unsoldering ’’ the “ goodly fellowship *‘ 
of the Table Round, or as something far more spiritual, 
with Galaliad, not Lancelot, for its hero ? T.et me say 
at once that a Catholic reader of the “ Idylls,” however he 
may admire their beauty, will be little satisfied with what 
he finds in them wherever the deep things of his religion are 
touched upon. In Alfred Tennyson there w'as no chord 
that vibrated strongly to the music of the Mass. He 
remained kneeling outside our sanctuary, in a distant 
unsympathetic mood ; and hence when ht* sings of the 
** Holy Grail ” his form is delightful, but its contents an* 
somewhat shallow. To use a significant phrase in Shake- 
speare, he does not realise that during the mediicA al i)eriod 
in every church the ” life of the building *’ was the Iflessed 
Sacrament. Now w'c may ask whether a story whuh 
moves upon the supernatural as does the “ Mortc d’Artliur.’' 
inspired by monastic no less than chivalrous ideals, could 
have aimed at nothing else than to tell how Lancelot 
sinned, how Guinevere wrought her husband’s ruin, and 
how the King disappeared into Fairyland. Gn that sup- 
position, what is the Graal ? A decorative incident merely, 
so little entering into the lixcs concerned that, if it wmtc 
left out altogether, they w^onld scarcely be affected. Is 
such an interpretation sound, even from the literary point 
of view ? Assuredly, it does no kind of justice to the 
umnistakablo religious temper which abounds in our English 
versions and rules the development of the French, fin 
Wolfram von Eschcnbach and the German cycle it is need- 
less to demand more than Professor Saintsbury has allow cd ; 
in these mystical romances ” the perfect knight is only an 
armed monk,” who converts the heathen, mortifies the 
flesh, and falls into trances where he contemplates the 
sacred mysteries. To the professor all that seems a ” chilly 
ideal,” or even moonshine — which docs but prove (pace 
tantt viri) that an accomplished man of books need not be 
a ” sensitive ** in religion, 

'rhis long preface I thought usfeful as at once prelude 
and shelter to my notice of an extraordinary volume. 

The Hidden Church of the Holy Graal.” One merit of 
a high order it undoubtedly has : it lieminds our age, so 
superficially curious but so reluctant to exert itself strenu- 
ously as our forefathers did, that literature after is only 
expression, and tlmt the inquiry into w^at it expressi^. 
ought still to be made. Unless we do make it, are ive nbt 


as much dilettanti triflers as any Della Cruscans that ever 
wrote sonnets ? Now Mr. Waite showrs himself a brother 
of the litcra.ry craft by all possible tests. He has learning 
in niciny languages ; he knows wduitevor is extant regarding 
his subject in print, as well as the record of its MSS, And 
liis owm style (wc may like or dislike it) is opulent with 
innumerable lights and jewels from alchcinies, liturgies, 
old nnnance, secret orders of initiation, and other rec ondite 
sources not cuisily unlocked by thc^ explorer. Tc^ archae- 
ology or folklore he takes no objection. He grants every- 
thing vxhich the mere liitdratrur (w*ha1 a “ mere “ was that ! 
but it is quite justified), whicli, I say. the critic as usually 
w'c think of him, can require. Still, the *' arch-natural,*' 
the tlivine elements, in this “ truest and holiest *' of stories 
acconling to Sir Thomas M.ilory, ought to be given its due. 
And now I have lighte.d on the word 1 was looking for ; 
the Holy Graal is not ” machinery ” ; not anything artificial 
or extraneous at all. It claims a rank so august, and is so 
cmj>halically the morning and evening star of tluise adven- 
tures, because to the Catholic genius which bound them 
up in a world-chronicle and epic of chivalrous pilgiimagc 
it WMS supremely re.il. Not therefore simply a relic of 
the Lord's passion ; not, except in symbol, the sacro caiino, 
long venerated at San Lorenzr^ in Ckuioa (and how much 
less a magic cauldron borrowed Irom Welsh or other folk- 
lalc*'. ’), but the Eucharist itself. Tlu* luicharisl in ifuuance, 
not in terms or articles pret iscly of dogma, Ihtuigh never 
w'ilfully in opposition to dogma, yet as boilving forth under 
c.artlily tokens that whii h all seekers .liter God have been 
travelling to reach, and so llie “ Great Experiment.” This 
is what our volume mamlain*^. which I sum u]i in the con- 
trast beUveen Lancelot wlio tails, aiul his mysterious son 
Galahad who succee<ls. in the sat'vcd Quest. 

Negatively, th(*n, w(^ must not rt'ad into the story a 
revolt or a manifesto pul forth by tlie ( t ltic Cliiin h against 
its Roman van(]uislu'r. Nor docs it antii ipate the Knights 
Templars' tr.igic tpiiirrel witli Pliili]) the Fair and the 
Holy See. 'I'o its language tlie pia.uliar dialect ol alchemy 
affords a suggestive ])arallel ; and so does the mediaeval 
Jcwisli Ck^bal.i : but the lini's .nc md(*peii(Uuit . tliey never 
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meet. Even the Masonic ceremonies and allusions to 

Lost Words ** or to temples never finished do not throw 
any light upon the coming and going of the Holy Gmal. If 
it still has hidden keepers, and a scend church gathers 
round it. and the vision is not utterly withdrawn, all this 
implies no sect or heresy or Aufklarunf; in tlio manner of a 
“ Lodge *' ; it dues but indicate the licasure of whic h 
ritual, creed, sacraments are tlie outw'ard signs and assur- 
ances. The " (,)uc'st of the Holy Graal ’* is Catliolie in a 
sense most orthodox, and therefore, as the writer adniiitdilv 
concludes, most spiritual. It is an allegory of the pilgrimage' 
of grace. 

To readers as well as reviewers in no small measure this 
point of vicAv will bt^ exasjMualmg ; for they want in their 
romance not religion but amusement. F.vc'r so inanv aic' 
quite willing to take Percc'val ur Galahad or aiiv other 
knight as a symtiol, I'agaii, Masonic, what you please, 
and then to have done with it. 'fhey cannot end me to 
be edified by .illusions to a doctrine in which they never 
have believed. 'I'he juaise of c.h.istity. poveity, and taitli 
in the supernatural leaves thc*m cold, if it does not jnovoke 
their sct:)rn. But gninting that llicTe may be* a liidden 
scnscj in the* literature of the Gva.il, is it torbidden lu se.nch 
it out ? 'fhat epithet of “moonshine ” vec alls the eighteenth- 
century love ul similar disenchanting adjectives. We 
smile now at “ gothn. “ and “ bai li.iriaii “ ap])hed to the 
mirac'tes of ('alliolic architec lure. The* guat d(»gma of 
the Eucharist may wctl have' Idndled in dreanimg licarts 
a sense that the Graal jioetry has taken oven* and made 
“ stuff o’ the fantasy “ : but it is somctlimg more intmiale 
to our lives than holiday residing. I\‘iJjaps the' time draw's 
near when, as our author says, criticism of siuli poetry 
must be carrie.d beyond the* region of “ offic ial scliolarship ’* 
— itself not surely well versed in the re ligion on which flic\se 
adventures were founded - -into the Holy House, oi to 
Sarras the spiritual city. Wlieiicvei lliat haiipcuis htiTature 
will gain a value nenv often laelring to it. and among the 
pioneeis this nicxUiSt ye t eliicicMil guide will deserve to be 
named. Even now his companions in the spirit bid him 
not to lose heart, lie is valiant, wise, and self -controlled. 
It is not for me to give one who stands outside the Roman 
Church an imprimatur; but T accept his cone hision 
gladly, “the Holy Graal is the Catholic: Quest drawn into 
romance . “ A in si soit- il f 

Wii-MAM Barkv 


MR. BENSON'S POEMS.* 

If you adopt the praetic:e that finds favour with so m.iny 
critics and look into Mr. Benson’s jioeiiis for traces of his 
l.wctic£il aneestry, you will readily discover that lie*, has 
certain marked atftnitics with Words w'ortli and Matthew 
Arnold; but it is w'ith a poc't as w’itli any cither in.in ■ 
he need be none the less individual and peculiarly himself 
because he h.is a family likeness to somci notable j^rc'- 
deeessor. Mr. Benson has something of Wordsworth’s 
love of nature and perfect simplicity of style, but he has 
a saving seflse of humejur that Wordsworth had not ; some- 
thing of Arnold’s urbane and brooding tiioughtfuliiess he 
has, but nothing of Iiis austere pessimism ; and he has a 
restrained and essential sanity of vision and utterance that 
were characteristic cjf Arnold also. 

‘ In his sonnets and lyrics, no less than in his stcitely didactic 
poems, Mr. Benson is, before all, the prophet, the teacher , 
through all the changing melodics of his verse run a high, 
calm philosophy of life, a quiet, deep religious faith, a quick 
sympathy with human sorrow and weakness, and an alert 
sensitiveness to the beauty of common things. Looking 
out upon life serenely, he can see it at its worst without 
losing heart, still believing tliat good will come of it — 

♦ ** The Pbems of Arthur Christopher Benson.” 5s. net. 

(John Lane.) 


“ . . . to the .sea ♦ 

He licars the streams grow larger, feels the day 
Shine purer, though uncleanly voices call ; 

And though the funeral horns blow harsh and high, 
lie sees tlie smile upon the lace ol God.” 

He lias bci’ii daunted by tin* insoluble problems of life and* 
death, and cannot c lose his ryes or his cars against the- 
miseries of tlu' w'orld ; but he has arrived at patience and 
humility of sy>irit, and holds to it 111 his soul ”that all things 
art- made new , .ill dark desires forgi\cn.” 

The ])ocins included in this collt'ction are selected from 
the six volumes ih.it Mr. Benson has published during these 
last se\eiileen years, and in tone .ind siibj(;i:t their range is 
very wide and \ Lined ; some art* slight almost to triviality* ; 
others, such .is the lyrics “ 'I'o .My h'ather ” and “The 
Shadow of Death,” art- charged with profound feeling and' 
emotion ; soinr havi- the sun and wiiitl of the tijicn country 
shilling and blowing through them ; others are edged with 
a .soil ol tool, t loisit-riil ]>laLidity and breathe an air of 
stlu»larly, S]w-t ukitive a.Ioolurss. 'I'lie bookish poem.s, the 
inonologiu* “ I'homas (.iiLiy,” for exanijile, and the sonnets 
to (iray, Gilbi-it Wdiilr. Omar Khayyam and Edward 
‘icrald, an- lincly linislied a.nd shrt'Avdly i:ritu:al ; but 
.ilways Mr Bt-nsoii js at his licsL nol w'heii he tikes other 
pot'is or cn ]).Lstoral n.ilnrt* f«>r his theme, but when he 
muses on Iht- hiddi-n things of the sj^irit, w-hen he simply 
JtHiks into his licart and vsiites, .iiitl is most intimate, most 
Irankly ])ersL>nal. J It: is probal)ly the most jiopular of 
lixing essayists, and this welcome edition of his collected 
poems forms ,i body of verse that assiire<lly justifies those 
critics who liavH* aln-atR' I'anked liini wath the very few 
poets of this generation 1h.it will mailer to the next. 


DUMOURIEZ.^ 

It had long been knowui to students that Diimouriez was- 
employed by the British Government in the first decade of 
the nineteenth century as an exyiert adviser on strategical 
questions. Copies of many jiortions of an elaborate 
memorandum preyiared by him for the War Office, dealing 
with the di'fcnci^ of the United Kingdom, are preserved in 
the Kei ord Office, though the original manuscript was 
supposed to be lost. Hut four years ago a French manu- 
si iipt of pages came into the possession of Mr. Dobell 
and Wtis subsequently jiurchased from him by Mr. A. M. 
Broaclley, well knoxvii as a collector of Napoleonit-. litera- 
ture and as joint-aullior of “ Napoleon and the invasion 
of iMiglciml.” 'riiis document has now been proved to 
be the 01 iginal niemor.indiim of Dumouriez, written through- 
out in his own hand. It contains not only an elaborate 
plan tor the dcfciicc of England, but also a supplementary 
mciiiorandum on Ireland and I^ortiigal ; and its discovery 
adds another romance to the history of book-collecting. 
It J1.1S now been traiisl.itcd and edited by the fortunate 
purchased’, in colLilxuation with Mr. Holland Rose, and the 
joint-authors have adtlcMl a sketch of Dumouriez's career, 
and .1 number of ledlers addrc5.s.se.d by him to Nelson, Welling* 
ton, and prominent statesmen of the lime. 

Nelson met l)iimouric-z in Hamburg in the autumn of 
1800, and appears to have been favourably impressed by his 
strategical abilities, and the authors suggest the possibility 
that it w.LS Nelson who urged the Government to consult 
the Frciu h expei 1 . In any case it is clear that Dumouricz, 
who certainly never underestimated his own capacity, was 
pressing his servites iiiion every minister to wdiom he could 
find an excuse lor writing. The precise conditions under 
which he was employed are not clear, but there is nothing 
in the corres ijondcncc to justify the importance claimed 
for Dumouriez’s work by the authors. There is nothing to 

♦ ” Dumouricz and the Defence of hmgland.” By J. Holland 
Rose and A. M. Broadlcy. 21s. net. (John Lane.) 
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show that either Pitt or Wellington took him very seriously. 
When Wellington replied to his fulsome and “gassy’* 
letters, many of which he left unanswered, he wrote in the 
bluntest way and showed no desire to take the self-styled 

advisory expert “ itito his confidence. No decisive sU-p 
in the conduct of the war is traceable lo Dinnouriez’s 
influence, and in one important point, his insistence on the 
necessity of multiplying small craft for coast (leleiu'e. 
Pitt, fortunately for the nation, adhered to a totally {)pposite 
I)olicy, and devoted cdl his resources to strengthening the 
high seas fleet. On the other liand, the liberal “ let.iiner 
which Dumouriez received and the equally liberal i>ensi m 
afterwards awarded to him go to ])rove that ('oiisidcrahle 
value was attached to his eollaboralion. On the wliole. 
the most reasonable view aj)j)ears lo be th.it DuTiionriez 
was called into consultation jxirtly as a concession to 
public opinion, and partly, as exjx rls oflt'u an* (onsulted. 
to work out the details of a polu v tin: main lines oj which 
were already settled. 

The Mcmorcindurn itself is a documcnl of tlur gn'atcst 
interest and remarkably minute and thonnigh, whim it is 
remembered that Dumouriez was working uminJy from 
maps. Improved means f)f transport have so altered the 
conditions of modern warfnre that Dniuouriez's work is only 
of historic interest, but as a systematic study of the pro- 
blems of defence under the conditions prevailing at the 
time, the Memorandum is liighly creditable to the iiuliislry 
and acuteness of its coiniulcr. Duinouriez rightly insists 
■on two cardinal iioinls. the danger of a French landing in 
Ireland, and the c-onscipient necessity lor holding I’oriiigal. 
The entire document is well worth study, .ind suggests a 
far more favourable idea of Dumouriez 's cai>aeity as a 
theorist than the unpractical and visionary letter which 
the wrote to Wellington after Fnentes d’Onnro. 


HALFWAY HOUSE.* 

Mr. Hewlett has broken Avliat is, for liim, fresh ground. 
In “ Halfway House “ he has given us a story of modern 
life, of country society and ordinary e\cryda)’' people. 
But he has investtjd all this nilh liis own charm : the grace 
of style, the hint of the lanlastic, the delicate fancy, arc 
all here as they were in his medi;eval romances and in his 
novel of the Kegcncy pcrioil, The Stooping J..ady “ ; and 
his characters arc everyday people “ ^Mth a ditlcrence.” 
Both Mary Middleham, the little underbred nursery- 
governess, and John Gciinain, the aristocratic country 
gentleman, arc instinct with poetry, with delicate humour 
and pathos. Indeed, one feels inclined to apply to the 
author the words he u.scs in .speaking of Scnhousc (the 
“ Halfway House “ of Uic story y •“ the j)o\\ci- of the adc])t, 
of the seer into tlic dark, of him who would inoi k if he 
were not full of pity." 

Perhaps no one but Mr. Hewlett could have diawn-^his 
heroine, Mary, so unflinchingly «'iiid yet made her .so 
pathetic, so appealing, above all, so comprehensible. This 
tremulous, responsive, nymph-like creature is sensitive 
enough to feel that tlic attitude of Tri.strani Duplcssis 
tow^ard.s her is intolerable, or, as Mr. Hewlett, with his 
pitiless honesty, suggests, “ she may have been ashamed 
to find out that it was not intolerable," but, always too 
weak to resist w^hen he speaks of love to her, “ she thrilled 
to it as the earth to a beam of tlie sun." I'o this man 
she is just “ a small, secret, pale and careworn little hunt- 
ress " ; to John Germain, the man ^ of fifty, whom she 
afterwards marries, she is "so young, so simple, so ardent 
a creature ! " And in reality ? Mr. Hewlett answers the 
question. " She was very woman to the extremities. 
Nothing else in life really interested her but the attitude 

• Halfway House." • By Maurice HeriVlett. 6s. -(Chapman 
A Hall.) 


of men — of this man or that man — towards her. . . . Love, 
indeed, in its real sense, was a sealed book ; but curiosity 
absorbed her, anti she was as responsive to the flatteries 
of attention as a looking-glass to breath. . . . Her philo- 
sophy was really very simple, and, I say, perfectly in- 
nocent." Her marriage is a tragedy, as could have been 
foreseen by every one. but the sirnjile, honest gcnllcrnan 
who hoped so much from it, and who has to find his .solace 
in “ kisses ... if he chose to call for them, clinging arms, 
a wiirm and grateful heart." 

JTom the moment ol her meeting with John Senhouse, 
her character begitis to develo]) and the soul of her to 
emerge. He shows her deeps in licrsclf of wdiich she has 
never guesst^d, and she forgets to be self-i'onscious, to 
wHuiiler — or to care- wdiat he is thinking about her. Sen- 
house, artist and poet, with liis g. miens and his tinkering 
and his sublime belief in his own w'ay of life and the idiocy 
of others, is a delightful persoiuility <uic would like more 
of him. 

Interesting as is Ihi* whole .story, there are two .scenes 
which, by their strength and reticence, linger in the memory. 
One in which Al.iry, realising her love lor Senhouse, for 
the first time in her life is strong enough to resist the 

hiintri'.ss " instimt. and lo glory lu the man's self-re- 
straint ; the other in wliiih, as her hiisb<iiul lies on his 
death-bed, helpless, almost speechless, sht; coniesses hcr.sclf 
to him, withholding nothing, even in Jiity, speaking with 
terrible laTuloiir lor the sake ol the tiiith that is in her. 

J.JJWIS Mi:J VILLK. 


SOCIAL PSYCHOLOGY.'^ 

In the autumn of jejoS appeared within a few weeks of 
each other three remarkable treatises, dealing more or less 
directly with the problems of group or lollective or .social 
psychology. Up till now, haiglish has been deficient in 
works of this kind. 'I he I'rcncli psychologists have made 
this .subject pivuliarly their own, and in their hands re- 
markably good work has been done. tlustave Lc Tioii 
wrote a very pojuilar tre.itise on the " l^syehology of the 
Crowd," but the most striking cmitributioiis were made by 
M.l'arde. wlmse " ( )])inion and the Crowd " and " The Laws 
of Imitation'’ are the classical hooks on the subject. It is 
worth while noting, however, tliat though it is not tcehni- 
cally a treatise on Social J’sychology, William Bagehot’s 
" Physics and Politics " a])pcared in 1800 before M. 'ravde’s 
works. One is b*m])tc<i further to include Malthus among 
the pit)ne«’»*s in Sot iai Phyt'h()log\', and even Aflam Smith 
nuiv not b(^ denied a pl.u c. in Bagehot in particular 
there are at llu* very least anticipations ot the recent 
developments in this subject. 

In view of the tact that w'hiU: he w as penning his jireface 
two other works in l^iiglish wtne iilrcaily in the press, it 
is interesting to ri'ad what Professor Koss has lo say in 
introducing his rei cnt work.* He begins : " It requires 
some hardihood to j^nl forth this, the pioiu'er treatise in 
anv language, profc.ssing to deal system at j cal ly w'ith the 
subject of Soc ial Psycliology.” It is only by empha.sising 
the w'ovd sysicrnttficaflv that Professor Ross can justify 
this preliminary sLal<*ment. It is true that he differ- 
entiates bctw"C!tjn Social Psychology and Psychological 
Sociology, since " the former considers i>lanes and currents ; 
tlio latter groups and struclure.s." This in itself is hardly 
eqough, so he proceeds to limit Social Psychology to the 
" uniformities due to social causes, t.e. to nioiital contacts 
or mental interactions. . . . The fact that a mental agree- 
ment extends through society bringing into a common 
plane great numbers of men docs not make it social. It 
is social only in so far as it arises out pf the interplay of 
minds." Even with this limitation, it has to be admitted 

* " Social Psychology : An Outlino and Source Book." l^y 
Edward Alsworth Koks. 6s. net. (The Macmillan Company.) 
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that a great deal of work has been done in Social Psy- 
chology, though perhaps not very systematically. The 
importance of l^rofessor Poss’s book, coming as it docs 
with two companions, is that it indicates the cfnning to 
consciousness of this department of psychological study. 
Wc have here a new science deliberately rlaiming recognition 
as sucli. 

Up till quite Kic ently J^sychology confint'd its attention 
to the individual mind. To be sure, the nionuuit wc write 
this wc arc reniiiulcd that as far bac k as Plato wc have 
quite a (•l<’ar (*xample of colUudivc^ Psychology in the 
“ Kepiiblic." Hut in the tethnical sense in which the 
term Psycliology is or in view* ol certain reeemt theories 
must w^e say rr'as usna.Ily iindcu-stocxl ii.e. thci seicuiet* of 
consciousness), it will be generally admitted that its subject 
lip till now has been the' individual c'onsc ionsness. I'lie 
individual mind is linntc'd to .1 knowledge* ils ow 11 sLites. 
In the line's cjiioted witli .ij»})roval l>v No.ih I’ortcr. wc' arci 
tcjld that the soul is 

“ Allied Ic:) all, yc't none Hie less 

I'lisoned 111 sejKiiatc* Cf»ns< loiism ss." 

In sc'c'king to get beyond this isolaticai. our elloits in.iy 
take two cjuilc' diilerc'nt direc lions. We may try to solve' 
the ])roblc‘ni oJ llu' rc'latjon lielween the' individn.Ll con- 
s< ionsiu'ss and the gc'iieral c'onsc lonsnc ss : wc* ma\' seek' 
to penetrate into ilie iini\ eis.d c (jnsciousnc'ss, to find 
ourselves in the* sjunt of the* time, to ('stabiish in mn 
experu'iic t' the true' relation betwec'ii the indiv id ii.il con 
St loiisiu'ss and Hu* i * msc ionsness th.i.1 jienneatcs the uni- 
vi'rse. Ket'ognising the' liopt'Ic*ssnc*ss cjI tins l.isk, sensible* 
men turn their attention to Hu* other altern.i 1 i\ t'. and tre.it 
Se.H'ial I *s^ ( hology .is the science that deals with th(i in- 
(lividn.il t onst-iousiiess as the unit of .i .SN stem ol a.t tions 
.mil rt'.u lions that make iqi Hit' eh'nainic s ol soe iets* To 
this end we nnist stueh' Hie inch vidua I as eaietulls' as 
before, but wc must study him Ironi a Ju*w s1;iiHl]>c)mt. 
\V(* nmsl stuelv him not only for and by liimsell. but in Ins 
relations to otlu*rs. 'I lie old museum melhoels of Psy- 
cJiology that e oiisisted in examining, (.lassilying, and 
labelling innst gi\(' place to the* laboratory ni(!Hiods of 
the newer schools, Wt' must treat thc^ individual eon* 
seiousness .is a living ton e that .ibsorbs its environment 
at the same time that it is .absorbecl by it. Wlial js iiu- 
jiriMlively nee-dc'd at the piescnt moment is a treatise- on 
Psychology that shall bridge the gulf that se]).ir.ilcs the 
old individiiahstie psvLhology trom the new Soc ial Psy- 
ehology- - and this is preeisely what Mr. Mardongall sup- 
jilics in his re'e.entlv jnibli.shed boejk.’*' 

It is eli.LractensUe.Llly haighsli to name the book .in 
Introduedioii. Hut in this e.ise tliere is more' than modesty 
to justify the title'. 'I'he' work really is what it prolesses 
to be, an ini rodiic;tion to the study. Ih.it is tei say, it 
prepares the-, ground for a gc'iininely se'ieiitifie e.x.iiiiination 
of the phenomena that must be treat e'd in the new subje-e t. 
It may be; objee-teAl that the fust thre e'-ejuarters ol the book 
really deal with the psyc hology of the individn.il. but the 
most siipcrfie ial exaniin.ilion will show lh.it the whole 
method of treating the individual is diffcicnt from that 
formerly adopted, and is dir(*clly' rclatefl to the work of 
Social Psycholc^gy. Profiissor .Koss, on the other hand, 
deals with the real siibiect-matler of the new science, 
widiout going into the preparatory details that the hnglisli 
psychologist considers ncccss.iry. As a matter of fact ^he 
two books fire complementary to cae:h other. Professor 
Ross makes a daring .and not unsuccessful aLtcnij?! to 
adumbrate a complete science, but he is keenly alive to 
the necessary imperfections of a first sketch. lie is more 
anxious to prepaije the way than to proclaim hard-and-fast 
principles. His sub-title is significant : *' An Outline and 
Source Book/* One is riither misled by the words into 

• *'An Introduction to Social Psychology." By William 
Maedougall. 5s. net. (Methuen.) 


cxj:>ccting a somew'hat full bibliography ; but the sources 
referred to arc rather those from which materials may be 
found for the prosecution of the study. As a matter of 
tact th(‘ book contains a great m.ass of material gathered 
Irorn .ill sources. A very large number of writers is laid 
under contribution, and thi' resulting copious quotations 
fully justify Ihi; sub-title. 

Logic.illN' Air. .MaedoLigalTs book precedes Professor 
Ross’s. The first lays flown the fundamental principles 
on wiiich w(' rn.iy tre.il human nature, the second ap^dies 
those in*iiuij>les to tin* gencr.il problems of social inter- 
action. In the third book * ot the trio, Mr. Graham 
Wallas sii])j>lies some' admirablii illnstr.itions of the ap- 
plu.Llioiis ot Hie general ])rincipk*s of Social Psycliology’ 
to a rather special and very imjiortant field. One is 
t(‘mj)ted to wish that the Hirei'. books had .-qqiearcd in their 
proper onler -M.icdoiiL'.LlI. Koss. Walkis with a year’s 
intf'rval belwein each, so that, e.ich of the more concrete 
writers might h.ive had the adv.'Lnt.ige of the pure psy- 
chologist’s more .ibslract but thoroughly constructive 
work. P»ut llieir simull.ineous apjiearance. has many 
conqieiis.itions. i*‘ai b author has had to work out his 
general ]u*im ijiles for hinisc’lf, and we are thus provided 
with an exi client ojiporliinity of comparing results of 
independent resetircli in tin* same field. As it is. Mr. 
ALiedfUigall mnst have a good ileal f)1 satisfaction in ap- 
]^Ivmg his general pniiLijiles to 1h(' apjiliealions found in 
Hit' other two volumes, whili' the oHier two writers will 
h;i\i' tlu*. s.itisfai lion ol knowing that they liavo come to 
toiuliisions ill. it will stami lh(' Ic'st of vei'ific.ilion by a 
dilhreiit metliod. Ht'sides, liad the books appeared in 
Hit' seriatim order, Hu' two later volumes would certainly 
li.ive lost in spontaneity and In-vshness of presentation, 
and nothing could bi* better than the pn'Sf'nt two volumes 
lr«)m this st.'indjioint. Tliey are, indei'il, intensely iiiti'n’st- 
ing. 

Kf'veiiiiig to Mr M.u tlotigairs liook, there is nothing 
lli.il more ( It'.irly proves tlii' Iri'shness ol his jioiiit of view 
than the lack oi H-rins to describe the fails fif the new 
st.ieiice. Ill all 1 asi's of inlf'r.ution thi-re .ire the active 
and the p.issive aspei'ts ol iIk* pjocess, ami \'ery frequently 
we iind that langmige siqj])lji*s a term tor only one of these 
.ispects. In ('duealion, lor exani])lc', we have the two 
eoiTi'lalives teacher and ])nj)il Hut these refer exclu- 
sively lf> the rt'l.ilions in the jiroi e.ss ol teaching. When 
it ('onies to Ih* a matter of i ducation as o[iposed to mere 
te.iehing. we arc left with only the active term rducator. 
Theiv IS no p.issiv e cf>rrel.i1i\ e , so writers arc compelled 
to use lound.diont jiliiases. such as "Hie person to be 
educated." I hose wlii> have*, oteasioii to write technically 
on Hus subject ani ix'viviiig an old ienn. the vducand. So 
we lind Mr MaLilougalJ rcflnix'd to use the words agent 
and f^aticnt .ts tecimie.u terms tci represent respectively 
Hu' .ictive jiml tin* p.issivt* persons in jiny case of social 
interaction. In dctihiig with tin* three jiroccsses repre- 
:>(*n1ed by the terms sitgi^i siiun , ^y}}i and imitation, he 
IS evcMi li.irder pressed. " In I'.icli case," he says. " wc 
neef! a pair ol words to denote the jxirts of the agent and 
ol the patient respectix el v.’’ Indeeil, .M. Tardc extends 
the iiKMiiiiig of Hie one word intiUiiioti to cover all three 
processes on tlie passive side. Hut even thus there is a 
correlative word required to incliule the three processes 
on their active side, and to fill this gap Mr. Maedougall 
uses the words imfm^ss and im/yression. 

A < liaracleristic ot all three writers is .in almost vehement 
dclcrniinatiou to .-jIIovv nothing to interfere wdth drawing 
the conclusions to which their science leads them, irre- 
spective of consequences. Mr. Maedougall says quite 
plainly that " Psychology must not allow its investigations 
and theories to be biased by moral needs,’’ and Mr. Wallas 
makes merry over those wTilers who neglect wdiat human 

♦ " Human Nature in Politics." By Graliam Wallas. Os. net. 
(Constable & Co.) [This work was recently reviewed, in a diiferent 
connection, in these columns.] 
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nature is in favour of what human nature should be. It is 
idle to talk at large about the ideal man. Mr. Wallas 
wants to know what we would think of a doctor who began 
a medical treatise by saying : “ The ideal man requires 

no food, and is impervdous to the action of badcria. but 
this ideal is far removed from the actualities of any knt>\vn 
population.'* But while it is essential that we should 
know human nature exactly as it is, there is nothing to 
hinder us using all our knowledge, when acquired, to 
modify that human nature. 1'hc whole; jirobleni of educa- 
tion is here involved, and an cdiicational parallel to Mr. 
Wallas's political manual wo\ild be very acceptable. 
Perhaps the most valuable educational suggestion in 1ht‘ 
three books is Mr. MacdougalTs two imiif}rtcint differences 
between the truly moral man and the prig. 'I'he moral 
man adopts a praiseworthy attitude for its own sake, the 
prig adopts it because it is praiseworthy : the prig’s ideal 
as easily within reach and is self-satisfied, the moral 
man's ideal is never attained, so he is conlimi.illy being 
•Stirred up to effort. 

Mr. Macdougall's system is admirably built up. Its 
ioundation is laid in the distinction he draws between 
the instincts and the sentiments. .Adopting the view 
that instincts are " certain innate specific teiidencies of 
the mind tliat arc common to all ineiiil>i;rs of any one 
species . . . that can be neither eradicated from the 
mental constitution of which tht^y are innate clemiMits, nor 
.acquired by individuals in the course of their lifetime." 
^nd following those who inaiiitaiu that '* man has at ItMst 
jas many instincts as any of the animals. an<l assig.n them 
a leading part in tlie determination of human conduct 
and mental process." he goes on to develop the theory 
that we have certain general innate tendencies such as 
-suggestion and imitation, but also certain more or less 
specific tendencies. Following Mr. A, C, Shand, he re- 
gards the latter as sentiments. " Our emotions, or mcjre 
•strictly speaking, our emotional dispositions, tend to be- 
come organised in systems about the \'arious objects and 
classes of objects that excite them." Jt is obvious that 
^this view at once removes jjsychology from the indiviilual 
■to the social plane. We become different according to 
the persons and things round which we organi.st* our 
-emotions. 

Discarding the view^ that pleasure and }'»ain arc in them- 
jselves springs of action, and regarding them as serving 
rather to modify instinctive process, ]Mr. iVIacdougall treats 
the instinctive impulses and the acquired liabits of thought 
jand action as the powers of the liuman mind leading to 
thought and action. Reducing the primitive instincts to 
the following seven : repulsion, fear, pugnacity, curiosity, 
•subjection (the negative aspect of self-reference), self- 
assertion (the positive aspect of self-rcff^rence), ])alernal 
instinct (or the tender emotion), he combines them in 
the most ingenious way to form the various sentiments 
that our experience makes us acquainted with. Thus 
hate is made up of repugnance, fear, jnignacity, curiosity, 
And subjection ; while love is made up of all the seven 
primitive instincts except repulsion. According to thi.s 
■scheme admiration is a binary compound made up of 
curiosity and subjection in varying proportions, while awe 
is a tertiary compound in which fear is added to the twm 
previous instincts. On this scheme of the combination 
and interaction of instincts and sentiments, Mr. Macdougall 
is able to build up a consistent theory of character forma- 
tion that is not only useful in itself, but makes an admirable 
preparation for the study of the interplay of personalities 
in society. ' His treatment of volition in relation to liber- 
tarianism and determinism is remarkably free from the 
serious objections to which most. writers on this thorny 
•subject expose themselves.* In another '^connection the 
whole chapter would well repay full discussion, but for 
our present purpose it is enough to quote his final .difiai* . 
tion of volition : The supporting or re-enioircdng I9f a^s. 
desire or connation by the cooperation r 


excited writhin the system of the self-regarding sentiment.'^ 
It will be readily seen how skilfully this definition is 
arranged to fit into tho scheme by which Mr. Macdougall 
correlates the dov’clopment of the individual with that of 
the society in which lie lives. The actual application of 
his scheme to the life of soc ieties is compressed into less 
than ninety i>ages. Tlioiigli tlic space ilevolcd to technical 
Social Psychology is thus limited to a “ Section II." that 
covers only about a quarter of the whole volume, it can- 
not be said that th(j book does not justify its title. I'liough 
there is nothing fre.sh introduced in this final part, it has 
all the originality that is implied in the application of the 
carefully \voi'kr;d out scheme of the main body of the 
work. 

It w(mld be a nialter of reproach that tlic intellectual 
elements do not get llieir lair share of atUmtion, were it 
not that Mr. Macdougall expressly states that he is reserv- 
ing the full consideration of this branch of ilic subject 
for another volume. Older writers would have done the 
intellectual part first as the more fundamental, but in the 
three books under discussion there is a marked distrust of 
the intellect in rclition to social rc.ictions. We are far 
too apt to tliink that our dc.ilings with one another are 
liascd upon reason. " But," Mr. Macdougall tells us, 
" mankind is only a little bit reasonable .ind to a great 
extent very uiiintelJigeiilly inoverl in quite unreasonable 
ways. I'he economists had neglccl(;d to take account 
of Ihc suggestibilitv of men which renders the arts of tho 
advertiser, of the * pushing ’ of goods generally, so ]>rofit- 
able and effective. Only on taking this character of men 
into account can we understand such facts as that sewing 
machines, which might b(; sold at a f.iir profit for find 
a large sale at £ 12 , while equally good ones are sold in 
the same market at less than half the price." In the same 
strain Mr. Wallas begins the first part of his hook wdth 
the statement : " Whoe^'cr sets himself to base his 

political tliinking on a rc-examination of the working of 
liuman nature, imi.st begin by trying to overcome his own 
tendency to exaggerate the inlclh‘ctuality of mankind." 
'I'hcii he proceeds to cvstablish his iioint in a cliapler on 
" Impulse and Instinct in Politics " that reads like a series 
of examples of the application of Mr. Macdougall’s theories. 
But Mr. Wallas goes farther, and warns us that not only 
do we give intellect too higli a place in our calculations 
of social reactions, but that wc arc very apt to assume 
that all infereiici's are of the saiiu* kind, and arc jiroduced 
by a uniform system of reasoning. He gives a wdiole 
chapter of illustrations of the f.illacy that all our infer- 
ences arc rational. This again is quite in keeping with 
Mr. Macdougall’s results, though no doubt w^e shall hear 
more of this side of the subjec:t in the promised second 
volume, l^rofcssor Ross is equally clear about the need 
to recogni.se mere impulse in tlie drawing of conclusions, 
as is .shown in the very practical distinction he makes 
between the appeal to the judgment and to the feelings ; 
" When means or methods arc in question, w'e appeal to the 
judgment ; when ends are in question, w'c aim at the feelings." 

Professor Ross liokis to the theory of the transmisslbility 
of acquired characteristics by heredity, w'hile Mr. Mac- 
dougall declines to follow Bagehot in a certain matter be- 
cause he wTote w'heu biologists still believed wnth Lamarck 
and Darwin and Spcnccr in the inheritance of acquired 
characters." 

Not only does Social Psychology come to self-conscious- 
ngss in these three remarkable volumes, but they are an 
indication of the awakening of social , consciousness to its 
own existence. In the cducation«of the individual there 
sometimes comes a time when he " takjss himself in hand '* 
and conducts the rest of his education for himself. The 
same sort of thing may come about in tJie education of a' 
race. It is suggestive that to one of our three authors 
may be traced the origin of one of. the most, signiiicai^ 
p terins in this connection*— " race suicide/' ^ 

. JOHK'AOAMi*" 
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BEETHOVEN.* 

There wks obviously need for a ncwldfc of Herthovcn in 
English. Indeed. I might Inive oniil ted “ new,*’ for \vc* 
have notldng in volume form, either new or old, at all w orlhy 
of the niaslcr — nothing, to (qualify further still, at all 
wortliy of any master. \Vc seem as incapable of producing 
^ood biographies of musicians as of producing good criti- 
cisms of their music. I’crhaps the one inability may explain 
^the other — if both arc not inexplicable ; for why are u(‘ 
■dumb in music, ^\h(^n we have i)ro(lii(:ecl tdassic biogi,i])lucs 
of autliors, and admirable collections of litcr.uy criticisin ? 
I decline to admit that we are an unmusical n.ilion. Our 
appreciation of the best in music may not be wiilcly sjue.id. 
but it is very tnu* and just ; and we have'. ])roduccd, though 
not very often, composers of undoubted, if liinitcul, genius, 
ranging (to take wide extremes in time and cli.irjuter) 
from the c<iniic ojxiras of Arlhnr Sullivan to the *liur<.h 
mu.sic of William Byrd. In sjiitc of all tins, our inusn.d 
■criticism is the worst in the world. Could you n.nnc three 
volumes of really ('X('elleiit work in iiiusii.d cTiticism. .is 
easily as you could name thirty volumes o1 cxcclhait work 
in dramatic or lilcr.iry crilicism ? 'J'he silliest parts ol our 
ncws])apers are those that report musical jicrform.inees 
their vi'ry w(»rst book-n‘views are ])ositi\e lilcr.iture tom- 
pared With their very best inusit -notices. I am lierteK- 
interested in music, and only inodtTately inltaestcMl in 
horses ; yet J am tlelighled by wh.it the uews]).ipcrs s.iy 
about Pretty Polly, and flisgusted by what the uew'spa^u'rs 
say about Becd ho\ t'u. 'Phe .Lggressne slujudity of ba<l 
old critifs like ('horley aiul I)a\ison i\as at ItMsl provoca 
tive, and so liettcr than the ])ointless fat nil v of present-dav 
writers. 'N'on tould toiiiil upon one hand tin* men now 
among us wlu) either write, or have wnttt'u, worthily 
about music. 

Obviously, the nation that cannot jirodiiie gtxid 
eriticisin of an art will not jnaxliue good bif)- 
graphy of llui artists ; and so for tlie literature 
of music we must continue to rcl3’ u])on the in- 
valuable German ami the occasional PrcnGiniau. 

Our ]io\crty makes Afrs. Diehl's volume s])eeially 
Avclcome. For all geiu'ral purposes it is the Ix’st 
account of Ik'cthoveii’s lilc’ to b(’ had in Fnglish ; 
it is U'adable, and, .is ,i speei.il ineiit, it ik'vcm' 
dehuinamses one wine with all his Titanic junvei, 
liad the a|)])ealing helplessness and siiiiplicit\’ 
of a litth' child. 

Perliaps tlu' truest view of lk*etho\(’n’s lile 
could be given, not in a biography, but in a 
tragedy. Conceive him, this incarnation ol the' 
power of sound, this leonine man. with the deep, 
dark eyes, the swarthy, rugged hire, the vast, 
impendent brow, the crowai of wild black hair, 
and the poor deaf cars that heard nothing at 
least, as we lesser mort.ils Jicar — of his own 
mightiest evocations ! Can you think of any 
incident more moving tliaii the i:one<'rt at 
Vienna in May, 1824 three years Irom his 
death — when for thi: lirst time were produced 
the Choral Symphony and the Mass in D ? 

There in the midst stands Beethoven himself, 
forlorn, isolated, completely unconscious of the 
mighty volumes of sound surging around him — 
the praise qf Joy the god-descended, and the 
adoration of the Lamb, God -given for the world's 
iniquities. The singers ccasc — he does not know ; 
the audience applaud — he cannot hear. Some 
one turns him round that he might see their 
tribute ; and then the assembly, remembering 
his tragic fate, arc seized with compassion and 
add tears to their storms of applause. 

Born to abject poverty, son of a drunken, 

. I 

. * "The Life of Beethoven." By Alice M. Diehl. 
lOB* 6d. loot.' (Hodder St Stoughton.) 


dissolute father, brother of men without gifts or principles, 
he was liimself one of the whitest souls that ever took 
flesh in this unholy world. He was almost fierce in his 
cliaslity, ami when the world had bnii.sed him, he clung 
lor tomlort to good w'onu'n as innocently as a hurt child 
runs lo its mother. In n.’ture, too, he* found comfort, 
and lie s.iw' m!i(!h. c\'en though he heartl nothing. He was 
inagnifieent eviui in his faults -his anger, his injustice, when 
he lonnd that men wIiom^ virtiu's had been created by liis 
own inagii.iniinit V pvovc'd to be but faulty beings in a 
world out of joint. Yet lu' was not ahvays in the mood of 
tragedy. 'Mu' web of his life is shot with humour and with 
geniality", ami in all his Avorks- typified and epitoniLsed in 
1 he greatest ol his oAcrtures (the greatest ever written) — 
Despair is staiih’cl and banisheil bv' the trumpet-call of ITopc. 
And mark how’ the worhl rew.irdi'd this man. It gave him 
]K)vertv : it eoiuhiiniied him to <*mlure the insulting patron- 
age t»i V’^iennese ]>rine(‘lings ; it Hung him away to die in a 
corner, ami lori ed liiin tn utter, even from his death-bed, a 
bitl(*r erv of want. Is it not a theme for tragedy ? He 
was (lee])l\^ religious, as the world ('oiieeives religion ; but 
within his soul lic‘ kiu’w that his music Avas a n'ligion and 
hiin.self a god. “ I am Bacchus,” lie says, '* pressing the 
wine that shall make men drunk Avith the JCternal Verity." 

George Sampson. 

LEAST-KNOWN EUROPE.* 

hen a w'riter luis A isitt'd i ountrii’s of w'hich most 
people arc coiiiplelelv ignorant hut about which they find 

.V luilisli C)IIk'cm 111 the Hiilkaiis JJy Major TVrev 
Ih'iiderson. jOs. net. (Sc‘eli-\ .V ('o.) ' ^ 



_ , Major Farcy Ifendaraon. 

Froai "A Britioh Officer in the Balluna *’ (Seeky ft Co.) 
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themselves reading nearly every day in the newspapers, 
and has the power of recording his impressions in a pleasant, 
interesting manner, he is justified in expecting that a book 
on liis experiences should be popular. Such a success is 
well de.served by Major Henderson. He has an eye for 
the picturesque — as the many beautiful ])hotogvaphs with 
which this volume is illustrated amply testify and a happy 
knack of recording incidents which combine to conjure up 
before the reader a vivid yncture of the Balkan countries. 
Nor is the book without a directly i)ractical value as well ; 
for Major Henderson gives a numb(;r of hints as to the best 
seasons for visiting these countries, the r<uites to be fol- 
lowed, and so forth, w’hich should be of distinct service to 
anybody who is on the look-out for some new tield lor a 
holiday and has scarcely realised that Bosnia ami Herce- 
govina, Dalmatia and Montenegro, are both u ithin easy 
reach of London and “ offer few difficulties in the way 
of transporter aceommod.itioii.*’ Not that Major llcnder- 
.son's standard of judging these matters may not, ]>eihaps, 
be that of the cxiM;rienccd traveller rather than oi llic 
ordinary holiday-maker. The Balkans assn red I v are not 
lacking in “local colour,” and not every one might cure to 
travel to Cctinjc? along a precijntons hill road so tortmuis 
that at one point you can count “ litteen double loops 
of white ribbon-like road stretching down the lace of the 
precipice beneath you ” ; more cspeci.illy as the car-drivers 
have a casual trick of getting off tht; box. flinging the reins 
over the horses* backs and “walking on the miier side of 
the narrow road, jjlayfully flicking tin* iuiinials with tlu* 
w'hip, and so inducing Ukmu to take the outside edge of the 
path.** To read this book is to r(*alise that Disr.ieli was 
right when he declared that tliere are still adventures for 
the adventurous. 


TOLSTOY.* 

The first filty years of 'l'i)lstoy*s life take us to 1879, 
when he wrote the “ Confession ** that marks the chief 
turning-point in his life. Tolstoy was always a teacher 
with a passion for reforming the work!, but until the period 
of the “ Confession *' the teacher kept company with the 
artist in a desultory, and not always harmonious, maimer. 
Mr. Aylmer Maude has tluirefon; left his aiipreciation of 
Tolstoy's main tenets to the volume proniisetl for next year, 
“ The Life of Tolstoy : Last Three Decades.** The one 
before us, though it covers “ Peace and War *’ and ” Anna 
Karenina,** is one of preparation. Tolstf)y is fifty years old 
at the end of it, but he has not ccascfl to surprise us. His 
development is so various and active that you can “ see 
him grow " like a child. The book before us is almost entirely 
biographical, and it would have been a more portxjct, or 
rather a more polished, book had it been completely so. 
It is, for example, out of place here to say that tlie “ t on- 
fession “ shows us what had been going on in lolstoy s 
mind and soul from 1874 to 1879, “ though no doubt with 
sonic amount of artistic heightening.*' But that is only 
worth mentioning because it is a trifle. ILxd there been 
much of this criticism, it would of course have passed 
without notice. 

It is a wonderful book, a most modest and faithful arrange- 
ment of' material from the writings, professedly revealing 
him or not, of Tolstoy and his contemporaries, and from the 
personal intercourse of Mr. Maude and others with the man. 
All the details tell, and th^y are impressive also in their bulk. 
They are of an infinite variety; showing us the youthful or 
the maturing Tolstoy in the presence of men and women of 

• “The Life of Tolstoy: First Fifty Years.**- By Aylmer 
Maude, xos. 6d. net. (Constable.) - , ' 


all classes — soldiers, authors, princes, landowners, officials, 
children, relatives, gypsy girls. It depends in no way 
upon Tolstoy’s eminence for its profound interest. Nor 
even is it interesting only because it leads up to the noble 
simplicity of the ” Confe.ssion ’* with its painfully unaffected 
meeting of the one great difficulty of life : “I knew I could 
find nothing along the path of reasonable knowledge, 
except a denial of life ; and in faith I could find nothing but 
a denial of reason, still more impossible to me than a denial 
of life.*' For at every point vve are in view of that rare and , 
always fa.se inating and Ireincndous .sjiectacle of a nature 
thoroughly alive, in vital relation with tlic world of men 
and women and Nature and ideas. Ilis life has none of the 
beautiful but so often narrow consistency of purely artistic 
natures, where a good angel lias taken care that there shall 
be no disorder. There is, indeed, many a strange jirophecy 
of the mature man in the passions of the child, as when his 
tuli>r St. Thomas threatened to flog him, and young Tolstoy 
“ cxiiericnted a dreadful feeling of anger, indigiitition. and 
di.sgust, not only tow aids St. 'J'liomas himself, but towards 
the violence w ith which he was lliieatciK'd.** But there is 
also the dissipation, redeemed only by its abandonment, 
the champagne, gambling, gypsy gills, and so on. In 
order to api)eal tcj every one he seems to have been con- 
demned to be every one. One thing he never ceased to be, 
an aristocrat. There have been men, not .instocrats. of high 
eouragt? and fearless obstinacy : but llu'y have ]H*rhaps 
been usually men ot a lesser range, of oni; cir lew' burning 
ideas. 

Hut of such apparent inqnidence of egoism we must turn 
to the aristocrats for tht^ finest examples. Well might 
he say that ” in his opinion iiieonijiatibilitv between .1 man’s 
position and his inoial ac iiv'ity is the suiest sign of truth.” 
Hut excpiisite conscientiousness grew out of w'e know not 
how many revulsions. 1 h' was by nature the least amenable 
of children and men to (lisci]>liiu‘, and Mr. Maude is careful 
to point out the many oc( .isions on whicii Government, 
law, and rifticials de,veloj)ed that nature by antagonism. 
One of the strongest principles of what ap))eais to be human 
progrc.s.s is the relaxation of di.scipline from without and 
the .strengthening of discipline from within the man. It 
is true of nations, and it is true of indivddiials. Tolstoy 
himself embodies the j^rimajile. Ancl this is not an ca.sy 
jirogress for an aristocrat to make, since upon him Ic.ss than 
upon other men iloes the weight of external discipline fall 
with an awakening violence, and it is therefore easy for him 
to enjoy a kind of freeilom without an effort, and to dis- 
parage the efforts ol the less fortunate. Hut ToLstoy, bold 
and ciitical towards others, (;ould not live without effort ; 
he was equally bold and cntic.il towards him.scdf, even when 
he was unconcernedly throwing stones through his own 
glass hou.se. It would not be disc reel, and it would not 
be fair, in view of all the' fac ts, to lay .stress upon one point 
that Mr. Maude has made, but it is worth mentioning in 
this ('oimection : 

'' The detachnieut Irtiiii tlu' real businc.ss oi liJc in which young 
Russians grew up, aiul the comparative isolation in which they 
lived on their country estates, explain the extremely radical 
conclusiveness often arrived al by tho.se of them who wished to 
make the world better. Chain a man to the heavily laden car 
of .social progress, and he can only advance very slowly, though 
every advance he does accomplish represents much effort, and is of 
practical importance. Detach him from that car, and he may 
easily and pleasantly fly away on the winds of speculation to ^e 
uttermost realm ol the highest heaven, without its producing 
any immediately perceptible result in the lives of his fellow 

This, by the way, serves to show that Mr. Maude, while 
scrupulously faithful to the meaning and fwets of Tolstoy's 
life, preserves a thoroughly W estern attitude which will no 
doubt give most of his readers the more confidence in him 
and in his prophet. Another j oint of dhe same kind is that 
Tolstoy has often shown himself conspicuously careless or 
unable to take care of small matters of detail, whetheir he 
suffoied or not as a result. But in spite of those things. 
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and not altogether in spite of them either, the effect of the 
“ Life " is to put Tolstoy's achievement- both as an artist 
and as a teacher— upon a firmer foundaticin than ever. We 
see that if his s^x^ciilation rises “ pinnacled dim in the intense 
inane " it is rooted as deep as the mountains in a wide and 
ix sleeple.ss experience, physical, mental, and spiritual, of 
which the record supj)lies a natural coniplcnieiii and in 
some ways an antidote to his artistic work. 

JiDWAKi) Tho.m vs. 


NINON DE L^ENCLOS/ 

It is scaitely siir})nsing Ih.il the i .irccr of Ninon dc 
I’Enclos .should attr.n.t the hio^'ra]»lier. worn. in ulio, 

after slartinj; a liie of gaiety at sixteen or sevenf('en. i-oiild 
keej? hci beauty anti continue to have lovers till oltl age, 
was, it is f>bvioiis, no ordinary woman. Hiil Ninon w.is 
uncommon in other ways than in Itjveliness oi ]K'rstui anti 
extravagance of ])assion. She had al.so intelligence and 
wit -enough intelligent e to be able to wm the lt>ve til 
such men as ('oligny, the gre.il ('onde. Kochefoiu aiiltl. the 
Marquis d'Albret. anti tht‘ Mareclial d’h^siree'^. and 1 f»cmmt 
among liei friends Starron. Mtiliere and St FCvreinond , 
enough wit It) be able tt) •‘run " a .salon anti lf» atlrat l to 
it in her latiu* years some ol the most distmgnishcfl lathes 
of her time, iiuliitling Mm<‘. de Sevigne. Mine, tie C'oiilanges, 
Mine, tie l.i herte, and Mine de Laf.iyetie Mine tie Scvigiic 
had every reason lor haired oi the In kle Ninon, yet even 
she fell a vitlmi in the end to the t liarm ol her ru.iTs 
con^'ersatlon and jier.sonalilv Ihit Ninon tie TKiit los 
has tither t Liiins on our .i litMilion — sh(‘ reliised to .it t as 
Kiclielieu’s spy. she ditl hei best for tin* ('taut during the 
trtnibles of the h'nnule, anti she won the triendshi]). whith 
alone woultl pro\'c her remark. ible atl.iplabdily . of the 
woman whom laiiiis XI\’. nlliinatel>’ Jioiionretl with 
marn.'ige. Mine tic Maintenon. h'inallx . with all her 
frivolity ami hghl-he.irted tnirsuit t>i jiieasnrt'. she was .1 
creature whom the hates siiigltnl out to play .1 jiarl m tnic 
t)f the most Inirribit' tragetlies ot passion that ttiiild well 
be conceiN'ed , one ot hei stiiis, the story goes, wliti hatl 
been brought up in ignorant e tif his origin, tell m.itlly m 
love widi her, and ttnild only be cured t)f his iiiiatuatitni 
by the true at count of their relatitm.sliip. whith matle 
him entl an inqmssible situation by snicitlc 

A hertiine with .sti extratirdinarv an experience as hers 
was boimtl to iiispirt* many bnigraphics , the I,itt*s 1 of the 
sericss comes from the jieii of Helen Kt*ndritk Hayes 'I his 
is a vivacious recortl tif Niiitin’s atl ventures frtnii the lime 
that she rotle as a boy-stiltlier in her father’s regiment tti 
the day on which she laded tint of life at the age til eighty- 
six ; but it scarcely justifies its ambitions title. “ The Real 
Ninon de I'Enclos ” A title of that .sort suggests a “ lile ” 
in which the aulhtir tpitiles authorities for every stabnnent 
and furnishes the reader with material for testing its 
accuracy. Helen Hayes’s book is just a popularly written 
narrative eked out hy transcripts of the letters mere 
letters of compliment - which iiasscd between Ninon and 
St. Evremond when both were octogenarians, .and by a 
resume of the opinions held of Mile, dc I'Enclos by her 
contemporaries and by one of her ablest bifigraphers. 
M. Armand Bourgeois. 'I'he author herself has not thought^ 
it necessary to adopt towards her heroine the attitude of 
either the prude or the preacher, but on the other hand she 
has sedulously avoided the romanticising of vice. She 
is evidently of opinion that Nemesis itself, in the history of 
Ninon's own son, pointed sufficiently the moral of .so 
irresponsible an existence as hers. Pcrhajis Miss (or Mrs.) 
Hayes exaggerates somewhat the intellectual side of Ninon's 

• " Tbe Real Ninon de I'Enclos. ” By Helen Kendrick Hayes. 
7a. 6d. flfet. (Sisley's Ltd.) 


epicureanism and over-emphasises the influence o< her 
father and of Montaigne and of such sceptical friends as 
St. Evremond on her conduct. After all, she was born 
with a temperament that would have fulfilled itself with 

or without the excuse of any reasoned philosopliy. 

r. G. B. 


BALDASSARE CASTIGLIONE.* 

To whcitcvcT licight of pojnii.irily .1 good book may 
attain, in order to cst.ibli«;li its fame on a basis that is 
<*onstHnt rather than v.iii.iblc, some ideal, Ic.sson, or ex- 
ample worthy of study urul f)i imil.ition must be set forth 
uitlim its ]).iges. (asliglioiie’s “Book of the Courtier" 
inifillcd this condition to a rem.irk.iblc degree. It suc- 
ceeded in di'picting. as Sj>ens<*r aimed at depicting in his 
“ bficrie (Jiieeii,” " a gentleman or noble jieistni in virtuous 
ami gemtie discijiline," and its vtigiie will Last " wliilc 
courts shall last. ])riiites end me, Lillies and knights meet 
together, ami valt^nr ami I'onrtesy have an abode in our 
souls.” Nevertheless, ideals grow dim, Jcs.soiis and ex- 
amples f.ide, coiiiTesy ami chivalry an* hidden at times 
beneath the bustle and din of existence, and an occasional 
rcmimlcr that it is ])ossible to lontcmplatc them anew 
is very ai l eptable. Sm li ;i reminder is bi’forc us in " Courts 
and Camps of tin* I tali. in Renaissance." 

'Hii* author divides his w'ork into two parts. The first 
is devoted to the life and times ol Baldassare Castiglione. 
the* latter to his writings. It is a ilaring task to give an 
abndg(‘d version of such a well-known work as "The 
Hook of the ('ourliei,” with pi*rsonal annotations and 
aiLqitutions . but tin* aiilhoi has siicci'sstully retained 
the essential spirit of the theme, and modestly expresses 
the hope that this ” dim iorelasti* ot its beauties " may 
serve to send re.iders to a iom]>lete edition ol the most 
ri'pieseiitalive book of the Il.diaii Renaissance." 

C'astiglioiic’s char.u ter ami rc])nt.ition were summed 
up at his death by Charles \\ m the words, “one of the 
finest gcnlleimn in the woild is dead.” His life is not a 
leiord of success nml fame, but of courage, honi’sty, and 
courtliness in diffu nit jilaccs and times ol stress and against 
oilds and disml vantages. (iical names ajipear in his 
story: Is.ibella and Hratriie d’b'ste. tiie Duke of Crbino, 
(hinzaga. .Medici. Ihi- lo\’cly Hnehess Eli/.ibetla, J<aphael, 
Charles the Due de Moiitpeiisier ami many others, 
riii^ romance ot ('.istighoiic’s mariiage witli Ippoliia Torclli 
was short and sad, Ins work as ambass.idor and I’apal 
Nuncio dis.ippoiiiting ami incom Insivc, the sack of Rome 
a blow' nmlcr which he staggered ami from which he never 
icioveied. 'Mic goldi'ii years of his life were 1 ho.se spent 
at the Court of Crbim), an enchanted land to him, ruled 
by an incomparable lady, by whom hir was insjnrcd to 
write ol thosi^ who gathered round her. It is upon this 
recuid that his fame ilcjicnds. C.istiglione lived in stirring 
times, in the rush of a new movement, new art, new' aims ; 
a great jiolitii al drama was being iilayed, one act of which 
w'as the struggle between h'ram^ois J and C'harlus V. whicli 
culminated in Hie defeat ami imprisonment of the h'rench 
king. 'I'he maleri.'il might have been worked into a strong 
and striking history, or a fine romatiee full of colour, life, 
and art. But the author has not succeeded in presenting 
cither the otu; aspect or Ihi; other. While his book forms 
a readable sketch of times and manners, it is suiKsrfieial 
and dews not always enlighten. 'I'hc subject seems to 
dcinaml deeper and more serious study ; it requires the 
firm touch of scholar, artist, and historian, and though 
Christopher Hare is a writer of some experience, his im- 
pressions apjwar to be gathered Irom books rather than 
from an insight into human nature and appreciation of 
individual character. 

* ” Courts and Camps of the Italian Renaissance.” By 
Christopher Hare. 10s. 6 d. (Harpers.) 
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. NATURALIST AND MYSTIC/ 

It was time to have another reading of Richard Jefferies, 
one of the very greatest of God’s naturalists, and in the 
ripeness of time has come for once the right man in Mr. 
Edward Thomas. It was not always so — in 1887, for 
instance, when, at the height of his fame and in the flush 
of his reflected glory in llu* foundation of the F*co]>lc‘’s 
J^alacc, Sir Walter Hesant sat down to write in lorly-eight 
horn's or what Mr. ( larnelt not iintaii ly c ,ills Ins “ benevo- 
lent. but lussy and lauirgeois ” hadogy ol K'ir)ia.id Jelleries 
'rhat it was a most kindlv in ten tinned work bom eveiy 
finint of view is quite uiiipu'stionabU* Ihil lor .in abso 
hitely seeondary and irnilalivt' novelist, who tils in. .is wc* 
can now see. to an inapprei i.iblc g.ip bidwevn William 
Black and George (iissiiig, to ]»atronise a ])oet*naturalist 
of original genius such as Jelleries was a superfluous pro- 
vocation to the Ironical Spirits. .And yet lk*sant had a 
glimmering of the truth about Jefferies, whicli is more than 
can be said for Hcmley. who loved to n'gard him “ as a kind 
of literary Leatherstocking.’’ Henley, in short, regarded 
Jefferies as an inferior Alphonse Karr, a sccond-h.ind and 
second-rate Gilbert White. Lowell wrote once of this 
last-mentioned naturalist how he would annalise thi* 
comings and goings of a hedgehog or a chilf-cliati with the 
same assiduity and solemn diligence with whieh the pre' 
siding genius of the Court Cncular chronicled the afternoon 
drive in Windsor l^ark of Her .Majesty yueen Victoria 
and the Princess Beatrice. So Henley w'rote of Jefferies 
as the scandalous chronicler of llie warren and the rookery 
-• the newsmonger and intelligent <‘r ot creeping things, 
and things that fly and things that run. He could tell 
you wiUi unexampled accuracy how luaiiv milestones 
tlierc were on the Dover Hoad. \ui eoiild m.ip out a big 
tree for you, and tell you every industry tli.it is luaclised 
upon or under its surface, as Figuier, or Viin Hriiyssel has 
done in his “ Population of an Old Pear 'I'ree ” : but for 
him the study of a tree nev(*r led to an understanding td 
the wood, still le.ss ol the t'ollage, whuh .in Knghsh wootl 
ought to connote. Jelferies tonld rtqiorl llie lealities td 
nature. Reality, however, is but the bi-giimiiig. llu' r.iw 
material of art; and Jelleries w.is not an .irlisi, bill a 
common reporter, who < oiild nol seicM i, wlio lanild not 
inspire. And .so, besitle Ins stoats .ind hares, his ])ike and 
his rabbits and his mtiles, his men and w<>men (the proper 
subject-matter ol art) aie ol little momeiil, wliiMue the 
Henlcian conclusion that I he tidal product ol Jelleries’ 
limited range and eNcessixe .ictivity w.is ;ituI must remain 
"a trifle disappointing.” He thought, jioor lellow' ! that 
he had the world in his hand and the pubhi’ at his feet : 
whereas, the truth to tell, he had only the eiiqnrc ot a kind 
of back garden.” Henley is often so sjilcMulidlv right, 
especially when dealing with writers of high literarv lineage 
whose aristocratic trail'^ are apt to bi* overlooked by tlie 
multitude, such as Sidney, Disraeli. ^'Ielding that one is 
sorry to have to record such a complete misprision ot 
literary judgment as this. H. instead of Jelleries. we were 
to read Frank Biudcland, it might perhaps be contended, 
that so much information about rats and freaks could not 
be deemed consistent with a profound knowledge of the 
human heart. But this would hardly be just, even to 
Buckland. The most extraordinary thing about Jefferies 
is his steady advance and progress from natural histoi:y 
to nature worshi]), and to describe "The Stpry of |ily 
Heart ” as a *' I^athcrstocking ** talc is really about as . 
felicitous as to describe "-Paradise Lost " as a iiursery 
rhyme. Mr. Henry Salt in his " JHichard Jefferies^ His 
Life and Ideals” of i 8()4 thoroughly appreciated the 
mystical side in Jefferies to wb^h " Wood Magic ’* supplied ^ 
the 0 |)en sesame; and in delightful little book we have 
a w'orthy precursor o£ the full -lengtli study by Mr. Thomas. 

The mind of Jefferies is the subject of his latest bipf*, 

, * Richard J«ff«rie« : His fife iuid Wwk/* By 
/Dioinas* los. 6d. neL (HutchiniKm.) 


grapher, rather than the man. It was predicted in x888 
that documentary evidence would come to light which 
would reveal a wonderful background to a series of books 
so intimate with the heart of Soutliern England as that 
commenced in " The Gamekeeper at Home.” But the 
externals of Jefferies’ life, so far as Mr. Thomas has been 
able to iliscover them amid the conflicting and reluctant 
testimony of rustic I'on temporaries and relatives, hardly 
seem to cn rrobor.ale this view. JeHcries was not a letter 
writer, and every fragment ol personal expression had to 
be innveiied into lopy. He was a rcc'liisc from the inanu- 
faetories of literary gossip, .i lonely walker by day, his 
interests within doors eoneentr.iled upon his married life, 
his small libiary, his lamp and his maniiseripts. He had 
to work extremely ban I to make both ends meet, and his 
existeni*e is almost unmarked by ineideiits save such as arc 
l onnccleil with his progress from journalism to literature, 
and the miserable record from iSSi to 1887 of progressive 
ill-health. Into this sad ]>art of his story is crammed 
everything possible in the way of ” eonli lined torture, 
necessity of work, poverty, anxiety and hope of recovery 
continually deferred,” tluring which he lived successively 
at Surbiton. Brighton, Klthain. Crowborough. and Goring. 
As with I-afcadio Hearn, one feels that Jefferies must have 
been esscnti.illy a solitary artist. His inability to make 
friendships deprives his biographer of Ihe chance of a really 
first-hand de.scription by one coin|)etciit to delineate his 
strange personality, 'lo a synthesis of personal gossip, 
eked out with a stray Icltc'r here, a neuspaix'r paragraph 
there, or a wandering rumour in any of his places of resi- 
dence, the seriousness of Mr. Thomas’s metliod and purpose 
docs nol readily accommodate itself. Of the .sentimental 
.side ol Jetleries, of his att.n hments and of the fluctuating 
estimate formed of him by i ontempi>r.iry crilits, we shall 
not find very much in these pages. I'pon the influence ot 
his native downs and ihi* whole ol his local cnxiiiinment 
and upon such aiitohiogi .qilneal ri*vclation as his own 
books afford, on the oilier hand, Mr. Thomas has concen- 
tr«Tted profound attention -with admiiabh’ results. I’lie 
first ]ihasc ot Jidleries’ work Unit counts t'oincides with 
his departure from Wiltshire. His satihel was already 
filled with toimlry material ll1.1l lasted for the rest ot his 
liie. Proximity lo London g.ive him a. new inspiration; 
blit for a timi* lie was Li»ntent to write inventories of the 
iarin, the village. Ihi' estate ol Fngland, ]xisl and passing, 
and all the }»aia]>herii:ilia ol what Mr. Wells ealls "the 
Bl.idesovei reg/u/i’.” 

He deifies a g.inu keeper, tells the story of a rookery or 
.1 rabbit warren, ii.irrates the lite-hislory of a waggon, 
deseribe.s a Sussex plough or a harness bellry. and discovers 
the .secret history of a poacher’s lurcher. Several writers 
have done tliis kind of tiling since, hut very few indeed had 
done it before Jelleries, and those few to be found mostly, 
not in ICnglaiid but in h'raiue. Most readers of Jefferies 
that I have come across judge him by this part of his work, 
and by tins part .done, illustrated in such books as " The 
(bunekeejwr at Home,” “The Amateur Poacher,” “Wild 
Life ill a Southern Country/' and “ Round About a Great 
Estate.” Jefferies reverted lo this applieil natural history 
now and again in his later career in collections of essays 
such as “ Nature Near 1 -ondon,” when he was writing 
against time, but nearly always with an added note of 
reflection and melancholy. “ The melancholy is not in the 
fair itself, nor in the droning of the rounda;b<}ut-r>the plough- 
boy likes it 1 It i.s in ourselves, in the thought that tltus, 
though the years go by, so much of hutnan life remains tlio 
same — the same blatant discord» the same notorious rounds' 
about^ the same poor gingerbread.’^ * V y . 

Bui. his present biographer 4s mainly CoheeraM with 
the later plmes and manifestatioiis ol ihe geititts of 
Jefferies. He gives us with, a ramj^nid^ 

'his palette. His were mot 

oir .twice for short 
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or Belgium. He seems never to have been in Wales, Scot- 
land, or even in the north of Biigland. The four foci of his 
intellectual and imaginative life were places so humdrum 
as Swindon, Surbiton, London and Brighton. But every- 
where he went, whether it was " into the hclds, to take what 
the sweet hour yields,” or into 'IVafalgar Square, Her- 
mondscy or Hloomshiiry. he took with him the imagination 
of a pwt, developing r.ipidiy Iroin “Wood Magir,” “'Hie 
Open Air” and “ Ihe Dewy .Morn ” t<i ” Aftcn* London ” 
and Story oi My into the dliiiiiiiiiitioii nl a 

nature- mystic. I In- revel. itioii ot the innei be.uity, i»l the 
penetralia ot J*aii. ol the eestiisy ot light and summei and 
ot the life s])irit Ixm anu* in him. some would say .i kind ol 
moinentary hysteri.i, or others, a variety ol relignnis 
experienee. He hail. a.t any rate, that jierfect convii tuui 
that the Deity was Iransjiiring in him whieli rhar.u terises 
all thi'. great mystics, lie did not of course fornudalii it 
in a religious nuiiiner, hut he felt it as a religion, and, as in 
the ease of so many seers and prophets, his iirimary leaiher 
was siiHering. nay, ])hysica] pain. Mnch of his best work 
in Bc'vis and ” fdeld and Ifi’dgerow “ was done in 
when a footstep jiained, and the slightest jar loi’ 
merited. On a sick-bed he had those moments of exaltation 
in which thi' heavens ojmmkmI and he had glim|rses of beauty 
and of wh.it the kindred s])iril ot Shelley tails *‘ .Nature’s 
naked loveliness ” which have bi'eii voiichsaled to tin* 
greatest jioets aliuie. Mr Thomas has seen and t o-ordinated 
both sides of the gieatne.ss of Jidferii's. He svmjiatliiscs 
with Jeffenes’ genius .is a reporter of nature. He retog 
iiisc.s his limitations luu'e, .iiid the lai k i»l that jnime instinct 
tor pro.st' stvlt‘ which stMiitdinu's led |(‘!leries to imptu'il 
rather than tmli.mt o his miMimig by evptessmg it .Mi. 

I hoiTias. ill sluut. seems 1 n us to ]»ossess prfM iselv tlmse 
gifts wlinli ao' iiidispeiisabit* to .111 mteipit'ter ot |rltrries, 
and he has pel lormt'd liis wtuk ol iiitei pret.itifMi with a 
spint .ind m a stvle whicli lays .ill stiith'iits ot the ptiet- 
n.itur.dist and ot the kind he has taught us to love under 
the deejiesl obligation. 

Thomas Si t comul,. 


IRovel IRotes. 


GREEN GINGER. )V> Xi tlmr Mornstm. os. ( M iitt hnison.) 

It is evifUuitly time that wc revised tun ]udgment of 
Mr. Arthur Mtirristm. Whilst wc have been persi.stentL' 
classing him ,is a grim .iiitl stimhrt' realist, he has been 
developing into one of the most tlrlightbillv irresptmsible 
of humorists. ()l loiirse \\v knew frtim ” rh.it Brute 
Simmons,” in Ins “ Tales ol Mean Streets." anti tnmi 
certain ol the tales m his Divers N'.iiiilies,” that he had 
an abundant seii.se til humour, but we hatl ntd t retlited 
him with ])Ossessing the bree/y. broadly lart ical spint 
of fun that fills the pages ol " (been (finger ” with the 
best and heartiest food ttn* laughier that you will find 
nowaday.s anywhere out.side a book by Jacobs. Now and 
then, as in such storieis as ” Cap’en Jollyfax’s (iun ” or 
“ The Copper Charm,” he gives you quaint and excellent 
character-sketches ; everywhere Uic descriptions of persons 
«ind places arc touched in vividly and with his accustomed 
skill ; but when all’s said you come back to the story — • 
the taleks the thing, and though it might be easy to decide 
which of them has tlic most ingenious plot, which embodies 
the most gloriously odd or ludicrous incident, it is very 
'difficult indeed to look back over them and say, where 
are so wholly amusing, which is the liveliest and most 
laughable. Perhaps it is enough to say that the present 
a hardened specimen of his tribe, has read every 
'one of .them, taking them in their order, and was only 
vroxo not twice as many, and that if you would 


281 

like to laugh, and to keep on laughing through three hundred 
and twenty-eight pages, you cannot do better than ask 
for ” Green Ginger,” and see that you get it. 

STRANLEIGH^S MILLIONS. By Kobert Barr. 6 a. (Eve- 
loigli Ncish.) 

Magazine readers -to say nolliing of those who enjoyed 
this author's " N'oimg Lord .St ranleigh ” -liave already 
imule the .1.1 qii.iintuMce ot one who surely iniisi be the 
most ami.ibte imlliiMuiirc' 111 tiitmn or out of it. ” Stran- 
leigh’.s Millions” i oiisists ot h.ilf a. rio/eii longish and 
loi»sely connci trd stiuu '* rhr\ show' signs ot having 
bi*en written in a hiiirv. toi , though eveiy one f^f them 
contains a good ide.i, the st>'le is .1. little i'<ireless, and 
.iltogether Mr Briir is h.iidly at his best in them. They 
seem to ns cspia iully to suffer Irom a weakness in dialogue ; 
all the I'luiracters sjieak very mneli .alike. Nor are these 
cluir.xcters jiarticiilarly like real people. However, this 
is the w'orst we eaii s.iy of the book. 'The stories have 
ingenious jilots .and are cleverly (onstnutiul ; they make 
good and amusing light reading : there are no ” problems ” 
and no moralisiiigs ; and Str.inleigh is an engaging hero. 
It is perhaps mifortun.Lie that the book slioulr] begin with 
" 'The Kise of tin* lieiiddle Stores.” xfliieh we consider 
to be the worst story. Ilowexer, if the reader has the 
good siuise to ]H'rsevere, he may bi* .issiired of amusement. 
There is praclieally 110 love interest, so we take it that 
the author intends marrying his hero in yet another volume. 
VVe lioj)i‘ tliat the success ol ” StranleiglTs Millions ” may 
encourage Mr. J^arr to write it. 

MIRAGE. Bv I-. 'I(‘niple rinirston. Os. (Methuen.) 

” Mirage ” IS a iioxcl of the kind that the Jibr.iry attendant 

ol the female spci les -h.iuds 1 (» lii'i* l uslonicrs with the 
j ecomincnd.ition th.it it is “ sweetly pretty.” There is 
the rosebud heroine, the elderly w’ooer (with a bygone 
p.ission lor the heroine’s mother) w ho, tor no very obvious 
icasoii, deliidf^s liiniselt with the idea tliat the young girl 
returns his iovi* and is willing to marry him, and the young 
and (‘ventualh' lriiim])li.iiit lov<*r (ol whom Mr. Thurston 
is moveil to exclaim, in a Hash ol inspimtion. “What a 
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282 


[March, 1909. 


THE BOOKMAN. 


wonderful thing youth is ! "). None of these things are 
very new, and, it must be admitted, there is an air of arti- 
ficiality about tlie whole story ; but it is pleasantly told, 
and the author has contrived to make a charming and 
picturesejue figure of the old l*'ronch nohlcinan whose 
pride will not allow him to admit his ])overty, even to hi.'s 
friends. There is a touch of real ]>athos at the end of the 
book, where the disillusioiied old man returns once more 
to the dreary, sordid boarding-hou.sc' exi.stenco he had 
hoped to have escaped for ever. 

THE MAN WHO LIVED. By Tk ryl Tik ker. (Hrin.- 
mann.) 

ft was really a mistaken kindness on Miss I'urker's part 
to marry Sidney llawc to the only ])ers(>n in her book 
wdiocau be regarded with any sort of ies])eiT. Pi.i certainly 
was very much in love with him and <|iiilc ready to acf'oni- 
pany him “ out and away t<i the wilds,” but <»n<' trembles 
for the result of lh<‘ experiineiit. Sidney had h<*en in the 
wilds before and in many other pla<‘es. had ” lived ” in 
short, and had come back with the outlook of tapper 
T<ioiing, the insight <if a schoolboy and the soul ot a cad. 
On tlie very first page, where he is most minutely tlescribed. 
w'c arc assured that ” th<’ obserx er would recognise a 
fellow-observer of more than common intelligence.” Yet 
throughout the story lie is misreading the plainest psy- 
chological data. Miss Tinker’s ideas on the comportment 
of the sexes towards one another are ( urious. She is not 
particularly generous to her own sex and seems to think 
the attitude of selfish bounder is in men too natural and 
universal to call for (pieslion or tciisun'. Which is not 
really so. Her knowleilgc. how oxer, of male psychology 
is not exhaustive, and sin* has the loolish, though not un- 
common. habit of claiming as solely women’s thoughts and 
feelings which are shari'd cnpiallv bv nn’ii. Neither is she 
very skilled in the unconventional xxomaii. Such an one 
(wc arc frequently assuri'd she is uni onx entmn.d) xvoiild 
scarcely feel ”a nervous tremor Ihioughout hi'r frame” 
just because a man, xvliom she did not knoxv and xvas not 
going to love, fainted on her kitchen tloor. Yet the book 
has its moments. I’ia, at least, is a real human being. 
The scenes wliicli she pi (’dominates are extremely well 
done. And there are a good many of tlieni. 

BEYOND THE SKYLINE; By Kohert .\nKcn. Oohii 

Murray.) 

Mr. Aitkeii lias good stories to tell, and he tells them 
vivaciously, 'riie main critiiism wc have to ]>ass upon 
his method is that it is occasionally loo allusive toxvards 
the end. Jt is no doubt very ettective to hint or to suggest 
a climax, but the hint .should be fairly obvious. Noxv and 
then Mr. Aitken’s tales leave the reader in a slight iiuitusion 
as to what exactly he is meant to understand by some 
enigmatic allusion. Hut tiu; stories are excellently written. 

“There is a world oiitsiilc the one you knoxx'. 

To xvhich Jor curioiisne.ss *F.J1 can’l coinpan*.” 

The world of these stories is curious and cosmopolitan 
enough ; it covers India, Africa, Scotland, and the high 
seas, and it embraces comedy as xvcil as tragedy. ” A 
Second-class District,” ** Paquita,” and ” The IJnlightcd 
Shrine " pcrhajis show Mr. Aitkeii at his best as a raconteur, 
but all the stories are readable, and the general level of 
interest, is mmh higher than wf most yolumcs of this class. 

THE ADVENTURES OF LOUIS BLAKE. By Louis Beckc. 
6s. (Werner Laurie.) 

Mr. Beckc must be prepared for the conjecture that 
this autobiographical novel represents a diary of the 
author. Whetlier ‘it is so qr not, it is a vigorous, ad- 
venturous story of the South Seas which opens in the . 


year 1870 at San Francisco, and thereafter passes out 
into Mr. Becke's happy hunting-ground among the islands. 
Mr. Blake and his brother Vern xvere evidently capable 
young men. They prospered by hard w»ork and hard 
knocks, and the book leaves them in a very different 
iiiiani'ial condition from that depicted in the opening 
chapter. Hut the zest of the story lies in its descriptions 
of xvhaling and treasure-hunting among the South Sea 
Islands. Mr. Hlake met plenty of rascals there, and he 
tells of their misdeeds xvith great frankness. But he puts 
in a good w’ord for the notorious ” Bully ” Hayes, who 
has aecpiin'd a legendary re])iilation for being a monster 
of deprax-ity. As he ajipears in these pages, he certainly 
docs not look a man xxho woulil hiive stuck at anything 
to gain his ends, so that Mr. Hei ke’s Lcrtificate is all the 
more xal liable. 

ROGUES FALL OUT. By Flormn- Warden. 6s. (Ward. 

Lfa k.) 

Sir Digby (.'heyiiell is the vii liin of his butler and his 
doctor, who blackmail Inm on an omit ol a crime xvhich is 
siipjiosed to have been committed years ago upon the 
])(’rson ol his brother, jnek Hale, who goes to be his 
private secretary, is the means of unearthing the truth of 
the mystery, and, in the i oiirse of this inx'oliinlary' task 
he not only has some stirring hours xvilli the txvo rascals, 
blit some amorous jiassages xxith .Mi.ss jaiu’ CTiex'iiell, the 
hapless and down- trodden nieci* ol Hie house. WJien 
everything is cleared up. Jane’s iortiine is recox’ered for 
her, and Jack does not leave bi’tore offering his hand to 
Jane. Whiih is as it should be in that best ri’giilated of 
all xxorlds. till* xxorld of si’iitimental fiction. The .sen-sational 
part of the book is more interesling than the sentimental, 
hoxxcx'cr. The authoress has gixen herself xvith all her 
heart to the episodes of plot and mystery, and Jack is one 
ot the satislai tory lox ers xvho knoi k down the x illain at 
the right moment and xxho turn up in the nick of time lo 
unmask the rogues, though he is better at kicking than 
at Kissing xvhen the moment lomes. The noxid is both 
engrossing and humorous, hoxvcver. in sjute of the trage«ly 
xvhii'h threatens at first to overpoxver the leading charaeters. 

THE HAND OF THE SPOILER* By (i. Si.luey JMi. inoster. 

().s. (lloddiT tV St(»iightoii.) 

Mr. J'aternosler has made a reputation as an autlior 
of sensational fetion, and in '* 'I lie Hand of the Sfioiler ” 
he has xxritteu a book xvhich xvill ])robably add one more 
to his list of succe.sses in xvork of this kind. Lynton Ilora 
makes an effective, if soinexvluit stagey, xilhiin. He is 
an engaging gentleman xxho has brought up his adopted 
son, (riiy, in aiiordance xvith some rather original vicxvs 
on the condiicl of life. We confess that xve do not find 
I fora’s ” philosophy ” quite so convincing as the hero 
does. Hut there is no doubt about its effect, xvhich is to 
make (’»uy ii daring and original thief. For a time he is 
very successful, and even goes so far as to rob his pro.s|x?ctivci 
falher-in-laxv. 'J'hen, hoxvcver, * Lox'c intervenes in the 
person ol Mcriel C'haliis. Naturally, there arc several 
difficulties in tlic way before a marriage with (ruy is possible. 
However. Mr. Paternoster contrives an almost wickedly 
hapj>y ending, in which the hero not only captures his 
beloved but escapes the just and extremely well-merited 
reward of his misdeeds. Altogether this is a thoroughly 
capable and interesting story, while the author shows 
powers ol observation and constructipti that are above 
the average of tliis style of fictiou.* 

A PRINCE OF4DREAMERE. By Flota Annie Steel. 6 ». 

(Heiftemann.) 

This a story of Indian life and Indian people, different 
.. from the rest of tlie autbor's novds in so far liiat the scene 
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is laid in the sixteenth century instead of in the India of 
to-day. It is a clever mingling of historical facts and 
historical characters with those that arc purely imaginary : 
though, to be on the safe side. Mrs. Stetd in her l*rcfac*e 
makes clear the distimTion lictween tlie two. It is scarcely 
necessary to say that the novel is full of poetry and diainalic' 
intensity, or that it tingles with the life and beauty of the 
East anti is overhung with the sense of mystery, for tlie^e 
are the (|ualities that have brought fame to the author. 
The canvas is very full, yet each figure, htiwever small its 
part in the story, stands out vividly, anti grijis the im.igina- 
tion : the thumb-nail sketch (it is hardly more) ol Melir- 
un-nissa, the one ftMualt' historical character in the botik, 
especially calls ftir praise : this child oi el(‘ven. .ilreatly 
hailed as “ the yueen t)f Womtui.” who years alter became 
the wife of I*rim e Satin, the King’s son. is a brilli.ini ami 
most interesting little study of charatter. Akbar, " th(' 
Priiitre of Dreamers.” is. of i.ourse, the ]>iv«.t rfniml whn h 
the story ievolv(‘s, and this King, swayi’d always by 
imaginatuin, filled with jiity lor all sullcring things, is 
always fascinatingly life-like, from the time when lit* first 
hears the song of Atma in his City of Vic tory to the end 
W'hen he tries out tor the man in him Itj be s.itisiied lathcT 
tlian the King. Sjilendidly conceived is Atma Devi, the 
woman who claims and obtains her talher’s olfuc ot bard 
and cham])ion to the King a sjilendid example* of loVidty 
anti courage ; ready t<» tlie lor Hit' honour ot tin* i'iing, 
reatly, if in‘<‘d be, (‘V't'ii to saciifice her lioiioiir for his sake. 
To analyse the cliaraclers in detail is impossdde here ; but 
we cannot take leave tif the btxik without ;\ jiassmg ment ion 
tif the ])atlieti<' (‘jiisodc ot the little cripple girl /anl.i. 

BETTY BRENT, TYPIST. b\ (Wi rm i 

T. .Ill lie.) 

We take it loi giaiiled that a novel b\' ” Hita ” will de.d 
taithfullv with those waked rich jm-ojiIc ot the “small 
set." and we are not allowed to b<‘ disap])oinlc*d. 'fhere- 
tore when l{c'tl\' Brent, a j)mc* mindc'd, innocent girl, 
heantifnl ami cpiite the* l.idy (is she* not tiu' danghtei of 
the late Broiessor Brc’nt, th.il good and great m«in f), goes 
down to a country house in her professional c.ijKicity, we 
know that iill sorts of un])leasant things may hap])en. 
For they aie very “ sniart " iieo^ilc* at the country house — 
" Lulu," Lach' de Vigne, “ Monty,” ('is 1 )oMn<.c)iirt , Lady 
(riis, and the* rest and then morals and manneis are 
deploiable. fliev smoke*, and drink champagne, and 
sjieak rudely to c*.icli other, and go in foi ])ii\ate theatric .ds, 
and even use slang and bad words, and ttiey all, or nearlv 
all, have titles. nl course ]jc.njr Betty siillc’is. and w'e 
don't know wliat would have hai>])en('cl il it had not b(*en 
for the kindness of tlie Lady Augusta, and the* warm- 
hearted landlady. Mrs. Cirayling, and that handy man her 
comic sailor son. However, it .ill comes right in the enci, 
and some ol the wicked an' in.ide to suiter, and virtue* is 
prdpcrly rewarded. But it w.is surely rem.aikable that 
Professor Brent's daughter, agcnl nineti’c*n, well-educated, 
and knowing h'rcnch anci (ierman, had ne\ er heanl ol the 
story of h'aust and Mejihistopheles ? 


Xtbe Bookman's XCable. 

ROSSETTI. By Frank Kiittc*r. 2 s. net. ((irant Kichards.) 

Dante (jabriel Rossetti did one thing besides leave behim! 
him works of beauty. Tic left the problem of the Idea in 
painting more insoluble than ever. The dcx'trine of “ Art 
for Art's sake ” might have mastered us all by now. had 
it not been for him. Not that he actually refuted it ; for 
his art, which was wrought in contradiction of its prin- 
ciples. is too full of defects to let us be sure that his jioelic 
conceptions were not their cause. He was a poet-painter 



How they Met Themeelvee. 


** Wliitr itt oil Ills lioiievnioon he c >inpli.tcd his diawinfC of 

* Now tlirv Mr! I lle^ 1 sclvc>^,' in winch hi.4 own wile st.'ived as the 
tnf)c](‘l liir the ladv who Bwoons away she mods tlio wraith of her 
lo\i*r iind horscll ' ’* 

(Krom “Rossetti," liy I'laiik KiUlfi by kiinl nermiiotioii of 
Mr. tf-il llollvci.; 

wlunii Whistler niiisl h.ivc ch;irgc‘d with i\ cc^nfiisicm of 
twi» unlike* lliings, .\nd. .is a, fact, from the impatience 
born of his ])oc lii s|)int he* wus im.iblc* to chain himself 
siillic ic'iitly to the* li.ird |)i.niicc‘ of the.* jiainler’s c raft, 
wlitrc'bv the* tec lmic|iic‘ ol Ins work h.is siiilc*red ; whilst, 
on the oilier liriml, Ins \'crsc has sutlcrcMi from too great 
pic'toiial feeling. M.inv ollic'r pjiinlcrs and poets have 
had skill in the two arts , hiil none like Rossetti has 
throiigliont his lik* been lialantcd so iriesoliilely bctw*een 
them. And ycl, wilh all Ihc drawbacks I'on.scHpient on 
such rivaliN', the work tli.it he* broiighi forth will live by 
ic*.ison ol Its vision , and the (|Licstion ot the right of 
painters to be sviiiboli.'^’ts and t Imikc’i'^, as wcjII as makers 
of incic hiirmonv m foiiii and colour, will, in his work, 
^all tci. answc ‘1 Mi Kiitlci', in his picas.inl little book, 
besides tc'llmg ii*^ oiuc' mme tin- life* storv cd this singular 
genius, disc iissc*s .iblv .ind ciitK.illy Hu* dual aspect of 
Rossc'tti's ait Its c onsc(|U(‘Ml felicities and hiilures. Me 
icniinds ns ol the ])c*r1<*c t siibjc-cl ivily ol his com'epticjiis, 
ol his frank .ilooliicss horn mere* N. it lire* This in itself 

should ha\e absol\c*d Inm from the cli.irge of scmsuality 
so r.islily brought. .\s 1o the w’ea.k rhymes ;ind vowel- 
sounds olteii tcj be* met with in his vc*rsc*, Mr. Rutter ascribes 
tiu'se jiossiblv to his Italian c.ii . but he will not excuse 
Inm lor c'ssaying oltf*n a sinijihcity untrue* m one w'liose 
sl>'lc* was naluraliv ornate*. \’et wc* cannot agrtn; in 
condemning the lediindamy oi the* List phrase of this 
lovely couplet : 

Hut only the one I lojie's one name lie tliere, 

.Not Icfss, lUir more bin e\en that word alom*.” 

Tliis bcH.klc i is an admirable relation of the life and work 
of the most original sjnril breathing English air throughout 
the long Lcuirse of tlic! niuett*<*nth c entury. 

ROMANCE OF EMPIRE: INDIA. By Victoi Surridge. 6s. 
net. (J.'ick.) 

The latest volume in Messrs. Jack's " Romance of 
I*jnpire " Scries makes exc (*llent reading, Mr. Victor 
Surridge has been very successful in catching the atmo- 
sphere '* of his subject, and his descriptions of fighting are 
vivid and — so far as we know — accurate. Though written 
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primarily for children (rather old children), to people with 
no overwhelming knowledge of one of the most important 
and almost certainly the most interesting of British 
possessions, this hook should be very acceptable. It 
gives in three hundred pages a brief and interesting account 
of the more romantic incidents in the history of India 
between 1G46 and the establishment of the Empire. By 
this means, while all the old familiar stories of heroism 
during the Mutiny arc retold, several less well-known 
events in the earlier history of the country are included. 
In our opinion, these chapters make the best reading in 
the book, if only for the reason that their subjects are 
less hackneyed. We partiindarly like! tlie story on page 
114 of how a drunken sailor named Slrahan managed 
single-handed to capture, an important fort. On the 
following day he was ordered up for punishment. ** ‘ Well,* 
he exclaimed indignantly, * if a flogging’s to be the upshot, 
it*s no me that'll be takin* onny more forts lor ye ! * And 
(remarks Mr. Siirridge) tliere arc no records in history to 
show he failed to keep his word.*' We know that this is 
not a new story, but it was distinctly worth retelling. The 
only criticism we would make is that Mr. Siirridge is some- 
times inclined to be a little wordy and to load his pages 
with rather too much colour. On the whole, however, 
he has fulfilled his task adiniiably. Ihere is a small too 
small -map, a careful index, and the book lias also the 
advantage of a dozen clever coloured illii.stralioiis by Mr. 
A. D. McCormick, K.I. 

TYBURN TREE: ITS HISTORY AND ANNALS. By 
Alfred Marks. 15s. net. (Brown, Langhani.) 

There is much in this remarkable book to move us to 
pity, and much to move us to shame and indignation. 
What unspeakable horrors have been committed in this 
England in the sacred name of law and under the solemn 
authority of the State ! With extraordinary pains Mr. 
Alfred Marks has investigated the annals ut Tyburn, and 
the sheer interest of his work compels us to stand with 
him and watch through six long centuries the procession 
of the doomed. The number of victims is estimated on 
a rough but very moderate reckoning at 50,000. “It is 
composed of all sorts and condition.’^ of men, of peers and 
populace, of priests and coiners, of murderers and of boys 
who have stolen a few pence, ol clergymen and forgers - 
sometimes of men who in their person unite the two char- 
acters— of men versed in the literature oi Cireece and 
Rome, of men knowing no language but the jargon of 
thieves. Cheek by jowl are men convicted of the most 
hideous crimes — -men whose only ofteiic'c it is that they 
have refused to renounce their most cherished beliefs at 
the bidding of tyrant king or tyrant mob. As a final 
touch of grim humour the ex-hangman sometimes figures 
in the procession, on the way to be hanged by his successor." 
Concerning the hangman Mr. Marks has many curious 
items of history to tell us, nut the least of lliese being that 
Edward 'Dennis, the hangman condemned to death for 
taking part in Lord George Gordon’s “ No Popery " riots 
iu 1780, was not really hanged after all, but was respited. 
But Dickens was quite right to hang him in " Barnaby 
Rudge." To wade through this story of Tyburn Tree is 
a task for those not easily affrighted by tales that are 
calculated to make the flesh creep. As a piece of historical 
research, done with the utmost care, the book is inv^uable. 
It is a real contribution to a better knowledge of ail eiurlier 


excellent copies of priceless pictures. Thanks to photo- 
graphy, we may buy at a small cost admirably illustrated 
monographs on great artists or famous cities. The camera 
can do what the brush and the pen cannot do except at a 
price, or cannot do at all. Vet such is the perversity of 
mankind, that the modern photographer turns his back 
on the main excellence of his art — its faithful and instant 
minuteness — and aims with oil and gum at producing 
<iaubs of sheep and smears of trees, which he will label with 
some tag of a title, taken at second hand from a book. A 
volume like the present i.s a complete justification for the 
existence of pure photography. It costs three-and-six and 
contains no less than four hundred and thirteen full-page 
plates, reproducing details ot these Spanish cities with a 
fidelity impossible in any other process. What form of 
hand work could equal the l amcra in presenting us the 
Retablo in the Cathedral at Oviedo, the tomb of Archbishop 
Don Loi>e de J.iina at La Sen, or the high altar in the 
Cathedral at Zaragoza ? — and what would bf! the cost of a 
volume containing four hundred and thirteen original 
drawings .•> Mr. Calvert will forgive us lor speaking of the 
pictures l)efore his letterpress. His name carries its own 
recoiumcndatioii. He is an old hanrl jit 1 his game, and his 
six chapleis on tlie six cities ot liis titli‘ are altogether 
excellent. ( )vieilo. i radle ol the Spanish kings, /amora, city 
ol warriors, Avila, shrine ol St. 'reresa, and the iest- -thcir 
very names arc music, the hoi ns ol LlMaiul lall not 
richer on the ear, as Stevenson says of other matters. An 
admirable viduine in this admirable Spanish series. We 
hope Mr. Lane will extend the idea to other lands. 

POEMS OF EDGAR ALLAN POE. net. (KoutliHlgc.) 

This is a timely reissue, in the chca[> and tastidul " Muses 
Library '* series, of the poetical works of lulgar Allan Hix*. 
There has been a good deal of criticism iKuiied out about 
Poe lately ; uncompromising (*uIogists liave tried to fit him 
with a wreath that is altogelher too large lor him to wear ; 
and there have not beem wanting detractors wlu), if their 
word was law, would h.ive wlii tiled his great in‘ss down 
and made a very small thing of it. But when all is .said, 
“The Kavcii " is not going to die of the tew bathetic, 
uninspired lines with whii h it is marred ; one or two of 
his lyries are as nearly perfect as any of Shelley’s, and his 
strong individual note and imaginative loreefulness give 
him his own high place among the poets of the Kngli.sh- 
speaking raee. Kis essays on “ fhe Loetie thanciple,” 
“The J^hilosophy of ( omposition." and “ 'fhe lV)wcr of 
W^ords ’’ are included in this volume, which is ])refaccd 
with a concise and wholly adi'quate biographical sketch of 
the poet by his best and best known biographer. Mr. John 
Jl. Ingram. 

MEMORIALS OF OLD LONDON. Edited hy P. H. Ditch- 
field, M.A., F.S.A. 2 vols. a'j.s. net. (Beinrose.) 

This is the newest addition to the valuable series that 
Mr. Ditchfield is editing under the general title of 
“ Memorials of the Counties of England “ the newest and, 
to the present writer’s thinking, the most interesting. 
Each chapter is written by an expert who has made a 
special study of the side and period of London life that he 
deals with, and the various chapters concern themselves 
with London in Celtic, Roman, Saxon and Norman 


England — especially the En^and of the sixteenth, seven- 
teenth, .and eighteenth centuries. 

' ■/ *' . * 

VALLADOLID, OVIEDO, SEGOVIA, ZAMORA, AVILA, > 
AND ZARAGOZA.. By A. F. Calvert. 38. 6d. net. (John 
Lane.) ■ ‘ 

Not the least value of photography is its efficient ministry , 
to reproduction and book>iIlusti«tion. llianlu to 
gtuphy, even the j^oorest olf us niay adorn his 


Ages ; Mediaeval London ; Elizabethan London ; the Clubs, 
ancient and modern, Inns, Coffee-Houses,' Literary Shrines, 
Inns of Court, the City Companies, the Institutions, 
and bygone life and manners (rf London at various stages 
of its history. The volumes are 'illustrated with humerous ' 
photograidia. did prints, ^ns and drawings, and Mr... 
.JPhilip Norman supplies two atoil^le frontispiei^ in.; 

TO j^^nedd dnd tp b^ iwul : 

..for filw^ ^ Aan for Jxumuetion, sihee the 



In addition to numerous unpublished letters to his father and mother, these 
Volumes include letters of Ruskin to ; — 

Sir Henrp Actand, Lord AVeburjf, Miss 3eeVer. Dr. John "EroWn. 
Ratodon Brotitn, the ErotOnings, Eurne-Jones, Carlyle, the Euchess of 
Albany. ReV. J. V. Faunthorpe. Froude. Dr. FurniVall. Mrs. Caskell, 
Mary Gladstone (Mrs. Ereta), Kate Greenabiay, Holman Hunt. Mrs. La 
Touche. Lord Leighton, H.R.H. Vrince Leopold.Eean Liddell, Sir Oliver 
Lodge, Cardinal Manning, Stacy Marks, Mary Russell Mitford, William 
Morris, Lord and Lady Mount Temple, F. W. H. Myers, Charles Eliot 
Norton. F. T. EalgraVe, Coventry Patmore, George Richmond, Samuel 
Rogers, Eante Rossetti, Mrs. Arthur Severn, Frank Short, Sir John 
and Lady Simon, Spurgeon, Harriet Eeecher StoWe, Tennyson, Thackeray, 
Lady Louisa Waterford, G. F. Watts, and many other correspondents. 

VOLUME 36 contains 720 25 Plates, and 4 Facsimiles of MSS., etc. 

37 ,, 756 II 12 II II II I, II II II 

The FINAL VOLUME consisting of 

A Complete Bibliofirraphy A Cataloerue of Ruskin’s Drawings and 
MSS., Addenda and an Index to the Whole Work, 
will necessarily take many months to prepare, and as the INDEX is calculated to contain over 
100,000 References, no definite date can yet be fixed for the publication of this Volume. 

The Publishers believe that this Index will, in completeness Of analysis, In 
Clearness of arrangement, and in the fulness of its references be without 
precedent among Indices hitherto attached to the works of Great English Authors. 

The LIFE, LETTERS ond WORKS of RUSKIN 

Ei.itei. kv K. T. cook and ALEXANDER WIOIDERIIDRN 

C«)NrAIN N<.)J UNI.Y 

All Ruskln*s Writings, but also His Lifs 

and His Letters 

AND FURIHT.K SOMK 

2,000 Illustrations 

including alt Ruskln*S Publlshsd Drawings and many that have 

Hitherto remained, unpublished 

Forftill particulars of this MONUMENTAL EDITION in 38 Volumes at £42 the set, 

or in Monthly Instalments, see Prospectus. 

The Subscription can be arranged to place the Work 
WITHIN THE REACH OF ALL. 
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of London as it is unfolded in them is as fascinating as any 
romance. 

THE OXFORD THACKERAY. Edited and arranged by 
George Saintsbury. Vols. vii.--xvii. 2s. each net. (Frowde.) 

These eleven volumes complete the Oxford edition of 
Thackeray, the earlier volumes of which were recently 
rc^viewed at length in The Bookman. The praise given 
to those may now unhesitatingly be extended to the whole 
edition, for it is certainly one ol the most valuable rc*- 
prints of the Master’s works that has yet apjieared. or, 
indeed, is ever likely to ajipear. It is an admirable* €*di(ion 
for the general reader, and indis]Kmsablc' to every true 
Titmarshian. For the first time we are given, what has 
long bcc!n a crying want, an appendix to each of the novels, 
showing the changes made by the author in later editicins. 
To realise how carefully Thackeray revised his work, it is 
only necessary to turn to “ Pendennis.” and study the very 
numerous changes made* in that novel. A writer always 
takes a risk when he maki's drastic excisions and con- 
siderable alterations in his published work, and many in- 
stances could be given wlien these have not been for the 
good of the book ; but in the < ase of Thackeray almost 
every change is an im|u'ovenicnt. 'I'lie great teature of 
the edition, liowever. are the introdiutions of Professor 
Saintsbury, than wdioin no one is more conversant with 
the life and w'ritings of Thackeray, as every reader will 
discover for himself. J'rofessor Saintsbury is indiffc*r(*nt 
to the generally aece])ted verdu ts, and writes entirely inde- 
])cndetit]y of them : soiiu'times his venli('ts are in accortl 
with those of oIIut erilics, .sound inies tlu'y are at variance : 
and it is this that makes his coiiiiin*nts so interesting and 
refreshing. In conclusion, a word nnisl be said of the get- 
up of the edition. It is well bound and well printc*d, and 
the full-page illustrations are ne\er backe<l by letterjin^ss, 
no inconsiderable advantage when thin j»aper is uscmI. 


Motes on Mew Books. 


MESSES. TT & C’O. 

Every time a (.'lair eiitcml the tliainber below* tin* tower 
and turned the ace ot spades wlin h was lelt Hiy a w'lcked 
ancestor, and an ahhot] on the stone table alter the game - 
the luck of the iainily wonhl change." This is the exciting 
pivot on which Mr. Fergus Hiinn*'s new story. The Devil’s Ace 
(6s.), is made to turn ; ami it certainly turns in a finely sensa- 
tional manner. The story is modern and my.stenous, it con- 
tains love and luck, thrills and adventures. ,«\t the beginning 
of the story the heroine’s elderly suitor is lost lie has 
mysteriously disappeared. At Hie «*ncl ol the story he is lost 
to the heroine only. The hook contains anuiseinent as well 
as excitement. 

ME. JOHN L()N(;. 

We always expect a good exciting mystery Irom Mr. Headon 
Hill, and we get it in liis new novel, Links In the Chain (Os.). 
Who murdered Sir Bevys Blythe ? is the question which fills 
the reader’s mind at the end of the second chapter, and a fine 
succession of episodes follow one another thick and last frpm 
that page onward. Wc ourselves confess that we could not 
wait to reach the la.st page in the legitimate manner; but 
knowing the secret does not spoil the story, when one turns back 
and enjoys the details. Mr. Headon Hill has provided a capital 
narrative for any one who wishes to kill time. 0 

MR. ARTHUR H. STOCKWELL. 

It is impressed upon the tiader of JHaftlca of Estebarn. by 
Margaret F. Osborne (2s.' net),* that Esseburn is a real “little 
old-fashioned town lying in the heart of England,” One can 
See its 9 treats and hear its clocks strike, and look out from the 
“ spy “ window of the doctor’s house. Mias Osborne shows 
traces of the amateur when ,i|he writes of the Jgeneral society 
of the town, her pin- pricks are rather clumsily oealt. But the 
two sisters and the tw'o chief mcui of the stoty a« quite alive. 


the emotions are true emotions, the situations, though well known, 
are fresh in their treatment, and above all Esseburn is pictured 
with something of the loving familiarity wc find in Mrs. Craik. 

MESSRS. SISLEY’S T.IMTTED. 

Miss Mary Isabel Fisk has made a clever bid to obtain the 
a]iproval of two publics, the readers who enjoy pathos and the 
readers who neeil hiimonr. In her new volume, Wllh Powder- 
Puff and Dagger (os.), she varies her themes with a charming 
inconsc*<jiieiic<‘. I'Jn* dagger is felt in th«* first story, the story 
ol a litlle Japanese wile. 'J'lien coine.s the light ])owder'puft, 
and in an airy inaniuT we have the description of a conventional 
evening party. This latter would make, by the way. a good 
recitation ; it is full of observation and amusement. So goes 
on the book, grave ;ind gay. satire and sadness, fun and foibles. 
This is a good volume foi casual reading and — Mr. Stead approves 
of it. 

MESSES. STANLEY l^AUL (O. 

Did She do Right ? IS th(* question nskerl on tin* last page 
ol this novel bv A. J. M.icdonnell (^>s.), and the same question 
forms the title ol the book. It is a romance ol the twentieth 
century and of two Enghshwoineii in Italv. It is a story of the 
unwitting rivalry ol tlu'st* two Inends, the beautiful young 
girl anti the beaiititiil woinaii of thirty five, who both love tlu? 
same* man. I he story goej. quickly, the (‘motions are a])pealed 
to throughout, and 41s lor tlie question ten pounds is oHereil 
by th(‘ jnibhsher lor I hi* best answ(*r to it. 

Mi:SSES. HAND ('G.. I.IVEEI»()OI.. 

.A small volume throwing light iijion the history ol Liverpool 
('aslle has bt*en written bv Mr. ('h.'irles E. Hand. It is nanit'd 
Liverpool Castle and Its builders, and it goes to show lliat the 
Liverpool t'astle, which was a line old lortress glaring the rock 
above the nvci till the eighteenth century, had a niiicli earlier 
oiigiii than IS iisnally admitted. Mr. Hand i laiiiis, and brings 
reasonable proot to sliow. that the (’astle was built in early 
Norman d.'iys . and Ins illustration impresses ns w'lth the tact 
that with such a situation at his dis])os:d. it would have bec*n 
sheer lolly lor any baron to have neglected to ])lace a tortres.s 
upon It for deleni e. The book is very inteiesting, and is a good 
exainph* lor othei toc;d ant iqiiai ies, 

ME. ALBICET BEOADBENT. 

11 is alwavs a real jile.isiire to spe.iU m prai'-e of literary work 
don»* for fateratiire’s s.ike, and m the easeol the booklets pub- 
lished by Mr. Bioadbeiil it is t*asv to do this. The collection 
ot “ 'rreasiiTies " lull ol elevating and iiis])iring thoughts is 
made with so much good taste, good sense, and good intention 
tliat every mood and need is ap]>ealed to. A Eoture Treasury 
and A Treasury of Consolation (jd. eacliji are but two among 
a large number, l>iit vve find them lull of line, unhackneyed, anil 
varied (|uotations. In PraUe of Frlendlineas ; In Praise 0/ 
Duty; In Praise of Ministry; and Poems of Love and Life (id. 
each) also coni.*) in prose and j>0(*lry ol special appeal and apti- 
tude. Tliese slim, (h'linty booklets are admirable for little 
gifts. They give the best ol nailing toi less than Ihi* cost of 
a birthday card. 

MESSES. HURST cSr BLA('KETT. 

The Broad Road, by Annie S. Swan is a story written 

on somewhat dilferent lines from this authoress’s usual novels. 
It contains more plot and deals with w'lder subjects ; it touches 
the intercourse ol Jew’ and Christian, and deals sympathetically 
wuth many of the despised race. Indeed. Lewis Hermann, the 
hero, is jiart Jew, pari Englishman. The story is one of crime 
and lov(‘, of tangles and iiiirav*ellings, and reveals signs of first- 
hand though t and sincere sympathies. 

Eh:i*ElNTS AND NEW EDITIONS. 

Men of letters have long looked with confidence to Mt*.ssrs. 
Macmillan’s " JCv'ersley Series " a.s providing works, or new 
editions, prepared with genuine scholarship. In lliis series 
they now publish T»role.ssor Raleigh’s Shakespeare (4s. net). 
This fine .summary and judgment of Shakespeare's life and 
work is ideally placed in such a scries -a scries which already 
includes ten volume.s of the plays themselves. 

We are glad to welcome Mr. John I.«ane'8 pocket edition of 
Henry Brooke's The Pool of Quality (2s. net, 2 vols.). It is 
by no means a hackneyed reprint, and although it will be read 
more with curiosity than with interest as a story, it is a book 
of many gems ; it is an example of an eighteenth-century 
novel, and it is the book of which John Wealoy said : “ It is one 
of the most beautiful pictures tWjU was ever drawn in the 
world.” 

Messrs. Cassell have just issued fifteen more volumes in their 
admirable ** People’s Library.” In good type and tasteful 
binding, either cloth or leather (8d. etid is. 6d. net), they 
provide such varied delights as {fjefiTy. KUigsley's Ravepiibue. 
Miss Mitford's Our Vlllafe« Darwin’s OrJ^ln of Specini. and 
novds of Lever» Marryat, and Kingston. Fifteen mogre volumes 
are promised in April. 
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A SELECTION OF CASSELL'S SPRING BOOKS 


EVERYDAY JAPAN 


Written after Twenty-five YearM* Residence ond Work In the Country. 

By AKT JHJR LLOVi), M.A i^h. nrl. 

With nil Introduction by (Joi’nt I'ahasu H AY ASH I . 

//’/M 8 CoioHhui rhitts atui ij«i h' t/n ,hfin /itui\ t*/ 

A'c<i</i' .l/ifj . it 

WOMEN OF ALL NATIONS 

Kditcdbv I . AJ'HOI.JOY'Ci:, M A .andN.W. THOM \S, M.A 

/// /}»'<• I’lt/uitH I ,1. J/i / fVI. //. 

Froliincly Illustrated with rcprodnctioiiH of striking; and oiif'inal 
pliuioi;rii'ph>4. and a series ol in.iif iiiiicf nt |ilatr*<i in I'olonr Irom 
paintiiiK^ specially e\»*i*ui«-d loi ilic wm k by JMmkman IIakhv 

The ROYAL BOTANIC GARDENS, KEW 

Hlntorlcal and Descriptive. 

By \V. j BL,\N, Assisiaiit t'tiraior 

( /r»///. •;/// /vi. X , J.n Ut'i f onii inut/i.i I.ni 

< A, t "< f- 

With ail liiLriidiiclinn by Sii Williiun 1 hisrlton-lI\i r, lati 
Ditfitor III ihc (ijtdrns, lllu^tiatiMl with vn l<( pi odii< tions 
III Cidoiii Irom Biiimiii(;s hv M A. t.)i 1 vi i- n, ami i- Rfpi4> 

diKtioii.siit IMiiitOKitiphs l>v I'.. I Wai i i* 

HEALTH AND COMMONSENSE 

BV WOOUa HU ICIIIN.SON, MA. M J ). r.s lu t. 

“It is loiij; siiiic ui* li.iVf iin-t with so iiscliil a lirair,*- on 
fiyf^ii'iio, no trustworthy 11 t^iiidc l<> i oiniiioiibc use, and so 
ahiUHini; a book ol' science ” Mtminiii Pits/ 

WILD FLOWERS IN THEIR SEASONS 

By K. I■•^)\VARI) Hill. Ml . !•' 1. , !• \ 

ll'/ti/ i'o ( St,!' i ttitli'fl. •«,/. M. •' 

“An I'xcpidintfly valuable lilth* liandhook. yivint; lull inlm- 
mation in tin* cUaicst possible raslnon. With his a«limial»l» 
text and his no It*ss adinii.ibit' illiistralioiisi lln* iinisf stupid 
pci son could liaidly lad to rc'cojjnisc even the mealiest tlov\« t 
Ihtit hlooTHs.” Mttrutttv / • tuit t 


PEGGY THE DAUGHTER 


By KATIIAKINKTYNAN 
It'ffii .\otvRfaiiy. ftx. 

“ Miss Kalhurino Tynan in viii iiihly writes u cliai niitifirotory, but 
we think she la at her best iu MV^pv the 1 1.iiiRliter' . . . 
a story deftly handled at every point "^JVniiins^imnt tfuai'tfian. 

A Brilliant Novel by a New Author. 

THE LURE OF EVE. 

By Kill I II MAKV MOORK 11 ith i m CoioHts. 6.v. 

“ I he liie that is i raiiinied into thi.s sloiy is life tliat ha.s been 
livetl . the lusMions are real pasBions : . . . .its siiiceriiy is 
tremendous . . . Its tender wisdom and sympathelu. humour 
lilt It lai above the 1 uck ol novels. ' Sttn . ]\Unv Jiemiv. 

A FaeolnatliiK Novel. 

THE CONQUEST OF CHRYSTABEL 

By MRS (fK<>R(j|' MI*. I If )R N !•' \’y\ 1 / lA'. II ith /• t n in Co/oitrs. df. 

( hrvKtabcl Victor i.s .1 conqiietiu of lieaits. How she f^oca 
lorth iiiUi the woi Id .mil is herself 1 ompierecl, is a atniy 
whith the author irll.s witli deliKhtliil i‘lKiim and vivacity. 

Noxv Rtmiy. 

A Thrllllnd Romance. 

THE YELLOW GOD 

By H. RIDKR HAr.UAJXD 
II ith h • ,'ni isftim m I i>ioui\ tnui iittij J',ut> /VVi/f 4. #'r. 

It IS doiihllii) whether Hi anv of hm romances Ridti Haf^ffiiril 
has revealed a country nioic neird, mine in ysterinus, than 
Asikiland — the home of “ I hr Yellow (.od." ' Asiku heraelf 
rnnkswith Aycahaand thr»st*otiii r 1 (i\.d woiiicnof Mi I lairRard'H 
imap^i nation Rnuiv Mtwth 5. 

RECENT 6s. NOVELS 

H. RIDER HAGGARD THE GHOST KINGS 

EDEN PtllLLPOTTS THE VIRGIN IN JUDGMENT 

MAX PEMBERTON SIR RICHARD ESCOMBE 

ELLEN THORN EYCROFT MISS F A L L O W F I E L D*S 
FOWLER FORTUNE 


.\tm’ Rftttiv. 6 x. 


Illustrated List of Spring 'Books post free on application. 


CASSELL & CO., LTD., LA BELLE SAUVAGE, LONDON, E.C. 


Lord Rosebery’s tribute to 

PUBLIC OPINION 

All those who read the article on ‘‘Lord Rosebery as a Man of Letters” 
in this issue of The "Bookman will be interested in the following note 
which Lord Rosebery sent to the Editor of PUBLIC OPINION on 
Nov. 28, 1908, and also with the facsimile of his manuscript. 


WHAT LORD ROSEBERY SAID s 


“ I can truly say that 
‘Public Opinion’ is a 
weekly Joy to me. It 
gives me Just what I 
want to read.” 


C^r\ 












Why you should read PUBLIC OPINION. 

BECAUSE it tiruseiils the t ream f»fall tin best in the brsl Bapris, 

MaKasineK,[uiul Bonks. it the iiiiiimiimi uvifciiiiiiiirc of time and iiioiir\. 
BECAUSE it i;ivcs, rwry week, leiiKiliy and inrnriiiiiiK Miinmaiirs of 
two uf the iiicisl iinportim: li(K»ks, .so that in iln^ i.«>iir.sc: of a ycai ibc 
rtsader ik put in |jiissessii>ii b) dirvi t qiiuiation of I In* tnain IV.iiuie-t of 
over one niiiulrcd bonks. 

BECAUSE it contains hiij^gcstinns for ilekitcs on lnjii''s 01 tin* 
Twoi'KNch Wkekly. 

The fiillowing form filled up .uid nu lnsrd in un eintlopcbcarinu a b.ilf|ieiiii> 
^tuiup niid giidi'CNhcd tn Puhlii O/tittiou, ^i and ja, Temple Hniisr, T.illisSt., 
Londuii, K.C., will eiihiirc ifie receipt ol a .speLiiiMMi tupy of this juuriial. 

Hame ... 


A Note from THE ABBOT QASQUET- 

'The vUiIiol (l.isijiu:!, who is imw at Kniiic revising 

ihc Vulgate, wi'les on Kd uiiai y 151I1, if,oy, to tin; T'.diior of 
/V/A/iV O/tiJiioft, .saying: 

**1 have for m long time now got so much pleasure 
and profit from it, that 1 feel conatralned to add my 
testimony I 0 that of others- Obliged to be away from 
England for many moniha each year on busineas, and 
with little time to apend on the reading of papara, 1 
have found Public Opinion exactly what 1 needed to 
Keep In touch with paasing events* and 1 look forward 
to the coming of the post which brings it to me." 





Hew JSoohs of tbe flbontb. 

Fkom Jani’ary lo TO February lo. 


THBOLOOY AND PHILOSOPHY. 

ADAMS. W. MAURICM. Jesus Utx. r,d (H. |. iMaiir) 

ADAMS. W. MADKIC'I*:. - Thv IViiro ol God. r.d. (H. j. Draiio) 
BKET, JOSEPH AC;AP. D.I). Thr New 1 (slaiiirn* . Us 
Authorship, Datr, aiul Worth. is. fxl. im-1 

(Kotiori ('iilh‘v) 

Biblo Dictionary. A Staiicl.ird. nrl . . (I^'iink tV WaKualls) 

Bible. The Dictionary nt llu*. Mdi<i-d by j.onfs I lastiii|L*s, D.l>. 

20S. net .('I\ A 'r. Clark) 

BOUSSET, PROF. W. TIu' Jsnlli ol a Mode ni IVob-stanl. 

28 . 6d. lU'l (bishi i UiiNMu) 

BRACKETT, 1 £, A. ‘I'lu' Woild \N'c Jave in. js. md 

(Kidt'r A Son) 

CARNECirlK, W. II., Al.A. ('hiiriliniaiishii) and Cliarattoi. 

^s. bd. md (j*^hii IVlurrav) 

FINDLAY, GKt)K(I E ( 1., I).|). l•'l•llo\^slnp in tlu' Lile Itlornal. 

los. bd (I [odder tV Ston^hlon) 

HARRIS, READER, K.( . 'llu* M.inustnjd ol Ciod. (ul. and 

IS (A. If. Stockwidl) 

WRIXON, SIR HI'.NKY. K.C. The Relifjion ol the t'onnnon 
Man. js. in 1 (Marmillan) 


— : 

n ■ ■■ ‘ ' '■ ■ 

M 0 REXS 6 N» ARTHtrR.--Greefi Ginger. 68 (Hutohinsob) 

NAPIER, ROSAMOND.— The Heart of a Gypsy. 68. 

(Duckworth) 

NEWTE, HORACE W. C. - Sparrows. 6s (Alston Rivers) 

NORTH. LAURENCE.— Syrinx. 6s (Heinemann) 

OSBORNE, MARGARET F. —Monica of Ksseburn. as. net 

(Stock well) 

PARROTT. WILLIAM. -ITmlcr the Pink Chestnuts." 6s. 

(H. J. Drane) 

PERRIN, ALICE. Idolatry. 6s (Chatto) 

PODMORE, C. T. - The Fault. b.s (John I-ong) 

REICH. EMIL. Night-s with the (kmI.s. bs. ..(Werner Laurie) 
SHOLL. ANNA MrXTdlRK. T\\v Greater J.ove. 6s. 

(Fisher Unwin) 

SNAITII, j. (’. Arainiiila. ♦is (Smith, Elder) 

TOWNLEY, MOIKUITON. 'Fhe Sin ot the Duchess. 6s. 

(CJrociiing) 

TVVI:i:J>ALI:. VlOl.J.r. Tin- ynenchle.ss Flame, bs. 

(John I.ong) 

'lYNAN, K ATI I AKIN 1 C. IVggy the Daughter, bs. .. (Cassell) 

WALES, IlITHliK I. Ililarv Thornton, bs (]ohn Long) 

WALTHER, T. 11 . A Simple. Heart, bs (II. J. Drane) 

WEBLINt;, 1 »J:G(;V. The Story of Virginia Perfect, bs. 

(Methuen) 

WEBS'l'IiR, 11 . K. Tin' Whi.s]>eriiig Man. bs. 

(Evcleigh Nash) 

WI*!r,LS, H. (I. 'roiio Bungav. bs (Macmillan) 

WHITIC. FRICD M. A Crime on Canvas, os (Ward, Lock) 

WlLLMOTl -DIXON, W. I he Rogue ot Rye. bs. .. (Chatto) 
A'OLING, PEKCV. — riie Tide Mill Seend. is. bd. net 

(.\. H. SlockwcU) 


Ni-W I-.i)M ni\s. 

DESARTIS, V. C. p.syc hie I ’hilostjphy. 4s. bd. ind 

(Rider A' Son) 

TOLSTOY, I.EO. — 'Die 'le.ieliing of Jesus. ‘Iranslated by 
L. and A. Mainh*. 2s. fxl. net, ^s. (xX. nel . . . (1 larpers) 
VON ECKARTSHAUSEN. ('OPNd'lLLOR KARL. The 
Cloud upon the Sanctuary. Translated and Annotated 
by Isabelle de Sti iger. Revised and Enlai god. 3s. bd. 
net (Kider A Son) 


FICTION. 

ADAMS, W. MAUKK h:. - ('.ration Chimes. 3s. (.d. 

( 1 !. ]. Drane) 

BARR. ROBERT. SlranleiglCs Millions. b.s. 

(Kveleigh Najsh) 

BRADY. CYRUS TOW NSluND. Tattle France, bs. 

(Grec'ning) 

CAMPBELL, AKTUnK.- Th.' (.oiiiluit. ^)s (John Long) 

CROSS, MARGAKE'r B. -A (Juestion ol Means, bs. .. (Chatto) 
CURTIES, CAPTAIN HENRY. Out ol Ihe Shadows. bs. 

((ireeiiiiig) 

,«DALBY, WALTER. Captain \ anion's Business. (>s. 

(.Alston Rivers) 

DALE, ALICE M. -Duncan raleoner’s Revenge. (»s. 

( Ron Hedge) 

DANZIGER, ADOLCHIC. Helen I'olska’s Lover. b.s. 

( 11 . J. Dram) 

DAW'E, CARL'rON. Tlie New AiuhoiiuMla. f»s. 

(h'veleigh Nash) 

FIELD. ( LAnD. Tales ot the ( aliplis. -s. (.d. net 

( |f»hn Mnriciy) 

FISK, ISABEL MAY. W'llh I’owdei Pnlt .iml Dagger. (>s. 

(Si.slev) 

GAUNT, MARY, ami RIDGWia.L ESSEX. The Silent Ones. 

6s (W'eriier La line) 

GILCHRIST. R. MlfRRAV. Ihe rwo (.ixKlwins. bs, 

(John Milne) 

GOULD, NAT. The Bnr.Ujnmpei , 2s (John Long) 

GROGAN, WALTICK E. The King’s ( cnis4-. os. (John 3 Iilne) 

Heart of Monica, 'rin*. 5s. m l (Colliei) 

HERBERT, AUCE. d'he Measiiu* ol Our Youth, bs. 

( |ohn T.ane) 

HILL. ETHEL. The Unhned. b.s .'((ireening) 

HILL, HEAT>ON. Links in the (;iiaiii. bs (John Long) 

HOPPER, JAMES, and FRED K. BECIIDOLT. - " c^oo.,. ’ 

as. bd (Heinemann) 

HUME, FERGUS. -The UevWn Ace. bs (Everett) 

IDDE^>LEIGH. THE EARL OF.— lone CJialoner. b». 

(John Murray) 

JOHNSON, F. M. -It wa« Not to Be. Translated from the 

German. 6d ; (H. J. Drane) 

KERNAHAN^ Mw. COULSON.-^|»c Giiaveri Image. 6s. 

^ ^ . (John Millie) 

KlNG^ 'MAtJP EGEKTON.— The AwMcacon's Family, bs. 

(John Murray). 

LANG, WILtlAM HKNRY.^The Thunder of the Hoofs. 

68 ' % * . . (John Long) 

T.E CALLIENNE. RICHARD.— Littk? Dinners with the 

Sphinx. 68 * . « . (John Lane) 

MEADE, L. T.— The Stonny Petrel. 68.. •(Hurst A; SBuckett) 
MOI^RLV^ L* G.— The Sin ol ^ison Dwitig. 

MOFFAT. E.B.--John Broom's Wife. 68. Unwin) 


Ni'w I^niTioNS. 

AUSTEN. JANP:.— Mansfiehl Park, 2 vols. Emma. 2 vols. 

IVrsuasion. Northangc'r Abbey. Illustrated in colour 
after W^alhs Mills. 3s. bd. net each (Chatto) 

BAILEY. H. C,. — Springlinic. 7d. net (Nelson) 

BARRETT, EATON STANN A RD.— The Heroine. Intro- 
duction bv W'alter Raleigh. 2s. fwl.' net . . . . (Frowdo) 

BLOUNDKLLF- BURTON. J.— Traitor and True. bd. 

(Tohn Long) 

BROOKE, HENRY.- The Fool of Quality. 2 vols. 2s. m't 

(John i^ne) 

CasseH’s People’s Library: Ravi'nshoe. b\ Henry’ Kingsley ; 

WTithermg Heights, by Emily Bronte; Peter the 
Whaler, by W. IL G. ’ Kingston ; A W’onder Book, 
and Tangle wood Tales, l>y Nathaniel Hawthorne ; Harold, 
the Last of the Saxon Kings, by l.ord I.ytton ; Vanity 
Fair, by W'- M. Thackeray ; (‘‘hafles O'Malley, by Charles 
l.evcr Mastennan Ready, by Captain Marryat ; The 
Three Midshipmen, by W^ H. G. Kingston ; The Talis 
man. by Sir Walter Scott : Gulliver’s Travels, by 
Jonathan Swaft. ii vols. 8d. net and t.s. bd. net each 

(Cassell) 

D.AWTC, t'.ARLTON. -Confessions of Cleodora. is. net 

(John Long) 

DU BCBSGOBF V. FORTUNE. The Mala])an Ji'wels. Edited 
by (i. F. Monkshood. " The Lotus library. *’ is. bd. not 

(Greening) 

MACDUNAI.D, (iEORGE. -'Hie Portent, and other Stories. 
3s. bd (Fisher Unwin) 


POBTRY. MUSIC, AND THB DRAMA. 


BELL, MAt-'KJCNZlIC. Poems. 2s. (mI. m-t 

('Hie Kiiigsgate Press, 4. Southampton Row') 
BULKELKY. 11 . J.. M.A. - llic el Illie. 2s. (id... (Houtlodge) 
CAREY, ALFRED EDWARD. -Voices in the Wind. is. net 

(Oc«cning) 

I).’* -Hearthrug (Vnm'dij's. is (H. J. Di;ane) 

ERNST, OTT(^. -Master Flachsmaiin. Translated by H. M. 

Beatty. M.A.. LL.D. 3s. bd*. net (Fisher Unwin) 

FHEE'MAN, JOHN. Twenty Poems, is. net 

(Gay A Hancock) 

GILMAN, LAWRENCE. -Aspects of Modern Opera. 48. tni. 

net (JohU; JL^one) 

GRAHAM-BURR. — Thoughts in Solitude. 4s. bd. net 

(Elliot Stock) 

hartley, L. CONRAD, - rhe Spirit of Walt Whitman. 

IS. ticA (J‘ E, CkirniBh, MnDchestcr) 

MACKAY. COI.ONEL KENNETH, C.B.— Songs of a Sunlit 

Land. 38. Txl. net .(AufttraUan Bpdk Co.) 

'.-JSCy Garden. _ 58.^et mumevm) . 


PRIOR'! T ~ 

... Virtott df,B<da h »«ar. ^6d. 

^]CliCAtlD8t,>fAKCUS S. C —Twilight Mhsic . (BMiiar, jWtoo} 

VmnttUBY, 1 .' 














llAtUitt, X909.] 


THE iBOOKMA> 


HE Northern 
* Newspaper Syn- 


dicate is offering 


100 GUINEAS 


for a Novel suitable 


for Serial Publica- 


tion. A note of the 


conditions can be 


had on application 


to the Manager, 


Northern News- 


Syndicate, 


Kendal, England. 





lOR ALL DFSK, S1UDY 
OR STUDIO WORK 

There Is outhlng Hkt Iht koh I Noor 
the beautifully flnlHhed ptncll which 
fakea a fine point, weura well, and does 
Ita work with a ailken touch free from 
Jarring Irritatlona through faulty flaws 
There a no doubt about the pleasure 
of using a koh I Noor It Is more 
economical too. as It lasts so much 
longer than ordinary pencils 

I lie dda ci I 3/6 |>( I 1 / n r\n\ 

wliert 01 I III n I el In 
I isl Irrr ti III I N,. ( II KKi I M I II 
I ( >1 It I I me I lull 
(Pails I mss Is 1 1 t le Mil i 
\ le II Nr W \ ik ) 


Koh-I-Noor Rubber Bonds 

Always, insisil on having the K.OI 1 l-NOOR 
Rubber Bands best in (]uality and Iasi longest. 



If books are worth colieetingr 
They should be worth protectlnir. 

i ckc 

“ Elastic” Bookcases 


The Only Way 


^ To write with effortless case and 
comfort IS to use a Waterman's 
Ideal every minute you arc at the 
desk. It Is the pen which turns the 
writer's task into a pleasure. Waterman's 
. Ideal IS the simplest of the fountain 
I penst and possessing no complicated 
^ mechanical details, it is never out of 
' order. Just a plain writer, always ready 
I to write, and always right, 

Pnt 10/6, 19/6, 15/-, 17/6, 91/-, mcl upw 

111 Silcrr und Ciold for Pitsrni ilion IH M siionus, 
Jewellers etc liookler post free from 1 *^.t H\hI>IMUlH 
I a, Golden Lane, London, L 1 (New \ork 17 1 Ur-»ulw i> 
Pan«, 6, Rue tie Hanovre , Vienne, kariiihnerstr isse o , Miliui 
Vin Boam 4 , DicMlen, Piagersiras'.e 6 Biuisil* 14 Rue du 
Pont Neuf ) 



are perffclly dusiproof fhe fell 
strip fitted at the top of each 
door absolutely preventing dust 
from entering the bor>ktdse when 
closed 

At every pomi the Globt 
Wernicke “ FJaslic ” bookcases 
are superior to any other sec- 
tional bookcases made , tliey aie 
the acknowledged best, and re- 
present a standard of pei feet ion 
in bookcase construction which 
other makers in vain try to 
imitate. 


CAN BE ARRANGED IN A VARIETY OF WAYS 
TO SUIT INDIVIDUAL REQUIREMENTS. 

Packinjt Free, tiiders for /a sent Carriage Paid lo 
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Oflioe and Ltbpaiv^ Fupnlahens, 
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■ ’ - .A'." • 


1)1 W AK J 1M7 I Al 1 kl D ( I hu i 
m t 

(il OKfal W, I I dieiii ml lion ill 
?s 6d nil 

DKAYSON Ml lOK Ml nxl t. K 
l'xY>b1un ot P nil mx nt (mI ix t 
II^LL, I HORN JON Koxls to Kxlx- 
Money inak in.; { r d ml 

MUBHOriAND J SHAW BI Ux I 
His Rights .11x1 his 1 lulus 2s ful 


f iwi. CkI 

WILKINS, n 


CRinOMM AND 




V^ar Book, Th« Refornieis looti ih net 
VORKE-DAVIES. BR Wiix and Hudth 
Both. IS ChJ . 

jl^lBGtEJK, HANS We (reiinans and out 
Od. net ... 


NL\y Bdittons. 


(Nt w Agi I'rp'w) 
Ho^ to hnjov 
.(( hattn) 
Bntudi ( ousiiis 
(t hri«)iophen») 


Al Ghaaaalt. The CoofeOlona c^._ TfeU | M I I 
wto Englisli by CIsdkI 
Kaiit " SmoB. is. nett * , 


JOSErUe- -Tho Fate of the Fut Seal 2 d. . 

r; • ► (A c. Fifudc^ 

u ^ Ki^ndyclw^s^'bletk^ Atlan. The. lAirt 1 With Cc^ouml 

I Hiks^ 7 cl. net .(CasseU) 
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THE BOOK OF 1909. 




The “British Weekly prophesies : ** The Love Letters 
of the Carlyles promises to be the Book of 1909.” 

Now Readfy \ 

^ THE LOVE LETTERS 

THOMAS GARLYLE>^JANE WELSH 

This book contains the Letters that passed between 
Carlyle and Jane Welsh, from the time of their first 
meeting in May, 1821, until the date of their mar- 
riage in October, 1826 There are 176 Letters, 
out of which not more than 5 per cent have been 
published before. They are arranged chrono 
logically, in the form of Letters and Answers 

idiud In ALEXANDER CARLYLE, Nephew of 1 HOM \s i \KI\J| \\,th 
2 I’orti Ills in ( oloui ind iholhti Illusti iiions DiinySvo 2 xolmin ^ >c;s ntn 

Truth. “ A book which is likely to be very much discussed/* 


MR. JOHN LANE’S SPRING BOOKS 


LADIES FAIR AND FRAIL. 

Sketches o'f the Demi-monde during: the 
Eighteenth Century. 

r.> Hok\h ]hi\ckiM 

With I 1 lu»Ufi,r uiiii ind IS otlui I in nls k | i ’u(< ( ii )iii 
( oiili iii|jc)rat\ <;uiircLS 

I )( m> Svci I2s fi 1 IK I 

A SISTER OF PRINCE RUPERT. 

Elisabeth Princess Palatine, Abbess 
or Herford. 

B> ElIZAI LIH 

With nuniLmus Illuslrali ms. 12 s ( 1 1 m 

A JOURNAL OF JOHN MAYNE: 

During a Tour on the Continent upon its 
Re-open I ng after the rail of* Napoleon, 1814-. 

F'.ditcd by his (irandson, John M m ( om 1 s 
Whth 16 Illusti'TlKms 12s Oil ml 


ON THE TRACKS OF LIFE. 

The Immorality of Morality. 

Inn lited Iroin tin Itiliiii of J i » su \ I,\ | 

KlNNll)^ U nil InlUMliK linn hjO^evk Iiw 
I )Lin\ S\(, " 11 I 

UNDER PETRAIA, WITH SOME 

SAUNTERINGS. 

Hy till \iilh I ui In I ] u m ( 

With lllusn llllJlls t I M n X\ ^ Ml t 

IN RE SHAKESPEARE : 

Beeching Greenwood. Rejoinder on behalf 
of Defendant. 

15 y ( » (j ( iKi I Nw ocm, 

Authoi oi “11 k Shikis|tm litllun K( i Ut I 
( nun S\(> 2 s o I iiLl 

MADRID : EL GRECO : 

ROYAL PALACES IN SPAIN. 

THrM New Volumes in “The Spanloh Series.’* 

By A I ( Ai \ Lk J 

Copiously Illustr itcd CriunSv 1 ^ (» I nit cii h 




NEW SPRING HOVELS 


S/- 


HE MEASURE of OUR YOUTH. LITTLE DINNERS WITH THE 

By Aucf Hbrbert SPHINX. By Richard i, (Ialui.nnl. 


By Aucf Hbrbert 

BALTHASAR. 

By Anatoll Francf 

SOMEONE PAYS. 

By Noel Barwell. 


THAIS. 

By AnaIOLL rRANCl- 

THE PRINCE’S PRANKS. 

By Charlfs Lowe. 


JOHN LANK, THE BODLEY HEAD^ LONDON AND NEW YORK. 
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NEW NOVELS 


QUEEN 
KATE. 

By CHARLES 
GARVICE. 6s. 

Ml ( ill \ 1 I «I\v IN s It hi-^ 
In si wluM 111 i it his 

till Mil mini IN iiul ill iNMiii, 
till j| II N lint, womin iiul 

QutinK IC (JllH kIV IllltS I \ I till III Ills 1 till Itulilis is 
slit Ill^^llS UplCllll Ml lltl lUStll III 1 I I J Ml < • II 
NKts fi ickis I ml hi w liii,i i h si 111 \ Imm lutoim ' 

' Qiiri n Kill will j)i M 1 1 1 st 111 iiinj, i hi [iitxi us 

HUM. Is (Jill in Kill IS L I II I t hi ri I I I I mu ihiii^ 

niuit thin Its I II cluil> in nmiI i<.niiiii |I i iiul iv«ii 

llu sIiL hits! iif ihi kitiliis u w 111 stuthii.. Hut iltii 

all iht stfii> IS till ihing iml i ii ii il Mi <tiiNiti his 
his still) mil Ills It 111 Ins wn iniiint il li I isi in itii t, 
NN 1) 


RosEtwWil- 
DERNESS. 

By S. R. 

CROCKETT. 6s. 

kost v\h( tills hi si TN in 
ptrson, IS imi of Mi ( i ukilt s 
must itti u tu h iiMiiis s|u 
Is i h i])|>N optiinisti LhiiKtii 
It hist iliiiit NNithhti titlui on tilt dtsolite J)un^i uii 1 ii in 
I iti 1 wiih hti hushaml m ih ( ontiiii nt in HniniJ hii 
mil i., un in Li ill >w n siu i thi It uliii), th iuf.,h In 
no nu Ills th miIn nni II ili innh thuactii in tlu hot] 
ml slit NNill il luhiltss him ii llu populriiity it il 
llu iiith u tills L (It'll ...lit I 111 siuiN 
hntiioiii mil in oic isi nil t lu h 

Kosi I itu Wild III ss 1 IS 1 
(.rotkctt his (\ir NMittin, wIikIi iiit ins tint it is ] i 
( iiniii nth II 1 1 ihl 



A FAIR REFUGEE. MORAN of KILD ALLY 



By MORICE 
GERARD. 6s. 

1 I I II l c hn iimu, sioi> ht 
h ( I II II 1 Ik stniN Is 

NNI. I mi null 1 III! mt'st lu nv 
n \ 1 I < Mis It h IS n. II il ind 
MtiliiiUn t 111 I Is Nvt 11 NNiitti n 
NMtIi 111 uiiiu 1 1 Ss II \ iiiihioichi 
in^s hiiiNNith tint nmliisliiid 
iiipotclnri i( I Hill itinosfihtic 
whuli disliii.juislu s Its mthoi 
M II I M issi iiu IS i 111 r nil 
t ) I II It in iiiN III II ‘•'hi IS I 
t iiTN t It iluit I SI II HIM j r u I 
iml I h It 111 I idm., i hi i\t spii il 
mull i ill III i < \ltrioi sh 
his niuioMi thosi qii ihtit s 
of 'll It IK hi. III! NNoinm which 
lit null h 1 ih I I ui whit h tlu 
lutht I Ins iMilleiitiN ton 
V m\ i NTt I — ( tf f t» n 


By L. MACLEAN 
WATT. 6s. 

M >1 III of Kil 1 i11n Mr 
Miclt in W itt s nt w hxik is i 
noNt I 4 f ( 1) ir K ti 1 — 1 siudN I 
the hit ind th)iii;ht ot tlu 
pi (^pli (t till N >rlh 1 1 st mil 
West ol -s oil ijul liN om nn ho 
his known iml 1 vtd tin in 
ill NNhith ill witlnim 1 in 

of i h nil iisl 1 I I In n 111 ' 
priilt IS Itti ihl\ It M ill I 
1 >Ni h ifhi 1 I I ivi 1 I 1 iitti il i 
SNViit s Jill hli.^hl(<i inti till 
c|Utstiim ot ( I >il s pit) Ih hind 
ill Mill m t Kildill) ' is 
i \tiv p )wi Mill itnin 1 ind 
foi thost who 11 nl 1)1 I nti I 
iLinintiit ind si in tin i., in >i 

this IS cl lu M I to lx w^It iilv 
Itt Jinimndtd 



KINCAID’S BATTERY. THE HAND ^ SPOILER. 

By GEORGE W. CABLE. SS:, 6s. By G. SIDNEY PATERNOSTER. 6s. 

Xjjjtoichtd in llu nyhl inmnn mil hv tlu riyhl stnt Amongst n ci nlly issiu d iiinlIs ‘ 1 he Hand of llu 

of rt idfi It will givt IS lo olhii Iwokcxcipt Mt ( able ^ Spoikr hy t» 'sidiii v 1 iii rnosii r should hy no nn ins Ik 

own t in possihlv ^ino m mtU si i ih ihh mnkI idi i of tin ONerlookcil Mu ttiilnl hiiurt is me I NUtun Hoi i who, 

secuty, scenes ntid inditions ih it t rnud the inspirition in levcngt tor sonn f mi ltd nni ong declHitswii upon Society 

of that wortderful iiTiiywhuh <n llu diniinishing renin mt which he plundeis rriiioi selcsslv N iturilh with such a 

of Its own orikiiial rrsouiccs nu rt th in htld iisuwii lot four inouve then is plenty of o|ji ninglor st nsiium il ini idetit, 'intl 

ycais ag'iinsl the accuinulilinK lu rdt s ind ninnilions of the Mr Hitctnostei (Ijls not hi at lU to iv nl himsi If of tlu 

North '1 he old New C)ileaiis with its hi ight and courtly opportunity 1 he novel has i strong Iom mttiist iml i 

to'^nuiprdilantsni its 1 itin pu tint s<iiu ness its almost NVcU-el dx>r ite 1 plot w hit li gi ips hokl of llu itteniion of the 

C)ritnial wilcbi ry, liM s igain m Ml t ihh shtilliant |Mgts teller and liuhK it to tin i ml As i^totv iloiu -mdwho 

Ctfa^row Hetafd docs not like a goo 1 iioi \ * its sm ct s is issiin d 1 mth 


The magic The FIRST 

OF LOVE. STONE. 

By ANNIE S. By MARY STUART 

SWAN. Sis, 3S.6A BOYD. Pronttopiccc. 6s* 

It IS the 5p«.al Bift of Annie Mil.’^iJTBoyd'rnovTu m 

S Swan to tell tales cfoidinary many wajrs remarkable, and we 

e\eiy-day people rxtraordt- seem to feel the strenuousnesa 

naiily well, and she has never of George Kllot running through 

fully than in ' I he Magic of teyond question. '* — Morumg 

Lovr Post, 

HODDER and STOUGKTOg, LOffDON, E.C 


Amongst nctnlly issiu d iijncIs ‘ 1 he Hand of llu 
Spoikr by t» Sulin v 1 iii rnosii r should by no nn ins Ik 
ON erlookctl I 111 cinlril figure is me I NUtonHoii who, 
III levciigt tor sonn f nn ltd nni oiig declHitswii upon Society 
which he plundeis rriiioi seksslv N iturillN with such a 
iiiouvc then IS plenty ot i)|h ninglur st nsilum il mt idetit, TntI 
Mr Pitcinosiei (Ijls not hi at ili to iv nl himsi If of tlu 
opportunity 1 he novel has i strong ln\c mttiist iiul i 
wtU-el ilxir lie 1 plot nn hit li gi ips hokl of llu itteniion of the 
i»»\dcr and liuliK it to tlu t ml As i s,ioiv ilonc -uul who 
docs not like a goo 1 slot \ ^ itsstnct sisissiind 1 mth 

The first 

STONE. 

By MARY STUART 
BOYD. Pronttopiccc. 6 s* 

•• The quality and tone of 
Mrs. Stuart Boyds novel is in 
many ways remarkable, and we 
seem to feel the strenuousnesa 
of George Kllot running through 
us pages Anne, the heroine, is a 
hne character, and hci sincerity 
beyond question. '* — Momsng 
Post. 
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NEW THEOLOGICAL WORKS. 


DR. HASTINGS* ONE VOLUME DICVlON- 

ARY OF THE BIBLE. 

A marvrti Ilf frcfhnc'is anil t iMn]>Ieii:iicis a'. rcj;;.ird\ Imtli ni.ilt^ri.il aiul ftniii o 
htateincnt ; thoroughly up'to'cl. tie :is f.ir .i-s reiotilint^ the liest, if not tin* extmiir 
rtsNiiIls of modfrii rtisenn’h is r«ini rnifd, . , , A iii.ii vcllmisly coinjilrtf 1 um}i*‘iiiliuiii 
of knowlcduc in refcieiirc to tl»r entirr Loiiimis of the Uiblc.*' AhertU'en /out Htt/. 

IpOOO PaflfOSa I III i-loth Binding. Trice 20s. net. 
With Maps, etc. In Half- Leather. Tiice 26s. net. 

' A'cw and lOnipU'te /'rosp£t/n\ ftcc. 

MmwVoirn lnimmmUt»nmt Ubfmfym^* 

THE CHRISTIAN DOCTRINE OF QOD. 

By Prof. W. Nkwion ('i.akkk, D.H. ^Author fif “An Outline 
ol Christian 'rin-olnj^y/' now in it.s lytli Kilition). Po.si Svo. 

I Vice 10 s. ed. 

THE TESTS OF LIFE : A Study of the 

Firat Epistle of St. John. »y Rev. Kobkrt Law, B.L)., 
Edinburgh. 'The Keir Lectines. DemySvo. Pricc 7 e. 6 Cl.net. 

THE PAULINE EPISTLES. liy Roueri 

Scott, D. D., Bomliay. New Vol. “The Liiciature of the New 
Teslament ” ScMcs. Svo. JVice6e.net. 

OUTLINES OF INTRODUCTION TO THE 

HEBREW BIBLE. By Piof. A. S. (iKULN, D.I)., Kicinnond. 
Tost Smi I 'rice 86. 6Cl. net. 

THE BACKGROUND OF THE GOSPELS; 
Or, Judaism In the Period between the Old 
and New Testaments, by Rev. w. f aikwi.ai hkk, 

M.A., D.I)., Kirkcaldy, Author ol ** Orij'cn and ( ircck T.itrisiic 
Thcolojiy,” etc. Demy «Sv'o. Trice 8s. net. 

THE CHRISTIAN MINISTER AND HIS 

DUTIES. Kn J. t)s\\AM> Dykh.s, D.D., Triiicipal Lmcritus of 
VV'e.st minster ColIej;e, Cambridge. Tust 8vo. Trice 6S. net. 

BIBLICAL CRITICISM AND MODERN 
THOUGHT; or, The Place oT the Old Testa- 
ment Documents in the LITe of To-day. By 

I'lof. W. ( 1 . JoKi»\N, D.I)., (Jiucen’s University, C.anada i'nst 
Svu. Tiiee 7s. 6d. net. 

SS, ^loeivs Strset. T. & T. CLARK I4| Patsmostor Sq. 

London : Simpkin, Marshall, Hamilton, Kent A Co., Ltd. 



GLAISHER’S REMAINDER 




FOR MARCH (No. 363) 

MOW READY 9 MUd wilt be forwarded an application. 

It comprl.Hcs H Specially Attractive Selection of PUBLISHERS’ 
REMAINDBRS, Including many liood Bargains. 

WILLIAM GLAISHER, LTD., HookseNers, 
285 . Hfoh Holhorn, LONDON, 


WANTED. 

Old Books on New Zealand, History and Custom of Natives. 
Ohai. Grierson, Tarbet, Looh Lomond, N.B. 

Baxter*s Coloured Prints, in books or loose. Bosly, Blade 
Road, Brdington. 


FOR SALE. 

Charles Dickens. Advertiser disposing of several First 
Editions. List sent on request. Joseph, 17, Woodberry Grove, 
Finsbury Park, London. 


PUBLISHING. 

The nucleus of a profitable Publishing Business, including 
valuable copyrights, for sale. Unique opening for one or two 
University men. Only Principals dealt with. Apply Box 100, 
** Bookman ’* Advertisement Department, Hodder A Stoughton, 
Warwick Square, E.C. 


— PETER — 

A NEW NOVEL 
BY F. HOPKINSON 

SMITH, 

Author of ** The Tides of Bsrnegst,*” 
**The Wood Fire in No. 3/’ etc. 

It dom one's heart irood to read about honest, generous, lovable 
f®lk. . . . ' Peter * is a book which all readera will love. ... J he 
mtlDR Is excellent, but the chief chsrm is the chsrscter drawing, 
the author ao skilfully working on worthy models that he recslls 
oeesslonslly the master hand oTDickens. ... All readers will be the 
happier and the better for this delightful tale."— /)o#7y Tetegmph. 

ILLVSTKATBD, 9h 

HODOBR AND STOUCUITON, LONDON. BX. 


A NEW NOVELIST. 

Mima JlsaswEOMrf Armt ^aovfi im baiMg 

ttnlly jttvElaetf by tho IP roam Jbr 4 im A^aHnama 
aua mjMMBfnnrIfy. Knt for a fony titno hmm m 
pwmf norot rrvoirra mnrH yen nine tHbuiea of 
npprovnt frotn the ten ill ny eritieat Jouvnmtm, 
ft im a novel for n la rye pnblles one thai 
enyayea attention, amt It* entirety yleaaant 
amt §rhotemotne. 

The HEART OF A GYPSY. 

A ROMANTIC TALE OF EXMOOR. 

By ROSAMOND NAPIER. 

Crown Svo, 300 |>agc^. (>s. 

For all 

f those to whom Sun, \ 

I Wind, Rain, and the J 
V Scent of the Earth J 
mean nwxctx. 

** A tourliinK and human atoiy ” — limts. 

“ 'Thi.s cit'vci and thoughtful book.” — 

“ Imaginative and uiigiiial wink ." — {ihsfrurt ' 

“Mas .ill the ci>loui and aimiispheie of (‘111. mil. Miaa Napier has 
poetic .ind mystn* iniaginution. aiul can dcsciibe rnuiitry acenes and 
people well." - Mmutitii In'./. 

“A lumance piiHsrsknJ ol viiaiiiy, chaiiii, and personality. Eager, 
unexhausted life, poclry, )au}:IUci, and tears. A writer to whom expres* 
Mion IS a sheer and new delight. A living and iioi^ii.iiit piece of work." 
t 

A NEW VOLUME 

By R. B. CUNNINGHAME GRAHAM. 

FAITH. 

By R. B. CUNNINGHAME GRAHAM. 

< rouii Svo. 6s 

“One ieali!«eM th.ii this aiitboi stands out from among his 
fellow.*!, since MeveiiHon died, as the einbodirnent of one 
thing in literature . . ilut i.iti* thing, chai in. . . . Full of 
pleasing whimsiealtty* ol lilriury distinction, of quaint 
iionicai philosuph\ . tor all readers who can appreciate 
Iiteiai y grace and iroiiic.'il humour ’ - -Alhrmrum 

PLAYS BY JOHN GALSWORTHY. 

STRIFE. 

THE SILVER BOX. 

JOY. 

PLAYS BY JOHH GALSWORTHY. 


I Vul. CUiWII Svo. (IS 

I# ntt Hooliuellerm' amt t.lhn 


GREAT ACTORS of the EIGHTEENTH 

CENTURY. Hy Cakl Man I /ms. Hrin^ V(»l V. ol “A History of 
'ihcatiical Art.” With yj llliistraiiDii.i, in\al Kvo. los. net. 

rA'oie fvativ. 

CAROTTI’S HISTORY OF ART. 

Vol. I. ANCIENT ART. Nun- il-.kIv. 

II. THE MIDDLE AGES. Now ready. 

,l Jlisfori/ 0/ Arf, to ftr rouiplrti'tf in fhiir t'otunum, 
from thr Kartifst 1 imrn to tht J*ri'scnt Day- 
By Dr. (iiri.H) rAkoiii, id' lh«* Krmil Ac.ulcmy in Milan and 
the rni\«'isity ol Koiiu*. 

Edited by Mrs. S. Arthur .Sihon«.. I.I..I). With upwards oi 500 Blit atra- 
tioiia ill each volume. Snisll crown Rv(», (;■*. net a vol. Sold aeparately. 

GREAT MASTERS OF DUTCH 
AND FLEMISH PAINTING. 

By Dr. VV. Btmh. With 48 Iliii.stiatidiis. Br)U4(o. 

%* A Prosptclu.s of thia irnpori.int Wink is in preparation, and will be 
sent post free anywhere. 

ART BOOKS, 


'•Mmmmrm. OUOKWOHTM A OO. «n< wad 

enalutaiatny their demerreH reputation, ao yab^ 
Umherm 0/ admirable rolumem on art, Et im na 
ejrayyeration to nay that there to a mptendour 
about their more important produetiono a*hieH 
im not 9 o’er-lled by any publlmher in Eiroat 
while their very mmatteml rolumem are dimtin» 
yuiohed by a fulnemm ef matter and eareAMinmma 
of Bookman. 


SEND FOR A LIST OF VOLUMES ON ART, EMBRAC- 


ING SCULPTURE, ARCHITECTURE, PAINTING, ETC., 


FOR THE CRITIC, THE STUDENT, AND THE GENERAL 


READER , which will be cent poet free on application to 

DUCiVORTH CC0..S llciricttoSt..CovcBtfiattoi.UiiioLV.C. 
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MACMILUN & 00:S LIST 


A CATALOGUE RAISON NE OF 

TMf WORKS OF THE MOST EMINENT DUTCH 
PAINTERS or the SEVENTEENTH CENTURY. 

Based on the work of John Smith, hy C. JIofstkdk i>e 
Groot (with tlie assistance of Dr. W. K. Vai.kn'I iNiik ). 
Translated and Edited by Edwaki^ G. Hawkk. In ten vuls. 
8vo. 25s. net each. Vi>l. II. The Works of .Xelbert Cuyp and 
Philips WouwcrriKin. [S/ior//j\ 

PSYCHE’S TASK. 

A Discourse Concerning the Infln-^ncT* of Superstition on the 
Growth of Institutions. By ]. G. J ka/kk, D.t'.T.., LL.I). 
8vo, 2s. 6d. net. 

MONUMENTS OF CHRISTIAN 

ROME. From Oonstentine to the Renals- 

eanOOa By Aktuuk T.. l'kuTHlN(.HA.M, Ph.l>., Processor 
of Archaeology and Ancient History at Princelown University 
Illustrated. Extra crown Svo, lo^. 6d. [Handbooks of 
Archaeology and Antiquities. | 

WRITING PAPER EDITION FOR MAROINAL NOTES. 

THE NEW TESTAMENT IN THE 

ORIGINAL GREEK. The Text revised by llkOOKic 
Foss Wkstcoti', D.H.. and F. ]. A. IloR i , P.D. Demy Svo, 
5s. net. 

THE RELIGION OF THE COM- 
MON MAN. lly Sil Hknry Wki\(1n, K.C. Cnjwn Svo, 
3$. net. 

Guardian * — *' A notable contribution to tlic increasing number of books 
which are written not for the expert, but lot the cultivated, thinktne 
layman." 

JIMBO. A Fantasy. 

By Algrkno.n Bi.ai'Kwooh, Author of “ John Silence,” etc. 
Crown Svo, 3s. 6d. net. 

Daily ChrttHU'le,-- ** * Jimbu ' is a delirious hnok, and one that should be 
read by all who long ai times to esi'apt* from tins wurkiiijr-day world into 
the region of haunting and half'rc'meinbeicd thiiiRs " 


Mow Gom MovoiSm 

THE WHITE SISTER. 


GERVASL 
TONO-BUNGAY. 

Smoand tmpfoomion. 

ONE IMMORTALITY. 


Mrs. Peri V Dkxkmer. 

Smoand Impromolan* 

By H. i\. Wm IS. 




liy H. i-’iEiiiiNc; 
Ham.. 


POOKET EOmOM OF THE EMGLiSM MEN 
OF lETTERSa 

Edited by JOHN MORLKY. 

Pocket Edition. .Special Cover Design, is. net e.acb. 

Fh'a Votumam urill be jmhUnhed monthly, bvrlnnlnr April 2, 


ADDISON. By 

COUkTHOFK. 


W. J. 


BENTLEY. By Sir Richard 
fi-un. 

BUNYAN. By |. A. Froude. 
BACON. By Dean CjfiTRt ir. • BURKE. By John Mdrley. 

OTMiJRS TO FOLLOW, 


OIARY OP 8AMUCL PEPY8. Willi Introdiirtion and Notes by 
G. Gregory Smith. Crown Svo, 3s. 6d. T.imp le-athcr, 
gilt edges, 5s. net. (GVa/v Library, 


EARLY LETTERS. Edited by Charles Fliot Norton. A^ol. 1. 
i8I4-i82X. Vol. II. 1821-1826. Two vols. Crown Svo, iSs. 

LETTERS. Edited by Charles Eliot Norton. Vid. I. 1826*1832. 
Vol- II., 1833-1836. Two vols. Crown 8vo, i8s. 

REMmiSCERCES. Edited by Charles Eliot Norton. Two vols. 
Crown 8vo, I2 b. 

TNE PRER^H REVOUITIOR. Two vols. Svo, 3s. 6d. net each. 
Roxburgh binding, 5f. net each. [Libt^ary of English Classics, 

SARTOR RESARTUS and HEROES AND HERO-WORSHIP. In one 

vol. Svo, 3s, 6d. net. ' [Library ^ English Classics, 

CARLYLE.* By John Nichoi., LUD. CrpYrn 8vo. library 
Edition, 2s; net. Popular Edition, is. 6 d. Sewed, is. 
[English Man ^ Litters, 
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"// is our duty to live among books ." — 

Cardinal Newman. 

yl man may be judged by his library .'* — 

Jeremy Bentham. 

To Bookmen. 

There must be many books which you 
would like to make your own. There are, 
perhaps, some which should be on your 
shelves, but are not. You may wish to 
make an important general addition to your 
library. You may have it in mind to 
pursue some definite line of inquiry, for 
which a course of special reading is 
necessary. In any of these cases, whether 
the sum you propose to lay out be large or 
small, it will pay you to communicate .with 

XTbe Uimes Booh Club 

(Telephone 5392 Gerrard), 

The Largest 'Bookshop in the World. 

If you will write to us stating your re- 
quirements, or fill in and post the coupon 
below, we will send you full particulars of 
the special advantages which the bookshop 

of Cbe Clines Booh Club offers 

to purchasers. 

NOTE. — If you wish to install a library 
of books on any particular subject, we will, 
if you desire, draw you up a list of the 
books which you should possess, and report 
the prices to you. In this case, please 
indicate approximately the amount you wish 
to spend. 

A catalogue of books has been specially 
compiled and issued for the convenience of 
those who wish to build up a library. A 
copy of this will be sent to you gratis and 
post free on request. 


To iTbe Himes Book Club, 

376-384, OxroRo Street, London, W. 

/*/««« ttn4 tartieulars of the ^ial at/vai^agts r^trred 

to ahcnfc. 

Mams, ; 

AMrta. : 

9BK. 

'''‘"'.I- 'r.v'v^ ' -I : 







The Bookman. 

am a Bookman .”— Russell Lowell. 


No. 21 1. VoL. XXXVI. 

Sobicrlptlon rite 8i. per annum post free. 


APRIl., 1909. 


Prick One Shilling. 

Publlahed Monthly. 


• CONTENTS. 


NEWS NOTES 

THE BOOKSELLERS^ DIARY ... 

" THE BOOKMAN " GALLERY 

Mr. John Masefield. Hy As 1 ILLY 
Gibson 


Spent cr J‘crcc.*v;il. 

By Lewis 


Mklvilll 


34 

The Lure of Eve ... 

... 

35 

An Arctic iToblcin. 

]Jy J. K. 


Patterson 


35 

The Far Eahl A^.un. 

by Cl.ivi-. 


JIolland 




NOVEL NOTES- 

The New June -’riie Yellow (]od 
The Kirini» Line ---The Com- 
Geofficy Cherilon- 'fhe 
Gifted Family T’h<‘ Sin of 
Alison I )cTin>' The Interrupted 


To Pyriha ; a Poem. Jly A. M. R. 10 

THE READER- 

Samucl Pepys. By Hknkv B. 

Whl.vilky II 

Our Ameriran Letter 22 

'J'he Carlyle Love Letters. By \\’. 
Rohi ktson Nk:oll, LL.D. ... 27 

^ THE BOOKMAN ^ PRIZE COM^ 
PETITIONS 


The Two Iluiigaries ... ... 37 

Kverythinjf for the Best. By 

Thomas Sfccomul 3S 

'The Ways of the W orld ... ... 3‘y 

.S( otland under the Stuart Kestor.i- 
tion. By W^vliokd D. ('.rkkn 40 
Nineteenth-Century Poetry. By 

Kooku iNi.rLN ... 41 

Three Men and their Visions, liy 

Francis PiIcki.ia 42 

'flic ( ireat Oyer of Poisoning. 15 y 


Kiss- Money — The Two Good- 
wins 'The Dartmoor House that 
lack Built— Septimus 44-7 

THE BOOKMAN^S TABLE - 

h.h/.a Brij^htwen -- Whistler — 
Riil)ens — A Favoinite of Napo- 
leon — A Standard Bible Diction- 
ary Dictionary of the Bible 
'The Itinerary of John Leland — 


NEW BOOKS - 

The Real Busw'cll, 




A. G 

4 ^ 

Sfk-rlotl I’oems ... 



A New Po<‘t 

By Walter li: i.\ 


P.y V. V. . 


Mare 

n 

NEW BOOKS OF THE MONTH 


WITH 32. PAGE ILLUSTRATED SUPPLEMENT. 


NOTICES. 

All fommttnirahon\ intnuUJ J or the Editor must he addressed to the 
Editor of Tiiic Bookman, St. Paul’s IIou.sk, Warwick 
S c»UARF., London, E.C. 

No unused lOmmn/tieatioMs zvi/l he returned whether stamfs are ati/o'^ed 
for that purpose or not., and tht\ rule 7i>e tan make no exception. 


Hews notes. 

Professor Albert Leitzmaim «)f Jena lias edited 
a new edition of Humboldt’s “ Letters to a Friend,” 
compiled from the origiital soiirees. Tlxis book 
discloses the ]iainful fact that these letters, which 
were written to Charlotte von Diede and jiub- 
lished by her, contain -.a great number of mis- 
representations and deliberate forgeries. The first 
edition of the book appeared about sL\ty years 
back. The most interesting parts of the new 
publication are several letters from Humboldt 
concerning Goethe, in which he gently banters the 
receiver upon her aversion to the poet and especially 
on her anti- Werther fanaticism. He says ; " I don't 
believe the tale that men have committed suicide 
through Werther. One doesn’t kill one's self for 
a book ; if such were really the case these unhappy 
peopte had only to accuse their disordered senses, 


and iiol the jioel.’ Tliis and oilier letliTs in a 
similar strain were siipjiressed by the first editor, 
or di’liberati’ly altered, so as to jirodiiee a quite 
different opinion from that whieli Humboldt really 
had ol the poet. ^Tlie new edition is published by 
the Iiisel Verlag ot Lei]).sie. 

" The .-Ml Red Si-ries ” of hooks that Sir Isaac 
Pitman A: Sons are publishing are designed to give 
lull and authoritativ descriptions ol the British 
I£mj)ire as it is to-day. The first volume in the 
scries is ” The Commonwealth of Australia,” by the 
Hon. Bernhard Kingrose Wise, formerly Attorney- 
General of New South Wales ; the second, which is 
now in prej)aration, will be " The Dominion of New 
Zealand,” by Sir Arthur P. Douglas, Bart. 

Mr. C . E. Lawrence’s new novel, a story of modern 
Lotidon, was to have been called “ Winged Victory,” 
but has, at the eleventh hour, betm re-named, 
and will be published by Mr. Murray w’ith the title 
of " Much Ado about Something.” 

” An incomplete Etonian,” Frank Danby’s new 
novel, will be published by Mr. Heinemann this 
week. 
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The name of Mr. Francis Grierson is not familiar 
to the average book-lover ; his literary genius has 
blossomed late. He was born in Cheshire in 1848, 
and his parents emigrated to Illinois in i84(j. He is 
a cousin of (ieneral B. H. (irierson, and tni his 
mother’s side he is related by blood to Viscount 
Wolseley ; he is a direct descendani of Kobert 
Grierson, the Redgauntlet of Scott’s famous novel. 
Mr. Francis Grierson’s father was an aristocrat of 
the old school who took it into his head to go to 
Illinois and live the life of a farmer. He became 
an American citizen, helped to elect Lincoln, and 
returned to England for good in 1871. 

The two slender volumes of essays which bear 
Mr. Francis Grierson’s name were issued in iSgt) 
and 1901, and those who know “ Modern Mysticism ” 
and “ The Celtic Temperament ” know that they 
rank amongst the most stimulating critical volumes 
of the present generation. ^Ir. Grierson’s first 
book, which was written in Frencli, was published 
in Paris in i88e), and <‘licited warm praise from 
Maeterlinck and from the leading Academicians of 
Paris. His new volume. “ The V.dley of Shadow’s,” 
which Messrs. Constable announ< e, forms the first 
part of his autobiography. It comprises a series of 
memories and impressions of his boyhood in Illinois 
during the wonderful years that culminated in the 
election of Abraham Lincoln to the Presidency. In 



Mr* Fraacto Oi tefon, 



Vhou, bv cihott Fry. Mr. Tom Gallon. 


a later volume Mr. Grierson hopes to tell of his 
wanderings in Eurojiean countries as a musical 
prodigy. 

Every novelist has either written lor the stage 
or is going to. Mr. Torn Gallon sajs he finds that 
nearly every novel and short story he writes is 
pounced upon by some one desirous of obtaining the 
dramatic rights, so he is determined to devote more 
of his time, in future, to developing that side of his 
work. One recent story of his that appeared in a 
popular magazine brought him as many as fourteen 
applications for the dramatic rights in the course 
of ii single week. 

Mr. Alfred H. Miles is one of the most voluminous 
of living authors and editors ; to say nothing of 
many books issued anonymously, there are over a 
hundred and fifty items down to his name in the 
catalogues of the British Museum, and Messrs. 
Stanley Paul are publishing three new books of his 
this year : " Ballads of Brave Women,” which is 
to appear almost immediately, and ” A Book of 
Brave Boys ” and ” A Book of Brave Girls,” which 
are in hand for the autumn. All three -books are 
edited by Mr. Miles, who is also one of his own 
contributors. 

Mr. Miles is perhaps best known for his amazingly 
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popular series of Reciters, but his most important 
work is " The Poets and Poetry of the Century/’ 
Messrs. Routlodge’s new edition of which, in twelve 
volumes, we review on another page. As a youth. 
Mr. Miles passed through all the departinenls of a 
publishing house, and the knowledge he so a<'(|iiiit‘(l 
has stood him in good stead, fc»r nearly all his books 
have not only Ihmti initiated by himself, but liavf^ 
been published at his own risk. Whcji you t;ilk 
to him of the enterprising spirit that animates tli(‘ 
.British publisher, he smiles and tells yon that as 1 k‘ 
could not find a publisher for the first of his “ .\i 
Reciters." he published it himself, and sold half a 
million copies, and it is still selling daily, lie had 
to produce also " The Poets and Poetry of the 
Century” at liis own expense, and the ultimate 
success of tli(‘ venture has amply justilied him In 
the preparation of this latter work h<‘ was gK^itly 
encourag(‘d by Mr. \Vatts-l)unton and the latc^ Dr. 
Richard (larnett, l>r. (larnett contributing a number 
of articles t(» the \olumes and generoiish* rc'fu'-ing 
all payuK'nt tor them. Once again, wlum Mr. Mile> 
originated his iamous scaies of “ h*ill\-T\vo ” books 
— the ” Filty-lwo St<aies for Boys ” and “ l'ift\*- 
two Stories for fiirls ” — he could not find a publisher 
to tak(‘ up tli(‘ idea as a speculation, and it w^i'^ nol 
until nineteiMi ^'olum(s had been issued at hir* own 
risk tluit his publisla'rs took over I Ik* property and 
paid him a haiid'-ome prjci* tor it. Two or thr(‘e of 
these volumes Iia\'e appi'ared aiinuallx since i88() ; 



Mr. W. Hope Hodceon. 



hv i/ll .s/i, Roy Horniman. 


a total ot tilty‘lw(» oi tlu*m havi* now made their 
appe.iraiice, and a (juarter of a million copies have 
been sold. 

Mr. Hodgson is the son ot an lissex clergy- 

man. Cnlikr most authors ol vigorous advt'iilure 
stories, he has T(»uglied it aboard sliip and abiait the 
woild, and !-> a notable* athlete ; mon‘over, he holds 
tlir J^oy.il fbmi.nie SocK'ty’s Jhonze M(‘dal for 
-:niiig liie at sra. He* is still a yenmg juan, in the 
eaily thirl i«*s. His torthe eaiiiiig beieik, The' (ihost 
Ihratfs,” is ilie third in a sort e>l trilogy, of which 
“ rile i'io.its nl tin* aim Carnfi ” and ” The House 
on the* Borderland ” wc*re the iirst and seiond, and 
having ])iil'i]slnel it lie* intends to sc't himstdf to 
de've lo]) a ihhe re iil ty])e‘e)f stor\'. which will, he says, 
(‘liable him lei ji-it forth some* of his fre'sht'r and older 
ide'as. 

Mr. K\e|rig]i Nasli is publishing a new novel by 
Roy Hornimtin. It deals with wliat Mr. Horniman 
calls the ]>roiessional bc'auty period, to wit, the 
('arly ^eighties, and faillifiilly reprodnc(*s the society 
of that geiieratieju. 

" Though I employ no press agency, I have seen 
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enough criticism of my 
books,” says Mr. James 
Blyth, “ to know that 1 am 
accused of over-drawing the 
sordid tragedy of village life 
in East Anglia, but only 
the other day I had the 
great pleasure of being 
thanked for my novels by 
the rector of a Suffolk vil- 
lage, who assured me that 
so far from having over- 
drawn the conditions which 
obtain, I have understaled 
them.” In ‘‘The Member for 
Easterby,” which Mr. John 
Long is publishing. Mr. 

Blyth has used two actions which occupied the Courts 
some twelve years ago to illustrate certain facilities 
for blackmail w’hich arc afforded by our divorce 
laws. In ” The Penalty,” which the same publisher 
has in preparation, he has tried to show the scandal- 
ous conditions under which employees are forced 
to live by the system which places so much female 
employment in the hands of alien managers of hotels 
and restaurants. Mr. John Milne is issuing a third 
new book of Mr. Blylh’s, ” Ichabod.” which deals 
with the subject of alien immigration. 


(April, 1909. 

Mr. Blyth was bom in 
Norfolk, and when he is 
not putting the neighbour- 
ing villages under his 
literary microscope, he is 
slar-gazing (having lately 
acquired an admirable three- 
inch telescope by Newton), 
and finds that nothing brings 
more home to a man the 
insignificance of the human 
race than the observation of 
the planets. His hobbies 
are photography^and y'acht- 
ing, and the shooting of 
snipe and wildfowl. While 
he was at Cambridge 
made the ucqiiaiiitauce ot Mr. Barry Pain, with 
whom he collaborated in writing “ The Hand 
of the Unseen ” and ” The Luck of Norman Dale.” 

Before he began his career as a novelist Mr. Nat 
(iould did brilliant work as a journalist in Sydney 
and Brisbane ; his signature of ” Verox ” was at 
one time familiar all over Australia, and later his 
novels, of which over six million copies have been 
sold, have est,ablished his fame as a sporting novelist 
W’herever the English language is s])oken. Mr, 
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John Long has now become sole publisher of all his 
new books, and in his latest work, " The Magic of 
Sport,'* Mr. Nat Gould pays a friendly tribute to 
his publisher that makes very j)leasiint reading. 

Mr. Frank Sidgwu'k is a Cambridge man, and a 
cousin of Mr. A. C. Benson. He won tht‘ Chancellor’s 
Medal for English verse in lyoo, has edited several 
volumes of old ballads and poems, a.n(^ has n'cently 
joined the ranks of London publishers. His first 
novc‘l, Love and Battles/’ has just lieen issued 
by Mr. Andrew Melrose. 

The lirst number of Messrs. Cassell's A’ac Ma^^azinc 
makes a very strong bid for popularil It is attrac- 
tively produced, devoles some dozen pages to nia Iters 
of especial interest to women, has a humorous 
section, and an art suj)i)l(*nienl conlaining jiortraits 
of well-known actors and actresses, but is mainly 
given over to fiction. Tlieia^ is no serial, and acting 
up to a bt‘lief lhal what jileases the public in a 
magazine is not tlu* notoriety of its authors but the 
goodness o1 tlK'ir work, tin* (‘dilor, Mr. Newman 
Flower, gives lift(‘eii \ aried and evc(‘llen( tales ably 
illiistral(‘d bv siah artists as (\vrus ( iineo, Fred 
Pegram, Albert Morrow, Ciordon Browne, and Paul 
Hardy. Mr. Newman Flower was born in the 
Thomas Hardy countrv t went \’-nin(‘ years ago; 
has some vivid meinori(‘S of llard\'’s father; and 



PM0 bjfj, iVlwiir Cmmbfitigg. Mr. FranR SldfWlck. 



vhotoUvHu Newman Flower. 

is an enthusiast in whabwi'r (’oncaTiis Hardy and 
his work. All his early days were spent in Dorset- 
shire ; lw(‘lve \'(Mrs ago h(‘ l)(‘gan life as a journalist, 
and lor these last three yi'ars has beiai with Messrs. 
( assell. lie is rt‘spj)nsiblt‘ lor the great success of 
the Story icllrr, whi(‘h h(‘ siarl(*(l lw<> years ago, 
and now controls no Icwcr than live of the 
( a^.M-II ])iibhi'al ions. 

“Pretty Fanny's Way” is the title of . a new 
novel oy Mr. Murray (iili hris! which Missrs. Everett 
aii‘ publishing during the prt‘sent month. It is a 
stor\’ ol D(‘rbyshiia‘ lolk, and ol the innocent mischief 
made by a pretty and irr(cs|>(;nsib](‘ stranger who 
arrives among them. 

The City, whiih juits out its fourth number 
in April, is a breezy and interesting little monthly, 
writ! (Ml and printed at Letch worth (the first of the 
garden citi(.‘s) and published by Messrs. Dent. It 
touches particularly on inalt(Ts of local interest to 
the garden citizens, and generally on whatever 
concerns the progress of the movement, its purpose 
being “ the quickening of the civic spirit." 

One of the most interesting centenaries of the 
year is that of the Quarterly Review, Its Centenary 
Number this month is to contain, in addition to 
centenary articles on Darwin and Tennyson, and 
all its usual features, a'history of the Review from 
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its commencement, with portraits "of the editors 
and of some of the more important contributors. 

John Barnett (Mr. J. R. Stagg) is a contributor 
to Punch, and has done much excel K^nt work 
in the magazines. His two novels, “ The Prince’s 
Valet ” and The Luck of the Lanes,” revealed 
him as a writer of marked ability ; last year he made 
a very successful essay into lighter literature with 
his book of humorous stories, “ Joseph, a Daiu ing 
Bear," and a few days ago Messrs. Smith, Elder 
published his new novel, “ Geoffrey ( heriton.” 
which we review on page 43. 

Mr. J. H. Whittv. the w€'ll-known Americ.in 
critic, writes us a very complimentary note from 
Richmond, Va., on our Edgar Allan Poe ( entenarv 
Number, and says incidentally: Gne looks in vain 
among the many published works of E. A Poe for 
any reference to Goethe. Among other interesting 
writings of Poe in my possession whi('h havt' been 
overlooked by all his biograjdurs is the following 
note : * It is really difficult to con< l ive what imist 
have been the morbidity ol tin* German intellect, 
or taste, when it not only tolerated but indv admired 
and enthusiastically applauded such an affair as 
" The Sorrows r^f W'erter.” The Cierman appro- 
bation was. clearly, in good faith ; as for our own, 
or that of the English, it was the (piintessence of 
affectation. Yet we did our b(‘s(, as in duty bound, 



Mr. A.. C. Lehmann. 



Countess Martinengo Cesaresco. 

Author of the turtliroinitiK book, “ I he I’l.u'c of Animuls in Human 
'1 hou^’ht.” 


to work ourselves up into the lit ting mood. The 
title, by the wMy, is mistranslated: ” I.ii'diui ” docs 
not mt^an sorrows, but sufferings.* 

For much assistance with the illustrations in 
this number we are greatly ind<*bted to the courtesy 
(»f Mr. (diaries VV. F. (ioss. chit*l librarian of the 
Bishopsgate Institul(\ who has kindly lent us from 
his uniipie private collection of such prints several 
of onr pictures of Pepysian persons and places, 
including the view' oi old (.'ornhill that we rei>roduco 
on the i ()v« r. 

(Jur thanks are due also to Messrs, (ieo. Bell & 
Sons and Mr. II. H. Wheatley, to Messrs, (.‘assell 
and to Messrs. Chapman & Hall for others of the 
Pepys illustrations ; to the Master and Fellow’s (jf 
Magdalene (d>llege, Cambridge, with whose consent 
we reproduce, as one of our presentation plates, the 
portrait of Pepys in their possession ; to Mr. John 
LanlJ for the Carlyle jiortraits ; to Mr. Alexander 
Carlyle for permitting us to use as our second pre- 
sentation plate the miniature of Jane Welsh, wEich 
is reproduced in colour in " The Love-Letters of 
Thomas Carlyle and Jane Welsh " ; and, in connec- 
tion with other of our illustrations, in the ordinary 
pages of The Bookman and in the Supplement, to 
the various publishers to whom due acknowledg- 
ments are made elsewhere. 
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^Cbe ffioohaellets* IDiav^, 

LIST OF FORTHCOMINQ BOOKS. 


AprU / to May /. 1909. 


Messps. W. Blackwood & Sons. 

AT f T.BN , J. W. — 'Djc JM.ici' i>f in I'chuMlion. ml 

BRACKENnUKY. TIfi; Kli'.IIT IlnN. SIR IIliNKY. <; C.H , K C.S I.— 

Some Meninrir*^ nf Mv hjMre Time. Willi roilTtOt. .s*?. not. 

COMBK, MRS. KENNICTII. -Ceeilia Kirkham'^ S<>ii. 03. 

HtVGR, MAUI), — The l^nKlishwuiiuin in India net. 

l^RRKST, i». W., C.I.E. — I,ifc of Fi^ld-^Ll^?llal Sir Neville ChambcrltiiTi, Ci.C.Il. 

WiUi i Portraits in plioti>KnLviiro. ih-^ net. 

JAMES. EIONIvIv.— Side Tr.u'ks and Hi idle IMth-^. 

LINDSAYi JAMES, I). I). - StmlifS in EitTopean l‘liil(isopli>9 ms, (id. net. 
OEE-l.nK-OIE. -The tireen Curve, tis. 

Storiei^ of the Eniglish. With so lllnstratioin* <|S. net. 


Messrs. Hodder 6l Stoufirhton. 

ArjiAMi.SI. M.\ 1 »AMR.— A Little Hrorni Mouse, f.d. . 

CIIAI’.MAN. FRANK M — Camps and Cruiser oi .in Ornilliologist. Witlv 
Illustrations from photographs. 12s net. 

CKOCKI.TT, S. K.— Ko-.e of the Wildemes*?. fis. 

Cl'LLCM. Rinr.WELl* The Hound from the .North. 6d. 
liiWLER. EniTII HENRIETTA.- The World and Winslow. 6d. 
r.ARVICE. CIIAKLi:S — Uiieeii Kate, hs. 

MOORE. FRA.NKFOKT.— The MeKseiiRer. r.d, 

SWAN. ANNIF: S The M.'Iric ol laivc. Oil 
TV.NAN, KATH/VRINI'. Ailveiilure*; of Alicifl. f»d. 

The Trrntciri.al Vear-IltKik. i-*. ami i.s. 


Messrs. Cassell &, Co-L 

FK.ASER, JOHN FOSTER. — (juaint Sulneets of the KinK. fis. 

HAGGARD, 11 . RIDER. — Kin^; Suliimiin's Mine*- 1*^. edition. 

HOCKING. JOSI'JMI - The Sword of the Ia>rl. (»d 
MCCALL. FLORINDA. Double HomN. as. 

PEMBERTON, MAX. Wheel.s ol Anarch \ . od. edition. 

PEMBERTON. MAX. - The Show oirl. os. 

RINEHART, MARY ROBERTS —The Circuliir SUiiroise. 

WOOD, WALTER —The Secret J-aper. bs. 

Nature Book. Vol. II. I’.s. net. 

People's I.ibrary. i.s new vols. hd. net and 1*= bd net. 

Messrs. Chapman de Hall, Ltd. 

HARPER, C?I.ARLES G — The Tower o| London. W ilfi nuiny Illu'^tration - bv 
W. S. Canipliell. 7-^. (id. net 

SINCLAIR, ARCHDEACO.N — Mi'iiionaF of .St P.iiirs Caltif dr.d. With numer- 
ous Illii'^traliotis b> Ivotiis \\ tiller, net. 

STORY, DOUGLAS. - Insurree 1 iini.irv liidi.'i. 12^ (.d. net 
WADDINGTON, SAMUICL Ch.ipter-s of .My Lift - 7 *- (‘d. net. 

The Clarendon Press. 

COLLINS, F. H - -.Uilhor';’ ,md Priiilei-' Diclioii.ir> . iiet- 
DANTE — CmiMvio. Tran‘'latetl b\ W. U J.ick ((i\foid l.dir.ir'i 
Trari'tlatnin.) (id net. 

HALL. J. - Sjiecimens ot .Middk bneh'-h. 

LISTER, L<»KD. The Colh eli d iMper- \(.l. 1 v.iF net 
PEACOCK. T L MenmirMil .siitlley (Willihtln lioiii Slu llev t.. iv.u «>. k 1 
Jilted fiA II. 1 . H. Jtretl .sinilh (( *xIord lal'Mi > oi Pio-< and l'(**.tr) j 
29 . Od. net. 

PELHAM, iri';NKY I'RANCIS (the l.itei Ih«i!oiic.il lo-<iv (U.d-lid bv 1. 
Havcriiekl.) 

STEWART. J A Pl.i Tlieoi> of Ide.i-. 

A Collection of Pu-co lu ITom ami Xtr^ 111 the l..iiieu.ice priu(i*d m 

fucsiniile from the Ms 111 the liodk ian ( R.mlin^-i.n, lU'O) With Iiilio- 
diicliuii and Notes by Kuno Me>ei, 

Messrs. W. B. Clive Ac Sons. 

CANENS, r., ri S... .V.RCSc.. l ,L.S. — 1 {otan> lor MalrKul.ition. ,\ te.vl-bnnk 
of Elerneutary Hotanv on modern lines, .uLapted to meet the n (tiiireiiients 
of the new Uimlon liiuvcrsitv .SvIKdiu*. in HoL'iii> lor .Matriculation. 
GOfk*lN, .S. E., M.A - sh.ikespearc, llauilel l-'or tlu London UiiiNcrsity 
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STANW'TvIJ^. II. H.. M.A C!es.ir, Civil XVar Hook 111 iTunarily iiitemkil 
for tlir t.i|»e of (,ood Hope .Matnrulation. mio. Iiitiodiictum, levt .itid 
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from tile end nf fifteenth ceiilury oiiw.'mf- ^^n^ llhistratioiis. rs''. net. 
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ROBERTS. T. R. - Proverbs of Wales, is. net, paper : 2 s. net, elotli. 

'* VOX.*'- -Our Coming Kings, 2 .s. IkI. net. 
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M XKkEN, T. III’'KHI\KT ]-,s-.i\siit Pm-ts .md Poettx. 
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Naliiui .-X .survey ol the Coiidilioiis and ProsjKrcts of South Africa. 
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Middle Ages. Vols. XIII.-XIV. 2S9. per 2 vols. 
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IV.-V. las. net each. 
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RAUPERT, J. GODFREY.— Modem Spiritism. 6s. net. 
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C. .CORNEWI TACITI.-Cn. JiilII Airrlcol« Vita. Typographices Novls 
Exedsa C6nuxte Imm6u6ne S. Allen. 3s. 6d. net. 
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BRENDA."— The Secret Terror. <is. 

BURGIN. G. B.— The Trickster. 6s. 

CAFFIN, CHAREHS and C. A. -The Appreciation of the Di.im.i. 7s. 6 J. net. 
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of the Human BikIv. 

KING, AI^IX.— The Romance of a Nun. Oa. 

Mensps. Alston RIvsps, Ltd. 

BENUAEE. GERARD. The Old Home. os. 

BOWEN, MARJORIE. Black Magic : A Tale of the Rise and l ull of Antichrist, 
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MR. JOHN 

I T is seldom that criticism and creative romance go 
hand in hand. Wlicn poetry joins them, we .are 
hard put to it to know how our author should be judged, 
whether on the mesrits of his verses, the critical acum«!n 
of his introductions to the classics, or the virtues of 
his imaginative prose. It is neither iny jirovince nor 
intention to attempt a “ placing ’’ of Mr. Masefield 
among contemporary writers, but if it were I should pul 
aside his critical work altogether, leaving him to stand, 
firstly, the author of a dozen imaginative sketches that 
go to make up " A Mainsail Haul,” and, after those, 
of certain numbers picked from two little books of 
It is the easier to deal with these two mani- 
festations of his talent together, for the prose of his 
iinagitiatinn fs half poctry, enriched continuously fvith 
jewels of colour and fancy. Mr. Masefield has achieved 
in a third department of his art. He is an 
historian. “ On the Spanish Main ” and " Sea Life in 
Nelson's Time” disclose a, wide knowledge of mari- 
time history, sea-warfale, and adventure, the build 
ytnl ligs of ships, of the men who worked them, their 
food, the way they went about their work. I doubt if 
there are experts in advance of Mr. Mase fiel d on tiiese 
subjects. 1 feel very sure that if there are, they can 


MASEFIELD. 

nont! of them conunil their knowledge to pajier with 
the art of whicli h«! is master. 

Mr. Masefield prefers that Ins readers should build 
up his personality from his books. Having read them, 
it really matters little to us where he was bom, or 
when. It is envii'onmeiit that is of real importance 
above the other things, and I think the day in Mr. 
Masefield’s life th.it mattered most was the day on 
yvhich it was decided that he should go to sea. It 
seems to me inevitable that he should have become 
a sailor. It is difficult to conjure up a picture 
of him in any other sort of life, in the all-important 
years of youth and early manliood. Even if he had 
gone^ into the navy, and not the merchant ser- 
vice,' there would have been -a very different sort of 
John Masefield at the end of ten years or so. About 
naval men there always hangs t^ suggestion of an 
official atmosphere. They have “ what -is called the 
silent routine." It is not their custom to roar out 
the tuneful, rhythmical chanties dear to the. merchant 
service, when busy at the capstan, the halhards, or 
the hauling of the sheets. 

It was on the training-^p H.M.S. Cottway tlmt 
Hr. Msiffyiil ffist heard some oi the beat sea*# tories 
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in what I think is his best book, “ A Mainsail 
Haul.” The man who told them to him was an old 
sailor of the name of Wallace Blair, an instructor in 
seamanship, and a type tliat has now pas.s('d 
away among sailor-mnn. H(* was of the sort “whose 
hair — so the legend says — was rope-yarn, whose 
fingers were so many marliiu' s]nkes, and whose l»lood 
was good ‘ Stoekliollnm tar.’ llis kind old mind was 
full of coloured threads, enrh thr(\'id a lirighl tangle of 
romance.*' Others of the tales that lias jiut down 
in beautiful, glowing words the bc^y whom thi‘ old 
sailor taught jiieked up from otluTs of his ship niatt‘s fin 
his travels, lie sailed oncf' to Ameriea, left his ship, 
and took to the road. TT(' sle])t in barns, under hay- 
ricks, here and tlitire he got a few’ w(‘(‘ks’ work a1 a farm. 

He left the road to se(‘k, 
with two friends, for work 
in New' York. A week 
or two, and we find him 
serving behind a hotel liai , 
in a subordinate position. 

The two other bar-tenders. 

Johnny and John, mixed 
the subtle drinks in v(»gu(‘, 
and it was the new' Jiand’s 
duty to clt‘an the glasses 
which thesf* two artists 
filled for tlie thirst V. 

He had other dutif's. suc h 
as to keep the lief'r-pijxs 
packed in kl, the tree 
lunch counlfM* sn]i]>lied 
with foofl, to I'lian, on 
their proper o(. <. asi<.)iis, 
the electric light sha(lt‘s, 
polish thci brass-w’ork of the 
bar, and “separate all com- 
batants '* so tactfully tliat 
no good client should have 
reason to take his custom 
elsewhcTc. Another ol liis 
duties was to squirt soda- 
water in th(i facias of thieves 
and beggars. “At about 
2 or 2.30 a.m./’ he says. 

“I took a tot of whisky 
and went to my garret, 
where I niad the ‘ Mur to 
d’Arthur,* my only book, until T fell aslrcp.” 

We should look, 1 think, to all this li.inl work and 
these many hard knocks for the cause ol that virility 
which is so marked a feature of Mr. Masefield’s 
work. He is ever for strength, for lift*. If he cannot 
make the language of his characters alive by other 
means, he does it by the use of colloquialisms, of slang, 
even of swear-words. In “ Captain Margaret/* his last 
book and only long novel, Mr. Masefield has essayed 
a very difficult thing. He has w'orked out an in- 
tricate psychological study of four mtm and a 
woman, who spend months cooped up together on 
shipboard. His psychology is admirable, but it is of 
the twentieth century. His milieu is admirable too, 
but it is — of all things, Jacobean. Charles, Olivia, 
Stukeley, are from a country house of to-day. They are 
masquerading on a high-built wooden ship, with gilt 


and painted upper-works and stately masts. Mr. Perrin 
wears ** a suit of dark blue silk, heavily laced at the throat 
and wrists. The sleeves of his coat are slashed, so 
as to show a bright green satin lining.’* And King 
Jam<‘S is on the throne. We don’t believe it. “ You’ve 
g*)t a iKTve,’’ “ You rotter,” and “ I don’t think ” are 
among the (*xj>ressions of the (Tew\ It is very curious 
and very inttTi^sting, but I think it hardly justifies 
itself. 

It w'as ]>erhaps ]>:n*tly owing to his love of manly 
strength that Mr. Mast'fu'ld was brouglit to edit that 
little known classic', “The Fancy,” written by J. H. 
Keynolds, winmi h(‘ had found occasion to study as a 
ii ien<l of Keats. This little book, embellished with thir- 
t(*en characteristic illustrations by Mr. Jack B. Yeats, 

the frontisjnece dejneting 
“ Pet(T Corcoran,** as he 
signcM.1 himself, working 
in bc*d, was published by 
Mr. Elkin Mathews four 
years ago, in a form similar 
to that of “ A Mainsail 
Haul.” Tlie stories in this 
last little book, of which 
“ Port of Many Ships " and 
“ A Deal at Cards '* prove 
Mr. Masefield for what he 
is, a poet and an artist, 
(Time out, many of them, in 
the Manchester Guardian. 
The sani(^ journal, with the 
Speaker, Macmillan's, and 
Country Life, first printed 
those lhat W(5re incorpora- 
ted in a second series, “A 
Tarpaulin Muster,” issued 
bv Grant Richards in 1907. 

Mr. Masefield adopted 
th(' ]n-osc-\vriter*s usual 
iiK'thod (»f appearing first 
as a poet. The point to 
notice about this Is that he 
W’as a r(‘al one. “ Salt- 
Watei J^allads ** was pub- 
lisli(*d by Cirant Richards* 
in and “Ballads’* 

bv Elkin Matliew'S in the 
f(»l lowing year. From 
the sivond, “ Cargoes, “ T think, best sbenvs his com- 
bined feeling lor coloui . rhythm, and vigour; 

“ Quintjuireme nf Nineveh from distiinl Ophir 
Rowing home to haven in sunny Palestine 
With a cargo of ivory, 

And ajH's and j)eacock.s, 

Sciiidalwood, cedarwood, and sw’cct white wine. 

** Stately Sp.mish galleon coining from the Isthmus, 
Dripping through the tropics by the palm-green shores,. 
With a cargo of diamonds. 

Emeralds, amethysts. 

Topazes, and cinnamon, and gold moidores. 

** Dirty British coaster with a salt-caked smokc-stack 
Butting through the Channel in the mad March days. 
With a cargo of Tyne coal, 

Road-rails, pig-lead, 

Firewood, ironware, and cheap tin trays.” 



rhntn hy EUtou J\\\ Mr, John Masefield. 
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Most delightfully typical of the author of Salt-Water 
Ballads is “ One of the Bosun*s Yarns.’* Tlie sailor 
who tells the story describes his feelings on waking up 
after being stunned in a collision at sea : 

then the stars began to shine, 'n* the birds began to 
sing, 

'N* the next T knowed 1 was bandaged up ’n’ iny arm 
were in a sling, 

'N* a swab in nniform were there, ’n’ * Well.’ says he, 
‘ *n’ how 

Are yer arms, hr legs, *n’ liver, ’n’ lungs, ’ii’ bones 
a-feelin' now ? ' 

** ‘ Where am I ? ' says I, hi’ lie says, says lie. a-Lan1in* to 
the roll, 

‘ You’re aboard the R.M.S. Mane in the after Glorv- 
Hole, 

'N* you've had a shave, if you wish to know. Ironi the 
port o* Kingdom C'oiiie. 

Drink this,' he says, 'n* I takes hi’ drinks, ’n’ s’elp me, 
it was rum ! ' ’’ 

Strength and beauty, loo, are beliind the gruesome 
horror of the lines “ Burial Servic e,” from '' Salt-W'ater 
Ballads.” They begin : 

** It’s a rummy jig of a guffy’s yarn, 'n’ the juice of a rummy 
note. 

But if you buries acorp at night, it takes ’n’ keeps afloat. 

For its bloody soul’s afraid o* the dark ’n’ sticks within 
the throat.” 

Mr. Masefield is a poet and a critic of poets. He has 
edited Marlowe’s ” Faustus,” annotatcM.! Keats, and 
written an introduction to Herrick. He has (‘ompil(‘(l 
an anthology of ” Lyrists of tlu* Restoration ” (Grant 
Richards, 1905), and “A Sailor’s Garland” (Methuen. 
1906). ” Our true sea-epics,” he says, “ are written 

in prose rather than in verse.” Nevertheless lie has 
gathered together a most delightful collection ol ballads, 
sea-songs, chanties, and sailors’ lo\'e-])ot;ius in this last 
book. Also until lately Mr, Masefield has jumped Iroin 
time to time and with characteristic \ igour on new ])octs 
in the review columns of the Daily .Veres. Two of his 
plg.ys, ” Nan ” and ” The Camiideii W onder,” have 


within the last year or two beea^roduced at metropolitai) 
theatres. In his historical (Capacity he has written 
Sea-life in Nelson’s Time ” and ” On the Spanish ' 
Main” (Methuen, 1906). wherein he talks learnedfy 
and delightfully cjf Drake, O.xenham, Morgan, and 
Dampier, of Nombre dl^ Dios and the sacks of 
Portobello and Panama, of sixteenth and seventeenth 
century ships and rigs, of their guns and gunners, and 
of the men who formed their jnrate, or semi-pirate, crews. 
” Dampier’s Voyages,” ])ublished in two line volumes 
by Mr. Graht Richards in igof), was edited by Mr. 
Masefield, who was responsible, too, lor the introduction 
prefacing the ” Kveryman ” Hakluyt. The introduction 
to ” The Travels of Marco Polo,” in this series, we also 
owe to Mr. Masefield. ” Marco Polo, almost the first 
European to see the East, saw her.” he declares, ” in all 
her wonder, more fully than any man has seem her since. 

. . . In the East of romance then' grows ‘ the tree of the 
sun, or dry tree (by which Marco Polo ]iassed), a sort 
of landmark or mili'stone, at the end of the great desert. 
The apples ot the sun and moon grow upon that tree. 
Darius and Ah'xandei lougiit undt'r it> sliade.’ Those 
are the signilicant tacts about the tree according to 
Marco Polo. W e nioVleins, who ( arc little for any tree 
so long as wi* can mnrnuii its Latin name, have lost 
wonder in losing iaith.” 

It is a good inf roduction, this prclace to the earliest 
and best of travel-books, as tlu' Danipit'r and the Hakluyt 
intn^ductions are good, and the ]>relares to the poets 
and the maritime histories. But I think that the Mase- 
field who ri'ally matters not tlie Masefield of the intro- 
ductions, ol the aiithologie.s, or ol tlie daily press, but 
the Masetield of ” Port of Mauv Ships’’ and ‘‘From 
the Sjianish,” of ” Spanish W ati i'^ ” and “ The Ballad of 
Sir Burs,” wliose language has rich luxuriant life, whose 
sentenci's blossom as with irnnson loses, whose jx'.riods 
are ornate with the gold, the jewels, and the ivory of 
beautiful and inevitabk' word>. Aiul behind this surface 
elllorescence there is the cunviction of that splendid 
sea- vigour. \'igour and grace, strength and beauty, 
what else is there to be requin'd in a writer } 

.\sni.Ev Gibson. 


TO PYRRHA. 

[Horace, Carm. i. 5.) 


A h, Pyrrha, 'mid the roses 

Wliat perfumed gallant now 
His heart to thee discloses 

'Neath some cool grotto’s brow ? 
For whom dost thou 

Now braid thy tresses golden 
With artless grace ? Alack, 
Though now clear skies embolden. 
Soon shall he quail 'neath black 
Storm-clouds and wrack. 


Who trusts (poor fool !) thy favour. 
Nor dreams that storms can rise 
Or anger darken ever 

The heaven of thine eyes. 

Hapless the unwise 

On whom thy smiles are squandered! 

But I for perils o’er 
Tliank-offering due have rendered. 
And tempt the seas no more, 

Saved and ashore. 


A. M.'£. 



THE READER 


SAMUEL PEPYS. 

]W Hknkv B. 


P EPYS’S adinireis, wlu) now lonii a inimei‘>ns Ixn-ly. 

will wtdcomc the contemporanoi^lis a|)]H'aran<:c 
of two new lives ()l their hero. Miss Moni house * lias 
done well in f(ivin^ a clear account ol his lile’s work, 
so far as it is known, in the management and. when 
he had snffiriiuit jiower, in the re-construction ot the 
English Navy. Mr. Percy laibhock + has de\oti‘d 
himself mori' esjiorially to an elucidation ot the 
diflicullies ol the Diary and an attempt to show the 
harmony of the wholi\ although he does not neglect 
the light to be obtained Iroiii Pc'pys s jirinled (.01- 
resj)ond(Mic(!. 

Before enteiing into further details it is wi-11 to 
eonsidt*r in w’hat (‘stimation this man has been ht‘l(l 
during the two (a*nturi('s siiiii* his death. He was 
known mtuely Ironi the outside until tlu' jiublii ation ol 
his Diaiy. During his lile thi‘, juiblic knew' him as 
a gra\'e and leariu'd servant of the Stat(‘. Altei his 
death he was almost entirely lorgotten e\i.ept at the 
Admiralty, where it has always bi'eii a tradition, handed 
<lowm from generation to 
g[eneration, diat he was a 
man to whom the <'ountry 
owed much. WluMi in 
18.25 the Diary was lirst 
published everything else 
was ovi*rlooked by reason 
of the dazzling interest ol 
its contents and the vivid 
account of the incidents 
which came under tlie 
notice of the writer. 

Unfortunately the con* 
fessions of passing 
thoughts and of some evil 
doings caused many 
readers to treat the writer 
with a considerable 
amount of Iriendly con- 
tempt, the re) >11 ted con- 
. tempt of the \ alet for his 
master, even when they 
took him to their hearts. 

Hence arose the ridiculous 
♦ ** Samuel t*epyi>, Adiiiin- 
Utrator« Observer. Gossip." 

By E. Hallam Moorhouse. 
tCMk f 6d. net. (Chapman & 

Hall) 

f " Samuel Pepys." By 
Percy Lubbock. Literary 
Lives Series. 3s. Od. (Hod- 
der & Stoughton.) 


WllEA'lLEV. 

idea that he was a mere busy-body aiul an early 
Paul Pry. Uf late, certain men w'ho could see 
lartlier than the ordinary readies have rejected the 
belittling ot a man ol ability and distinction. The 
improved i)osition hM by Pepys in jxiimlar esteem has 
been greatly helped forward b>' the increased public 
interest in the Navy, and my Iriend Dr. J. K. Farrer, 
by his valuable Descriptive* Catalogue of the Naval MSS. 
in the Pe])ysian Library, has done niuili to show how' 
well founded is this imiirovcxl c‘stimatioii. 

If it be difficult to know ourselves, how much more 
difficult is it to know^ others. Pejns has laid his soul 
bare to us. and we think we know him tlioroughly, but 
is this so ? After all, the more a man ceuifesses and 
lays his soul bare, the more difficult it really is to know' 
him, because* the iiiconsisteMu ies stand enit so strongly 
that we cannot decide what is j)eMmanent ediaracter and 
what is meTC ly ternjieuai v sentiment. On this point 
KobeTt T-. Stevensem writes: " Not the n lor his own sake 
only, but as a character in uiiie|iic position, e ndovve'd 

with ii ijnie]ir‘ tale‘nt and 
shedeling a unique*, light 
u])(m the li\'cs of the mass 
eil mankind, he is surely 
worthy of jirolongeel and 
patient study.’* 

Thre*e* characteristics of 
the mail stand out so 
distinctly that there can 
be no dihiM ence of opinion 
respecting them : 

(I) He* was an excellent 
('fficial, in fact one of 
the most admirable Eng- 
lanel ever had. The work 
of liis life was done with 
a thoreuighness that few 
could emulate. He en- 
tered office completely 
igneirant, and by contin- 
ue ms lalxmr he managed 
in a few years to obtain 
a tlioremgh knowledge of 
his business and to bring 
his work to a high degree 
of efficiency. He w^as. 
always equjil to the great 
ficcasions of life. From 
the time he became the 
active official of the 
Navy Office until his 



From th« painting by Su Ffttr Lety in MngMtn^ Samuel Pepys. 

Cambrideti, By pvrnmsnon of tht MaMei 
and Ftllows, and of Messrs, George BeU^' >omi». 

From Mr, //. B, Wheatley s Edition of the Diaty, 

From Samuel Pepys, " by Percy Lubbock. (Hodder & ^tou^hton.) 
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'From At paiHlingiby Hales. Samuel Pepys 


*'Mr. Hales htexn my wife’s nurtrait in the posture wr saw one oi my 
Peters, like a St. Katharine. While he iiainted, Knipp unci Mercer and 1 sunjr.**- 
Pepya’a Diary. 

From *'Samiiel Fepys," b 3 « £. URllam Moorhoii'se. (Chapman Hi. Hall.) 


but I do not think Mr. Lubbock quite enters into the 

feelings of the collector. He says: 

“ With all its intrinsic interest it [the Library] seems 
designed to be looked at ratlier than to be used. It is these 
very details, no doubt, which most account for its personal 
savour, such excess of precision being obviously the mark 
of an individual taste ; but Uiey also, by the same token, 
give the collection the air of being dressed up for exhibi- 
tion.'* 

Now from appreciation of Pepys gained by knowledge 
of both the Diary and the Library, I hold that he 
was as thorough and complete a booklover as ever 
lived. He loved his books for themselves, but in 
gratitude he wished to sec them well covered, well 
cared for, and well shown, not for mere display. It is 
true that some lovers of books are contented w’ith 
a ragged regiment of volumes, but this carelessness is 
not to be commended. 

It is rather the fashion to treat Pey^ys as a yJiilistine, 
a man of common sense, but also to some extent com- 
monplace. Tliis is really unfair. He did not i:)ossess 
the higher imagination nor any appreciation of the 
higher flights of yioetry, but of many distinguished men 
of the seventeenth and eighteenth centuries the like 
may be said. We may take it lor certain that the true 
musician must have a soul above the commonplace, 
and Pey^ys was unquestionably a musical enthu.siast, 
as Sir Frederick Bridge calls him, and he confessed 
that “ Musique is the thing of the world I love 
most.*' 


death his one main interest was the advancement of 
the Navy, yet he lived every hour of his life, anil still 
had time for every yiursuit that interested liim, and he 
seems never to have lost his enthusiastic vitality. 
He also exerted great influence over all with whom he 
came in contact. 

During the five years he was out of ofiice as Secretary 
of the Admiralty (1679-84) the condition of the Navy 
became so bad that he had to be called in to set things 
.right and to reorganise our naval affairs. He had a 
poor opinion of the members of the Navy Board, and no 
doubt he was justified in this opinion. He had method 
and was so capable a man himself that he was impatient 
of the incapacity of others. Pemi and BattciT were 
doubtless good sailors, but they w’ere incompetent in 
the office. Although he eased his mind in the secrecy 
of his Diary, there is no reason to believe that he 
was not fairly friendly with his colleagues in their 
daily intercourse. 

(2) He was a man of taste and a collector in advance 
of his time. He collected an interesting library, kept 
it in excellent order, bound all bis books well and some 
beautifully, gathered together a large number of fine 
engravings, portraits, and views, and made provision for 
their continuance as one collectioti by desiring his 
heir to make arrangements, for depositing them at 
Magdalene, Cambridge — his old College. 

I do not like to differ from a former Pep3^ian Librarian, 
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Sir Mwisrd 
fiMt Bm>1 ot 


From iht painting by Sir PtUr Uty 
in Nationaf Parirait GalhOf* 

Photo byEnmy WaXkor^ London. 

Always retorirsd to by Popyrin the Diaiy m *\tny Lord." 

<*Thle iftemogn^l got my due to me, for m^ first quarter's aalar^ iSi 

my*|lpr5jl 8andwl^*’s, where 1 wss a good while ^ne with my Wd 
1 perceive he confides In mo, and loves ms at lie uM. to do.**— Popys's l^ry. 

From "ihniiiist Popyi/* by Foray LfibbodL <iioddor a SfcoaglHtoil,) 




» ' T H E B O O K M A N . 




^ ^ ^ , 'The Great Fire of London : Ludgate Hill. 

Soon «• I dined. I and Moone away, and walked iJ.. ouph tin* Cty. the atrccta full of nothing but peo|»le. and horaea and carta loaded with Rooda. ready to ruo 
over one another, and reniovinR Rooda from one burned houae to iinolhor/’~l>cpy» a Diai y ^ ^ 



Grant Fira of London. 

down to ^e waterside, ahd theto got a boat, «&d tbroti^h bridge, and there saw e lamentable fire/'—Diary, Sept, a, t6d6. 
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Aft§rih 9 poHraU by KntHet, Charles II. pamting by Uly. Catherine. Queen of Charles II. 

(Ki'oni Mr. Charles W. F. Goss's Collection-) 


(3) Ho was a true friend. All those who were con- Unfortunately his mnfessions are usually without 


nected with him 
through life and were 
worthy of his help 
succeeded in their 
avocations, although 
some of these are 
found fault with in 
the Diary. At times 
he was irritated with 
his brother - in - law 
Baity St. Michel, but 
Baity obtained good 
advancement in the 
Navy through Pepys’s 
influence. He heljjcd 
his brother loyally 
when that brother 
was in trouble, par- 
ticularly at the time 
of the Popisli Plot 
persecution. 

This is much to 
be able to say of 
a public man. and 
may be taken as a 
set-off against some 
of his reprehensible 
actions for which 
wc have only his 
own authority. One' 
feels that one must 
not be . too hard 
upon a man who 
confesses his sin. 



iMldo thm Dune’# Theatris 
la Uacaln'a Inn Flalda. 


(expressions of regret. 
Wc are let into 
secrets we were never 
intended to know, 
and therefore one 
feels in the same 
position as if reading 
a private letter of 
a man long dead, 
who acknowledges 
a discreditable 
action. You wish 
to forget it, and 
feel ashamed to 
know it. 

In trying to under- 
stand the man we 
have two things to 
help us — the Diary 
and the library. 
Respecting the 
former, we know 
nothing from the 
outside, and there- 
fore a large number 
of conjectures have 
been hazarded re- 
specting it. It was 
kept up to date, 
and was not "written 
without rough notes. 
It forms a beautiful 


^ rrw* view r«4»reMsK« M it WM lit Fipyi'n d*y. little or ilo 
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[ the six volumes of what 
? the writer calls writing 
[ slubberingly." Mr. Lub- 
■; bock writes : 

** He kept it solely be- 
) <:ause he loved it. lie 
■ nowhere hints that he has 
t .any other object in view, 
least of all the object of 
f ultimately giving it to thi; 
?' world. Nor does he appear 
' to have kept it lor the 
future pleasure of reading 
it. He never onet' speaks 
•of having turned back the 
pages to live fhe rajdurous 
•days over again - exactly the 
kind of thing he would have 
recorded if he had ev<n- done' 
‘80 

These are reasons that 
require consideration, bn1 
I don't tliink they an* 
•conclusive. Very jnobabjy 
Pepys had little time to 
read the pages while lu* 
was busy keejiing tluTii 
•Ujh but in aft(‘r days 1 
picture him in his solitude 
■reading them very con- 
'Stantly witli the gieatest 
pleasure. The volumes 



Front Mr. chas. W.F. GosiCi. <.oiie,tion. John Evelyn, Esq. 

“By water to Deptford, and thcie madf a visit to Mr. Evelyn, who, 
anion)' other things, showed me iiiurh excfllcnt painting' in ruile; in 
di.stemprr, Indian incke, wultr colours; }'ravfin)* ; and. above all, the whole 
secret of mezzo-tiiito, and tlie manlier rlj it. which is very pretty, and i;cM>d 
thini's done with it. 11c read to me very much also ol hia discuursts he 
hath been many ye,uH and now ih about, about Giirdeii«i):e ; which will be .i 
most noble and pleasant piece He leail mi part of a play oi two ol his 
making, very good, but not as he conceits them, 1 think, to he. ... In line, 
H most excellent person he i.s, and must be allowed a little foi a little 
coiieeitodness ; but lie may well be so, Iming a man .so much above othci s 
lie read me, though with loo miit'li gusto, some little poems ol his own 
that were not tmiisceodant. yet om or two very pi etiy rpigi anis.” —Pepys’s 


ke]^t the Diary secretly 
while he was writing it, 
and must have done so 
all his life. The further 
question why he did not 
dfstrfiy it before his 
death is difficult to 
answer. Probably, as he 
loved it, he postponed 
the date of destruction 
and left it just too 
late. 

How can we dc^scribe 
the contents of the 
Diary ? There is im- 
])ortarit historic inforni.a- 
tion whicJi throws great 
light on the early years 
alter the Restoration, witli 
its wais, i^lague, and tire/ 
atid then‘ are the invalu- 
able skotcht's of domestic 
life, habits, amusements, 

C‘tC. 

Lord Macaulay was a 
thorough - going lover of 
Ptpys's Diary, and Sir 
(h'orgi; Treselyan remem- 
bers Ills uncle taking him 
to see tht' old house on 


•must have been locked up, lor liis <'lerks knew the Claphani Common (now d(‘slruyed) whtTe the diarist 
shorthand, anti t ouJd easily have read it. He lived in liis later days. All will n‘member Macaulay's 




Prom « Samuel Pepys,* Percy Lubbock. (Hodder Ik Stoughton.) 
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ftu original drawing i^iVvke in th€ Britifih . View of the Fair on the River Thames^ 

FromMr.C^arUsW.h.OoHSBCullectwn. Taken near Temple S>Uir». during the Great Froat in 1663-4. 

**1683-4. Januarv. — 9th. I went acroaa the Thumea on the ice, now l>ecome an thick aa to bear not only streets of bitoiha, in which the3* roasted meat, an<t 
bad diveiv anopa of wares, quite aciosa as in a town, but coaches, carts and horses passed over. 

** i6th. The Thames was filled with people and tents, selling all sorts of wares as in the City.”— Diary of John Evelyn. 
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Duchem of Cleveland 
(Lady Caetlemaine) 


^ 'k''' 1 plctura®, mw the to much d 

• “•* plcturci 


desired by me picture of my 
ft and one that I muit have 


^>ofn /A# pamiinr by Sir Prirr Ltiy ^ 

in ih§ NaHimat PoriraU Galtr^, NoU Owjrnil. 

•• We aat in an upper box, and the jade Nell came and sat In the next 
box I a ^Id merry slut, who lay laughinf there upon Che people: and with 
a comrade of hers, of the Duke's houae, that came in to see the play.*'— 
Ilya’s Diary. ^ ^ 


(HoddarftSiMibUro.) 
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Portrait of Pepya, by an unknown 
painter, at the Admiralty. 

From Samuel b> h Hallam Mooihouic (C hapni’in ^ Hall ) 

vivid dream that tlu Diaiv was a f<ngci\ and his 
awakening with the bittei feeling Ihtil he had helped to « 


deceive the public by his references and quota* 
tions. There are the little things set down in the 
Diary which give infinite pleasure to most readers^ 
but to some seem'' frivoltous. Miss Moorhous^ 
writes : 

“ He dealt equally witli large or small matters with, 
that strange lack of the sense of proportion which dis- 
tinguished many of the Royal Society's first quests of 
scientific knowledge " 

What has piopoilion to do with a diary ? What 
is wTitten on the spui of the moment, day by day, 
must be out of jiroportion, and that is* a merit. 
We constantly complain of histoiians or memoir- 
wi iters for not telling us what we want to know 
because the wiitei thought it unimportant and' 
common to all The sentence is equally unjust 
to tlic Royal Society, as juoportion is a tcim of 
ait and nc»t of science. If scientific men had 
neglected thc' small matters, they would have 
missed half then gicatc'st discovciies The majority 
ol us do not think thcic is too much set down but 
rathcT, like OJi\ci Twist, wish for moie. 

Wlum I sent off for the pi ess the last icvise 
of the Djai\ aftci leading again and again pi oofs 
^ and revises, I ielt 1 was ])arting fiom an old 
fiund and keenly n'gretted that theio were no 
lurthei oiit])ounngs of his hc'art lor me in read. 

After the Diary was discontinued wi* are left 
entirely to our c on( liisions, and it is almost impossible 
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By pstmtttiKut o/Aftstf b Ctorgi Bell <S* Sohb* 

First Pas* of MS. ttf Dikrir 

From "8*mii*IPappi, by P«r^ IjiUwck. (Hoddu’ 


Ffom ihwpamtmg byjtthm HatBB m iht Naiiatmi ...^i ** 

Porimtt OaUBry, rhoio ty Emwry IVaiker, 

** lo Halei't, and Mid him £14 pyr the picture, end £t $b* foir the freme. This 
day I beften to ait. and he will make 1 tniiik, a very Him tdeture. He promieea 
it ahall be ae eocM aa my wife's, mid 1 «t to have It CuApfimadowik alMI>M almeat 
bf||^^ neMje ^ i^eeer^^ ifceulder to mehe thepMim fee mnt to work 

from **8aidlMrt Ftpysb^^hy £• tfallam Hoertimiee. (Cbapeuid ft HaU.) 









Ftom iht patuiitifr hy Knvlh t, 

Sir Christopher Wren. 

(From Mr. Charles W. F. Goss’s Collection. 


1‘ lOtti Uie paifiitiifi by Kuel/et . 

Grinling Gibbons* 

(From Mr. Churlen W. F. Goss’s l.’ollection.) 
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to say anything for certain a& to 
Pepys's character after 1669, but 
we believe that he mellowed 
and changed much in latei 
years His bttsiness increased 
and his circle of friends con- 
tained some of the most dis- 
tinguished men of his time. 
The list of his correspondents 
IS a \eiv laige one, and all of 
them esteemed him highly. 
Theie is every evidence of an 
honoiiied old age, the friends 
of his youth wt're the friends of 
Ills age and a body of officials 

Samuel Pepya« 

(inthcCoitoctionofiheDukeoiBuccieurh) know from his teaching 

He had more leisure than he 
wished for, but although after the KL^^lutl(n he df^iicd to ittuin 
to the House of romm<ms, he was not wanted there by ministerialists, 
and old calumnies against him weie nwivt^d 
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old PuuPa Cathudral aad CrOM m it 
wjMi bafore the Great Fira of Londoor 


Tomb of Mrs. Pepya 
In St. Olave’a Church, 


When Kins Jninet 1. was |^tM«hc4 W by 


(From * London Town/* by kind per 
miteion of MoMrs CauBcIl & Co ) 


He found peace* and tianquillity 
in his lihrai}^ and amongst liic 
fi lends As ])asi PieMdent of the 
Royal Society, thcic was a wide 
(iicle amongst the helUms of men 
who huiiouied him He was not 
tieatcil well at the Revolution, but 
so intimate a fiund ol James II 
could not exptft rnuili consideia 
tion iiom the new (lovcrnment, and 
h(* was sent to the Gatehouse at 
Westmiiistei He was soon i**lcased 
on bail, when it was seen that he 
was no ])lotlei noi a dangei to the 
State The Ciown was in debt to 
him to the amount of f 28,000, but 
he recc*ived neithci pension noi re- 
mimeiation of any kind after his 
enfon ed retiiement After the Re- 
volution he lived fifteen years, 
being always icady to give goOd 
coun‘*cl for the welfare of the nation> 
and his old friends came to him 
when in difficulty to consult the 
“ Nestor of the Navy.” * 

All true lovers of their countrjr 
and of their country’s nuiSld defetice < 
will always hold him in {he greatest 
honour. 



AJitr t mthonu’. 


Sir William Df 


[it. 


Thomas Betterton. 


** I up and down tu the Duke <>i York's playhouse, Ihf le to see, which I 
did, i>ir W. Davenant’s corpae carried out towarda Westminster, tliere to be 
buried. Here were many coaches and nix lioisca and lUBny hackniea that 
made it lock, methought, as if it weic the burial of a poor poet."— Pepja’s 
Diary. 





** And ao to the Dukc*a house ; and there saw ' Hamlett ' done, fiving us 
fresh reason never to think enough of Betterton."— Popys’a Diary. 








From th0 painting by Knetitr im 
th0 Naiianai Fortmii Galhry. 


John Dryden« 





OUR AMERICAN LETTER 


New York, March 20, icjoq. 

W HEN 1 called on Mrs. Hodgson J^iirnctt this 
afternoon in the roof garden of New York’s 
latest Indies' Club , 


because the scene of your stories is usually in 
America.” 

“ But ” returned Mrs. Burnett with an air of 

triumph that left my 


which is nicknamed by 
New Yorkers “ The Club 
for Millionairesses,” I 
made an opening speech 
to the effect that 
English folk counted 
her one of the most at- 
tractive of all American 
authors. 

“ But,” said she jm*- 
testingly, “ why do yon 
call me an American 
author ? What makes 
you think 1 am an 
.American ? ” 

“ Why, you were born 
in America, were you 
not ? ” 1 asked. 

" Not a bit t)f it ; 
I was born in Man- 
chester.” 

” Then it must be 
because you have lived 
so much in America.” 

“ But I have lived 



patriotic theory with- 
out a leg to stand on, 
" my stories have far 
more often an English 
setting than an Ameri- 
can one.’’ 

So I had to admit 
America could lay only 
an ill-su])i)orled claim 
to Mrs. Burnett. I 
fancy, however, that 
most o1 her admirers, 
Ixjth .American and 
English , have, some- 
how f)r other, got the 
same impression ot 
her nationality as 
did I. 

Just now. as it hap- 
jiens, America’s claim 
to her is stronger than 
it has been for many 
years, lor th(* reason 
that Mrs. Bui nett has 
lately had to give u]) 


in England <iuite as 
much,” said she. 

'' Well, perhaps it is 


Pepys’s House in Buckingham 
Street, and the Water-gate. 

Erom “ Samuel IVpya,’’ by E. llallam Moorhouac, (Chapman & llall.I 


her channing home near 
Tunbridge Wells, in 
which she has been 


accustomed to sjiend about hall 



her time each year. At present 
she is living in a village near 
New A'ork, and is jirc] taring a 
new home for herself on hong 
Island. 

Of literary work, Mrs. Buinett 
has not done much ^since she 
finished writing “ The Shuttle,” 
which has been one of her 
greatest successes on both sides 
of the ocean. At present she 
is writing a story called ” Barty 
Crusoe,” which is. meant for 
the delectation ot little children 
of about five years old. (In ■ 
“Who’s Who” this authoress 
gives as her favourite recrea- 
tion “improving the lot of 
childrea'*) 

“Barty Crusoe” is an 
boration ol - some stori^ 
Burnett to to hiu' own 
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All Hallowa* Barking. 

*'l to llie top of Barkine ateeple, and there saw the aaddeat aight of desolation that 1 ever aaw; 
dnrer^wbere K>'cat fires, oyle-cellarv, and bnmatone and other things burning. I became afraid to atay 
ithere long, and therefore went donn again as fast as I could, the fire being spread as far as 1 could aee it. 

, ’•4-t*epya*a Diary. 


son Vivian when he was a little Ixjy. and by a coin- 
cidence, which would. 1 dare say, have startled 
more than a little both the mother and the child 
could they have foreseen it, the story will shortly be 
4 ippearing serially in a magazine now edited by this 
same son growm up. I mean the Children' a Magazine, 


Mrs. BumJrtt has also in heir mihd-^^ 
indeed, she has been tliinking of it 
for nearly two years now — another 
child’s story. This will be for older 
children, and will appeal to the sanie 
type of readers who delighted in 
“ Little Lord Fauntlcroy.'* Another 
of Mrs. Burnett's literary plans has 
to do with publishing rather than 
writing. This plan is to incorporate 
into one book for the American 


mark(d two stories which have 
always been so offered to English 
p.iople, but which have hitherto 
cippt^ared in America undei separate 
covers. What was in England “ The 
Making of a Marchioness ” was in 
America know'ii half by that title 
and half by the name of “ The 
lows. Barking. M(‘thods ol I.ady Walderhurst." 

Hereafter the two will stand amalga- 
a far as 1 could sea it. * ^.^ted uiidcr the former title. 

Miss Elizabeth Robins, like Mrs. 
Burnett, is an author whose nationality it is a little 
difficult to determine. She was born in this country, 
but she lives much in England, and made her first 
reputation there. This was as an actress. As an 
author, I fancy her fame is pretty equally divided 
between her native countiy and her adopted one. 



Photo iiyoAugu^ia A, 

SfiMthlng Lane» la Uvad* 

with Bnrkini, CkuMh 


IkmluFlkte of 


About tuo in the noniDgni wift edit ao i 
•«r)oa «f drr, it bring com* to wndng Obnitllt Ol 
.;iaae. 1 vp : Md finding it go, loiolygd prMtntlj 
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The New Exchange. Strand. 

As it appKTured in Pcpys's time, and au often mentioned b^' him. 


With my wilt‘ by coach to the New Exchange, to buy her some thinf^n ; where we anw aome ntw- 
faMhion petivioau of* fiarceiiett, with n black broad lace printed round the bottom and before, very 
hiiiidaume, and my wile has a mind to one of them.” — Pepys’s Diary. 


Her next book is to be ready 
for publication in the autumn, and 
will be called The Florentine h'rame *’ 

' JL-rather a misleading title, since the 
^locale of the story is an American 
, university (obviously Columbia in New 
York City, I am told). This is how 
a friend of Miss Kobins, w’ho shaies 
her confidence about the new^ story, 
describes it to me : 

“ ‘The Florentine Frame ’ is a long 
and powerful novel of life in an 
American university community. It 
deals with the fortunes of the wife 
of an elderly and influential professor 
and a young and ardent instructor, 
and desfTibes how what is at first 
merely an intellectual intimacy ripens 
into romantic affection, without the 
realisation of the fact by either the 
man or the woman. The knowledge^ 
of how they feel toward one another is revealed tu 
both only after the man has engaged himself to 
marry the young daughter of his patroness. The 
situation is a most dramatic one, and Miss Kobins 
leads it to its I'limax \ery skillully. The daugliter 
discovers the truth after marriage and assumes, 
naturally, the control of succeeding events. The 
climax is one that satisfies both (‘omrnon sen.se and 
the romantic possibilities.*' 

This friend goes on to say that in his opinion “ 7 'Im' 
h'lorentine h'rame " will stand easily at tlie head of 
Miss Robins’s work. 

A w^ell-know’ii New York jiublisher points out as a 
notewwthy fact that “ the literature Aincrit ans read 
is more and m«>re coming to be written by Americans,” 
and as ]m)()t of this slates that only one book ol his 


])resent list is by an Englishman. One cannot but 
notice, on the other hand, that in the list of six “ best 
sellers ” w hich is issued month by month by the American 
namesake of this magazine, two names are those of 
Englishmen. These arc W. J. Locke and Phillips 
Oppenheim, and certainly when two out of six of the 
most popular w a iters of the moment are of the nationality 
that spells honour with a “ u,” it is something of a ter- 
minological inexactitude to say that ” the literature 
.Vmericans read is more and more coming to be written 
by Americans.” Indeed it must be plain, even to the 
most independent of us, that it will at best be SfJine 
years before .Amerita is in a ])osition to crawl out 
altogctlKT from beneath the wing of her literary 
mamma, 

Tn connection with the Aineric.ni “best sellers "who 




Tomb of Samuel Papye 
in 8t. Olavo'e Churchy 


(From London Town," by kind pormlooion oi 
Mem. Clnaeell 4k Co.) 
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are really American, the 
name of Robert Chambers 
•comes inevitably to mind. 
I am afraid to say how 
many hundred thousand 
copies of his books are 
sold every year. At any 
rate, the figures are such as 
would make those in the 
English sales of even the 
most popular of English 
novelists look as weak and 
pitiful as an early Victorian 
•spinster. 

Robert Chaml:)ers is writ- 
ing another book, but the 
title of this new story is as 
•closely wrai)i)ed in mystery 
as the identity of the Man 
in the Iron Mask. This is 
because Mr. Chambers has 
had, I am told, a rather 
^discouraging experience with 
titles. Time and again ho 
Thas christened some book 
or story by what seemed 
to him a particularly suit- 
able and alluring name, and 
then, either through coinci- 
•dence or because the fairy 


From the painltng bv Knelier. 


Samuel Pepya. 


godmother at the christen- 
ing babbled, has seen the title appropriated by some- 
body else. 

Alfred Noyes is receiving a com])liment which comes 
to few English poets at America’s hands. This is to 
be the publication in this country of his book “ Drake ” 
by Messrs. Stokes. English poets havc^ oftem, to be 
•sure, been able to dispose of stray ('o])ies of their works 
in the United States, but Mr. Noyces is in a position of 
unusual good fortune in that liis ” Drake ” is to a])jK^ar 
in a separate American c'dition. This is all the more 
striking, moreover, in that it will be ]niblished with 
the imprint of a house not often given to issuing verse. 
I am told that Alfred Noyes and Stephen Phillips 
are more widely read over here than any other living 
English poets. 

As for American poetry, readers complain these 
days that contemporary American versifiers arc growing 
almost unbearable because of their affectations of metre*. 

They give us all Whitman's peculiarities with none 
■of Whitman’s charm," said an old-school critic to me 
the other day, adding, “The modern American poet 
turns out verses which in typographical appearance 
strongly resemble that quaintly sliai>ed verse in 
' Alice in Wonderland —I don't for the moment recall 
its name — but I refer to that poem of which the first 


(Uv permission of Messrs. George Hrll & Sons, and the Master and Fellows 
of Magdalene College, Cambridge.) 

“ a6th May (1703). Tliis day died Mr. Samuel Fepys. a very worthy, 
iiidustiious and cuiious person, none in England eaceeding liiiii in kiiow' 
ledge of the Navy, in which he hud passed through all the most considerable 
offices. Clerk of the Acts and Secretary of the Admiralty, all which he 
periormed with great integrity. When King James 1 1. went out of EngJund. 
he laid down his office, and would serve, no more; but \\iilidrawing himself 
irom all public affairs, he lived at Clupham with his partner, Mr. Hewer, 
formerly his clerk, in a very noble house, and sweet place, where he enjoyed 
the fruit of hi.s labours in great prosperity. He was universally beloved, 
hospitable, generous, learned in many things, skilled in music, a very great 
chcriaher of learned men of whom he bad the conversation.*’ — Diary of John 
Kvelyn. 


line contains a normal 
number of words, the second 
line something less, and 
the last few lines only one 
word each, so that the 
general effect is that of a 
tail dwindling away to a 
point. Much of the work 
of our contemporary poets 
l>resents nearly as curious 
an appearance.’' 

One of the most peculiar 
literary developments in 
America of recent years is 
that whit'll has to do with the 
scientific pursuit of health, 
both mental and physical. 
From Boston, for exami)le, 
t'omes what is known as 

The Emanuel Movement,” 
with a plentiful literar\^ ac- 
companiment. It would ill 
become a layman to under- 
take to sum up in a few 
words tlui creed of this 
movement, and I can only 
say that I l)elieve “ The 
Emanuel Movement ” has 
to do largely with the in- 
fluence which mental peace 


has on ])hysical health. 
However this may be, it is stated that the recently 
published leading book of this movement was the 
best selling non-fiction work ol its ilay. 

Another movement which lo the unenlightened bears 
a certain resemblance to llial from Boston is ” Metcher- 
ism.” Horace Fletcher has become associated in the 
vulgar mind with a doctrine which lias to do with 
thonmgh mastication. The frivolous-minded man in 
the street renders ini‘tclier’s doctrine as follows : 
“ If you want to go to lieaven, chew ! ” and pretends 
that “ Fletcherites ” sj^end so much of their time in 
masticating tlieir food that they are forced to forswear 
pretty well all other worldly activities. Needless to 
say, this point of view — as is usually the case with that 
of the man in the street — is wrong. Though chewing 
is the ” Fletcherite’s ” battle-cry, his doctrine, I 
understand, comprises much besides, and one of its 
principal tenets is the importance of cheerfulness to 
him who wishes to preserve bodily health. As proof 
of the literary importance of the “ Fletcherites,” it 
IS only necessary to instance the fact that, by one 
publisher alone, over twenty books have been published 
in a few years which would never have been written 
had it not been for “ Fletcherism.” 

Galbraith. 
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THE CARLYLE LOVE-LETTERS. 

By W. Roberison Nicoll, LL.D. 


L 

M r. JOHN l-ANE has published in two veiy 
handsome volumes, well and fully illustrated,* 
the love-letters of Thomas Carlyle and Jane Welsh, 
edited by Alexander Carlyle, M.A. In his ])n‘facc Mr. 
Carlyle justifies his action in a convincing manner. It 
is true that he has violattid tlie injunction of Carlyle 
against the publication t)f the letti‘rswliichi)asserlbctween 
himself and Miss Welsh beloie they married. Ihit, as 
he says, the injunction has been already violated, and 
what would have been rank sacrilege at one lime has 
nowin the altered circumslances become a ])ious duty. 
Froude read the letters, and printed one, besides giving 
extracts from thirty-three others. The love-letters 
printed in the present two \ olumes fill oxer 730 })ages. 
They were read by Charles iLliot Norton and William 
Allingham as well as by Mr. Froude. Both Norton and 
Allingham condemned h'roude's proceedings. Allingham 
wrote: “Carlyle’s ‘Life.’ Melancholy bonk. h'. has 
^laniinilated his materials cunningly.” It is mainly for 
the correction h'roude’s inlerju etation that Mr. Carlyle 
has thought himself bound to })ublish, and the monstrous 
outrage committ<Ml by the lepresentatixes of Froude 
since his death most lully 
justifies him. His editorial 
work has been done 
with the greatest (are 
and exactitude. Perhaps 
once or twice Mr. 

Carlyle’s German rendei- 
ings might be improved. 

Thus in vol. ii. p. 133, 

“ Verschmerzen werden 
wiss ” is translated ” We 
shall endure the smart ot 
it.” Should not this read 
“ We shall get over it ” ? 

In vol. ii. p. 163, “So 
mache dich auf mein 
Kindi” is translated “So 
make haste, my child.” 

Should not this read “ So 
get ready to start, my 
child ” ? But on the 
whole the warmest praise 
ts due to the pious labour 
of. the editor, 

• The Love - Letters of 
Thomas Carlyle and Jane 
' Welsh.** , fidited by Alexander 
Carlyle, M, A. With Portraits 

aad lUustxations, z vols. 
net. {John 


We may discuss in connoc lion xvith the book first the 
absolute literary value of the' letters, and next the 
inferences to be drawn from them as to the feelings, 
the characters, and the prospects of the writers. 
There is much more to say on the second question than 
on the first. 

It is needless to remark that the letters are very good 
letters. Tlumias Carlyle and Jane Welsh were born 
artists in letter-writing. Their characteristic qualities 
aj^pcar in their slightest not('s. But neither of them is 
seen at the wry best in the letters whi(’h marked their 
troubled coiirtshi|). It may well b(‘ (luesticnied whether 
any first-rate love-letters have ever been printed. Few 
books are more' (l(‘j)r(.'ssing tlian collections of love-letters 
ol famous men and women. We liavi^ haon reminded 
that in Abbe Hue’s delightful books about China there 
is an anecdote of a schoolmaster who, having an oppor- 
tunity of writing to his mother, ordered one of his .scholars 
to prejiare a suitable letter whi('h in due course; the school- 
master fast(‘ncd up and addressed without even looking 
at its contents. The printed love-letters even of men 
like Congreve and Farquhar often read like academic 
exercises. Pcilia])s the very best love-letters evet 

printed are those of 
Mary Wolislonccraft to 
imlay. The correspondence 
between Carlyle and Miss 
Welsh was carried on 
iinricr extraordinary diffi- 
( ulties. Miss Welsh’s 
motluir, who did not 
fax^our Carlyle’s advances, 
insisted on reading his 
letters attt'r a certain stage, 
and it xvould even seem 
that slit; read her (Jaugh- 
U;r’s letters, for expres- 
sions of endearment were 
mostly put into foreign 
languages wliich Mrs. 
Wedsh did not understand. 
In any case the mere 
feeling that a love-letter 
is to be read by some 
one other than the person 
addressed must be stiffen- 
ing and cramping. There 
are many sentences and 
])assages in these letters 
which do not suggest the 
liberty of the unhampered 
heart. Also Miss Welsh was 



Thomas Carlyle, aot. 36 . 

DamM Mmeluu, HA. 

From ** The Love-Letfcen of Thomas Carlyle and Jane Welah.' <Jobn Lane.) 
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hot willing for a long time to commit herself to Carlyle. 
; It is easy to see that the end was inevitable if the lover 
' persevered, provided that no more eligible suitor appeared 
on the scene. Carlyle persevered and had his way. 
If he had been even a little less res<)]ute. it is very likely 
that the correspondence would have taken end. But 
during the whole of the first ^’(Jlume, and even a part of 
the second, wc are not reading the lo\’e-lctters of an 
engaged couple. The letters may be called lovcdctlers 
if one pleases, but nfhther of the coriesjiondents would 
liave made the admission at the time. After the engage- 
ment took place there were e\en more than the usual 
difficulties about ways and means. In truth the real 
love-letters of Jane Welsh Carlyle were mostly written 
at Craigenputtock : a certain number were written in 
V London, But the pure joy and abandonment of love 
is best found in her letters to her husband in the first 


What would Jane's friends say } Would to Heaven 
authorised person would ‘force me to .go voluhtapay^ ^ 

He asks her to write to him and say whether she ^ 
‘'ever deigned to cast one glance or recollection • oii) 
those few Elysian hours we spent together lately." 

“ No doubt you may refuse me ; you may even forbid 
me to repeat such questions. But it will be very cruel 
if you do : and even then there will be one inalienable < 
comfort left me — the comfort that no man. woman, or 
child can hinder me to cherish ‘ within the secret cell of the 
heart.' as long and as tenderly as I please, those sentiments 
of deep and affectionate interest, which I have thought 
meet to conceive towards you. . . . Excuse my impcrtinences. 

' You see I never dream of remembering that wc have not “ 
yet been quite twenty years acquainted. It seems as if 
we had known each other from infancy upwards, and 1 
were simply your elder Brother. You would cut me to the 
quick of the heart, if you took offence at this. But you will .. 
not, T know. Addio, Donna mia cara” 


years of their marriage. 

i; ' 11. 

• The letters, however, throw a strong, vivid, and 
welcome light on the history of this remarkable pair. 
They relate to the mind as much as to the heart. It 
hardly seems over-bold to say that any one knowing 
these letters and knowing naught besides might forecast 
with a wonderful degree of accuracy the story of the 
Carlyles. Such a reader might anticipate a hard-won 
and costly eminence for Carlyle ; he would probably 
say that with all her dazzling gilts Jane Welsh had no 
chance of achieving literary fame in the ordinary manner ; 
he would predict, I tliink, even fiercer collisions than 
those that actually took ])lace between the two. In 
particular, he would be (juitc certain that when such 
friends parted, it would be the survivor who died. 

Mr. Carlyle slum's much good sense and good feeling 
ih his treatment of the various ejnsodes that come up in 
this correspondence. On one point only) we decidedly 
differ from him, and it is but fair to say that on the 
controverted question he jironounces no dogmatic 
opinion, and gives the evidence on the other side. 

III. 


Phis is pretty well for a beginning. Further on in their 
correspondence Miss Welsh gives him her own impres- 
sions : f 

“ Our meeting forms a memorable epoch in my history ; 
for my acquaintance with you has from its very commence- 
ment powerfully influenced my character and life. When 
you'saw mo for the first time, 1 was wretched beyond descrip- 
tion ; grief at the loss of the only being 1 ever loved with 
my whole soul had weakened my body and mint! ; dis- 
traction of various kinds had relaxed mv habits of industry ; 
1 had no counsellor that could direct me, no friend that 
understood me ; the pole-star of my life was lost, and the 
world looked a dreary blank. Without plan, hope, or aim. 
I had lived two years when my good Angel sent you hither. 
I had never heard the language of talent and genius but 
from my father's lips . I had thought that I should never 
hear it more. You spoke like him ; your eloquence awoke 
in my soul the slumbering admirations and ambitions that 
His first kindled there." 

These passages make hopeful reading, and the im- 
pression of them is not reversed by the worst things that 
happened after. In short, there was true lo\e from 
the beginning and to the end between Thomas Carlyle 
and Jane Welsh, although the course of that love often 
ran rough. 

Though Miss Welsh w'as only tw'enty when she met 
Carlyle, slie was by no means without experience in 
affairs of the heart ; her experience was somewhat in 


We may enumerate a few of the points that are either 
brought out for the first time or broiieht out -more 
clearly in these letters. 

The most wonderful thing is that Carlyle evidently 
fdl in love with Miss Welsh at their first meeting. He 
was taken to Haddington by Edward Irving in 1821, 
and he wrote immediately to his brother : “ I c ame back 
SO full of joy, that I have done nothing since but dream 
of it." It is dear that Miss Welsh received him with 
effusionr^ She was only twisty. JtHcn. Carlyle wrote 
to her inlmediately after his return to Edinburgh, on 
June 4, 1821, a letter comppencmg '^My dear Friend." 
He gives her advice a^ut reading, and then says : 

" Positively^ I must sec you soon, w I sludl get into a, 
vciy absurd ' state? And than tl I should ^^bniie io vWtt 
.Jane herself professedly, w|^:t-;wottld 


excess, for she had already been engaged. George Rennie 
had been her fianc6, but he went abroad to study art, 
^and proved himself a faithless lover. She sa\'S herself 
playfully that her first love occurred when she was 
only nine years of age, and this love is described as deep» 
overpowering, transcendent, and never to be forgotten. 

In a letter already published in the “ Early Letters of Jane^ 
Welsh Carlyle," she enumerates among hd: list of lovers . 
George Rennie, James Aitken, Robert MacTurk, James. 
Baird, Robby Angus. In fact she seems to have been 
as much courted as Mrs. Nickleby.' ; 

“ ‘ Suitors, my dear ! ' cried Mrs. ,Nick)eby, ^ 
of wonderful complacency. * i^irst'and last, Kate, I 
have had a dozen at least.' 

•• ‘Mammis l ' mtumed Kate, itk a toipMS <^f xenionstc^ce^ vr 

V 'T' dear,*' siiid^vMxaLV^icWeby 
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•to go at that time to the same dancing-school, and who 
■would send gold watches and bracelets to our house in gili- 
«dged paper (which were always returned), and who after- 
wards unfortunately went out to Botany Bay in a cadet 
ship — a convict ship I mean — and escaped into a bush and 
lulled sheep (I don't know how they got there), and was 
going to be hung, only he accidentally choked himself, and 
the government pardoned him. Then there was young 
Lukin,' said Mrs. Nickleby, beginning with her left thumb 
land checking off the names on her fingers, ‘ Mogley Tips- 
lark — Cabbery * Sm ifser ’ 

“ Having now reached her little finger, Mrs. Nkkleby 
was carrying the account over to the other Rami, when a 
loud ' Hem ! ' which appeared to come from the very 
foundation of the garden wall, gave both herself and her 
daughter a violent start.” 

I am far from wishing to make a juke of a vtMy 
•serious matter, hut like Mrs. Nickleby. Miss Welsh 
was not able to give a full list of her suitors, and it 
may be doubted whether she 
was willing. The relations 
l>etwcen herselt and Edward 
Irving make one of the most 
controvertf‘d topics in her 
histeny. Mi ('ail vie is not in- 
clined to minimise them. But 
he thinks that Miss Welsh’s 
love for Irving was c mere 
girlish fancy. Edward Irving 
was Jane Welsli’s leachei when 
-she was only ten and he was 
Tiineleen, This was in iSii. 

In 1812 Irving went to a .«>c1uh)! 
at Kirkcaldy, and fell in love 
with the minister’s daughter, 

Miss Isabella Martin, and be- 
came ojHMily and formally 
engaged to her. The story 
has l)eim tliat Irving wislud 
lo break ofl his engagi-mc'iit 
with jMiss Martin alter seven 
or eight years in ortler that 
he might marry Miss \W 1 sh. 

Mr. Carlyli* says : 

Hcipi)ily for Irving’s good name there is no ]>osilive 
proof, no probability even Unit he seriously atteni]>ted lo 
break his engagement. .Xt the worst it is only doubtful, 
And Irvdng ought in fairness to have the benefit of the 
doubt.” 

1 cannot accept this conclusion. It aj)j»ears plainly 
lo be refuted by the utterances of Miss Welsh and Irving 
himself. Mrs. Montagu, as has long been known, wrote 
to Jane Welsh during her engageinc»nl urging her lo tell 
Carlyle before her marriage that she had once loved 
£dward Irving. “ There must be no Blue-lieard’s 
•closet in which the skeleton may one day be discovered.'* 
On this Miss Welsh wrote the following letter to Carlyle : 

■"Templand, Sunday, '24 July, 1825-* 

** My Dearsst. — I thought to write to you from this 
]^lace with joy ; 1 write with shame and tears. The en- 
closed Letter, which 1 found lying for me, has distracted 
flay though’Uirom the prospect of our meeting, the brightest 


in my mind for many months, and forced them on a part of 
my own conduct which makes me unworthy ever to see you 
again, or to be clasped to your true heart again. I cannot 
come to you, cannot be at peace with myself, till I have 
made the confession which Mrs. Montagu so impressively 
show.s me the need of, 

” Let me tell it then at once. 1 liave deceived you, — I 
wJiose truth and frankness you have so often praised, have 
deceived my bosom friend ! I told you that I did not care 
for Edward Irving : took j)ains to make you believe tliis. 
It was false : J loved him — must I say it — once passionately 
loved him. Would to Heaven that this w'cre all ! it might 
not perhaps lower me much in your opinion : for he is no 
unworthy man. And if 1 showed weaknes.s in loving one 
whom I knew to be engaged to another, 1 made amend.s 
in i>ersuading him to marry tliat other and preserve his 
honour from re]iroath. But I have c'oiu'ealcd and 
disgnisetl the truth . and for this I have no excuse ; 
none, at least, that \\oiil(l bear a moment’s scrutiny. 
Woe to me then, if your reason be my judge and not 
your love ' I cannot even plead the merit of a voluntary 

disclo.siirt* as a claim to your 
forgiveness. I make it because 
I must, because this extra- 
onlmaiy woman has moved me 
to honesty whether I would 
or no. Bead her Letter, and 
judge if It was jHKssible for me to 
resist it. 

“ Write, I beseech you, in- 
stantlvand let me know my fate. 
This suspense is worse to endure 
than anv certainty. Say, if you 
(an, that I may come to you, 
th.it you will lake me to your 
heart after all .is your own, 
yonr trusted Jane, and 1 will 
ari.ing(‘ it as soon as ever I am 
able . say no. that you no longer 
wish to s(‘e ni(‘. that my image is 
delcued in your soul, and 1 will 
think you ;/e/ iinmsf. Oh that 
I h.ul yi»iir answer ! Never were 
you Sit dear as at this moment 
when 1 am in il.tngej- ol losing 
\our affeOion, or wliat is .still 
more jueiious to me, your re- 
spei 1. 

“ J.VNi: B. WiCLSH, 

"\(>n tin {ove\. in Miss U\‘lsJi*s 
hand \ ‘ ( )ne enclosure only.’ 

Beneath whiih words (. aiiylc has written, in his later 
hand wilting [urea iSOo) 

*• ' Some of Mrs Montagu's mm sen sc (Bff !).’ ” 

Miss Welsh wished to visit Irving in London after 
his marriages He made various excuses about the un- 
prcjiared stale ol ids house, etc., but lo Miss WVlsh he 
wrote : 

” One thing moie, my dear Jane, into your own ear. My 
dear Isabella has succeeded in healing the wounds of my 
heart by her unexampled affection and tenderness ; but 
I am hardly ycd in a condition to c^xjiose them. My former 
calmne.ss und piety are returning. 1 feel growing in grace 
and in holiness ; and before another year I shall be w^orthy 
in the eye of my own consi'ieiK'e to receive you into my house 
and under my care, which till then 1 should hardly be ” 

To me this statement seems decisive, but it must be 
allowed that Irving even as an engaged man was always 
ready for a flirtation. For example, he made up to Miss 
Margaret Gordon, who has hitherto been supposed to be 

3 
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the original for Carlyle’s Bluminet It seems that when 
Margaret refused Carlyle she was engaged, though it is 
doubtful whether she was satisfied with hei lover. 
Irving corresponded with her and slie wrote 

** What a noble character is Mr Carlyle ' Nature has 
endowed him with many a rare and \aliiablo Rift I 

have no hesitation in saying the tonespondcnLC of one 
with a mind so richly gifted ^\ould 1 h pleasant and im- 
proving to me but it would be unfaii I may write to 
Mr Irving because no evil can result fiom the interchange 
of friendship he being under an engagement and I in no 
danger of falling in lo\c with an> one least of all with my 
quondam Teacher * 

Of Isabella Mai tin, Ir\ing*s devoted wife, it would be 
well to refer to a long 
article by Mi Kegan 
Paul which appeared 
in the Athencpum when 
the Carlyle controversy 
was at its height That 
Miss Welsh’s wound was 
tured at once and vei\ 
easily is proved by the 
following passage 

** When at Haddington 
immediately befuu his 
wedding Irving invited 
Miss Welsh to come to 
London and pay a visit 
tp him and his wife 
Miss Welsh accepted with 
exuberant delight and 
waited long and impa 
tiently for him to fiv the 
date of the v isit " 

Mr C arlyle rightly 
says ' Overioyed, foi- 
sooth, at the idea of 
being the guest of hti 
* lost lover ' and ol hav 
mg for hostess hei sue 
cessful rival * ” 

But Irving’s nature 
was far deeper than 
Mrs. Carlyle s, and the Edwai 

strange and sad wreck fionaphotos,ravhwhichhunginCj 

of his career may have Irom 'The Lovl letteiiofThonai 
been due far more 

than IS supposed to a deep wound in his affections 

Carlyle too had his day. Jane Welsh was not his 
first love. His first love was Jean Johnston, who 
became the reigning beauty of Annan Was this the 
daughter of the Secession minister at Ecclefechan ^ I 
have not been able to lay my hands on Carlyle's pathetic 
acknowledgment of his deep affection for her. 


In the second volume, when the preparations for 
the marriage are bemg practically discussed, there is 
the frequent flash of swords. Missj] Welsh writes 


^ to Carlyle early in the yeet ^whkh their 

marriage : ^ 

I love you I have told you so a hundred times , and 
I should be the most ungrateful and mjudiaous of mortals 
if I did not , but I am not in low with you , that is to say, 
my love for you is not a passion which overclouds my 
judgment and absorbs all my regard for myself and others. 
It lb a simple honest serene affection made up of admira* 
tion and sympathy and better perhaps to found domestic 
enjoyment on tlian any other In short it is a love which 
influences does not makt the destiny of a life 
m 

Carlyle replies later 

“ Shall I confess it dear as you are to my heart, I feel 
that I do not love vou with a tithe of that affection which 

you might merit and ob- 
tain from me It seems 
as if I dared not love 
you ’ That nobleness of 
nature that generous tho^ 
aimless striving for per- 
fection attracts me to- 
wards you as with the 
foicc of fascination but 
my understanding seems 
to call upon me to be- 
ware seems to tell me 
that situated and mten- 
tioncd as \vc are it can 
be foi good to neither of 
us \ thousand times 
hav c I denouneed the 
artificial nusdiiection and 
delusions that deface the 
pure tcUstial ardour of 
voiir soul a thousand 
tinus have 1 wished that 
\ o u had been some 
liuinhU maiden with no 
jjosscssioii no accomplish- 
ment but the ethereal 
sjnnt the true fervent 
hcait which Nature gave 
> ou that you might 
have joined with me 
mind and hand in the 
great and only light pur- 
suit of life the real not 
iteming peifectum of our 
chaiacteis the proper 
guidance and contentment 
Edward Irring. faculties that Pro- 

tioM . photofcr»th v>hich hunt In Oirlyl.’. dr«..inB room .t th. time of hi. viclencc has COmnutted tO 

Irom 'TheLovt Iettei.orThoiii.«C«ilyl«.n(IjMieW«l.h (John Ijuc ) our charge ” 



I have not been able to touch on many points of 
Ihe utmost interest and importance These volumes 
are a mme of entertainment and mstruction, a 
permanent addition to Enghsh literature, and better 
adapted to provoke friendly discussion than any 
other book I have read for long. For example, Mr. 
Carlyle argues plausibly that JaneJWelsb was Blumine. 
It 18 impossible to doubt that there was a true 
affection between Carlyle and Jane Weldi almost 
from the hour they met, but at the time marnage 
neither of these proud and fierce spirits had sur- 
rendered to the other. 
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tnswers to these competitions [each on a separate sheet hearing the name and address of the sender) should 

he forwarded not later than the 15 /A of the month to 


“ The Prize Page," The Bookman, Messrs. 

I 

* 

,v I. — Prize of Half a Guinea is offered lor the best 
quotation from English verse applicable to any 
review or the name of any author or book 
appearing in this number of The Bookman. 
Preference will be given to quotations of a 
humorous nature. 

ill. — Prize of Three New Novels is offered for 
the best brief quotation from English literature 
asserting the superiority or inferiority of woman 
to man. 

tll. — A Prize of Half a Guinea is offered for the 
best review in not more than one hundred 
words of any recently jmblished book. Com- 
])etitors should give the names of authors and 
publishers at head of their reviews. 

[V. — A copy of The Bookman will be sent post free 
for twelve months to the send<‘r of the best sug- 
gestion for The Bookman Competitions. The 
Editor res(‘rv('s the right to use any suggestion 
submitted. 

RESULTS OF COMPETITIONS 
FOR MARCH. 

[. — A Prize of Half a Guinea for the best quotation 
is awarded to Bertram J. Saunders, 104,- 
Berw Road, Pontypridd, Glam., for the follow- 
ing : 

SOME ONE VAYS. By Noel Bar well. 

" I heard a Voice within the Tavern cry, 

‘ Awake my Little ones, and fill the Cup.’ ” 

Rubaiyat of Omar Khayyam, 

We select from the many other quotations received : 

THE MAN WHO LIVED. By Behyi. TtJCKER. 

“ The man recovered from the bite. 

The dog it was who died.” — Oliver Goldsmith. 

(Mrs. Moss, Bletsoe Rectory, Bedford.) 

MARS AS THE ABODE OF LIFE. By P. Lowell. 

** I will make a Star-chamber matter of it.” 

Merry Wives of Windsor, 

(Miss Robinson, Glengall, Romford.) 

THE COMBAT. By Arthur Campbell. 

“ Perhaps it was right to dissemble your love. 

But why did you kick me downstairs ? ” 

Kemble, The Panel, 

(E. Ward, 80, King Street, Southsea.) 

VALLADOLID, OVIEDO, SEGOVIA, ZAMORA, AVILA, 
AND ZARAGOZA. By A. F. Calvert. (John Lane.) 

" Hold, enough t *' — Shaxbspbarb, Macbeth , V. vii. 

<V. Ford, 14, Woodland Road, Bristol.) 


Hodder & Stoughton, Warwick Square, E.C. 

TYBURN TREE : ITS HISTORY AND ANNALS. Bv A. 

Marks. 

“ And the subsequent proceedings interested him no more.” 

Bret Hartk, Society upon the Stanislaus,^ 

(Miss E. Bullock, Hillesden, Congleton.) 

II. — The Prize of Three New Novels for the best 

passage from Engli.sh literature touching on 
the best or the worst of growing old has been 
awarded to Miss Evelyn M. Abbott, of The 
Croft, Old Mai ton, Yorkshire, for the following : 

” As the disease of old age is epidemic, endemic, and sporadic, 
and everybody that livc.s long enough is sure to catch it. I am 
going to .say, for the encouragement of sncli as need it, how I 
treat the malady in my own cast*. First, as 1 feel that, when I 
have anything to do, there is less time for it than when 1 was 
younger. 1 find that I give my attention more thoroughly, and 
list* my time more economically than ev'er before ; so that I can 
learn anything twice as easily as in iny earlier days. I am 
not, therefore, afraitl to attack a new siiidy. I took up a difficult 
language a very few years ago with good success, and think of 
mathematics and metaphysics liy-and-by. Secondly, 1 have 
opent*d my eyes to a good many neglected ]>rivileges and pleasures 
within my reach, and requiring only a little courage to enjoy 
them. You may well suppose it iileased me to find that old 
(’ato was thinking ol learning to play the tiddle, when I had 
deliberately taken it up in my old ag(‘, and .sali.stied myself that 
I could gc-t much comfoit, it not much music out of it. Thirdly, 

1 have lound that some of those active exercises which arc 
commonly thought to belong to young lolks only, may be enjoyed 
at a much later period. . . . liut now let me tell you this. If the 
time comes when you must lay down the tiddle and the bow, 
because your fingers are too stiff, ami drop the ten-foot sculls, 
becan.se your arms are too w«‘al<, .ind, .il1i*r d.illyiiig a while with 
eyegLi.sses, come at last to the undisguised reality of spectacles, 
if the Unit* comes when that tire ol life we spoke of has burned 
.so low that wheie its tlame reverheiab'd tliere is only the sombre 
strain of regret, and where its coals glowed only the white ashes 
that covei I lie emlM^rs of memory - don’t lei yonr heart grow 
cold, and you may carry cheei 1 illness aiul love* with you into 
the teens of your seconil century if yon can last so long,” — 
O. \V. Hot-Mtcs, J he Autocrat of the Hrrnkfa^t 1 aide. 

Excellent selections have also been received from 
Miss Agnes H. Neill (Lytliam), Mi.ss Ethel M. Inglis 
(Harlesdeii), R. H. Smith (West Norwood), Mrs. P. E. 
Timms (Northanijiton), George C. Thomson (Callander), 
A. Wliitehead (Leeds), Miss Hebditcli (Saffron Walden), 
S. L. Ogilvie (Aberdeen), Rev. T. J. O'Connor (Ballinas- 
loe), Miss E. Bullock (Congleton), and many others. 

III. — A Prize of Half a Guinea for the best review 

in a hundred words of any recently published 
book is awarded to Miss Josephine Ewing, 
3, Free School Lane, Cambridge, for the follow- 
ing : 

CROSSRIGGS. By Mary and Jane Findlater. (Smith. 

Elder.) 

The Miss Findlatcrs are at once broadly human and delightfully 
original, and ” Crossriggs ” is a most happy product of their 
powers. Their delicate insight and pathos is immeasurably 
removed from mawkishness — in fact, it is frequently relieved by 
a refreshingly caustic touch. All the characters stand out (the 
maid and children not least) — the plain, witty, self-sacrificing 
heroine, with her capacity for sustained work and suffering ; 
the unconquerable optimism and incurable ” faddism ” of her 
father ; the hero, a true Scot, self-contained and sensitive ; and 
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finally Matilda, most womanly of women, neither clever, nor 
beautiful, nor heroic, and yet lovable. 

We select also for printing : 

A FRIAR OBSERVANT. By Francfss M. Brookfield. 

(Sir Isaac Pitman & Sons, f.td.) 

The Friar Observant f^ives an atlniirablc sketch of German 
people, German life and German interests of the middle of the 
sixteenth century. Charged by the dying Earl of T.hanpylt to 
deliver his legacy to his daughter, the friar hastens to Germany 
and the Lady Anne. He records in lively strain the many 
misfortunes which befall him ere he is alile to fiiltil his promise. 
It is seldom that one meets with Martin Liitlier and his colleagues 
in a novel, and the author has very cleverly combined the 
problems of the theologians with the .spirit ot adventure. 

(E. E. Solomon, 81, Alexandra Road, N.W.) 


THE MAID OF FRANCE. By Anort^w Lano. (T.ongnians.) 

The suit of Andrew Lang vetsns .\natole Franc<- is that of the 
personal versus the relative value ot Jeanne d'Arc. Mr. L«'ing 
contends that she was never the tool of priests, and cannot be 
accounted for by her environment. His is the passionate vindi- 
cation of a devoleil chevalier. But lie has achieved more than 


a controversial counterblast, and presents the Maid as a type ol 
militant sainthood : triumphant in defeat ; with the faith that 
removes mountains ; moving glorious athwart the page of 
history with her eyes fixed on the spiritual of the gross ugly 
picture ” of her times. 

(M. Windeatt Roberts, Chudleigh House, Bideford,) 

Wc specially commend also the reviews sent in by 
J. W. Damant (East Cowes)^ D. Gill (Redcar), Rev. 
G. M. N. Hickey (Dukinfield), Miss J. A. Jenkins 
(Liverpool), Miss E. J. K. Milner (Clapham Park, S.WJ, 
V. Ford (Brf.-iU)l), Miss Constance Ursula Kerr (Dirleton),* 
Miss B. O. Andrews (Scarborough), Mrs. Graham Stirling 
(Comric), Charles Smith (Bootle), Miss Dorothy Gould- 
smith (Shanklin), and G. E. Wakerley (Nottingham). 

IV. — ^The Prize of One Year’s Subscription to “ The 
Bookman ” has been gained by Leonard H. 
Stowell, 64, Grafton Road, Acton, W. 


view Boohs. 


^ THE REAL BOSWELL." 

The handsome second edition of Boswell’s Letters to 
Archbishop Temple’s gr.indfatber is practically a reprint 
of the first. So far as I can detect, the original notes by 
Sir P. Francis (the younger) are retained iiitiict with scareely 
an addition. Mr. Sccconibe has sup^died a brief intro- 
duction, but the original Intnuluction by Francis, to which 
in his notes he so often refers the reader back, has unfor- 
tunately been omitted. Now Mr. Seccoinbe professes to 
be highly satished with J'raiieis’s performances. 1 am not 
only dis.sati.siied but disgusted, and feeling that sooner or 
later these Letters must be careful ly re-edited, regret that 
the present opportunity has been lo-sl, and so will hardly 
recur for another generation. 

Internal evidence to my mind leaves no doubt that the 
Letters are authentic. They were discovered in i-'s^o at 
Boulogne among a stock ot wastepaper, but wc are not 
told what has now become of them or why they have 
not been collated. The scries extends from 1758 to 1795, 
from Boswell's eighteenth year to his death, (ireat as is 
their psychological value, to tin? general rea<ler tliey must, 
until properl}’^ edited, be ilisa])poiiiiing an<l for two 
reasons. The deplorable long g.ips in the eorresjnmdencc 
(due, it is clear, to destruction of the MSS.) often occur at 
most important periods — one is from i7h;<) to 1787. And 
secondly, he will be surprised and vexed to find «o very 
little about Johnson, who for long jieriods is never even 
mentioned, the first days of the famous fneiid.ship alone 
being dwelt on in detail. Moreover, the volume, as it 
stands, can give him but an iniiJcrfect and distorted view 
of Boswell's character and career. It must be read as a 
supplement to the other authorities. 

1 shall not here attempt an orthodox popular Boswell 
review, picking out the plums from the Letters — Mr. Sec- 
combe has fairly cleared the meagre dish — that is, selecting, 
exaggerating, and distorting w'hatever can be wTcstcd to 
the author’s disgrace, then trying to make the old conven- 
tional view of hia character’ look decently original, and after 
the usual depreciation winding up by patting the " Prince 
of Biographers " on the back with the usual enthusiasm. 
My object in seeking to review this book was simply to use 

♦ Letters of James Boswell to* the Rev» W* J. Temple.” 
With an Introduction by Thbknas Seccombe<» and 3 Portraits. 
7s. 6 d. net. (Sidgwick A Jackson.) 


it as the text for an earnest ]irolesl against what 1 v'onture 
to think the gross injustice, the undeserved insult, and the 
unreasonable dej^reciation with which from first to hast a 
man of true genius and a])pealing bumanity has been 
treated. And Francis and Mr. Sccconibe. though neither 
of them the Prince of Di‘lrai tors, shall be called as witnesses. 

But first a word about 'rcm])le, who. also as Boswell's 
friend, is of course steadilv dejirecialc^d by our tw'o critics 
on very dubious grounds. Tlie warm and life-long friend- 
ship of these collogt* boys a serious Warrington and a 
giddy Pendennis — is surely to their credit, 'rempic seems 
to have become a su]>erior country parson after Miss 
Austen's heart, gaining good preferment and longing for 
better. Francis pronounces his voluminous wwks extinct, 
but Mr. Scccoinbe's industry has uncarthetl them all at 
Cambridge, and he dismisses them as dull. Probably they 
are. In those days clever ( lergymen wrote stupid books — 
it w’as expectetl of them. Me prepared for ])ublication 
sclection.s from his replies to Boswell (mostly literary 
criticisms), but the project tell through, and his letters are 
lost. Francis’s sneers let us ])ass by, and set dowm just 
tw^o points to the credit of his v'lrtucs. Wc are taught that 
BosnvcH's idolatry ol Johnson was mere vulgar notoriety- 
hunting, cringing servility -a case of the lion and the 
jackal, of the mangy cur an<l his noble master. Was it ? 
Then how comes it that the friend of his youth, to whom 
to his last day he clung w ith unvarying respect and devotion, 
on whom he lavished Ins most secret confidences and all the 
unselfish, generous w’armth of his heart, wa.s — well, what was 
he ? Illustrious ? notorious ? a prodigy ? a lion ? By 
no means. Simply an obscure country parson, but a man 
of rigid morals, high ]>rinciples, conventional piety, of 
elegant and laborious learning. Is it then blasphemy ,to 
urge that what awed Boswell in his illustrious patron; what 
in his bosom friend charmed him — ^tlie taper fiame which 
attracted this frail moth was the efiulgence of moral and 
intellectual worth, the ideals to whidh he was loyal to the 
last, but ever approached in vain ? a plea for 

Temple. Why did Johnson so soon make a friend of that 
raw. tactless, indiscreet youth ? Scotch immigrant tool 
For two reasons. He recognised, as the world does now, 
in the ” contemptible bufioon ” a.i:&re and singular genius. 
But so did Temple^five years earticur. Secondly, as amoral 
philosopher, or hunmnist — ^if 1 may yMt word this 
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|.9ense — ^he saw in Boswell what Fielding, what Sterne, what 
IDickens and George Eliot and Anatole France — what any 
JfTeat humanist would have seen at once — what a Macaulay 
a Francis or any of their tribe could never have seen if 
f it had been pointed out to them - the inner beauty, the 
I natural grace which deforming faults and failings hid from 
fthe stolid or hurried observer. But so did Temple. Yet 
|Boswell seems at first sight hardly a congenial or eligible 
|inend for a bishop's pet parson. In short. Temple was 
t neither a fool nor — a Francis. 

An analysis of Boswell, much less a ])ancgyric, shall not 
t;hcre be attempted. His faults and deficicncitjp arc glaring. 
pNor have 1 Johnson's magnanimity to condone them. To 
I a lover of con tern jdation. the restlessness of the man, his 
? excitement, his boring inquisitiveness, his love of crowds, 

4 his coldness to the charms of poetry, nature, and art, his 
^instability, his varying and fickle moods, his concernment 
'in the passing fashions of o])inion and manners, his jdace- 
hunting, his intemperance and mm h else would have been 
uncongenial, nay repulsive. My object is not to glorify 
him, but to expose what is perha])s the worst literary scand.'il 
of the nineteenth leiitiiry, the Boswellian J-egend or 
Boswellian Fallac y, foisted on us by confederated Whiggery, 
Giggery, and Puritanism, in;nntaified through three genera- 
tions by stupid bell-wether following. and even to-day kept 
alive by deliberate; misrepiescntation or unconscious 
malignity. 

Boswell had faults, the faults ot his peculiar genius and 
environment. The very same faults, but of dc(*i)('r dye. 
are eondoned in men of far inferior merit. His have been 
raked up, grossly exaggerated and distorted, and Irom 
them, and them alone, a legendary Boswell has been built 
up — a monstrous I'ersonification ol I'ollv, a pitiful Homun- 
culus, a Shoi'king Fxaiiqilc, a butt for llu* insult and 
ridicule of everv scjibbling fool. Well, tlic real Ikiswell 

was no doubt what we cmII “ charac ter ” not ex.ictly 

an “ €‘ccetitric ," .since his note* was Ins absurd naturalness 
— but that he was more silly, vain, abject, and con- 
temptible than many highly respectable householders 
there is ab.soliitely no })rool w hatcyer. It is now .so long 
ago that I went through the Johnson-Boswell literature 
that as usual the huts luivc laded, but my imjiressions 
and conclusions are .still \’ivid. And clearc\st of all was 

my amazement at the dearth of evidence to sujqiort 

the legendary lk)sw'ell. and at the obvious niisconstriK- 
tion of certain oft-c|uoled pas.sages and iiKideiiis. 

Here is no room to tnice the curious history of the 
Legend. Of course, in his lifetime Boswell incurrt*d as 
much or more blame than he descuved. Johnson’s prc*di- 
lectioii caused .some jealousy. Bcjswell oflended or borcsl 
most strangers, especially solemn humbugs. Some spiteful 
detractors, to wit Hawkins and his precious daughter, had 
secret grudges against the man. His boyish candour and 
heedlcssness laid him open to attack. Another otience. 
“ Poor Mr. Lang does try so hard to be Scotch,’' .said one of 
his lady friends. Boswell tried as Inird to be English. 
Each from very different, but very laudable, motives. The 
idealist Boswell, contented only with the best, ever thirsting 
for the fountain head, proud patriot though he* w'as, found 
the Modern Athens of his day a little iirovincial. 1 fancy 
supercilious Cockneys, ungratefully enough, hated the 
Scotch interlojier all the nit^re fcjr aping their cojiyright 
speech and manners. Finally,^ his literary success was a 
galling surprise. Well, the legendists have raked together 
every scrap of contemporary detraction. What does it all 
amount to when calmly judged ? To no more than was, 
and is, said behind the backs of other misunderstood men 
of genius. However, this snowball, instead of melting like 
others, was steadily kept rolling and growing by a few 
' hostile and strenuous hands, and by many careless and 
'servile. Macaulay gave it the most vicious push, Macaulay, 
a man — ^no, not a man, a clever literary machine — who 
knew as little of the human heart as of radium, who could 
diagnose nothing, in BoswelFs case but an alarming want 


of Whig tone. His libel is not only insolent but ridiculous, 
for it flaunts the very faults it reprobates. Vain, shallow, 
impertinent, bigoted — brave words these ! But I confess 
that I have always found the essayist, save when he forgfets 
himself, an exasperating bore, wliich Boswell rarely is. 
For fifty years the Legend has reigned supreme — even 
Thackeray, who should have known better, joins the cry. 
Enough ! The result was tliat in writing casually about 
Boswell, every literary person knew that it was enough to 
repeat the orthodox praises of the '* Life,’' and ring the 
changes on some of tlie dozen or score of stock incriminating 
quotations and incidents. Wc are getting tired of them 
— as of Pepys' wigs, Byron's foot, and Goldsmith’s peach- 
blossom coal. For the miracle is that if only the scribblers 
had looked up these famous passages they would find that 
all. or nearly all. have been grossly misrepresented, and 
will bear an innocent, sometimes a highly c reditable, con- 
struction. Take off the grc'en s])eLtacl(*s and just try. 

Now turn we to these Letters. They are confided to 
Franei.s, clever, sensible Wliig and blind follower of Macau- 
lay. He knows his business. It is not to elucidate the 
many olxscmrilics. or fill iij) the tremendous gaps, and bring 
out the good points. No, he is nol editing Shakespeare or 
Milton. All lu‘ has to do is to lerrel out. di.stort, and gibbet 
every ])a.sscigi; which can bolster uji the Legend and 
bring grist to the Macaulay mill. Mr. Scc'combc, too, 
though his final estimate is sound enough, feels bound 
to borrow hrancis's perversion.s and discover a few for 
himself. 

A few of the many j)erversions by both editors which I 
had noted must be cited. Among various instances of 
vanity, they make gre.il play with a phnise, “ You sec, I 
am really the* Hion now." Well, this occurs often, 

some times with thc‘ addition " as wc used to say.*' which is 
ol course ( arc’fully sup]>rc*ssc*d. Obviously, a mere playful 
allusion to some htllc' old joke of colle ge ilays. (Sc*e the in- 
famous note, j). 110 . the' harmless passage' p. 121 .) When- 
ever Ihiswe'll imparts his little 1rmm])lis and siicc'csses to 
his bosom friend, thc'se supe'rfine' jieisons sneer at his vanity ; 
if he confides his frailtie's and misfortune's lulls auribus, 
it IS branded as shameless eftronte'rv 01 j)iiling drivel. Now 
take this veiled sne-er (hraiuis, p i V>) : “ The' subject of 
Hosv\('ll’s wile in the next Ic'tter is teuichi'd ii]jon in a. very 
characteristic f.ishion " The fashion is really mo.st seemly, 
beautiful, tenrler. and affc'e ling. A ct Mr. Seccombe dares 
to write thus : " Nor was he free, it se-ems, in his unwonted 
constanc y, from fits 0/ ji.ission 01 gloom, though he ascribes 
tlic'se outbursts, rather oddly, to his wife's great goodness. 

‘ TJicre is .something childish in it, I conless.’ " Bead the 
passage, reniemhc'riiig th;it Boswell was always subject to 
attacks of nc-rvous clcqjrc ssion : “ A’ou cannot say too much 
to me about my wife. ... I own I am not scj much on my 
guard ag.iinst fits of ])assion niid gloom as 1 ouglit to be. 
but that IS really owing to her greut gcuKlness. There is 
something childish in it, I confess ; 1 ought not to indulge 
in suc h fits : it is like a child that lets itself fall purposely 
to Jiavc' the j^leasurc of being raised tiniderly up again by 
those who are fond of it. I shall endeavour to be better. 
Upon the w'holc; 1 do belii;ve J make her very happy, 
(ioci bless and jn'cserve hei." And this jirofound and 
delicate sentiment strike's the critic as " rather odd " ! 

I strongly suspec t Francis ot foisting in italics of his own 
to distort Boswell’s iiuaining. His very ignorance is often 
detracting. Says Boswell, " Wc;re you as rich as Pliny, 
had you his fine seat,* your epistles would be as good.'* 

" * N/c in orig." comments Francis c.ontcmptuously, mis- 
taking, I suppose, the famous villa fc^r an easy chair 
or seat on horseback. 

Cockney Francis, familiar with black mourning coaches, 
remarks : " The nineteen carriages, etc., following his wife's 
hearse certainly afforded the mourning husband no little 
satisfaction." 'Fhis to prove " the littleness and vanity of 
his nature." A most venomous insinuation ! Boswell, with 
perfect propriety, good taste and feeling, merely mentions 
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to his wife’s old friend — as any Scottish gentleman then, 
or I suppose now, would do— the great respect paid to 
her memory, according to the customs of tlie country, by 
her neighbours and tenants high and low. The infinite 
littleness is that of Francis. Boswell was a fool and so a 
sinner, but he was magnanimous. lie had at least a soul 
to save, even if he lost it. All through Francis steadily 
depreciates, sneers, and misrepresents. But let the above 
specimens suffice. Moreover, there is internal evidence 
(which Mr. Seccombe seems not to have noticed) that he 
omitted some letters — perhaps pruned and garbled others. 
And while, for instance, he fails to elucidate or comment 
on the invaluable letter signed N. N. K., he giv^es us five 
close pages of Newgate Calendar irrelevance on the disgust- 
ing Douglas Cause, and four on Mis. Itudd the forger. 

Such is the latest version of the Boswell I-egcnd I 
Is it not time to read him with our own eyes and think for 
ourselves ? If so, even in these careless, rambling letters 
we shall find some original thought.s — for instance, his 
discovery of the biographic art. .ind some pregnant sayings, 
one almost prophetic, I h.ive compared myself to a taper, 
which can light up a great and lasting fire, though itself is 
soon extinguished.” 

V. V. 


SPENCER PERCEVAU* 

What exact purpose Mr. IMiilip Trchernc had wdien 
writing this brief account of Spencer Peneval is not very 
clear. It contam.s nothing new in the w,iy of material, 
nor does it put forward any tresh point ol view ; but it is 
so simply written an<l the authoi’s attitude is so un- 
assuming that the critic is disarmed. Mr. Trchernc, it 

• ** The Right Hon. Spencei Peicc'val.” By Philip Treherne. 
5s. net, (Fisher Unw'in.) 
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can be discerned, is well acquainted with the period of 
which he writes, and he may perhaps one day see fit to 
present us with a more elaborate work on the subject 
he has selected. Even as it is, a pleasant hour may be 
spent with the book by the general reader ; though the 
historical student can scarcely be recommended to devote 
any time to the perusal of this bald narrative of a famous 
man’s life. 

Mr. Treherne, who. it may be said en passant, is a hero« 
worshipper, mentions liow Spencer Perceval, though always 
interested in politics, could not take any active part in 
the g<Tine, o^ving to the ne('cssity to make his living at the 
Bar and to provide for the future of his wdfe and twelve 
children. Our author goes on to say that ” in the history of 
English politu's Pill shines as a solitary example of an early 
success in Parliament.” which is a statement strangely 
inaccurate, for, without going any further, Pitt’s great 
antagonist, Fox, look a foremost place in Parliament at 
the age of tw'cnty-onc. As a lawyer, Perceval met with 
success early m life, being engaged to prosecute for the 
Crow^n against Paine and Horne 'Fooke. Not long after the 
trial of the latter. Pill offered him the Chief Secretaryship 
for Ireland, which, however, not yet having amassed a 
sufficient fortune, he could not afford to aei'ept. 

At the age ol thirty-four, in 1790. Perceval took silk, 
and began his P.irliamentary career in the same year as 
member for Northampton. Though he made some repu- 
tation for himself in the House of Commons, it was still 
as a lawyer that he was best known. He was appointed 
Solicitor-CUMieral to the Queen, but. by the irony of fate, 
it w'as as advisei to that object of the Queen’s hatred, 
the Princess of Wales, that he achieved .something like 
fame. He appeared for the unhappy lady throughout 
what is know'n as the ” Delicate Investigation,” and in 
her name wrote the famous letter that C)C( upicd so large 
a portion ol ” TJir Book ” - \vhi( li volume, owing to the 
resignation of the (Irenvillc Ministry, though printed, 
was never juiblished. Ho stood by the Princess manfully, 
and Brougli.im, who later was to take up his task in the 
matter of the vindK'ation ol her Koyal Highness, paid 
a handsome tribute to his memory, referring to him as 
“her firm, dauntless, and most able advocate.” 

Perceval made headway in Parh.imcnt, ami 111 the Duke 
of Portland’s administration of 1S07 accepted the 
Chancellorshij) of the Kxchetpier, together with the 
Chancellorsluj) of the Duchy of J.ancastcr - the emolu- 
ments of the first office being then so small that the advo- 
cate could not consider himself justified without further 
pecuniary advantages m resigning his hicnitive practice 
at the bar. The Duke of Portland, now an old man, 
was a feeble Prime Munster, and there is an element o{ 
high comedy in the cmsuing struggle between Perceval 
ami Canning to sucteed him. ” I am not so presumptuous 
as to expect that you would acquiesce in that choice 
falling on me. On the other hand, I hope and trust that 
you will not ccuisidcT it as any want of esteem and kindness 
on my part towards you personally ... if I should not 
think it possible to remain in office under the change 
which would necessarily be produced in my situation 
by the appointment ol a first Minister in the House of 
Commons — even in your person.” So wrote Canning 
courteously, and not a whit less politely replied the other, 
equjiUy decided not to serve under Canning. Canning 
kindly suggested that Perceval should allow himself to 
be kicked upstairs ” as President of the Council or even 
US Lord Chancellor; but I’erceval had at present no 
hankerings after a peerage. Canning had to wait for 
his turn as Prime Minister through the loifg years of Lord 
Liverpool’s administration, and Perceval in • 1809 was 
called upon to form a Government. He was, as it 
been frequently pointed out of late, the only pfactising;^ 
barrister until Mr* Asquith who the ottee ol 
Lord of the Txeasury^ He was a dever man and a csj>abl<lifs 
administrator* heej^ng his well hji ’ 
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tragic death at the hands of the semi-demented Bellingham. 
^ He was honourable, and in those days was regarded even 
^ as fastidious in matters affecting his own interests , and 
it is much to his credit that he was the first Minister of 
whom it has been recorded that being comparatively 
speaking a poor man he declined to avail himself to 
the great amazement of the House of Commons ot opp«)r 
tunitics to appoint his children to lucrative sinciuies 

Lewis Milviiii 


THE LURE OF EVE/ 


Nothing in modern ait taking the woid in ils widest 
application is so remarkable as tlu gcmril txcdltiue ot 
teehmqiic Modern methods ol leaching iie piodueiii^ 
Paganinis and Paderewskis bv the scou I u li veil 
Academy contains aeies of pictures Uehiiie ill\ idmn d>li 
but without onginalit> oi mv unde il> mg uic i T he s mu 
thing IS true of the novel the onl> foiiii ot litci ituic which 
has any genuine vilalit\ to d I’v Of the miss oi lu w 

n o V t Is 
]ni h listu d 
e \ ei V se i 



son vei\ 
few I r t 
1 e < h n 1 
i ill\ b id 
( \ c u tlu 
be ginnt IS 
stem il 
le ids to 
hive 111 IS 
tend the 
iiuie me 
L ]i 1 11 I ( il 
d itiu ulties 
o I e o n 

si I IK tioii 
I lu 1 UK 
ot I VC 
IS i lust 
nov c 1 anci 


i veiv le 

Mra. Edith Mary Moore. nn, r k ibU 

Author of 'The Lure ot Lve (( n^sell & C o ) , . , 

111 ^t nov c 1 

but it IS not tlu ibsence of tcchiiu il blemislus which 
lifts it out of the iiiek Rather it is some thing m 
the spiiit in which it is wiitten thdt comjKls ittc ntum 
It IS ical woik \itil and honest wiittcn loi tlie jo\ of 
wi iting and siu h w 01 k is alw a> s 1 ai e 

Ihe cintril iclc i is simple but adccjuite \rthui I line 
is a budding novelist the man who is going to wiitc gie \t 
books He IS lull ot the ones for the soeit! legciuiition 
of the woild a poor stock in trade foi a novelist cind in 
these theonc's Woman pla\s a hading pul L ntoi tun itc h 
Lame like most utuh rgi iduatis who have just left the 
university knows exaetU nothing about women iiid 
adopts the iiskicst of all methods of gaming the nctcssaiv 
experience mairuige He falls in love with a beautiful 
girl of conventional education and no miiul but cpiite 
ready to be the wife ot a suteessful htcrarv man ind dctci 
mined in any case to have what she wants hci chief wants 
being admiration and pretty fiocks and hei liusband 
instead of finding m her the inspiration which he needs 
18 driven to write pot-boilcis to satisfy hei demands foi 
the minor luxuries of life J he gradual disillusionment 
of the two IS depleted with great skill and the effec t is 
heightened by the note of irony on which the book ends 
Mrs Moore is less successful in the treatment ot tiie 
minor Characters , but the portrait of Lora the real woman 


* "TbdLttreof Sv6.*' By Edith Mary Moore bs (CasseU.) 


to whom Lame turns instinctively for help, is a sound 
piece of work “ The Lure of Eve *' hy the nervous 
intensity with which it is written If Mrs Moore will 
onl\ be simjilei and eschew any tendenev to write ** strong " 
scenes she will have to be lec koned with in the near tuture 


AN ARCTIC PROBLEM/ 

In uc bound cxploialicMi — one of the most fascinating 
phiscs of advcntiiic discoveiv 'ind so Hi cme of the least 
jjroduetive of mittiiil benefits tint mode^rn tiuieb have 
known tins evj>cdilioii will prcjbablv st incl out in the 
itinals of tlu whole €is one of tlu gieat little S It was 
gieal in jirojeet litlk m compaialive result yet great 
in nsiilt comp in d to me ms It hid two great hearts 
and a shiploid nf cntluisiism is lounel itions but their 
Clift w IS I smdl one m tiulli hiidlv fitted foi what 
w IS c \}iec led ol lu 1 'incl tlu shifts tint had to be made 
inoidci to ruse the ncccssiiy fnnclswcu at time s cieeidcdly 
hiiiiiorons and on the whole is lomantie as the small 
backstreet beginnings of i business tli it aftci wards be- 
comes a Bon Miiehe 01 t \\ hitc Ic \ s J he f ii 1 that Mr 
Mikkelseii on the vciv c.\c of then s uliiig Irom Victoria 
J 3 C hid to give 1 public Iteluic ten tlu means of jiaying 
their little jieison il debts in the pine is a fine joke — 
of i kind which onlv the c nthiisi istit explorer can truly 
ippieeiitc It must be eountccl ici the honour of the 
Ouchess ol He d ford ( ittc 1 whom the ulventuicis re- 
eliiistenccl tlu II little schomei) incl Mi William Heme- 
ni um 111 it thev went to tlu liiiinciil rescue* of these 
two ill dviing vouiig men who hid to be nstued m other 
w IV s befoK then cxjurieiucs wen ovei 

I 'tending along the noith coisl of Vlaska and reaching 
into the \ntu OecT-n Polcwiicls then is whit is known 
IS the (ontiiuiilil Shelf I his is icillv a slowly dipping 
l>iit ol tlu Ol c in llooi iiid since its lirst discovery 
eeitiin nivigitois inei geogiipluis hive held the theory 
thvt this shell w IS the even bid f»t tint sea of almost 
(verlisliiig ue m whi h e ise working on the rule of 
tlu tlip iTul use of oee in bed tluH must be land luither 
noitli ind within n ison ibk elistinec J his was the 
juoble ni which Mi Mikkelse n iiul his Iriciicl anti fcllow- 
eoui igeoiis Ml cle K Itflingwell the scientist of the 
vciituie went to solve m i pukei of So gross tonnage, 
Imilt in J ipiii m i'^77 foi si ihng But they had other 
game to hunt on then w iv to thil Noitli which has so 
woiukifiil a powei to cb iw nun ig an mil igain into its 
cold white libtnessLS In jussinj through the Hthnng 
Sea and other w ilcis it w is the 11 intention to tike sound- 
ings and tithei to eoiilnm 01 to loinct e halts wheievcr 
thev could 1 his woik w is done ind niiuli v iluabk data 
w is githercil as tf> tlu old ui in the Beaufoil Sea 

Ai last liter lalher imiisn il elilfieultie s and obstacles 
tluvr leached 1 laxinaii Islind oil lh« noith toist of Akiska 
I here thc> went into wiiilei cpi liters and thence was 
made tlu sledge tnj) north sounding as they travelled, 
b> which tlu\ have proved Ih it the Shelf extends only 
Slime thirtv fi'e miles fiom the loast and that the bed 
of the Arctic Oeeaii then dee pi ns with uiuommon lapidity 
fiom one hundred six liundied nutris Thus according 
to the usual lun ot sea floors and in sjutt of the legends 
of tiavelkrs coming ovti the Jkaufort lee to Alaska from 
supposed lands in tlu further ninth we are now pretty 
well assuied thil he who would strike land say from Point 
Bairow and 011 a eouise betweem noith-cast and north- 
west will have to travel a very long way Then at the 
end ol that great short journey over the unpsually difiicult 
icc-fields of the Bcaufoit Sea they had to leave the wreck 
of their little craft on the shore oi Flaxman Island There, 
tcx» with the natives sbiyed Mi Lcfiingwcll , while Mr 
Mikkelsen to send relief to him sledged all along the 

• * Conquering the Arctic lee By Ljnar Mikkelsen. 
20 s net (Heinemann ) 
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Phaio tyj. Enami, Japan. ^ Japanese Flro Display. 

From “ Fvcry-I);ij Japan." (Ctsaell & Co.) 


and one can easily understand how that meeting' 
put fresh hope and courage into the hearts oSu 
those who were voyaging in from the west. On 
p. 282, vol. ii., of his North-West Passage/** 
Captain Amundsen mentions this meeting ; and 
reading the two books together at thia 
juncture is for all the world like living off 
Point Barrow amongst the explorers and the^ 
whalers. 

The appendices supplied by Mr. De K. Leffing-* 
well and Dr. G. P. Howe are of considerable 
valnc. The book is well indexed ; the great 
quantity of reproduced photographs arc beauti- 
fully clear, and the manner of telling the 
story is as simple as that of the Elizabethan 
voyagers. 

J. E. Patterson. 


THE FAR EAST AGAIN.* 

To .Mr. Arthur Lloyd’s interesting book Count 
'Fadasu llayashi has written a short Introduc- 
tion. In it he c laims for the volume that it iff 
more likely to be valuable than the work of 
native writers, because Mr. Tdoyd (although 
resident fc)r many years in ]a\ninb being a 
foreigner, is likely to set denvn impressions which 
from f.imiliaiTty the Japanese themselves might 
esteem nnnnporlant and nnuorthy of notice. 
A very careful reading of “ ICvery-Day Japan *'* 
has forced upon us the toiulusion that the 
author may jicrliaps have resuU'd too long in the 
country, and that the fault of omission which 
Count Hayashi attributes to native writers is 
just the fault that has ovei taken Mr. Lloyd. 
He leaves too much to the imagination, and 
his work therefore appears l.uking in sympathy 
and the quality which has come to be known as- 
" atmosphere.” 

It goes without saying that in the 350 pages 
which he fills, and the three interesting appen- 


coast, by the way of Icy Cape and J’oint Hope, and away 
down through Candle to Nome. From Candle he sent the 
relief : then, at home, he turned cast, cros.scd the Alaskan 
range and fetched Valdez, in about (n N. 147 W.. whence 
he could easily get bat k to Victoria, B.C. 

Throughout all this the strenuous e.xplorers were ever 
busy in making notes on the thousand and one things, 
natural and unnatural, that fell in their way. From 
meteorological phenomena to matters human their ob- 
servations ebbed and flowed ; and, remembering -the 
character of the Eskimo fifteen to twenty years ago, it 


dicc.s. there is much of real value. But there are many 
books amongst those already published which have the 
saving quality of “intimacy ” even wdien dealing with and 
<lescribing things already known about Japan and its people, 
which the volume we are now noticing lacks. There are 
valuable statistics in it, there are numbers of interesting 
facts stated, and occasionally one conies across something 
quite fresh, something of permanent value, something 
” well and tersely put.” Hut the impression left upon 
one’s mind is not a complete picture of a country or a race.- 
0,|ie feels that one has been standing all the while out- 


is interesting to know , particularly in face of the fact- that side the national life as an observer of its differences and 

the betterment of a nation must lie so largely with its development rather than as a iiarticipator in these things, 

women, that ”thc women also have got other ideals The industrial life and industries of Japan, with which 


in life than selling themselves to a whaler. They too 
have learned to read and write, to cook and sew, to keep* 
the homes clean and tidy, and to take care of their children. 
They have learnt that a woman must be the wife of one 
man, must work with him and lielp whatever 

way they can. . . . And the tribe which . . . was rapidly 
disappearing under the influence of drink, disease, and ^ 
starvation is now com|)aratiyj;;ly flourishing.'^ 

When they were about to enter the ice they had a most 
interesting meeting with Captain , Ronald Amundsen, 
in the Gjoa, the smallest craft ^at ever compassed the 
North-West Passage, and very little bigger than the 
Duchess of Bedford. Cajitain Amundsen wa^ thi^n practic- 
ally at the end of his successful double venture of getting, 
threrugh the Pakeage and of locating Hht liaipsetiG Pple>. 


it is obvious Mr. Lloyd is well acquainted, are dealt wit*jk 
somewhat superficially. And tlic same remark appltea 
to the colourless description of the festivals which play 
so important a part in the national life even of to-day >. 
though less so (as the author remarks) than formerly. 
On p. 189 ct seq. we have much said of “ street cries/*’ 
but instead of telling his readers wliat they are and 
describing them — the plaintive, haunting cry of the blind 
masseuse, for example — which would be interesting — the- 
writer contents himself with stilting that tlicre arc cxies^. 
which is certainly not illuminating. Nor does it setniA 
necessary to explain that the country districts are ti 6 % 

/ 
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centres of intellectual life. No one, we presume, would 
suppose that they are. And alter all, the love of the 
Buddhist monks for beautiful scenery is not (p. 9) 
distinctive of them in particular, but of the race as a 
whole. 

There are many other small points which one could 
notice, where the deductions do not appear to u.s either 
quite just or clearly defincil ; but it is more pleasing to 
pass on to the excellences the volume jjossesses. some 
of which arc, so far as we know, not to be found in })rcviou.s 
books dealing with the subject. 

For example, there is an tixcellent accounU given of the 
Imperial h'amily of to-day, which no student of Ja]ian 
and its evolution as regards soi ial life can afford to neglect. 
Mr. Idoyd, too, is quite at home and informative when 
dealing with the development of commene, though we 
think arts and crafts rather inad<*qiiately treated And 
he gives some interesting sidelights upon the life and 
methods of Japaiiesi? shoj^ke<'j)ers. The same may also 
be said regarding his account cd the training of the modern 
Japanese soldier, and the results attained. 

C)f partieular interest arc the two (hapters, “ A Hay in 
it Japanese Home.’* Here for a little while wc seem to 
gel more in touch with the ])et)}dc themselves ; and the 
result is far more satisfying and abiding. 

Mr. Lloyd is distinctly Iwqqjy in his “ cryslallisation ” of 
the Ja})ancse (’oinniercial nKjrality when he says it exhibits 
“ defective integrity.” And his ilest ription of thc' J.tpanese 
farmer is an ett hing in ]u inl. 

“ The Japanese larnier,” he says, uii<lerstands all about 
the rotation o1 cro]>s, iim*s inaniiri* very liberally, aiul works 
hard. When In* has had Ins siqiiiei and tan work no more in 
the held, he goes to the bro<hc to wash I lie immense white dmkou, 
which are sent oti o\eringht m caits so as to be in 'lokyo (or 
the neighbouring town) eailv next inoining. 1 ha\e never 
seen any peoph- .so llioMMiglily indii.stnons as an* the country 
Ja])ane.se. Social lite there is none, lor tliere is next to no 
ieisiirod class. 'Phe wives ol the lew- <ilhcials <ail upon one 
another Iroin time to time. an<t a lew eiilert.iinments are giv<*n 
on special oecasioiis. No one lias any lime hir aiivtliinc hut 
household fluties. 'I In* 111111?’*^ which we assotiafe with countiv 
life — hnnling, shooting, Veinies. jiarish teas, and entertain- 
ments, and all the little amenities ol the Milage— aie simply 
absent. There is no squire and no r(‘ctoi,” 

Thc chajders upim schools ard etliication, ujion ‘‘ 'I'hc 
Japanese* Stage.” and tlic'.se dealing with journalism, 
doctors and lios])itals. ere xalueble and most interesting. 
One can well believe, as oiir autboi strtes. that Ibc fragile 
houses of Ja])an, with their thin walls and perviousue.ss 
to noise, are not ideal jilaces in whiih to be ill. anrl that 
in consequence ” nursing homes ” are numerous in all 
parts of the country, where cjiiict often more* necessary 
than tnedicine — can be secured. 

A vvwd or two as regards the illiislrations, 'lho.se in 
colour strike u.s as rather crude and lat king in atmosphere. 
Two only arc really good . one. " A Ladies’ Dinner Party.” 
is charming. (H the numerous reproductions from photos 
it need only be said that most are excellent and informing, 
and that the subjects have been unusii.illy well chosen. 

( livj: Holi and. 


THE TWO HUNGARIES.* 

" Were not thc maxim that every obverse has its reverse 
a patent platitude, its truth could not liave been better 
illustrated than by thc publication of two such volumes 
as these which now lie before us. In the main both books 
deal with the same aspects of their common subject. Both 
books, for example, contain a good deal of history ; both 
•have chapters upon education ; both, again, discuss literature 
Md the arts generally. This similarity, which, in other 
(pircumstances, might make one hesitate to read two books 
upon the same topic, is. in this particular instance, an 

• " Racial Problems in Hungary.” By ” Scotiis Viator,” 
,16s; net. (Colwteble,)*!-” Hungary of To-day.'* Edited by Percy 
,A]|d0ii, M,P. 6cl. net. (Kvcleigh Nash.) 


additional reason for not resting content with having read 
one of the volumes only. Upon many of the topics, of 
course, no fruitful comparison can be drawn, but upon a 
review of the works as a whole one is tempted to invert the 
French saying and to exclaim that thc more the thing is 
thc same, the more difference is there. What the attitude 
taken up in the volume which Mr. Alden has edited is, 
scarcely needs to be explained. Written as it is by ” mem- 
bers of the Hungarian C'»ovcrnmcnt, etc.,” it contains the 
most optimistic statements u])on the achievements, civilisa- 
tion, and liiturc of that country, and makes a frank appeal 
to thc? sympathy of (ircat Britain. On the other hand 
” Scot us Viator ” — or to give him his real name, Mr. Seton- 
Watson — writes with t!u? one determined object of proving 
that not only arc thc Magyars not deserving of any sym- 
pathy on thc ground that they are an oppressed nationality, 
but that they are themselves the most relentless o])pressors. 
And what inakc.s Mr. Seton- Watson’s diatribes the more 
remarkable is that (in his own words), ” when I first devoted 
myself to the Austro-Hungarian (Question 1 was imbued 
with the* i onxcntional admiration felt by most people in 
this country foi 1 ouis Kossuth, and the ideals with he 
repre.se n ted.” 'I'hc* most obvious perliajw.of thc conflicting 
conclusions here illiisl rated is siqqdicd by thc respective 
remarks upon education. ( oiinl Albert Apponyi, whose 
name in this t'onneclion is so \\c.‘ll known, sums up his chapter 
u]K)n clcmc'Utarv ediuMtion in Hungary with thc words : 

“.Ml this proMs that llie Jliiiig.innn Legi.slai nre has .settled 
the oi c-lrinemar^ «*diicatioM on tlie most liberal basis, 

with tin* most < finsnlc ratf' H*i»rir<l icjr iinlu idiial and corporate 
lights, <*vrn m jil.nes wln n* tin- inii rests o( tin* State dictated 
gieati*r sfvvnlv in tin* n*strutioii ol those rights.” 

As against this statement must be set the counter-state- 
ment ol Mr. Si lon-Walsoii that nothing slums more: strik- 
ingly “tin* M.igya rising tendem les ot ediuation than the 
System whitli has been tollowcd in the erection of State 
primary sihools. In ioo'> there \\t*re j.o.pi State schools 
in c'xistem i\ but although they \xerc attcmdc'd by 117,746 
iioii-Magyai clnldren. the J.ingimge of inslrnction in all 
save tmt' was (‘.v lusively Mi'gyar ' ” So far from finding 
elementary eduLatioii iounded iijxm a ” most liberal basis,” 
Mr. Selon-Watson rounds oti lijs c hapter upon this subject 
with tin.* det. lar.i tion tli.it 

“ 'I'ln* etliR.iiioi'.iI ])oln \ ol tin* Magyars is ba.sed 

njion t^^o lailicallx laLe a-snmpnoiis, lust tliat ])alrn>ts can be 
credletl l>v 1 ot }\ii Iiaiin n1 , .iinl seconcl. tlial language i.s the 
.soli- h.isis ol iial ionalitx . Neitln r is true, and tin* Jiungariaii 
Parlianii’iil . it it imisl needs slnii its i yi s to the obvious examples 
ot Irelaiii) and Scotland, might lemeiiiber that the loreinost 
champions ol the nationalities h.ix e reteixcil a .Magvai education 
and have a complete iiMslerx o| iJu- .Magxai language.'' 

For our own part we belie\e that the ultimate survival 
of a language is a matter iiu ii ly ol i ommen'e and economics, 
and that the artificial revi\,.i of Lise, for exam]jle, though 
no less spiel. did ai.d heroic, is as much doomed to failure 
a.s were tin* efforts of \'cM'ingc*lorix to rally a cxnujuercd 
(lallia against the all-conquering legions of Julius Caisar. 

We have given tliis, perlnips undue, importance to the 
one question ot education bceaii.se it so well exemplifies the 
fundamental dil‘fcrcnei*s of eom liisions reached in the two 
volumes. It is not feu’ us, in thc columns of a non-political 
journal, to go into the tjiicstion of which book appears to 
speak the jiolitical truth. Wc can at any rate affirm in 
perfect good faith that each cause is singularly fortunate 
in thc mannci of its jircsentment. Mr. Seton- Watson is 
already known as a sound and interesting historian, and 
his work all through shows thc same evident marks of 
careful study and scholarship. He devotes, perhaps, an 
excessive amount of trouble to defending himself against 
the charges brought against him, but this, we imagine, is 
something which he will not repeat in any subsequent 
volumes. No less is Mi. Alden to be congratulated up>on 
the way in which he has accomplished his editorial duties. 
Under his auspices his Hungarian friends are enabled to 




address theit^ British readers in language which bears notpr 
of those angularities which are apt to creep into all but 
' the moat careful translations Nor can wc conclude 
without reference to the chapter written by Mr Alden him- 
self upon The State Child " In hci treatment of child 


** mJ 4 Mfc» iWty, • to^iiiotcotr 1 «r||l tbom’ym ttjr vUgir ‘ 

bat." 

* Stick your paw in your mouth/ said Tim, 'and don't dars« 
to take it out until you are told to And ke^ the Goose Fiece^ 
just where it la Thmk of cream buns ' 

'' ' They are awfully nice ' said Miss Perry ** , 


life Hungary will be acknowledged by all to set an example 
to Western nations, and Mr Alden is not saving a word 
too xpuch when he avers that the student of social ques- 
tions will admire the carefully planned and stientifac 
machinery for preventing the waste of child life which is 
all toojcommon both in England and on the Continent " 


Jim IS struck all of a heap b> the growth the beauty, the 
social success and the line featliers of his old playmate, and 
he paints now as he never painted before or since The 
catholic and benevolent earl makes friends with the rising 
young artist's doating mother Togethci they scheme 
for his advancement tilk tearfully of Chopin and Gautier, 


and scoie heavily ott /a hatiit* sociitS of Balham The old 
Tartar and harridan of an aunt mislikes the young man, 
EVERYTHING FOR THE BESX* and would have sent him about his business but for the 


It IS a great thing m an age of despc raiulocs of people 
who despair not only about the commonwc ilth but about 
the umverse to come across an optimist so robust as the 
author of “ Aranunta ” One cannot help liking Miss 
Perry — Araminta is hei name but thev call lur Goose 
because she is ‘ ratfuf a sil la\ ' Thc\ also call her 
Featherbrain and Croose girl and she has a sistei whose 
name is Ehrabeth really but the\ e ill her Muihn because 
she ts father a raganmihn The (»oost girl lomes up honi 
Slocum Magna near Widcliford to be adojited by hei aunt 
the Countess of Crew kerne who h\es in Hill Street She 
IS SIX foot high with a perfectly ludit rous diawl an enormous 
appetite, a dilapidated wooden box. and a ferret called 
Tobias The countess s title d friends w itli one ae cord 
begin to fall in lo\e with this ama/ing phenomenon A 
literary and artistic cail who seems a little * dotty' on 
the subject of Chopin discovcis that she is i jieifcct throw- 
back to Araminta Duchess ot Dorset who had been 
painted by Gainsborough a goddess a ]\mo a gicat work 
of nature He dresses her in chiiactei in a lilac frock 
with an enormous black hat and a wondciful feathei to 
surmount her daffodil mane in which hnerv he tikes her 
to the circus to church and to discuss cream taits at 
Buszard's But the literal y and artistn earl h is a ferocious 
rival, a dook called “ Gobo because he gobbles like a 
turkey, who talks of Miss I’erry as a i e=‘g lar bounc cr a 
hne-looking gal who comes fiom wheie the cream comes 
from — ^at which remark Miss Perry Inks her lips The 
accomplished earl exerts all his diploniaey (and he is a 
supreme social diplomatist) to thwait the machinations of 
this *turkey -faced ruffian and duke the most dangcioiis 
man in London But the poor eail like so manv gicat 
diplomatists in their day cntirdv misappichcndcd the 
point of the compass from which real dangci was to be 
anticipated Professing to be Gainsboiough mad the 
earl mtroduced into Lady Cicwkcines drawing ropm a 
young artist of talent named Jim Laseelles ostensibly for 
the purpose of copynng that lady s famous Crainsborough 
portrait of Araminta, Duchess of Dorset but really as the 
event proved to create an epoch making canvas of the 
ov ergrown Goose girl Now Jim and Miss Pciiy had bgcn 
intimate chums in the old davs when Jim lesidcd at the 
XU»d House, Widdilord 


disinterested pleading of the unsuspecting carl Poor old 
Gobo hasn’t a look in he is out-manoeuvred at everv point 
by this Earl of ( henton w hie h should have been Crichton 
A formal offci of mariiagc is made for the niece’s hand and 
accepted— by the aunt who thanks to Cheiiton's incom- 
parable wiles has come out most handsomely in the matter 
of settlements The Cjoosc (riil herself is one of a rectory 
quiverful and it is needless to say has not a penny piece 
But in the meantime alas’ the giound has been eut away 
from the elderly and acconqilishcd nobleman’s feet by his 
talented voung protege fnn and his model an engaged 
They arc hopelessly m love Aunt Caiohnc is speechless 
with indignation The tides «)f convention and duty 
respond to hei spiriting Araminta is nothing if not docile 
Jira Laseelles aftci a ve*ry stiaight talking to by the old 
Gorgon detci mines to maintiin his tripartite r61e of a 
Laseelles a hero and a gt ntk man But the stars in their 
courses were hghting all the time foi the two young loveis 
The Earl of ( henton wliuh should have been Chesterfield 
withdraws from the field with the renunciatorv grace of a 
Matquis of T smond 1 he e ntac family of Slo< uin Magna 
came up to T ondon and slivtd a whole week at Moilcy’s 
Hotel and among other things all went one <ia\ to sec the 
Exhibition and found there v\as not one ]mi mariicd 
the (»oost girl at St Sepulchre s i»ii the J irst of Apnl and 
haei his pictuie purchased b\ the Chantrey Bequest They 
went to the land of \eli/ipiL/ for their honeymoon and 
are now living al the Red House at VViddifoid 

I have tned not to flistoit the story necdlesslv in this 
brief summary and rny laboiii will have been in vain if I 
hive not pro\cd that verisimilitude to what is leaders 
of Anatolc 1 ranee ‘ 1 laternitv ” and “ lonu-Biingay ” 
we are bound to regard as the ruling motives of human 
existence in iqoq is not one of the stiong points of * Ara- 
minta ” But if the reader should conclude that I think 
poorly of ' Araminta” he would be quite wrong There 
IS a fticndlincss and a charm about the authors wav of 
writing which make even his absurdities irresistible 

Ihcie arc a hundred faults m this thing The same 
thing It will be remembered was said about “The Vicar 
of Wakefield ” 

Mr bnaith I should imagine is no very impartial observer 
of life He has a frank partiality for the view that life is 
well worth living He lias a taste for kindness for Slang, 


” * What fun 1 ' exclaimed Miss Perrv ’ Do you remember 
teaching me how to draw cows ? * 

“ * Yes, I do,’ said Jim Laseelles * you could draw as good a 
cow as anybody I ever saw, and that s the only thmg you could 
do except sat a horse and handle a ferret and eat bread and 
jam ’ 

Miss Perry sat in the middle of the sofa By force of habit 
she assumed her most characteristic pose 

“ ‘ There was also one other thing that yhu could do,’ said 
lim Laseelles, ' When you were not actually engaged in eating 
oread and jam, you could always sxt hours on end with your 
finger m your mouth, thinkmg how you were going to eat it/ 

" Jim took up his charcoal. 

“ ^Coose girl,^ said he, * it’s the oddest thing out Araminta, 
Duchess of Dorset, had the habit oi sticking her paw mto her 
mouth And I’ll take my davy her thoughts were o| bread and 
jam . • Now don’t move the Goose lAece, you silly. The light 
of the mormng strikes it featly HtMiUy 1 doubt whptbcar this 
yellow he bright enough ’ 

'•Araminte** By J. C. Snaftb. 

t . Cn*!! .. i 


and for fun — an excellent table T should be inclined to say < 
He has an enthusiasm for good literature Like lus own 
Araminta he appears to me to be a throw-back- to the good 
old novelists of forty or fifty years ago Lady Crewli;enije<^ 
and Cheriton arc pure lhackcray The first sixty pages 
ate a perfect nfacimento of the West End of Thackeray’s 
great trilogy, adapted bv a few artless touches to the 
requirements of the pieaent day Jun fs a mixture of J. J. 
and Chvc Newcome Ihere are buggestipus of Black, » 
Blackmore, Meredith, and Dickens, while the ending is 
pure Barrie The author has a whole-hearted enthusiasm 
for the best novels, which he mvttes us to share.. We 


iJadly respond But, though he builds largely from old ^ 
nasters, his work is quite original, perfectly Sincere, f 
ufmirably lively. ^ 
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Whatever my disqualifications may be as a judge of 
' fiction, I credit myself at least with a catholic taste, a 
modest readiness to believe that possibly my novelist 
^ knows his business, and n rational recognition of the facts 
that he is not bound to be mistaken because he docs not 
see things from my standpoint, and that his book is not 
necessarily bad because I think it might have been better 
if he had invented a diflerent plot for it or written it in a 
different style. To a large extent, I am always willing 
to accept my autluir's premises and submit, myself to his 
moods. If he writes a realistic story of Pbw life, 1 shall 
not complain that it is rather sordid, for 1 know that such 
life must be so ; if he writes a romance, 1 shall not sniff 
at it bccau.se it is romantic ; and if he sets himself to thrill 
me with a sensational novel. 1 shall be contented to find 
♦ it sensational, and not censure its vivid colouring or its 
melodramatic moments. 

I don’t know how many of this year’s novels I have 
not seen, and I have lost count of how many I have read, 
but if 1 were put to it to mention the three that have 
pleased me most and have setuned to me the ablest and the 
best of them, I should name “ Katherine the Arrogant,” 
“ Uncle Gregory.” and ” Kincaid’s Battery ” ; but I 
should have made ” Magnificat ” * one of the three, and 
probably first of the three, if it were not for the manner 
of David Carew’s death in the last chapter but one. 
Frankly, 1 cannot believe in that death ; it is too timely. 
It enables Mr. Vincent Brown to dodge the problem of 
David’s regeneration : it smac'ks of the very old-fashioned 
tract and wears a religious supernatural aspect that is t<io 
superficial to be convincing, 'rhis lapse would be less 
disappointing if Mr. Brown did not write .so well ; his pictures 
of life in the drab Bloomsbury boarding-house are admir- 
ably realised : Da\'id. and the n;st of the boarders, all 
young men, most of them dabbling in journalism, are 
drawn with a knowledge of human ( haracter tJiat makes 
them wonderfully alive ; Mrs. Crhinsdick, th<‘ landkidy. 
with her elderly, parasitic sister, who was formerly a 
thcatri«:al star, arc ])liotogra])hicaJly true to life ; and Annie, 
the maid-of-all-work, a sim])le, deeply religious little country 
girl, is a charmingly idyllic and pathetic figure, her (piiet 
goodness drawing David back again and again when lie 
yields to the dangerous fascinations of Hilda Selby and 
goes ” building on the sands of pleasure ” that, as (hibriel 
Lurcolt warns him, ” are always shifting, and may engulf 
you at any moment.” 

The London boarding-house scenes in ” Katherine the 
Arrogant.”® and in ” Daphne in Mtzroy Street ” are as 
cleverly done and as actual as are those in ” .Magnificat,” 
but the boarders are of different types. 'I'liose among 
whom Katherine lives aiv inquisitive, gossiping old women 
(weary, fretful creatures of small incomes and narrow 
sympathies), and young students and commercial men 
■ whose manners do not err on the side of delicacy. She 
had been used to far better things, has had opportunities 
of marrying well, only a sense of humour and a moi king 
tongue had frightened her admirers away from her. On the 
death of her father, she is left nearly penniless ; and now, 
tiring of the wretchedness of the boarding-house, and 
^ resentful of the insults she has to endure as a friendless 
girl, looking for employment, she swallows her pride and 
becomes companion and maid to her father’s old friend 
Lady Warbeck, a sly, sprightly, septuagenarian widow who 
passes for rich and mean, but is in reality poor ; and witli 
her Katherine travels about, goes into miscellaneous good 
isociety and meets with many adventures. It is an excellent 
. atory ; crisply and vivaciously written, and thoroughly 
interesting from start to finish. 

.L * Magnificat.” By Vincent Brown. 6s. (Chapman & 


• ' JCatherine the Arrogant.” By B. M. Croker. fis. 


^ , Daphne's ^ fellow-lodgers ace of a livelier, more Bohenriaii / 
quality, ih^tly artists and artists’ models. She is fresh 
from a convent school in France, and runs away from 
her guardian’s home with her small half-sister Doris, bent;, 
upon earning her' own living ; and how she did it as all so 
brigliily and pleasantly told that for a girl to be cast on her;;, 
own resources and working for her bread in London would 
seem to be the very best fun imaginable. 1 snppojje it is ' 
— sometimes. The heroine of ” l‘hc June Princess f 
has this much in common with Daphne and Katherine; 
that she sets out to make a career for herself and find a way ' 
to happiness. ” How easy everything is,” she Vemarks/ . 
” if one turns it into a fairy-tale ! ” and that is precisely , 
what Miss Smedley has done with this novel of hers. It 
is amusing, cnimmcd with incident, and has many dainty 
fantastic toiuhcs, but I confes.s it irritates me all the while 
to have the heroine called ” the Princess ” throughout; 
to have the hero, an ordinaiy young man, named ” the 
Fairy ” : an American publisher, who comes over and gives 
the Princess an engagement, dubbed ” the Fairy Godfather ” ; 
a l.ondon editor ihrist(*iied ” tlu* Attache,” and so forth. 

Pc'i'haps tlu* most original and most remarkable of recent 
novels is ” Uncle (ircg*>ry,” •“* The plot ot it is nothing, but 
the eharacteri.sation and treatment of the whole thing i.s 
wickedly clelighttul. Uncle (Gregory, like Marley, is dead, 
to begin with. He was a great statesman, philanthropist, ^ 
scholar, publii* speaker, and by his will he has founded a 
Trust for the upkeepiug of certain institutions he estab- 
lished. the carrying out ot certain of his ideals, and the 
writing of his biography. I believe I could name the 
famous nincteenth-icntiiry statesman who is satirised in 
the person of Lhicle (in'gory, but 1 will not risk it. His 
relatives are obsessed by the necessity of continuing his 
work, mastering his enormous piles of correspondence, and 
getting his Life written ; his memory is like a living 
presence about the place, t\rannising over them, ruling 
and directing them, cramping their outlook, limiting their 
careers to a glorification of his. 'Phis, and how they were 
eased of their responsibilities and the troublesome im- 
portant Life gets \\ ritten at last, is the whole story ; and 
if you think there is not enough here to make a book of, 
you may lake it from me that Mr. Sandeman has found it 
suffic ient to furnish forth one of the most brilliantly ironical 
novels that has appeared for a long time. 

” Kincaid’s Battery ” * take*', rs away at once into the 
glamorous realms of old romance. It is cjiie of those tales 
of old Creole days that Mr Cable* has the secret of telling 
with unfailing tendiTiiess aiicl power ; a tale of love and 
battles that begins ”111 the full flush of a new year, the 
war year, ’Sixty-one.” and carries you gallantly into 
the stirring da^^s of the lieivc; struggle between Nortli and 
South Americ'a, ancj on to a happy and ideal ending ; an 
absorbing romance that fascinates you the more for being 
so subtly written that jt reads as it it might every word of 
it be true. ” King f^enda’s Captain ” •'* is romance again — 
an admirable histciiical tale of early Britain when Penda, 
king of the .Mercians, championed the (.ause cjf hcatlicndom 
against the rising forces of Christianity. Feargus, his 
captain, falls in Jov'e with the daughter of a Christian king 
and is divided between liis allegiance to his chieftain and 
the desire of his heart. Mr. Mac Bride has woven ci very 
beautiful romance round these two lovers of far-off half- 
forgotten years ; he recaptures the brave barbaric spirit 
of the time, and writes gracefully and with' just enough of 
archaic phrasing to subdue us fittingly to his il'.usions. 

^ Daphne in Fitzroy Street.” By li. Nesbit. 6s. (G. Allen 

& Sons.) 

* ” The June Princess.” By Constance Smedley. 6 b. 
(Chatto & Windus.) 

» ” Uncle Gregory.” By George Sandeman. 6s. (Heine- 
mann.) 

* ” Kincaid’s Battery.” By George W. Cable. Illustrated 
by Alonzo Kimliall. 6s. (Hoclder & Stoughton.) 

> ” King Penda's Captain.” By MacKenzie MacBride., 
With Coloured Illustrations by John Duncan. 6s. (Dent.) 
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The four stories of Nightshade ** ^ fulfil the gloomy 
anticipations awakened in you by their title. They are 
written with marked ability, but the shadow of death is 
heavy on them all. There is murder in two, suicide in 
another, and death by starvation in the fourth ; they are 
skilful studies in morbid subjects, but for my part T like 
Mr. Homiman better when he works in brighter colours 
and with a lighter hand. “ "I'he Graven Image,” “ again, 
is as sensational as the heart of the gentle reader could 
desire, but it is a breezy, healthy sensationalism, involving 
the mysterious disappearance and final reiovery of a 
graven image which brought luck to the owner’s family. 
Here, as in two or three of the novels 1 began with, you 
have the heroine, Faylande Heath, left without means 
and going as companion to a lady ; it is surely a sign of 
the times, an echo of something in the air. this persistent 
showing of the solitary girl facing life independently and 
fighting her owm battle with circumstances : ami the 
startling quest that Faylande soons finds herself embarked 
upon, and the thrilling and draniatit adventures that 
befall her in the course of it, are ingeniously and })lausibly 
contrived and make cajiital reading. IJl of the Slums,® 
too, has come down in the world and is slaving for a living. 
She has come down lower than any of the other girls 1 have 
been reading about, and earns a poor pittance by sewing 
in a gjirret. At first she has her motlur with her; but 
presently the mother dies and she is alone, except for a 
small street-urchin whom she has adojited. She is sorely 
tempted to m^rry a howling bounder for his money, but 
remains true to the decent slio]i-assist.int who has nothing 
to give her but his love. It is a good sttjry, easily and sym- 
palhetically told, and a striking true incident arising out 
of tlie loss of the Thames st<'amboat Princess Alice 
is adroitly employed to nifluem c the misfortunes and the 
fortunes of Lil and her lover. 

But if you want lurid and raiu])ant sensation of the 
ruddiest and most breathless order, lure is "The Dream — 
and the Woman,” or, wilder still. ” The Mystery of the 
Myrtles.*’ * Wliat do you sav to a secret society of 
occultists, an amazing hypnotist who. with his disciples, 
practises devil-worship, sets u]) an altar on the closely 
secluded lawn of a suburban garden, and sacrifices animals 
and even human beings to the evil and horrible unseen 
presences who so sensibly inhabit the dense shrubbery 
round the lawn that strangers trying to force a path through 
it are shaken with dreadful fears and fly wdlhout knowing 
why they are afraid ? 'I'hat is wdiat awaits you in ” The 
Mystery of the Myrtles ” that and tales of the robbing 
and kidnapping of aristocratic' victims destined for the 
sacrifice, and a bizarre and delicate love romance that 
gains not a little from its grim and gruesome environment. 
“ The Dream — and the Woman ” * .seems almost quiet and 
• idyllic by comparison, and yet it is, as a foreword indicates, 
" the story of one of the strangest deceptions ever practised 
upon the world in general, and upon one worn an in particular : 
a story of the long-suffering and patience of that womjin, 
and of a man’s villainy ; the tale of one who left the things 
of Life — touched Death — and stretched hands from the 
grave back into Life again.” And the rich promise of that 
tempting foreword is not broken. The mystery is cunningly 
devised, and Mr. Gallon has effectively re.sorted to the 
Wilkie Collins method of allowng divers of liLs characters 
to ravel and unravel it; from the moment when Mark 
Hardwick, the “ridiculously rich” millionaire, and his 
friend Leonard Trent, the barrister, walking through Soho, 
to the* rescue of an effeminate' stranger who is suddenly 
set upon aiid:«6tabbed by a stealthy foreigner, you follow 

‘ “ Nightshade.” By Roy Homiman. 6a (Sisley.) 

» ” The Ckaven Image.” By Mts. Coulsofi Kernahan. 6s. 
(John Milne.) 

« “ Lil of the Slums.” By Dick DonoVan. 6s; (Werner Laurie.) 

* “The Mystery of the Myrtles.” By Edgar Jepson. 6s. 

'(Hutshiason.) t 

* “ The Dream — and the Wonihn.” By Tewi. Ghffon. 
(Stanley Paul.) 


'• The Dream — and the Woman through all its unlooked- 
for developments with a keen and increasing interest.^ 
This is certainly the strongest book Mr. Gallon has yet 
given us, and 1 shall be surprised if it does not prove also 
the most popular. A. 

SCOTLAND UNDER THE STUART 
RESTORATION** 

A picture of the bitter years of the Restoration in Scot- 
land. when Kirk and State fought for the mastery, when 
Lauderdale reiled and the Covenanters made their last 
stem struggle,' is drawn by Mr. Lang in this biography. 
Mackenzie, after all, was no great historic figure, but he 
was the instrument of ruthless ministers, the agent of a 
policy that was brutal enough in design and method, bujt 
necessary as a stage in the growtli of a nation. Mr. l^ang, 
of course, wTites graphically, vivaciously, and entertainingly, 
and his volume recalls the chief events and personalities 
of the time ; whether he succeeds in his special object of 
making Mackenzie’s character clear is doubtful, and it is 
certain that he finds it difficult to understand the Cove- 
nanters, and is unable to ap]>reciate the reality and force 
that were at the root of their character. Cameron and 
Cargill w’ere fanatics : their scheme of government was an 
impossible theocracy, their ]U)litics and tlioology w^ere 
narrow and violent, but fhey were valiant .soldiers in the 
great cause of individual frc'cilom in religious opinion. As 
another historian than Mr. Lang has s.iul : ” The dilemma 
liad again arisen with which Scotland liad been familiar 
since the Reformation allegiance to a legitimate king or 
obedience to the dictates ot conscience.” 

Mack<»n/.ie was in the earlier part of Ins career a cour- 
ageous and able opponiuif ot Lauderdale in the Parliament, 
but he changed sides at an opportum* moment and was 
after%vards a zealous servant of the* King’s ministers. By 
temperament and training lit* was aveist* from what Mr. 
Lang calls ” Knoxiaii ideas and i leiiial ])rctensions ” ; 
he had been educated at Bourges. had written a novel in 
the style of Mile, Sciideri. and a book tailed "The Re- 
ligious Stoic,” in which he treats ad religious fanatics 
with the good-humoured contempt ol a philosopher. Jehu, 
he wrote, was a more dangerous man than (rallio. “It 
fares with heretics as with toj)s, which, .so long as they are 
scourged, keep foot and run pleasantly, but fall as soon 
as they are neglected and left to themselves.” I le declared 
in a later book that ” the civil government in Scotland was 
never bigot ” under Charles 11 . , and his general viewr was 
that a man should acce])l and follow the religion of his 
country as established by law. ” When men not only 
recede from the canonised creed of the Church, but likewise 
encroach upon the law^s of the State, then, as of all others 
they are the most dangerous, so of all others they should 
be most severely punished.” A man with these views 
was bound sooner or later to join the ('ourt side, and 
Mackenzie “ resolved to submit to his Prince.” He was 
appointed King’s Advocate in 1O77. At this moment 
Lauderdale was hesitating between an agreement with the 
Presbyterians and a policy of repression ; he hankered 
after the promised subsidy of £15,000, but was not convinced 
that he would obtain it. and quickly decided that the 
conventicles must be suppressed. The King’s Advocate 
earned 4 iis title “ Bloody Mackenzie ” by his active support 
of this policy of suppression. It is only just to say that 
he believed in giving prisoners a fair trial ; his conscience 
as a lawyer insisted that the forms of justice should be ' 
observed and that the defendant should be properly 
represented by counsel. 

Mr. Lang's history of* a famous case, the sccond^trial of 
James Mitchell on the charge of a.ttempting to murder 
Archbishop Sharp, is characteristic of his method. He 

* “Sir George 'Mackenzie, King’s Adt'oeate, of Rosehaugh: 
.His Life and Times, 1636 (?)— 1691.“ By Andrew L^ng, Wlh 
4 lUustrations. . net (Longmans^) . ^ 



Apkil, X909.] 


THE BOOKMAN. 


41 


goes through the facts with great care, but his judgment 
on the whole matter fails in lucidity because he docs not 
decide on Mackenzie's conduct either from the strictly 
legal or from t;lie purely ethical standpoint. It will be 
remembered that Mitchell confessed his crime on the 
promise that his life should be spared, and later withdrew 
his confession. Mackenzie was his counsel on the first 
indictment, which failed, aiul prosecuted in the second 
trial. He u.s«nl Mitchell’s confession as principal evidence 
of guilt. The defence produced copies of the. Act of (’ouncil 
mentioning that the confession was made on the assurance 
that life would be spared. The Court declined to admit 
this as evidence, and the })risoncr was convicted. From f h(» 
ethical standpoint Mackenzie was guilty of baseness 
because he knew, as former counsel lor Mitchell, the whole 
of the facts about the conlession ; but fn^m a proh^ssional 
standpoint the King’s Advocate was entitled to object that 
the copies of tlie Act ])i*oiluced were not evidence, and to 
argue that the only evidence was the confession its(‘lf. 
Mr. Lang says that Ihe case is “ an indelible stain upon 
the ermine of Scottisli lustice,” that “ there is infamy 
enough for all jiarties to divide but “ Mackenzie’s whole 
conduct remains a puzzle." Surely it is clear that Mac- 
kenzie deliberately subordinated all sense of fairness to 
his professional duty as Advocate. He was then* to get 
a verdict. " within the letter of the law ," it is true, but 
without consideration for the spirit of justice. 

Mr. J-aiig’s judgment of the general turn of events 111 
Scotland is sound. " Things had <’ome to a stale in which 
the brute forces of evolution directed them, 'riiere was 
violent <listmier. th(*re was violent repression, all working 
to one end. the restoration o 1 tlu* form of ( hurch govern- 
ment whi<'h tlu* country demaii<lcd. without the unessential 
but hitliert»> inseji.irable domination «.)f ministers ’’ He 
does not attcni])! to defend tlie tyranny yiractised by the 
King's represent ativ’<“‘. or to aiquit .Mackenzie of his share 
of responsibility tor the use oi toi l lire Not c oniinmg 
himself to biographv. he throws considerable* light upon 
the ruin fd Arg>'ll and the " I'anatic' IMot." I’inally w'e 
have a more peae'eful j^ic ture of Mackenzie in retirement 
at CJxlord. Mr Lang re verses no historical verdicts, and 
the charailc*!' ol Mackenzie* is not rt*cleeTiied from obloquy; 
he wall still be c'onsiderc*cl an able* lawycT, a c'ourageous and 
intelligc'nt .servant ot State powtu'. anxious always to kc*ep 
within the law' but determined thit the* law should be 
pow'erfu] <*uc}ugh and severe enough to lepress the taiia- 
licism wliKh he* dreaded .is a jioliti' iaii and despised as 
a philosopher 

Wai i'ord D. (ikiLi-X. 


NINETEENTH-CENTURY POETRY.* 

Mr. Miles’s " Po(*ts and Poetry ol the Xinetcenth 
Century" is an old Irieiid that now aj^iears in a 
new, revised, and more iH)pular torm, increased 
by two volumes, and enriched by many additions. 
We may safely call it an old friend, because* many 
must have been liajipy enough to have* known 
these volumes in tlieir original lorm fniin child- 
hood ; and we can think of few books more worthy 
to take their place in a liouse where there are 
young people. It is some eighteen years since 
Mr. Miles first conceived the idea of a repre- 
sentative selection from the poets of the nineteenth 
century on a scale sufficiently liberal to suj^ply 
the student with material for the study <)£ 
English pfjctry during that period. The editor 
with the help of a number of distinguished 
authorities was enabled to accomplish his 

• ** The Poets and Poetry o£ the Nineteenth 
Century," Edited by Alfred H. Miles. 12 voLs. i6mu. 
ts. 6d. each. (George Routledge & Sons, Ltd.) 


scheme in a manner that earned for him the gratitude of 
all lovers of poetry. Such a task of the same proportions 
is not likely to be undertaken again, .at least for many 
years to come, and if undertaken it is unlikely to be done 
a.s well, notwithstanding that a future editor would have 
the benefit of all Mr. Miles’s spade-work. Figure to your- 
self the labour that these twelve volumes represent : the 
greater pari ol tlie collection comprises the wwk of poets 
whose positions in literature haw not been placed, whose 
works still hang in the trembling balance, and time alone 
can decide w'hothor they can pass the test. This work 
stands alcme among anthologies of w^hich there is now such 
a perplexing crowd, and for that reason it offers no com- 
parison. It is more cd a collection than a selection, not so 
much an anthology as a garden, ctmiaining both ciilti- 
vatenl Hfiwers of the mind as w'ell as s})ecimens from old- 
favShioned stocks of a wilder growth — there are no exotics, 
though a few show^ signs of foreign influences. The scheme 
of the collection has f*nabled Mr. Miles to bring together 
for the most part all the poems that he deemed necessary 
for his purpose -anil he ajqiears to have given characteristic 
specimens fnim tin* poetry of the waiters represented, ami 
not necessarily the lew inspired lines which have the effect 
so frequently of showing a j)oet to such advantage in an 
anthology. His obj**rt set*ms to be to present a critical 
collection of rigirl impartiality, and it is an excellent one 
too. If the poet is gre.it lu* does not suffer by the process — 
but in the c.ise of minor singers, the ordeal is somewhat 
devastating in its effect. It was a courageous feat to un 
dertake, esjieiially with the w'ork ol i oiitemporary writers, 
aiifl such sen.sitiv(* beings as [>oets, but he h.is overcome his 
difficulty by a wise iliscrimination in his selection from the 
works of living authors, an<l unless they iliscover a griev- 
ance in finding their verse e\chi(li*d they will have little to 
(’omjdain ol. Ft'rsonal prelerence ol ( ourse, after all, is 
the only thing that matters in an anthology, but no choice 
ever gives entire satislaetioii to the public, and frequently 
not even to its compiler. The most hojieless failures arc 
the s ‘lectors who jMiider to what they ( oiisidcr popular 
taste, the most successlul are ihose who ])ossess perfect 
judgment and evenise it imjiartially. Comprehensive 
;i.s Mr. Miles’s .s(*l(‘ction is, there ;tre some omissions that 
Seem a little unaccountable. Their exclusion may be clue 
to <lcsign, they can hardlv have been f)veiiooked, or they 
may have been h'lt out owing to lopyiight restrictiems. 
More iuii>ort.int than th(*se omissions is the remarkable 
range ottered by Mr. .Mil(\*> m his “ Forts and I’oetry of the 
Ninet(*i'nth Century." There one* ma\ find the Work of 
many .1 neglected jhm I wliose jxx’try one is only too glad 
to become ac(jnaiiited with. Wlial a gfxlsend Mr. Miles 
must have been to the maker <»i minor anthologies ; w'e 
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cannot help holding him to some extent reeponsible'for the 
great increase of poetical selections that have appeared 
of late years. It would be impossible in a short article like 
this to detail the various changes that have been made in 
this new edition. It is sufficient to say that the works of 
many a poet whose poems were strictly protected by 
copyright when Mr. Miles's first edition was published are 
now public property : he has thus been able to give a more 
representative selection. Some of the introductions, too. 
have been revised or re-written. Among tho.se whose 
poems have been extended we may mention Tennyson, 
Matthew Arnold, Mr. Robert Bridges. Mr. George Meredith, 
Mr. William Watson, Mr. W. B. Yeats, and Mr. John 
Davidson. There are many other poets who appear now 
for the first time in Mr. Miles’s collection. 

One Vord may be added with regard to the format of 
anthologies : they should, in our opinion, invariably make 
small volumes. By a happy coincidence the most de- 
lightful volumes of selected poetry have been published in 
pocketable form, for instance, Palgrave’s " Golden Trea- 
sury/' Mrs. Meynell’s “ The Flower of the Mind,” Mr. 
Quiller-Couch’s ” Oxford Book ol J*oetr\' ” and ” The 
Pilgrim’s Way,” Mr. E. V. Lucas’s ” The Open Road ” and 
" *rhe Friendly Town,” and William Allingham’s ” Nightin- 
gale Valley.*' The size of Mr. Miles's volumes is ideal, and 
the paper and binding are quite good considering the very 
cheap price of the volumes (is. 6d. each). 

Roger Ingpen 


THREE MEN AND THEIR VISIONS.* 

** His art was, of cour.se. intensely /itrrary” writes Mr. 
Hoss of Aubrey Beardsley, and throws the word in defiant 
italics to those to whom it is anathema. Yet literary, in 
an allusive sense, art must always be, so long as it is made 
by men to whom old tales are fuller of meaning than jiresent 
life. The term can only be used reproachfully of the artist 
who merely illustrates a story, his own or another’s, and 
leaves us unsatisfied, curious as to the fate of his characters, 
the result of his situations. And that precisely is w^hat 
Beardsley, more almost than any man, certainly more 
than any who has drawn pictures for other men’s books, 
docs not do. 

Rossetti in his earlier work w^as too ofteiq literary in 
the bad sense. Practising both painting anti poetry, he 
was apt to confuse their functions. W histler asked him 
why he did not frame his sonnets. Pictures like ” Dante 
drawing the Angel ” and ” The Writing on the Sand ” are 
nothing but literature. It was a fault of the F*rtraijhaelites. 
In their desire for sincerity they too often found only the 
obvious and ephemeral. They fiirgot that in painting, 
which has no before or after, the eternal moment nust be 
seized. Rossetti, however, soon freed himself from their 
school, eventually indeed from everything but his dream. 
The pictures in tliis book — which is just a series of excellent 
reproductions with an adequate historical introduction — 
are arranged chronologically, and one sees how, gradually, 
he abandoned ” subjects ” almost altogel}|cr and came to 
content himself with a single figure, with perhaps a few 
subordinates, or tw'o figures in essence one, like Paolo and 
Francesca. His name will ever be associated with that 
long line of beautiful, languid women who call to mind 
what was written of Whistler’s ” Little White Girl ” : 

“But one thing knows the flower, the flower is fair.” 

Many people regret this falling-off in invention, this final 
surrender to one insistent type. Humanly speaking, in 
that Rossetti's indifference to the actual world was the 
result of ill-health and sorrow, it is regrettable. But artistic- 

♦ ” Dante Gabriel Rossetti.” With a Biographical Stu^ by 
, Ernest Radford. 5s. net. (Newnes.) — ” Burne-Jones.” By J. 
’ E. Phythian. 2s. net. (Grant Richards.) — ” Aumy Besjrdsley.” 
By Robert Ross, 3s. 6d. net. (lAne.) 


;a;]ly it was right. His de^lihgs wi^ modem things were' 
never more than half-hearted, nor was he of the temper 
that makes a great religious painter. No man can do" 
more than paint his vision. Rossetti’s was of Proserpina 
and Lilith. 

To a large extent Burne-Jones accepted the same con- 
ventions. the same symbols, as Rossetti. But, essentially, 
his art was a very different thing. Art for art's sake it 
may have been, but only because, to him, art and ethics 
were one. He believed in the ultimate good as fervently 
as did Morris. Evciy picture he painted has its moral 
value because tlic beautiful was the good itself to him, 
not the symbol or manifestation of it. His aim was to 
express truth as beauty, not through beauty, like Watts, 
who too often tainted his pictures with the preacher’s 
purpose. It was a dream, perhaps, but a noble one. and 
well set forth by Mr. Phythian, who has written his little 
book with such sympathy and charm that even those who 
know Lady Burne-Jones's fine biography may read it 
witli pleasure. 

The hand of Burne-Jones may certainly be seen in 
Beardsley’s work of one period, but. as for soul, the two 
men spoke different tongues. It is significant that Malory, 
who was to Burne-Jones an inspiration, seemed to the 
younger man rather long-winded. He who worked with 
such enthusiasm at those fleeting Union frescoes illustrated 
the “ Morte Darthur ” hocaiise it stood to him for all that 
was best in the high, old temper that he loved. Beardsley 
illustrated it because he was commissioned. 

Yet Beardsley, in that he did what hc‘ set himself to do 
more faultlessly than they, was a greater artist than either 
Rossetti or Burne-Jones. He created an absolute beauty 
that was quite independent of beauty of idea Not idea, 
indeed, but caprice was Ins moti\'e its often as nut : and 
his art had no existence but on the ))ai>er. Many of his 
dratvings are but exquisite patterns. nie;onngIess in a 
sense, yet fraught with the whole ineaniin.; of his ixusoriality. 
That is never absent. Constantly changing his style, 
borrowing hints Ironi many arts r^f many ages, he was 
really one of the iiifist finginal artists uh<> ever lived. His 
hand never lied. 

Mr. Ross has written a book, for which, [X'rhaps, there 
was room, telling what there is to tell of Beardsley’s 
brief days of miraculous achievement. Subtler criticism 
is, however, still to be found in Mr Arthur Symons’s 
essay. Half the volume is occupie»l by a revised version 
of Mr. Aymer Vallaiice’s icoiiogra])hy. u.selul for reference 
and fruitful of remini.seence to those who know the artist’s 
work. The illustrations are well chosen. They make one 
realise that, after all, not his command of line, but his power 
of suggesting what line might enclose, was Beardsley's 
unique gift. One w'ondcrs at the exquisite penmanship 
of the ” Siegfried ” and the ” Questing Beast.’' But 
before him who made tlic ” Salome ” drawings and the 
” Wagnerites ” one bow\s as before a master. 

Francis Bickley. 


THE GREAT OYER OF POISONING ♦ 

Among the crowd of figures whose destinies or reputa- 
tions are bound up with "The Great Oyer of Poisoning.” 
the facts concerning which are now set forth lucidly and at 
length by Mr. Philip Gibbs, that of Dr. Abbott. Archbishop 
of Canterbury, moves, by contrast, wrapt in a white aura 
of truth and sanctity. To the end that a certain Robert 
Carr, favourite of the King and backed by the influence 
of the court party, mi^ht possess the fair woman whom 
he desired, it was sought to set aside* on most scandalous 
and insufficient grounds* her marriage with the young 
Earl her husband* he being in the certain possession ol 
all his bodily and mental faculties, and* it is to be noted* 

• ” King's Favourite/' By Philip Gibba x6s» netb 
(Hutchinson.) , 
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in love with hia wife. Yet because it was known to be 
the King's will, the Bishop of Lichfield . " that suave and 
treacherous man," and their lordships of Winchester, Ely, 
and Rochester, gave their votes for a decree of nullity, 
despite all the arguments and pleadings of the good Arch- 
bishop and one or two righteous adherents, on no evidence 
at all, even James admitting that their ground must be 
vt(f um animi non corporis. Thereupon the mutual passion 
of the Earl of Somerset and Lady Frances Howard was 
crowned with the official sanction of holy Church. 

In 1615 a strange tale came over the water from Flushing. 
An English refugee had died there, a most insignificant 
person, an apothecary’s boy in fact. The Spothccary’s 
boy had a secret on his conscience, wliich weighed heavily 
enough to prompt his kcci)ing death at bay till he had 
' confessed it. At the instigation of pow'erful agents, them- 
selves inspired by, it was alleged, personages very much 
higher still, he had conveyed a ** poisoned Clyster *’ into 
the Tower of London, for the use of a prisoner, Sir Thomas 
Overbury, one-time confidant and rigid -hand man of 
the Earl of Somerset, Lord Chamberlain of Englaml. 'this 
Sir Thomas had been imprisoned, nominally, for con- 
tumacy to his sovereign, but he had been also, it was by 
some persons remembered, bitterly opposed to the con- 
nection that ha<l grown up between his employer and 
tlie lady who w’as now his wife. 

Sir Thomas (!)verbury was a scholar, a poet, and a man 
of letters. His “ Characters,” wilh their wit and observa- 
tion, their quaint conceits of ])hrasc, arc as a landmark 
in the evolution of the English novel. He was hailed 
as a brother genius by Ben Jonson and the Mermaid 
Tavern coterie, 'i'his pr.iisc w.is due largely to tlie merits 
of his poem, ” 'the Wife,” which the moral delin<|uencies 
of T.ady F.ssex had inspired him. It is probable that its 
publication set the seal on her determination to be revenged 
upon the man who, in his counsels with her lover, had 
wrought so continuously against lu'r inl(‘rests. To those 
verses he owed fame — and a poisoned clyster. 

T'he scandal raised by tlie iit'ws from Flushing was so 
serious that James, though he doubted little of its base- 
lessness. was (’onstraiiicd to order an iiujuiry. The day 
that he decided on this course w»is a black one for the 
Earl and ('ountess. The eye; of Justice was no sfioner 
to be cast on the circumstfiiues of that death in the Tower 
than a vast ami ( oiiqdii-.ited tangle of crime was to be 
revealed. Witness accused witness tJiie after another, 
dark tales of witchcraft, poistJiiing, and murder were 
unfolded, the Countess of Essex was implicated, and, 
with her, the favourite himself. Mr. C.ibbs seems to make 
"it clear that Carr was not a party to the munler of Overbury, 
and indeed was probably quite unaware of the real manner 
of his secretary’s death, though it is ccrtiiin that he was 
privy to the incarceration in the Tower. It is certain, 
too, that he knew nothing of the spells and mummeries 
practised by his wife upon her first husband, though they 
may have come to his knowletlge after his c)wn marriage 
with Lady Essex. Yet in court the evidence against 
Carr seemed convincing enough, and. when his wife ac- 
knowledged her guilt throughout, who would be likely 
to raise his voice in defence of the fallen favourite, cordially 
and generally hated as he was in the days of his prosperity ? 
Though even at that time few were found to believe in 
the suggestion of Chief Justice Coke, tliat young Prince 
Henry, the first lover of Lady Essex, had also met his 
death through poison. James himself, warm as his 
affection still was for liis former favourite, felt himself 
convinced of Carr's participation in the plot that removed 
Overbury. Out of his clemency he ultimately pardoned 
the pair, though they w'cre banished from court and capital. 
The picture that Mr. Gibbs draws of the la.st days of this 
man and woman, full of bitterness, no longer loving, but 
ha ting each other with a sullen hatred, is not the least 
tragic in his book. And for the man the crowning bitter- 
ness must have been the reports that filtered through 


from court of the rapid rise and signal tokens of the royal 
approval heaped upon Sir George Villiers, a handsome 
and amiable young man, recognised already by courtiers 
and populace as His Majesty's new favourite. 

In this story that Mr. Gibbs has dealt with there has 
been no temptation, as he observes, to impart a romantic 
atmosphere at the expense of truth. Despite repetitions 
that were probably on occasion unavoidable, and a not 
always restrained weakness for dramatic appeal to the 
gallery, he has written a book that, in an age of bookmaking, 
is better made than most of its kind. 

A. G. 


A NEW POET*^ 

'Fo discover a poet ; amid the roaring and re.stless ocean 
of current literature to be the Columbus of the tiniest, 
unknown green i.slc of poetry, is an experience of tvhich 
at any rate the verdant reviewer is ever patiently hopeful 
aiul expectant. So far as regards Ihi.s little collection 
of ” Twenty Poems,” however, he can merely congratulate 
those who have already landed and set up their fiag-posts 
on the shore ; for many of them have already appeared in 
tlie Spretator, the Pall Mall Ma^aziite, and the Academy, 
True jioetry. however wide or narrow its range, is beyond 
criticism ; it is. as it were, its own consummate and final 
criticism. Even the most eiilhii.siaKtic appreciation of 
it is like lighting a candle to look for the moon. The 
reality and tlic sincerity of the best of these poems are 
perfectly evident. They come trom the thought and the 
sensiliveiH'ss of a man who really has had at heart what 
he has tried to cx]>ress, He has mil liorrowed or feigned his 
emotion, 'rhongli his natural masters iinmi.stakably peep 
out. in a phrase, in an ejiithet, in a definite turn, here and 
there (( rashaw and Patmore more particularly, ])erhaps), 
his own voice and personality dominate his verses. They 
reveal a rather introspective mind, intent on its own 
point of \ie\\. LOUi entr.ited on its own experience of the 
world, and rc<.ognising as old friends re<'ognisc one another, 
su< h as])e( ts. siicli beauty .ind strangeness, as appeal 
more diretlly to its own iiulividu.ility. it does not roam 
at l.irgc In soiiu' ol the most beautiful — the ” Prayer JUj:) 
my Lord,” ‘* 'lo mv .Motlier ” tlie meaning, the whole 
bearing (>f tlie lluuight to be expressed is obviously of far 
more inqiortaiice to the ])oet tlian the mere faet that he 
is writing a jioem about it. Ihe grace has had to edge 
in as best it t.in ; the vcTsific.ition lias been com]>cllcd to 
submit, rather than to rim in hapjiy .illiance. One or 
two others have not tliese easily forgivable flaws ; tlie 
poetry on upies the ideti as .i litlli* pool ol water occupies 
the hollow rock in which it rests. ” Happy Death," 
” ’J’he Tree, ' ” The Escape ” — all are complete. We 

quote the last of these : 

“ Like one who runs 
Fearful at night, h<* knov\s not why. 

Dreading the loneliness, yet .shuns 
'I'lie liighway’b ii.siial coinjiaiiy ; 

“ Wherefore ht‘ haste.s. 

The friendly gloom of ancient trees 
Unheeding, and the shining wastes 
Lying broad and cjuiet as the seas ; 

” The beauty of night 
Hating for very fear, until 
Beyond the bend a loivly light 
Beams single from a lowly sill ; 

” .And the poor fool. 

Flying the sacred, solemn dark, 

T.eaves gladly the large, cool 
Night for that serviceable spark ; 

♦ ” Twenty Poems.” By John Freeman, is, net.. (Gay 
& Hancock.) 
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'* And thankful then 
To have 'scaped the peril of the way, 

Turns not his timid steps af|[ain 

That night, but waits the common day ; — 

“ So T. as weak. 

Have fled the prt*at hills of Thy J-ove. 

Too faint to hear what Thou dost speak. 

Tck) feeble witli lear to look above, 

" And htastened to w in 
Some flickering brief security, 

Tn sinful Fleep or waking sin, 

From the enlokbng thought of Thee." 

No good, unusual work goes oft with a loud rc]iorr. Mr. 
Freeman, because of his aloof outlook and introspectivencss. 
because he is interested in and intent on what most peojile 
shun, or ignore, or cannot sec. will win over his readers one 
by one. He may widen his interests ; mere time \\ idens 
most men's — but he at least ( .mnot deei>eii them : and 
whatever work he may do in tbt' future, he will, we think, 
never htive reason to regret this. 

\V. DE LA Mare. 


Hovel notes. 


THE NEW JUNE. By Henry Xtnvboll. Os. (Blackw’ood.) 

It is not for the reviewer to deti<le how nun h truth 
and how much fiction havi* gone to the making of any 
hisjTbrical romance. Mr. Ni’wbolt telK us licre. in a dedi- 
catory letter, soniething of his own mctluKK : hr is re- 
strained from taking liberties with tlic great figures of 
history by a feeling that the game is too easy, and by a 



Mr. Hmutf 


. perhaps exaggerated respect for those who have once 
lived the life and borne the names of men." He writes of 
the people of the past " not so much to make a story, as 
to puzzle out a secret " ; and the problem which delights 
him is this- “given certain facts, to put together the 
life to which they belonged ; given a bone or two, to 
reconstruct the moving, breathing organism." Needless 
to say, this is not the way to make a popular historical 
novel : it may be evtui doubted whether such methods 
are essential to tlie production of good literature ; but 
from the purely historical standpoint they arc wdiolly 
commendable. Mr. Nfwvbolt's pictures of the days of 
the second Kii hard seem a little laboured, a little lacking 
in colour ; he builds 11 p> his organism from that bone or 
tw'o, and he makes it move, but does it breathe and live ? 
Again and again one w'i.shes Mr. New bolt would let himself 
go, w'onid put into his tale something of the rich, raw 
vigour he has ])iil into his ballads. The romance does 
not grip; it is tarefnlly and excellently written, and 
the story of tho.se two who. " aftt.T grief and danger and 
long separation." begin life together at last, has all the 
stutl of great romance in it. You read it w^ith immense 
interest, saying how good it is. how- sane and balanced 
in tone, how finely finished in styli*. and yet how' much 
bigger a thing it might have been hatl the author been 
one of those careless fellows who would sooner sacrifice 
art to life than life to art. 

THE YELLOW GOD. By li. Rulei Haggard. Os. (Cassell.) 

Though “ The Yellow Ciod ‘ An Idol of .Africa " — to 
give its tiill title -is not cpiite so good as the aiitlior’s first 
es.says in this line, it shows that Mr. Haggard can .still 
construct an exciting and readable romaiue It also 
brings him forwanl in a new' light We had never con- 
sidered that the author of “ King Solomon’s Mines " was 
a humonsi , but this book ver\' nearly ])ro\c*s that he is. 
Jeckie’s wit is not ]>erhaps lA tie- niost subtle, hut for 
all that the' old negro sa\s some \('ry funnv things. Some- 
times. certainlw he is a little out tA pl.e e. and hi.s garru- 
lousness detr.ic Is from some* of the grip o! the “honor" 
paid of the hook Nevc'itheUss. we are very glad tc» have 
made Jeekie's .k (jiiamt iiu c*. ami w*- rei omiiic'nd our 
readers to d<; likewise ,\li .Mr liagg.inl's oM and tried 
materials are here : the pievionsly unexplored regii>n of 
Africa, the magniticent savage- iiih.ibitants. the beautiful 
immortal who fall.'- in bwi- with the manly British hero, 
and in addition an e.xiellent plot, 'fhc' book is sure to 
be po]nilar, and we wish it e\eiy sincess l.crvers of the 
adventurous in ]>artn ul.u will find it thoroughly satis- 
factorv. Mr. A. t'. .Michiel's three illustrations are clever 
and striking. 

THE FIRING LINE. By RoUrt W. ChamU^rs. 6s. 

(Appleton.) 

“The I'iring Line" makes e.vcellent skipping. It i.s 
a book tliat badly needs compression. A work of Action 
must be out of the ordinary if it is to hold the atteuton for 
more than, say, ^^50 pages. Mr CTuimbers gives us 300, 
and closely printed at that, while neither his theme nor 
his treatment of it is particularly unusual. Another 
fault of the book is due perhaps to the author’s American 
(and, therefore, idealistic) outlook We refer to the 
action of the heroine, who, overcome by the revelation 
that she is a nameless child, marries out of hand a young 
man for whom she has no affection. She at once returns 
to her adoptive parents, never lives with her husband, 
and soon conies to hate him. We can sympathise with 
Shicla's more or less unreasoning dislike for Malcourt — 
a very well^rawn villain— but we cannot understand why 
she should have married him. The reason given by the 
author seems to us utterly insufficient; but the moral is 
obvious — ^that American young ladies khould not have 
fudden shocks. But we have no wi4i to give the impres- 
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sicm that “ The Firing Line is a bad novel. If the reader 
is judicious enough to omit the numerou.s longueurs, he 
is certain to find it interesting. The jilot is fair, the chief 
characters are lifelike with an unusually charming 
heroine -and tlie style of the wiiting attractive. Mr. 
Chambers’s dialogiu' generally is good, and lie handles the 
majority of his more <lramali( sceiu's very i h‘\ cu ly. When 
he has decided to omit iniessenlials, we shall expect a lirst- 
class novel troni this author. 

THE COMPACT. By R. Cullum. os. ((. Iia]uiiaii iM' Hall.) 

Tn The ( ompact ” Mr. Ridgwell Culluni* in no wist* 
falls short oi Ins former high standard The m eiie opens 
in Loncion, and llie fust two * hapU*rs tell fit the htniggle 
of Mary Ciordon. an iinder])aui a» tiess. to snppfirt hc*i 
widowed molhca* and two sisters. Inin hi-i lif<‘ has ionic 
the Uievil^ihle In ve story '<'*uv Chaliiiers, a m.in who has 
been connei l(‘fl with the tree-booters of Mi^i hii.Ltialanrl. 
has during a short slas in Hie " iild coimli v” met Marv. 
and falls Moh-ntly in ln\t with her. His .itlection is 
retnrnetl, and their mani.ige is being l.dked ol wlien hi* 
hears theie is likely to tu* an out break nl hostilities in 
the 'rraiisvaal. 1 U* iiiiiiiedialely aiiaiiges Pi go hack, 
hojiing to make nioriev, and pmiiiisc's that lie uill letiirn 
at the end oi tliiee \'e.iis. but tells M.ii\' that it she does 
not hear ol liiin in that Iniie, slu' must loii'iI him dead 
'J'hc* tlirce xe.irs juiss. .ind ]»iesenll\' Mar\' is uMurd h\ 
rugged, gieal lusirted human Elwood, an Alncaii Iniiiter 
and trader, and i‘ventiiallv she in. inns him. though she* 
tells him she has no love lett It* gi\e him. lu'r heart bi*ing 
m the grave oi .1 de.nl lovi'r, whose name does not traiispin- 
She goes with hei hushaiid tu \irna. whto* IHwood 
in tom h with maiiv |>nlitii4Ll iikmi, and Ikis ohtaimsi kiiow- 
led;;e m 1 (immanv’s .igreemeiit with the I'raiisv.ial to 
lake ovei fk’i hiianalaiid. and iiili'iids to mitwit (hem 
He .isks Ills wile Id keep watih un a siisjiei 1 , who pio\t‘‘ 
to be none olhei than (oiy ^ lialmeis. wlio is m active 
league with (iemiaiiy I he author depit ts lili’ in Atrna *:s 
only a man wlio has lii’eii there (.an do I he wild sii-iieiv 
IS verv^ vividlv dt's* i iheil. K’eadnig, one Jeels the tien <* 
.‘\tri(a.n smi hla/mg down on miles ol bush ;ind sand, si'es 
the tiaiisport le.im moving o\ ei tin* horizon, hears the 
inmbU' ol ttie wheels .ind (In' (lacl: ol the whips as tin* 
((Mills (it l.iigt' horned Kaftir i.itlle move along tin* vi'ldt. 
IIk* compavl between hiishaiid and lover .is to who shall, 
ill till* InInn*. possess iNhiiv lninish<*s soim* telling sil n.itioiis, 
and its jioliti* al as|)(s'l milv selves to mtensitv the iiiteiest 
of this ])ow(*rtnl hnmaii drama. 

GEOFFREY CHERITON. By |i»hii Hanu tt. os. (Simili. 

l-lflet.) 

'The duel merit ol “(h'otlrey ('heiiton ” and it is a 

great nu‘rit- lies m its i h.ii ai t(*risation. I In* plot is 

.slight, but li'iids its(‘l1 admuablv to tin* ineseiilalioti and 
developmeiil ol iharailer. (ieoHiey is ,1 shy. re.se r v ed 
man, of .1 na.1 111. illy stubboin, somewhat sullen aspect, 
but ho has a magml'uent gi’iiins for t]iendshi|i, and the 
friend to whom, m his nnd(*iiionstrati\’e t.i.sluon, he gives 
his whole lu‘arl, is .1 ilevei. .iltvaitive, nnst.ible tellovv 
who alienates all his other li lends .uni mak(*s ;i wreik 
of what might havi* bei’ti .1 brilliant i.ireer. He and 
Geoffrey arc “ pals ” at school ; lat(‘j'. whilst In* has no 

need of him. he iloes not trouble about (icoltrev. but he 

hunts liim out when he is in need of his .servnes, and 
still later, when he is fallen into deep disgrai e .ind is in 
the dock at the police-court. (Veoftrey is the one man 
wdio hurries to him. stands by him in the shame he has 
brought upon him.solf, and in his darkest hour voluntarily 
makes him a promise, the fulfilment of which means that 
there is no room in his life for love and happiness with the 
woman he loves and who loves him. It is the story of 
a magnificent friendship, wrillen with a rest mined pathos, 
a quiet .strength and '.suggestions of a reserve of jiower 
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th.it make one feel tli.il. good as this is. the author has 
It ill him to do woik tlial sli.ill be evi'ii belter. 

THE GIFTED FAMI1.Y. Ih Ikiirv I'.iin. us. (Methuen.) 

“ At SIX o’l loi k on S.i(nid.i\' evening the 1 ‘rendergast 
lamilv !’,.ilhereil at tin* round table m the sitting-room 
above* Ml. Ti einlerg.iist ‘s shop 111 tlie I'liuhley Road” 
.\h Pain begins (In* stoiv ol Sandr.i, tin* v oungi*st girl, 
Iroin tli.it evi*nmg when .l wimUIiv dottoi’s motor breaks 
down opposite the house and tin* said doctor calchcs 
sight ol her |o see hei is to love hei Siindra’s love- 
stoiv' has iis Iragn cloud, but the siinshiin* [>i(*vails, and 
.ill is ha])i)V at the i*rnl I In* I h(*iid(*rg.ist l.iiiiilv. in fact, 
.lie .ill gitted 111 a sf*nsjble kind ot w.i\’ . the three girls 
;ill ni.iriv’ well, lln* son g(*ls on. so does the lather, and 
the storv ends with prosperitv’ .ill loimd lln* Pn*ndcrgasts. 

I he gills’ gills end in malimioiiv. il is tine, but this 
is the lommon “ t raii'dorm.ilion ol the devotion to the 
;ir1 into the dev olion ((» 1 In* ai 1 ist . “ .e^ oin* ot the t haraeters 
obs(*rv<*s. Mr P.un (‘\i els m Ihis kind ol sketili. The 
pi'ilnme maiiiil.K’liirer. the phvsn lan ui H.iiley Street, 
till* Iheatiii.d ni.m.ig,er. and the artist aie all sketched 
with .ill amie.iiii’, mi.xlnn* oi iieaghl and raillerv. Novels 
ot tins ( t.iss .ni' .ipl to b(* I'llhei saliin.d or sordid. Mr. 
P.iiii stt'ers I leai of both extieiiies. Hi*^ leaders will find 
this a tlioronghiv « lieertnl storv. s[iarlvlmg with optimism 
.ind good 11. it me. 

THE SIN OF ALISON DERING, liy L. Mobt-rly. 63. 

(Wai.l, Loc:k.) 

Alison, ihongli donl)th*ss a very i.iplivating person, 
was not an origin. il woman, eva'ii in In*r sin. A series of 
the usual mistoilmn*s lhal beset the path of the distressed 
damsel in tu (ion leave* ln*r in tin* fust eh.ijilc^i* brooding 
111 tlie sei ond lloor lioiit ol a i lic’aji Sonlhamplon lodging. 
'I'll her enter the young widow, ( oiiveyed in a moribund 
<*ondition from tin* South .Alin an boat by its steward, 
the landlady’s husband Alison lucks the nevv’ arriv.al 
into lied and sends lor the doi lor, but before his arrival 
Ihi* little l.iir .iiid fhiflv-haiud girl with eyes like forget- 
me-nots h.is miinmired her tale c:»f the* young husband 
murdered by natives in (.'eiitral .Miica, whose people she 
is oil hc*r w.'iv to live with, and expired. So it only remains 
for .‘\lison to r.instK'k the* tliitty-haired girl’s box, pcissess 
hersell of all the Ietlc*rs she can find, and write to the 
father and mother ol “ Reg ” as Rosamund Metcalfe. 
Kverytliing gcK's smoothly, and Alison, or Rosamund, 
is accejiled without question by the demizens of Pailsham 
Hall, into whose lives she brings sweetness and light. 
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In the privacy of her apartment she is ever confronted 
with the photograph of her alleged husband^ which portrait' 
she finds herself falling in love with. Two villains make 
their appearance at this jiiiuiiire, Hubert and Stephen, 
and Alison’s peace of mind is much disturbed till the 
resurrection of “ Keg/* who had not been eaten by savages 
at all, fiuts a new complexion on the w'holc case. The 
sequel we must leave to the reader. 

THE INTERRUPTED KISS. Hy Kichard Marsh. 6s. 

(Ca.ssoll.) 

One fine morning John ( ulver, a moneylender in a large 
line of business, is found dead in his study — obviously 
murdered. In addition to a somewhat sinister butler, 
there arc five gue.sts slcying in his house at the time. 
Every one of these jK'ople a\ouUI appear to have known 
of the murder before the (»fiicial finding of the body by 
the butler. None of thi‘ gm*sts are friends of Culver, who 
is so unpopular a ]>ers<in that, when he is in need of society, 
he is compelled to fill his house with his enemies. an<l three 
of them confess to having stolen documents from the 
drawers of his desk. It is iliaracteristic of the book that 
nobody expresses any regret for the dead man ; in fact, 
the general opinion simmiis to be that the best thing pos.sible 
has haiqiened. But the author of the story is Mr. Kudiard 
Marsh, which, as most peo])le know, is tantamount to 
saying that the situations arc treated with freshness and 
ingenuity. We confess to having been in the dark for a 
long time as to who the muiderer was and how the < rime 
was committed. That we were disappointed in the de- 
nouement, which reminded us of a musical tomedy « urt.iin. 
is our misfortune. However, we can lu^artily ret oniniend 
the book to loN ors of Hie sensational who are not too exacting 
in their tleniands. Such ])eople will find that it will make 
a couple tif idle hours pass very i]iiickly. 

MONEY. By Marie Connor Leighton, os. (Waril, Lock.) 

Opening in the wilds of Australia with a discovery of 
gold by men who are starving, “ ^^oney ** iintolds a 
striking and vividly imagint'd story of the callous and 
brutally selfish methods of the successful business man 
in modern England. Michael (.'ardross is tine of the 
three starving men in the bush country who had discoveretl 
the gold that was. in the end, to jirove more of a i urse 
than a blessing ; he had killed, or apparently killed, one 
of his comrades in .sclf-tlefeiu e. in a tpiarrel as to the 
division of the “ find,” and the man who is believed to 
be dead rises up against him. and is one ol his greatest 
enemie.s in the after years when he is beset by bis business 
rivals and fighting for Ins supremacy in tiade. 'I'he story 
is crowded with incident and ex(iteinc-nt : it has a strong, 
attractive love interest, and is worked out with uncommon 
ingenuity. 

THE TWO GOODWINS. By K. Murray riilclirist. 6s. 

(John Milne.) 

This is another of Mr. Murray Gilchrist ’.s admirable 
romances of the Peak district, and. with many charming 
and quietly realistic incidental pictures of rural life and 
character, tells the story of young Will (ioodwin and his 
half-sister Charlotte. It is just one of those slight, delicate, 
skilfully woven plots that can no more be summarised 
without being robbed of much that is finest and most 
essential to its completeness than yon can handle a butterfly 
without marring the soft bloom on its wings. William is 
adopted and spoiled by his wealthy old grandmother, 
after his father is married again ; he loves at last and 
marries in spite of the old lady*s wishes, and love makes a 
man of him, and he wins her favour again by daring to 
lose it. Charlotte, meanwhile, grows out of childhoocl 
into womanhood, beautifully devoted to her father, a. 
kindly, prosperous tanner, and wakens into a pleasant, 
gentler romance of her own. Mr. a powi^ 



Gilchrlat. 

of minute obscrviitioii, a gnu e of ^tyle iiiifl .1 subtle gilt 
ot interesting you in his in<*n and women that make *' The 
I'wo (MKxlwins ” as true to life as it is easily and singularly 
attractive. 

THE DARTMOOR HOUSE THAT JACK BUILT. By John 

Trevena. 6s. (Alston Rivers.) 

Mr. 'frevena seems to Jiavc been ex]K‘rien('ing tin* dislike 
fell by natives tow.'irds an author who exploits their 
IcM'al traits, and he has allowed this to atk*< t his style. 
His latest book is really not a story. 'Lhere is rto plot in 
it. The hoii.se is never biiill, and the Jack remains rather 
an anibigiioiiK i haracter. 'rhi’n* is an author who settles 
in J)artmot>r and begins to build a house for himself, 
much to the disgust of llu' natives, wh(» sus|h*( t him of 
having written a reci-nt novel in which their various 
foihl€‘s are held up to the unfiattering light ol day. The 
countryfolk are de.scribed with tht^ same kind of whimsical 
detail as in the DiJvonsIiire stories of Mr. K. D. Hlackmore, 
only with an adiled spice of scornful satire. Apart from 
them, the leading figures are the wife and daughter of 
the vicar, and a Bohemian maiden. Beatriio, whose cheery 
habits blow like a breath of fresh air through the pages of 
the book, upsetting iiicidenlally the love-affair between 
Margery, the vicar's pndty, indolent daughter, and Jack. 
Mr, Tre\'eiia is quite successful in catching the spirit of 
the w’hole scene, but he stops abruptly, without rounding 
off the various plots, or rather sub-plots, which he has 
begun to outline. This lends an iiuonsequent air to the 
story. The reader gets interested in the scheme of Ann 
Cobbledick and her son Willum to discover and prosecute 
the unknowm author of the novel which has libelled their 
dirty, drunken manner of life. It is part of Mr. Trevena’s 
tantalising fun to excite this interest and then stop without 
gratifying it. The method is not artistic, and the effect 
of the book is further spoiled by the excessively malighaht 
or carping spirit in which the poor vicar and his family 
are described. 

SBPTIMUSr By W. J. Locks. 6s. v<John Mumy.) 

Mr. Locke’s new novel will not disappoint those who 
know him mainly ks ffie anthor of ** Beloved Vagi- ‘ 
bbod/’- asi4 to say that is to eey a h©«> 
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.of this tale is also a lovable eccentric, a ''muddle-headed 
aeraph/* who contrives to unite inventive genius with a 
guileless simplicity which renders him adorable to two 
sisters. One of the sisters marries him. But wc must 
not give the plot away any further. It wcuild spoil the 
reader’s pleasure in this delightful novel if he knew ihe 
ingenious turn of events beforehand. Mr. Lorkc has 
chosen a smaller canvas than usual. 'I'here arc fc»ur 
central figures, two men and two women. One of the 
former is the ardent promoter of a cjnac'k oinlnicnt. and 
the reader shivc’rs with ap[)rehensicjn lest Mr. Locke 
should have gone the way of Mr. H. (L Wells.# If is woeful 
to see a novelist spoih'd in an exploiter of social pro- 
grammes. But tlic.se apprehensions arc soon allayed. 
This is a true novel of chai actor, m)l a di.sgui.scd pill of 
satire or reform. Septimus is one of Ihe endearing char- 
acters who arc after Mr. Locke’s own heart ; he is generous 
and iinsophisticat(*d, unable to pack his own portmanteau, 
but caj)able of lieioic- and even cjuixotic se]f-sac:rific e. Me 
is described with the accuracy and whimsical sympathy 
which made* “ riic Beloved Vag.il)ond ’* so attractive to 
the discerning ininorily of the laiglish public . and we tan 
])roniise the n^ader of the earlier iiovcjl an c<|ually un.illoycd 
pleasure in the i>agc\s of “ Sejdiimis.” 


Ubc Bookman’s liable. 


ELIZA BRIGHTWEN, *1 In* Life ami Thought t oI a Natur- 
alist. Lflitf’d I»y W, n. t'hc’sson. W’itli I lit rciductifm 
and Kpilogiic' by JCdiniiiid tiossr. 5s. not. ( T. Fi.sht»r 
l^nwin.) 


Mrs. Bright wen’s writings ])c*iietratrd ^^]lcrc othc'r 
natural liistory books had n<*\'er been before, and often 
certainly made way for many others. She was accuiate 
and unusually cjbscM'vant, ainl the stamp of a genuine 
and lifelong reflet tioii was upon al! her work. Mr. Gossc- 
tells us in his t harming introductic:in how Mrs. Briglitwcn 
set about making an aiillior of herself in her sixtieth 
year. Before then, in fact fiom h<*i early solitary childhood, 
in suburban garden.s she liad sc^en and cared as much for 
Nature as tor anything else . slio had read .scientific books 


and made notes ; but .slie suffered from her own and Ikt 


husband’s sickne.ss, and for tfui years .she w’as cut off from 


books, Nature, 
and friends “ by 
acute bodily ill- 
ness aggravated 
by mental dis- 
tress." Itwasonly 
after the death of 
her husband in 
1883, when she 
was past fifty, 
that " her real 
existence began " ; 
only then that 
she "discovered in 
herself a remark- 
able gift of natural 
magic which en- 
abled her to win 
the confidence of 
beasts and birds/* 
and perhaps, so 
she thought at 
least, ol bees and 
butterflies. Her 
character grew in ^rvm 0H oti paiftiing by Mr, Ptrvy BigtnnH, 
charpqi and power. Elisa Brightwen. 

ail4 ' ^ l <T, FUher Unwin.) 



time until her death she was happily engrossed by the activity- 
which incidentally produced her well-known books. The 
story of her life is told in this volume in a sufficient way. 
Ml. Gosse* gives a sketch of her charac ter (she was his 
aunt), and illuminafcs the periods whicli aie not covered 
by ber ;iutobiography and diaries. 1 he aiitobic^graphy 
and journal relate to the first forty ycMis of her life, down 
to 1H72. and the “ thmights ” to 1X02-18(^3. They have no 
decided j>ositive cinalitics. but they are .simple and un- 
flinchingly true, and they reveal the under-side of an 
ordinary-looking lifc^ witli a clearness that is far from 
c'cHiitnon. They will disfi]>point none* ol liei* admirers, 
nor indeed any others, so long as tlic*y care for Nature 
and human charactc^r. Mr. ('lie.sson transeribed the 
maiui.script from which the book is made, and he has 
added notes wherever then' were iicu c*ss.iry. 

WHISTLER. I^V r. Martin WchmI. RUBENS. By S. L. 

I3enMisari. is. Cid. net c’ach. ( T. (’. A' I*'. Jack.) 

These arc two more «)f the adniir.ible .series c.>f “ Master- 
piec'cs in (‘olour,” edited by Mr 1 Leman Hare. Ex- 
cellent type and excellent reproductions of .some of the 
best wTirk of lliesr two masters are here given. Tho,sc of 
WhistU'r’s work .ire, perhaps, the better of the tw'o ; for 
the relative thinness and sobriety ol his c oloiiring is doubi- 
le.ss easier to reproduce th.iii the rich iiii]).is1o of the mighty 
I'leming. Indeed, it is tima/iiig how faithfully in these 
plates w'c are re niindecl of the luminous night of Battersea 
and Chelsea that \Vhi*^tlc‘r si> iiinch loved, and as w^e look 
at the famous “ Bridge ” we arc more lli.iii ever lost W'ith 
wonder at the witticisms to whn h during the trial it was 
sub|ecte<l. 'Hic same may be s.iid ol the marvellous 
nocturne. " St Mark’s, X’emc c*.” of which, when it was first 
panifeci. a c iiti( said th.it the only woiiliy bu t about it 
was the price. jnst about twenty shillings to the 

scjuare inch.” 1 ‘h(* st<*rvof Whisth'i’s life and w'ork, which 
Mr. Wood very plc*,is.intly reviews, is one which is yet only 
tentatively to be written. Wc* are loo neir to the reaction 
in his favour that followed such long injustice fo be able 
as yet to be* sure of our persfiecTive. I he writer of this 
tc.vt reserves himself, iind us. from tinal judgment. Wc 
turn to Mr. Bensusan’s ” Kubens.” with which, not for its 
literary cpiality. but on account of two ot his opinions, we 
have some slight c[iiarrcl. He accuses Kiibc'iis of a want 
of poetic fancy, as if the ” Triiiiniih ol Silenus ” were not 
here, on lYafalgar vScpi.ire. !t» answer liim. Does fancy 
cease to be fancy benausc it c alls up things robust and 
coarse In that case. Caliban himself would be a prose 
creation. And only coarse, not viilg.ir, as Mr. Bensusan 
says, were the mythologic visions of this virile man. 

A FAVOURITE OF NAPOLEON ; Memoirs of Mademoiselle 
George. Lditcd by Paul Chc'ramy. ids. m l. (Kvelcigh 
Nash.) 

Memoirs of actresses are in the air at jiresent, and those 
of Maciemoiselle Ctcorge are not Ihe least interesting. 
Of mixed L'rcnch and (ierman p.irentage, she w'as born at 
Bayeux in 1787. When fifteen she attracted the attention 
of Mile. Hanc'ourt. wdio had a comnii.ssiin from the (iovern- 
inent to take as a pupil any person she thought to be 
worthy of her teaching. George had .ilrcady a reputation 
for beauty, and this, combined with real talent, ensured 
her a successful debut. Eighteen months later she became 
a Socittaire of the Conieclicj-Fraiivaise. It appears to have 
been shortly after this — Mile. George is weak in her dates — ^ 
that her liaison began with the First Consul. The story 
of the actress’s relations with Napoleon is given wnth 
remarkable fulness and unblushing frankness. While no 
doubt they give an interesting sidelight on the manners 
and thought of the period, we incline to the belief that 
it is a pity that the translator (\vho has by no means done 
his work well) did not cut out a few ])aragraphs. Had 
he done so, we could have recommended the subject- . 
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matter of the book without hesitation. As it is, we can 
only say frankly that it is very far from being a work 
suitable for all readers. We wish lo find no fault with 
the book on this. head. It is not nasty, it is merely out- 
spoken in an unnecessary <lcgicc. The memoirs cease 
with the breaking off of (icorge’s telations with Napoleon, 
but, under a section eiititU'tl “ Loose Leaves.*' we arc 
given a few short des» riptions oi lier 1 ravels and impressions 
at a later period of lu'r life. It was Mile, (ieorge’s intention 
to write her complete autj)hi<»gT.i])liy. which was again 
to be “ written np ” by two Irieiid.s betore being phueil 
before the public. As the editor says, it is a great pity 
that she was unable lo c(»mplcle the piograiiinu* of tin; 
work she intended to ih>. for later m her life she was the 
first great actre.ss to be asstn iaU'd with the Kom.uitu 
movement, and was the piMsonal iriend of Hugo. Dumas, 
de Vigny, and other eelehritu's Nevertheless, these 
nieiiicjirs are long enough h»r us to get the inipn'sstoti of 
an amiable and .iltr.icti\-e. Ilioiigh peihaps nc»( v<‘ry moral, 
character. The’ book is tx'.nililiillv prodmed, but the 
translation is entirely niiworlliy <d Ihe inle’iest of the 
subject and makes enjoyable r(Mding .1 matter of some 
difficulty. 

A STANDARD BIBLE DICTIONARY. Edited l.v IM. W. 

Jatobiis, with L. iC. Nour^', I).!*.. ainl .\. < . /rtios, 

D.n. 25s. net. (^■nld^ .V Wagn.illO DICTIONARY OF 
THE BIBLE. j-.ditetl Iw- J.mie.s llcetiiigs, P.I)., with 
J . A. Selhie, D.f).. | . ^ ■ 1 andu-i 1 . I ). I and Shailei Mathews, 
D.D. 20.S. net. ( r. A 1 . < laik.) 

Hitherto that inx aluable possession .1 Thble di» tionary, 
has almost in\ariably be’en an exjieiisivi' book of many 
volumes ; but this year has bif night ii-. two treasures m 
the shape of single \-Oinme Hibh* db lionaries. eai h of which 
is what is known as a storehouse, oi knowledge a mine of 
infonnation. In both books the < hief ami seems to have 
been that of general iisctiilness « onibmed with sound 
scholarship. In the “ Standard Pnble Dn tnni.iry " the 
text of the .‘\tMcrican Staiidaid ImIiIioii oI the Kevised 
Bible ha.s been adhered to. but llieo’ has been no »|nestion/ 
of ignoring cither the Anthoiised \’ersion ol the Ivnghsh- 
speaking world. 01 tin’ English l\’< \ is -d V’ersioa. I he 
difficulties, we (.in well uinlerstaiid h.i,\e been imineiise. 
but the editors’ lull and generous K'ahs.ition of whi! a 
Bible dietionary .should lx- has made the rc'-nlt .» teat to 
be proud of. and a \'oluine of adiniiribly \aricd intinest, 
stored with biographies. .iLCountsof m.itiuers and i u toms, 
language, and literature, whih’ its inajis and pic tun'> .idd 
very considerably to its ^'alue sluiwing not only the lands, 
but the agricultural and household iinjileiin'iils, fiirmture. 
scenes, and people. Dr. Hil^lti^gs' “ I)n tionarv of Itu- 
Bible” claims in its turn an efpial meed •)! jiraise. It must 
not be thought that this single volume is a « ondensation 
of the earlier work Ihe earlier wr>jk h 1%. iindoiihtc’dly , 
been an aid. but the book is in truth a new book. Hen- 
again are. skill and .scholarship, and alhv\ho know any- 
thing about editorial wcirk will yield generous praise for 
tile quite masterly manner in which the immense qnantitv 
of material has beem arranged. Here is i.oncisencss with 
generosity. There is no trace of .scrappiness. 'Ihe bio- 
graphy of St. Paul, for instance, is allowed nearly a dozen 
pages, and more than thirty pages are given to the articles 
on Jesus Christ. In both dictionaries this excellence is 
seen ; and the long list of s<'holars who have contributexi 
in each case is a sure warrant for th<‘ accuracy and broad 
of the work, f^'or busy clergymen and iiiinislcrs, 
for Bible teachers and all interested in theology, these one- 
volume dictionaries will come as a boon. 

THE ITINERARY OF JOHN LELAND. Vol. IV. (Con- 
taining Parts VII. and VIII.) Edited by Lucy Toiilmin 
Smith, 12s. nc‘t. (Bell.) 

Our appreciation of former .volumes of Miss Toulmin 
Smitli’s edition of Lcland’s famous Itinerary may 


cordially extended to the present one. In the main, it 
consists of Iceland's journey through the western midlands, 
starting from Alberbury in Shropshire (Part Vfl.), and of 
the notes on Kent from the T. eland Collectanea (Part 
Vlll.). Part VI L. says the editor, is ilic only portion with 
any claim to be written narrativ^e ol the Itinerarj' ; but, as 
before, the narrativ'e may be most justly described as 
connected notes, which in this edition frequently differ 
but little from the disconnected notes or jottings of the 
Collectanea ; for it has been one of the most difficult and 
most important parts ot Miss 'roiiltnin Smith’s task to 
.sort out tlu^ (list oiiiiei ted notes and to insert them in 
those p(jsitit:»ns in the Itinerary to which topographically 
they belong. So well has the work hecii done that, to the 
non-anhaxilogu .1,1 reader at all events. Part VHL will 
probably prove the more intci’estmg on ae< oiint of its long 
notes, written with all l.eland's love of detail and of the 
salient Jail, on plac(‘s in and around the Koinncy Marsh, 
where, before as well as siiue L(*I.Lrid‘s da\’. the ( haiiges 
in th(‘ I ontoiir ot the’ land and the importaiKe ol towns 
have been both rapid and great ( )f the ajipcndit es. L 
lontains the CroiK’alogy of the E.irls ot < )xtorfl and an 
Abstract ot a. ( lironicle ot the CIiukIi of I cw kesbiiiy, 
removed irorn the text “with whuh thev' seemed to 
iriterlere ” , II some si attered nob's on H<'ieti»r'dshrre. 
t armar tlrerishrre. h'ast ^'oJks, .itrd Lira olrishiie. together 
with Leland‘.s extrcK ts from an am rc’iit Welsh (liKmnle; 
and II! . l.eland’s notes • in t lu' Clninnel Islands, illustr.ited 
by a sketi.h in.ip and bv a facsimile of .i map made by 
himself, which, though inmli overwritten with jottings, 
is considerably more .mur.itc' than might have been ex- 
pected. As in previous vnlunie.s the editor has traced 
out as iie.irlv' .is jKissibli' on moder n (ontoiir maps the n^iite 
taken by Lc’land in making Ins Itineraiw. 


SELECTED POEMS. Bv Lamt iuc' Hoieman v-. od. nc’t. 

(Sidgwick iV Ja< ksim ) 

Mr. Hoti.sm.in lias g.ithered into tins litth' book a verv 
wehonie .selei lion troni four volumes id Ins poems that 
are now out ot print. He h.is a true and exijinsile lyinal 
gift, and at his highest, in certain ot the poems iioiri the 
” Kiie ” and Sfiikenard ’’ volumes, he i, itches snmelhmg 
(d tlie divine ecstasv td Crash.iw, .is he does tuu m tli.it 
one of his earliest Ivrii s, Love hiipoiliin.ite ” . 

’*lrark w'as the niglil, and (J.iik a.-, night mv ln‘.irt. 

When at rny chamber dour tln‘ie knocked a hand. 

Then, with glad start. 

I rose, and opeil . 

Nay, not the one I hoped. - 

There Love hiinselt did stand." . . . 

TTiere is no shadow of hitler d.iy doubt aiirl paganism 
over Ins thouglils : .ilvvays lie has a good dc’al m < ommon 
with the seventeenth century imdapliysit ,il poets: their 
jiroioundiv devidronal sjiirit. their love ol <piaint imagery, 
their d.iintv iam itulness. Donne hiiiis:'ll might have 
written that tender, haunting little poem beginning — 

“ If you must do the thing you fear, 

I would I were the sin 
To knock against your heart, my dear, 

Pntil you let me in, . . . 

and ending —• 

*' For then, iny dear, if I were there, 

I would not bt yoiii foe ; 

You need hut breathe the fainte.st prayer. 

And I would let you go.’* 

Which is not for a moment to suggest that Mr. Huusman 
is derivative, but merely that he has natural affinities with 
a distinctive race of poets who. if they’’ have given us non? 
of our greatest poetry, have given us much that is hn.* 
and enduring; his note is not tlie less individual, d>nd ha 4 
its own, iresh, elusive charm* 
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WVLLS, IH T4k R I . --( N nthia m th.* N\ iklrnr--.-'. is. md 

(John T.ong) 

WkJJ-S, H. (t I In I’ood ol th< (lod.. 71I irT ....(Nelson) 
WN'NDHNM. H(')R \< 1 - Irtm ol tin- Rm.-J.ls. i.s. net 

(John Milne) 

YORKk . t r RTlS - liir^pon-ahlr I\i1t\ . .id. .. .(|ohn Long) 


POETRY, MUSIC, AND THE DRAMA. 

Pd I ilk.I.L, 1 1. THRO. M \ khr Mimirsinge? s. N'ol, I. 

I lan- lations. -^s ml (Longmans) 

I.UIMNNN. K. < Light and Shad. . and ntln r INienis. _.)S. 

net (Blink wood) 

MoRl.NN. IHI'ODoKT WOODNlLLk Sa. nd I‘(kiiis. is. 

ml (Baker, Clifton) 

\ ohisp.i T)onr into l'.n'j:li-h tmm th.- hrlaiidu .»f the Elder 
k.dda. r>x Nm.in Iri K t oiiniara->wam\ . jfs. oil. ivt 

( D iM I Nutt) 

\N NLT., ARN(;)LD. - \fv\ I’onns is. net 

(NN allei Si ot t Pnhli'^hing Co.) 
YOUNT., KEN’. THoM.NS, B.D. The Meineal Psvilms and 
J*aiai»hia^es i R. A R. tkiik, k.dinbnrgh) 

Xi.\N Fin non, 

TT>I*:. E:D(;NR NLLNN. Po.tiL.il NNoiUs. Oxfoid Edition. 

JS ( kT(nvdi') 


HISTORY, BIOGRAPHY, AND TRAVEL. 

NIjNM.H.L. The Indian Ciiminal. los. (ul. m l ( |ohn Milne 
J4Lk. NKI J*.N . HoRNt k: ladies kaii .ml krail. Illustrated. 

i2s (.d. net (John Lane) 

Bo,\S. .MRS. F. S. Il.-ro-s ot the Ilrlnew .Monauhx. is. 4d. 

(Horace Mvirshall) 

CALVFRI. NIJHFRI F. Maliil. NNith 1 lliistiations, 

\s (ul. net (John Lane) 

(NLYLRI. N. k.. and (. (LNStiUoINk. H N R 1 Lk.Y. - FT 
(ireco. NVith llIiislTalions. y-. ()d. net ..(John Lane) 
COCK BU R N. A. r*. - 1 'olitical AnnaU ot Caii.ida (Stanley Paul) 
CRU k kNVklLL. < . k., M. N. T he S.i\on (Tiuii h and the Noi man 

Coiii|uest. (ul. md (Methuen) 

( UST, MRS. HkLNKY. (ienlleineri iCrrant. ijs. net 

(I oil 11 Murray) 

DEANS, R. S'kORR'N'. The T'rials of ETvt* tjueeiis. WTth 

Illustrations. 10s. (nl. md (Methuen) 

E:DWAKDS. ('. !•:. ll. An 0 \ford Tutor : The Life ol the 
Rev. T homas Short, B.D. is. (ul. net . . . .(Elliot St(x:U) 
J'FKRFRO, CilKiLHH.Mt). TTie (irealiu*ss ami J>ecdme of 
Rome. N'ol. Y. T ranslated hy Rev. H. J. (Tiaylor, M.A 

(»s. net (Hemeni'inn) 

F 0 \VLE:R. W. WARDJC M.A. social Life at Rome in the 

Age of Cicero. 10s. md (Macmillan) 

FRASER, D.WJD. The Short Cut to India. With 
Illustrations. 12 s. hd. net (Blackwood) 
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GEORGE, EDWARD AUGUSTUS.—Seventeenth-Century 
Men of Latitude. With Portraits. 38. <id. net 

(Fisher Unwin) 

HARDY, E. G., M.A.. D.Litt. — Studies in Roman History. 

Second Series. 6 r. (Sonnenschoin) 

KALISCHER, DR. A. C, — Beethoven’s T-etters. A CriticaJ 
Kdition. Translated by J. S. Shedlcxik, 13.A. 2 vols. 

21 .S. net (Dent) 

KOEBEL, W. H. Madeira, Old and New. With Illustrations. 

los. (>d. net (F. Grifiitlis) 

LEACH, A. F.— Milton as Schoolboy and Schoolmaster, is. 

net (Frowde) 

LLOYD, ARTHUR, M.A.-- Every-Day Japan. Illustrated. 

12s. net (Cassell) 

LODGE, ELEANOR C. — The ?-nd of the Middle Age, 1273- 

J453. With Maps. 2.s. od (Methuen) 

MACNUTT, FRANCIS AUtilJSTUS. — Barllioloinew Do I.as 
Casa.s. With Portraits and Map. net (Putnam’s) 

MEAKIN, ANNETTE M, B. —Galicia, the Switzerland ot 

Spain. Illustrated. 12s.od.net (Methuen) 

MEREJ KOWSK 1. — Marcus Aurelius. Tran.slated from the 
Russian by G. A. Moiiiisey. is. (id. net 

(De la More Press) 

MOORHOUSE, E. HALLAM. Samuel Pepys. Illustrated. 

los. 6d. net (Chapman & Hall) 

NEUMANN, ANGELO.- Personal Recollections ol Wagner. 
Translated by Edith Livermore. 10s. fid. net 

(Constable) 

RAPPOrORT. ANGELO S.. Ph.D. Royal Lovers and Mis- 

tres.ses. With Illustrations. lOs. net (Cireetiing) 

SEIGNOBOS, (TL\RLES. — History of Conteinpoiary Civilisa- 
tion. 3s. net (Fisher Unw'in) 

TllOROLD, Al.G.^R.- Six Masters in Disillusion, bs. net 

(Constable) 

TUCKWELL. REV. \V.. M.A. - Pie Trac tarian Oxford, llhis- 

irated. 7s. (xl. net (Smith, Elder) 

VON RANKE, I.KoPOl.D. - History ol the Latin and Teutonic 
Nations (i.|<i4 1514). Revised 'rianslation by G. R. 
Dennis. B.A. With InUoduction by Edward Arm- 
strong, M.A. fis. net (Bell ^ Sons) 

WARD, BERNARD, F.K. Hist. S. -*J he Dawn ol tlie Catholic 
Revival m England, 1781-1803. 2 vols. 2.ss. net 

(Longmans) 


Niav Editions. 


LUPTON, J. H., D, D, — A Life of John Colet, D.D. 8s. bd. net 

(Bell Sons) 

O BRIEN, K. BARRY. Ilie Lile of J.otd Rus.sell of Killoweii. 

IS. net (Nelson) 

ROCKERS, JAMES 1C THOROLD. I'lie Economic liiterpreta 

tion of History. 2s. fid. net (Ibslier Uiiw'iti) 

SIDNEY, E. E., J’'.S.A. — AngiKan IniuKents I'n Spain. 2s. bd. 

net (Knott, IloIlKiin) 


CRITICISM AND BBLL.ES LBTTTRSS. 

BAYLEA'’, HAROLD. — A New Light on the Renai.ssanct‘. 

Illustrated. i2b. bd net (Dent) 

BRYAN, J. INGR,\M. — The Feeling for Nature in English 

Pastoral Poetry fKyo Bun Kwan, Tokyo) 

, DOWDEN, EDWARD. — Milton in the Eighteenth Century. 

IS. net (Erowdc) 

FRAZER, J. G., D.C.L., I-L.D. Psyche's Task. 2.s. bd. net 

(Macmillan) 

GREENWOOD, G. G., M.P. — In re Shakespeare. Beochmg v. 

Greenwood. 2s. bd. net (John Lane) 

HOLMES. D. T., B.A. Literary Tours in the Highlands and 
Islands of Scotlaml. 4s. bd. net (Alex. Ciardiier, Pawley) 
PRESTAGE, EDGAR. — Portuguese Literature to the End of 
the £)ighteenth Centuiy. i.s. net. .(Sherratt ^ Hughes) 
QUILTEK, HARRY. -Opinions on Men, Women, and Things. 

78. bd. net (Soiinen.scliein) 

WEDGWOOD, JULIA. — Niiictecntli-Century Teaihcr,s. and 

other Essays. los. bd. net (HofJder & Stoughton) 

YOXALL, J. H., M.P.— The Wander- Year.s."" bs. net 

(Smith. Elder) 

New Editions. 

Aquinas, New Things and Old in Saint Thomas, Introduction 

by H. C. O’Neill. 3s. bd. net (Dent) 

CARLYLE, THOMAS. — Selected Essays. Introduction by Prof. 

A. Seth PringJe-l'attison. LL.D. 2S. bd. net . .(Melrose) 
I.4aimb» The Works of Charles and Mary. Edited by Thomas 
Hutchinson, M.A. Oxford Edition. India Paper. 5s. 

net (Frowde) 

RUSKIN. JOHN.— Letters. 2 vols. Vols. 36 and 37 of Library 
Edition (G. Allen A Sons) 

? iJikW; PKILOLOOVt SOMHOM. ART, SCHOOL AND 
TSCHKlOAli BOOKS. 

BOOT.E, MARY EVEREST.— The Message of Psychic Science 

to the World. 6d* net (C\ W. Daniel) 

'CUTTEN, GEORGE BARTON, Ph.D.— T he Psychological 
Phenomena of Christianity. 12s. net 

(Hodder & Stoughton) 
EVANS, A. J.. M.A.— A Primer of General History. Part HI. 

Modem History, as. 6d ; (Horaoe Marshall) 

GIBSON, CHARLES R. — ^How Telegraphs ;aii^ Telephones 
work. Illustrated* xs. 6d. net ...» (Stoley). 


HOLMES, C. J.— Notes on the 'Science of Picture'Makihg. 

7s. 6d. net (Chatto) 

JOHNSON. G. LINDSAY. — Photographic Optics and Colour 

Photography. 7s, bd. net (Ward & Co.) 

MIDDLETON. G. A. T., A.R.LB.A.— English Church Archi- 
tecture. 2s. bd. net (F. Griffiths) 

SEDGWICK. ADAM, M.A.. F.R.S. A Student’s Text-Book of 

Zoology. Vol. HI. 24s (Sonnenschein) 

THOMAS, W. JENKYN. M.A. . and E. P. DOUGHTY, M.A.— 
The New' Latin Delectus. Book 11. 2s. bd. 

(Horace Marshall) 

New Editions. 

Arnold, Selected Poems of Mattlmw. Edited, with Introduction, 
by Hereford H. George and A. M. Leigh. 2s. 

• (Clarendon Press) 

POI'E, ALEXANDER. The Rape of the Lock. Edited by 

George Holden. 2s (Clarendon Press) 

SCOTT. SIR WALTER. The Lady of the Lake. Edited by 

C. I.. Thomsoi. IS (Horace Marshall) 

SHAKESPEARE. - The Tempest. Edited by A. R. Woekes, 
B.A. 2s (Clive) 


MI8CBLLANBOUS. 

ARNOLD-FORSTER, 11. O., M.P. -Military Needs aiul Military 

Policy. 3s. fid. net (Smith, Elder) 

Book IVices Curient. Part 1. Vol. XX1I1. ..(IClIiot Si(x:k) 
BOSANgUET, HELEN, - riie T’oor Law Rf jMjrt. 3s. bd. net 

(Macmillan) 

ERSKINE, MRS. — The Over-l*roduction ot Women and the 

Rrmedy. 2s. bd. net (Sisley) 

FRANCIS, FRANCIS. -National Independence. f>tl. net 

(Constable) 

HUTCHINS. B. L. The Public Heulth Agitation, 183^ 48. 

2.S. fid. net (Fifieid) 

LE HON, (‘.(^S rAVT*:. I lie Crowd, is. m l . . (b’lsluM' Unwin) 
MOTT. JOHN R.. M. \. 1 he Fiitiiie Leridciship of the Church. 

^s. fid (Nodder vS: Stoughton) 

PHILIP. ALi:X. J. A Dickens 1 )ic!ioiiai y. 8s. fid. net 

(Rout ledge) 

PILI.ANS. T. DUNDAS. Plain I'l nth . al»oul Woman Suffrage. 

id (Watt.s) 

Sch<X)lmasteis’ N'eui biKik and Din‘cloi y, Tlic, niof|. 7s. bd. net 

(Soiiaeii-Hchein) 

Schools Year Book. Pu 1 >Ik. H|og. 3*.. f>d. net (Srmiien.schein) 
SHARPE. REV. A. K , M.A. CluinJi Ridoim. ^d. (Mowbiay) 
SMITH, CHARLES DERWEN I . Naliiral Mouopolies. 2S. bd. 

net (Fihelfl) 

SPARROW, W. SIIAW. Hints on Jloiis<' l^'iiriiishiiig. Illiis- 

tiated. 7s. fid. net (KveJeigh Nash) ' 

TAYLOR, IIKeMAS 1. The Frdlacs ol Speed, is. nel 

(Flficld) 

Technical and Art St liooK and Colleges of tin' United Kingdom, 
Handbook to the. ^s. bd. nel (Scott. Greenwooit iV Son) 
THOMAS. W. BKAt ll.- CMir Civic Lite. 1-.. net 

(.-Vision Rivers) 

New Editions. 

Cookery Book, Mis. Beeloii .s. llhi.strated. is. (Ward, Lock) 
FORBES, ATHOL. — C;is.st>c.k and Comedy, is. net (Pearson) 
HOYT, J. K. — Encyclopedia of iTactical giiotalions. Re- 
vised. 2 vols. 25s. net (Funk & Wagnalls) 


THE YOUNG AUTHORS* PAGE. 

IMPORTANT NOTICE. 

NEW REGULATIONS FOR THE YOUNG 
AUTHORS* PAGE. 

In ruiiir« all crltloUmi of MBS. will b« poiUd dlraot to tho authors 
as soon as posslbls aftsr rsosipt. Two ooupons out from two numbsrs 
of ** Tho Bookman *' for the ourrsnt month (set bslow), togsthor with a 
stamped addressed snvslope, must bs snolossd with saoh MB. 

All oommunloatlons must bs addressed to tho 

Editor of the Young Authors* PagSi 
** Bookman *' Ofloo. 

Bt. Paurs Houso, 

Warwick BBuarOt tfOUdont E,Q. 

Terms for fuller opinions on MM. may bo had on applloattoiM 
Every ondoavour will bo made to return MBS., but sbontd wrttors doslro 
thoir HW. rotumod, they must send dUmpod addnssod onvotopos or 
wrappers. When this mis' Is oompllod with we shall make every 
sttdsavonr to rotura tho EBB. But wo nadortako no rospottslblllty 
whatever fbr thoir onstody or safe rotUm* and wrttors are samoslly 
requested to keep ooplos. 


COUPON. 

YOUNG AITTHORS^ P^^OE. ; 

APmn,iBOB. 

. J ■ ‘ I- ■ ■ ' ■ - 
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THE BOOKMAN 


OMETIMES the Booklover has the good 
fortune to secure a number of r;ire and 
valuable woiks*. Hut he is apt to be per- 
plcxed when ho remembers that c\ory inch 
of book space has already been utilised, 
and that no book can be displaced. To buy another 
large bookcase for these few books means empty and 
unsightly shelves, and to buy a small bookcase every 
time such an addition is made to one’s library is 
equally out of the (jut'stion, bec ause the bookcases will 
be of odd shapes and sizes unless specially made. 

Elastic Bookcasing 

obviates this difticiilty. 'The 
Bookcase ran be built up unit ” 
by “unit” just as required, in 
fact It is (f mo^t utiot/imo- 
diiiinit^ bookcase. And it has 
the additional advantage of 
lending itself to highly artistic 
treatment. 

PACKING FRBC. 

Orders ftjr /j! sent Capplaare 
Paid tunny Ouuds .SMtinn in thr 
Bpltlah lalas. 

Send for Catalogue No. 18 H-, free from 

3ijc 9loW-Ai^rntckc (?o. I.TD. 

OfHca and Library FurniaHara. 

44. HOLBORN VIADUCT. London, E.C. ; 
82. VICTORIA STREET. London. S.W. 



ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON. 

R. A, M. Stevenson, and Will H. l-ow were 
three close friends. The story of their 
life in Paris, and of their happy questioning 
youth, is fully told for the first time in 

A CHRONICLE OF 
FRIENDSHIPS 


77/ A' /)AJI.Y TELEGRAPH says: 

" Ml Will II 1-«JW wns :i dwt‘lli*r «ni Mnniil l\iin,is‘.«' as a 
sliidfiit, aiul all tliMiugl) Ins lif‘* Mui.inn'd cinr of tin* nowd 
who Lliinb lilt* spinliial uiuunl.nn. He was ;ilsi> tin* iniiiiiale 
frietid ot the lw't> .Stovensuns, Kubrit l.iiins and K. A. ^1 , 
alxml whom the w'urld will nrvrr wraiy of ht^.ning His 
volume ot Reminisceiii'rs is, Ifierefoin, one whieli will be 
eagerly w'clcomeil, and il attords nnolhor piuof of the light 
heartedness of ihe aiiisl which is never quite crushed l>v 
disapixDintment nor anxiety. . . . Bui the priiici|i.il ihiiig m 
the volume is llie hllle gioiip of friends whose iiltachmeiil to 
each other niiulc life sf> ugieeahle lo themselves, and makes 
such good reading lor us. . To illiislrale the text aie iiiaiiy 
reproductions of pictures, most of ihem by Mr. l.ow himself, and 
th^y add very considerably to the eharni ol ii delightful IkjoU 


A CHRONICLE OF FRIENDSHIPS 

By WILL H. LOW. Price 15/- net 

With JUustraiions by the Author and Jrom 
. hia collecllona. 

HODDER & STOUGHTON, LONDON. E.C. 




FoufvtSiilPen 


T HK great secret t)f the success 
of Waterman’.s Ideal is the 
simplicity of this pen. It 
is difficult to put it out of ortlei, 
and its persistent perfection never 
pills out rht‘ feinpei of the busy, 
nervous, and often overstiained 
brain-worker. Waterman’s Ideal 
smooths the path of the man 
whose life demands coneentiatioii. 


l‘rt( rs 10 fi, 120, ID-, 17 6, 21'-, .’iml imw.inls. In 
SilviT tiful (iolil liir pri'Sfiil jliiiii (M Sl.it loiier-, 

; »>wi-llfis, fti IlcuiLIft, post Irif, LAC HARDT- 

lUTH, 12. Ooldfio Lanv. Londun, E 0 (N. w VurL : 

lyt, llnt.i'lway . I’aiis Kiic'ili* ll.iiitnr**. Unmsi'K 
U, Kl.i‘ '111 I'uiil Nfiil |)rl■^flin IS .i^'rrslrj^ie ( . 
Milan, Vi.i lli>‘.‘.i 4 . V iriiii.i I. I r.in/iMiMiiii; .•<> I 




Ask yolii .SiaiiniiKi in shoM’ ^oii W'a'ii'R- 

MAN’s lnhAI. PliMi'-t'll.LINl, I'l'NS Ullll 
Sakki\ J*kns, — .I t is/li amt iipMurils. 





LJtCH.XRDTMUTHS _ 

K 0 HI N 00 R> I 

PENCILS ■ 


Just as Little 
Drops of Water 

wear awoy a Mone, ro do the 
minor Irrltatlonv of life wenk- 
en the xtrunReiit nerves. No 
one know.t now Irritating a 
lead pencil can be, with ItH 
tendency to .«nap off, or to 
annoy by ita grlttlne.se, until 
he haR contraRted one of the 


cheap pencIlR with the per- 
fect Kon- 1 - Nonr. 'I hI.Ri.R the 
pencil which make.H all the 
difference to 3 our comfort, 
with Its Rmoolh, eaay-work- 
Ing qualltleR and Hr la.Rtlng 
point. (Made In 17 degreea. ) 

I'm p.K II. S/S |tr-i 1 I 117 CM 1 , • ii‘i\ 

ft In II'. Of Sl.itli<iii'rv. I'll I'liii-list 
lirr irmii 1. iV ( II AKI> I - 
.Ml I H, lu. t.iililrii L.iiil', 
l.rniili.n, I' 

il'.iri*, «• Kill' til* liciiirivii- , 
llrii'.srls . t irps'lvii . \ i« iiii.i ; A 
Mi.aii . Nun Inrk I K-'v 



Koh-I-Noor Rubber Bonds 

Always insist on having the KOH-I-NOOR 
Rubber Bands — best in quality and last longest. 
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NEW 8IX-8HILUNQ FICTION 


SARAH TULDON’S LOVERS 


Orme Agnus 


Sarah ’riiMitn is a great rrention of \%oninnhouil .1 heroine worih\ lt» stand fieside Ih Verno’i. It seems impnssilde 1i> doubt that the mistress of Hill K.inii 
Has .1 ical person.igt', .uid there lia\c bc»*ii many iii«|iiirirs .is to her prototype; that '* mastet piece of a ni.ml," as hei brother (.ailed hei. 

THE LONG ARM E. Phillips Oppenheim 

I* '1 heir is no story-t»‘llfr li\ iin* u hoi an be more suiely 1 died upon than Mi. Oppenheim for ctincfix init .a daring plot and then u'oiking it out with siirh 
ingenuity. ‘ The l.ong Aim ' is .1 1. I*‘vit story, whii h no oii<* wid l.iy down till every line is read." - World. 

A CRIME ON CANVAS Fred M. White 

“ The umaxelling of the many t.'^ngh-il skeins is :i nroi rss that firmU holds the attention of the re.ider S. ot\ntau . 

*■ '1 here is siilln lent of iiix’sirry in iliis sioiy to sioi k lialf'aalo/oii uidiiiaty romaiii'es.* -* Sht’lhi'iti I ndil>t‘ntit'nt. 

THE SIN OF ALISON DERING L. G. Moberly 


“ I’he plot of this stiirv is f level (.mii.eiM'd and Hell cat ii«*d out Miss Moherlx wiiten with uii-al rh.iini and skill, ainl tlie i>adci is not likeU to )iiil 
doHii the book iiiiiil il.i* iaiu'.le IS filially eleaitd up. .\s a diai.uler study, the Agurc td Alison Hentig is dr.iHii h ilh i ciiisidi labk insight ” J'lnotuiul I inu's. 


PURPLE AND HOMESPUN 
THE DUKE IN THE SUBURBS 
MONEY 

THE SOCIALIST 
AN AWAKENED MEMORY 
IN THE DEAD OF NIGHT 
A TRAITOR’S WOOING 


Austin Fryers 
Edgar Wallace 
Marie Connor Leighton 
Guy Thorne 
Frances Home 
John McIntyre 
Headon Hill 


WARD, LOCK Sk CO., Ltd., Salisbury Square, London, E.C. 


THE SCRIBBLERS^ CLUB 

* BY CHARLES GARVICE, Author of “ Nance,” “ Just a Girl,” etc. 

Some link* lime since, tiu ic a|ipc.ir<*(l in xaitoiis and joiiiiials a series of skdclies llicy wen* 

really of the nature of slioir stones pui'|iortiiit; to give an account of an imaginary literary l 1 uI>, 'I ke 
Scriliblcis ; llie atithoi emjdiasised Ihe f.it l that, alas! the f.'luli and its ineinkeis existed only in his 
imagiiinlion. These skelclies or stories were so (|iiainl a nnxliirc of llic roiiiic and liie |iatli(*tic, so 
irresistihle in their rlry and |iuiigent iuimour, that they at once attracted attention and c.iught on," not 
only in England, hut 111 Ameiira. LuhlisJied at first anonymously, they moused iiiikIi tiiiiosiiyas to 
the authorship. Hcjw’e\i*r easy if may hase keen in past times, it is now Widl-nigh impiissilde to 
maintain a liter. iiy secret, and it has leaked out that these skefriies weie written hy t’iiarles (iaivice. 
Each sketch, as it eaine out, was eageily pounced upon hy journals anrl iiew.spapers all over the woikl, 
and now we liave much pleasme in .innouncing that we ha\e ohlained the authors consent to eoileei 
the sketches and issue them m vohiine form. 

Pictorial Paper Cover, //- net. Cloth, lift net. With Eight Illusirationx. 

HODDER AND STOUGHTON, WARWICK SQUARE, LONDON, E.C. 


CLUB L'iCCiU: 







§5 ®!!!!; OH! Christina i 

: ; jfiflSSEEGOii by the author OF ‘‘WEE MACGREEGOR” 

v j compelled the public to t.ake him seriously, and his seriou.s wtirUs-'-his novels of character — 

^ ; b;. \ entitle him iu a very high place nniongst our younger nrivelists. Still we cannot foiget (hat he created the 

■■ J inimitable “ Wee Maegreegor,” and we are glad that he is once again in a delightfully humorous vein. 

* Christina might almost be called a female '* Wee Maegreegor.” She is a little girl of twelve, an orphan, 

. M\ 1\ . ' who, after spending her early years in a (ilasgow mean street where she is allowed to run wihl, is rescued 

■ ^ ' M " by Miss Purvis, an aunt, who keeps a small fancy-goods shop in a Clyde.side village. Miss Purvis, a not 

; ‘ M unatlraclive-looking spinster, Iml ** very genteel and refined,” receives many o shock from her niece and 

\ 'In ■ **^^*^* ilifticidly in training the girl in the way .she slmuld go. Christina, 'however, with all her faults, 

^ ^ 1 iV is lovable and loving, and afTeclion rijiens between the pair, though Christina’s views on running a business 

' V \\ i successfully, on love, on literature and on many varied subjects, in\^ariab1y fail to win her aunt’s approval. 

^ ^ Pictorial Paper Cover, //- net Cloth, 116 net 

I HODDER AND STOUGHTON, WARWICK SQUARE, LONDON, E.C. 


.Authored 

WEE 

HKGREEGOit 
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FRENCH PRINTS OF THE EIGHTEENTH CENTURY. 
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' writlttg. '''^CotnV^ 

Action take Qtina ^ 
libAir locitie, ,a0 that Mr. Balxi^'s talesm an the 
more welcome. There can be no doubt the 
author knows the Far East Ihoroughly well« 
and the stories all bear the stamp of actu- 
ality. All arc well written « interesting, and 
cleverly constructed. At the same time we 
venture to think that “ High Life in the Far 
East ’’ would have been a better book had it 
been more cheerful and rather less ** strong." 
We were duly impressed by the first story— 

“ The Sickness of a Dream " — but when the 
autlior proceeds to throw a round dozen sad 
' or tragic talcs at our head, we must own to 
a desire for an occasional gleam of the 
humour that we are sure Mr. Dalzicl possesses. 
And so our favourite of the .stories is " The 
Career of Abdul Rahman/’ in which there is a 
good deal of saturnine fun. The book is not 
for the young person, but wc welcome it, for 
writers are rare with so highly developed a 
I>owcr of description and so virile a dramatic 
force as Mr. Dalziel. 

UNDER PETRAIA, 

With Some Saunterings. 

By the Author of “ Tn a Tuscan Garden.” 

5S. net. (Lane.) 

The )>resenl reviewer was not so fortunate as 
to reaci “In a Tuscan Garden.” He believes 
that it had a considerable successv ;At 


GREAT MASTERS OF DUTCH AND 
FLEMISH PAINTING. 

By W. Bode. 7s. <id. net. (Duckworth.) 

This is an excellent liook Dr. Bode’s chaj>lcrs arc 
equally good in criticism and in explanation. The “ stars ” 
of his collection are, of course, Rembrandt, Frans Hals. 
Adriaen Brouwer. Rubens, and Van Dyck. To each of 
these masters is devoted a long and appreciative chapter 
which will be welcome certainly to the artistic amateur, 
and — so far as wc can tell — also to the professional artist. 
Besides these great names there are admirable notices of 
the lesser Dutch and Flemish artists, such as Nicholas 
Maes, Metsu, Hobbema. Fnyp, and Paul I^ottcr. These 
chapters seem to ns esinrcially worthy of praise. They are 
of no great length, but th<'y contain a large quantity of the 
best critical material expressed in a terse and simple 


any rate, if it was at all of iht* same cxcelld^Cc as 
“Under t*etraia,” it deserved success. The author has 
an extremely light and bright tmjcli and a weakness 
for showing up the failing.^ of other ])eople. Hut, 
even though we cannot acquit a few passages of the 
book of the charge of malice, wc cannot say that we did 
not cmjoy it. IVrhaps it may best be de.scribed a.s a scries 
of leisurely essays, in which the author talks of anything 
she thinks of, ni.dcing most fasein.it ing digressions on tlie 
way to the point she is driving hoiiu*. A number of the 
essays dc’al with the home life of the author “ under 
l^ctraia,” others have for their siibjt‘cts certain of the old 
towns of Northern Italy, iiere we have the real Italy, as 
the English “ exile ” in F'lorcnce sees it and loves it ; and 
wc have too a number of very good stearics. In fact, this 
is a bc)ok that is more amusing (besides more edifying) 
than nine out of ten novels. 


.fanner. Wc recommend 
the book especially to 
those who are anxious to 
improve their knowledge 
of a subject of which 
theiy are more or less 
ignorant. Miss (is it 
Miss?) Margaret L. 
Clarke has made an ad- 
mirable translation 
which reads almost like 
original work, and a 
feature^ of the book is a 
cbllMtion of thirty-nine 
well-reproduced illnstra- 
ti^ from photographs 
the various masters* 
^tDdihgs. 
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nOHTS FOR&OTTEN. 
h, Hiatbry of Some of tlie Chief English and ' 
Imerfean PHze Fights since the Year 1788* 

By Hsnry Saybrs. 6s. net. (T. Werner Laurie.) 

'Mr. Sayers has put together a singularly fascinating 
»Ook, and one that is sure to be popular. We were not 
^tract^d b/ the title, but we were agreeably surprised by 
he contents. The writer is a thorough sportsman and 
loes complete justice to his subject. There are naturally 
, number of sporting expressions and phrases, but. sonie- 
low, they have no weakening effect ; indeed, the book is 
iurprisingly well written. Short biographical sketches of 
die contestants are usually giv'cn, and. in all.^twcnty-five 
ights arc dcs."rib:Ml in detail, ranging from 1705, John 
fackson v. Mendoza, to iqoo. Jcni ('orbett v Kid McCoy. 
There is iria\'oidably a cert lin sameness about the book. 
>ut it is sntftjiently exciting, and we recommend it heartily 
19 one of tile best of its kind. I'liere are eleven interesting 
ind wcll-rcproduccd illustrations from photographs and 
Did prints. 

A. LIFE'S ARREARS. 

By I'ldKi'-Nci: Wardhn. r>s. (Cassell & Co.) 

Those ingenuous novel-readers who do not ask for a 
plot which is bound slavishly in the chains of jinibability 
i>ut demand only that a hiU* shall be at the same time 
wholesome and exciting, m.iy find “ A Life's Arrears ** 
very much to their liking. Regarded coldly with the eye 
Df pure reason, the tale might be condemned as calling 
for an excessive credulity ; read simply with a view to 
brisk and harmless eiitertaiumciit, it has its points. Jane 
liaristow, the daughter of a country parson, having lost 
the fresh bloom of youth, has declined from the position 
of model in a West Rnd milliner’s shop to that of an iU-pai<l 
blouse-maker for the s.iine firm, when she inherits .1 fortune 
representing a couple of thousand pounds per annum. 
She is advised to take a lioliday at Monte Carlo (whal 
would our lady novelists do were there no Monte Carlo ?) : 
and here she makes tlie acquaintance of Miles Haldon. 
Through his friendship she is plunged into a very inaelstroiu 
of whirling adventures ; and she lies for a while under sus- 
picion of diamond stealing. In the end all is well ; and 
Jane finds happiness in a tardy wedlock. She is a gentle 
and admirably intentioned woman and her reward is un- 
doubtedly deserved. At the same time we liave a feeling 
that had the mental qualities of Jane been as conspicuous 
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/•'/OM Fights Forgotten Jcm Bclchcr. 

( 7 ’. li'n-ftfr /.(titn't ). 

as her attributes of soul she might have arrived at the 
same result by more easy paths. “ A Life’s Arrears " is 
veiy rcadabh', however, and several of the figures in the 
story arc drawn with considerable ability. 

ROMANCE OF ROMAN VILLAS. 

By lu-izAiibiH \V. CiiAMeNKY. 15s. net. (Putnam’s.) 

Amt'rican publishers are said as a rule to produce their 
books in a more artist i( in.iimer than their P2iiglish confreres. 
We have liitherto considered this statement somewhat 
incredulously, but then* t an be no doubt that “ Romance 
of Roman Villas ” is a credit to tiny publisher and any 
country. Indeed, it is one ol Hit* most beautiful books we 
hriw seen. The il!ustratJ<ins---sL*ve:i in ])h<itogravure and 
t»ver 1i>rty t)thers are well thosen and admirably repro- 
dut'ed . and the bt)ok is beautifully y>rintcd. Miss 

( hampney’s nine chapters 
deal with tliirteen villas. 
Her method has been to 
clioose as the focal point 
of each of the follow- 
ing chapters the half- 
forgotten face of some 
woman ” and around each 
woman to w'rile the romance 
in fictional form. The ladies 
so chosen range from Catc- 
riiia Sftjr/a to Pauline Bona- 
]Ki.rt(?. and siit h parts of 
their lives as the author 
] portrays are both romantic 
and advi’nturous. • Miss 
('liampney has obviously 
taken a good deal of trouble 
to g(?t up her subjects 
thoroughly, and her treat- 
ment of them is interesting. 
At the same time we wish 
she had avoided the strange 
mixture of archaic and col- 
loquial English with which 
we are regaled. We can 
find no other fault in a 
most attractive book. 
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These buriul'placeH of holy inrn nrc frequently located in almobl iiutccessible spots on 
mountains. Yet bed'lkiden siiflerfr.s ate liuuird'up the precipitous sides in ordet tJiat thi y 
may be benefited by contact wiili llic holy place, us niuy be seen in the illustration 


THE INDIAN CRIMINAL. 


third from his pen that' hasfappeared in little 
more than t year. To many persons the subject 
is fascinating, and to Mr. Adam's credit be it 
said that he deals with it in an interesting and 
not too harrowing manner, Wc do not suppose 
that the work under consideration is the last 
word on the Indian criminal, but at least it 
makes an adequate introduction to the study 
of tiicit very sli])pery gentleman. In his first 
chtijiler the author states that tlie study of 
crime in India is a much more interesting sub- 
ject than that of crime in the West. We are 
inclined to think that this is the case. The 
hereditary criminals who occur so frequently in 
India are more or less unknown in this country, 
and tlic examination of their misdeeds makes a 
curious study. Mr. Adam gives a large number 
of narratives in his book, and ch'als with every 
inqiorlanl branch of crime in that country and 
of the measures that have been taken to suppress 
it. 'I'he concluding ])ortion of the book is de- 
voted to a description of the ])enal station in the 
Andaman Islands. There are alsi> sixteen illus- 
trations irom ])liotogr.i])hs. 


AMONG THE WILD TRIBES 
OF THE AFGHAN FRONTIER. 

1$\ T. T.. I’l NM i.i . B.Sc., I-.H.C.S. WiHi 

llliistriitioiis and .\la]>s. m i. (Seeley 

A- Co.) 

'I hc lot ot a medn al mi.ssionaiA' among wild 
tribi’S is one ol ]>ciil. but at the .same time it is 
one giving umisnal o})]>orliinities loi ob.servation 
and stiidv »>f the (liaraiter ol .\ licue people. 
Dr. Pennell has spent sixteen \e.irs m cUisc 
inlercoursi' uith the luitives oi the Indian 
m.irches, and Irom sevi'ral points ot \’ie\\ his 
ri'tord 1 aiinol be too highly estmuiti'd Per- 
sonal char.u UM’istii s, ways oJ lile and warfare, 
belieis, ])le.isiires. methods and snjxMslilions ; 
everything from birth to death, in sickness 
and in he.illh. is jetoiinled in the lull, clear, 
cverytlay style winch is ot so much value 
to the student of peoples and c ustoms. The 
such work as Dr Ikuinell achievc'd in those six- 


[t By H. L. Adam. los. od. net. (Milne.) teen years is immense. Himdrixls of .siiiterc'is weie cased 

Mr, Adam is a specialist in books on crime this is the by civilised methods, himdrcxls of prejudice'll, ignorant 
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Horn The Shott Cut to India A Mesopotamian Well. 


men '£hd women were brought under a sane influence. 

<and hundreds of patliways were open to the mis- 
sionary which would have been closed to him if he 
had not been a doctor as well as a teacher f>f the 
gospel. This volume is packed full of first-hand 
knowledge, of anecdote and description, and. aided 
by the camera, the life of tlu' Afghan frontier is laid 
•open for ns to read from these pages in safety and 
in comfort. 

THE SHORT CUT TO INDIA. 

By David Fkaskic. With lllusi lal ions and Map',. 

I2S. 6 d. net. (Blackwood iV Sons.^ • 

If any one wishes to know about tlu' railway to 
Baghdad, and doc\s not sti])idate for aeUial Blue- 
books. this is iin(loul)teill>- the volume which must 
not be passed over, Intleed. ii .iiiy one tloes mU 
wish to know' about the railway to Baghdad, this is 
still undoubtedly the book to nad. loi not only 
will it enterlain the readc'r. but it will make him 
keen in the future about all that concerns, ami 
happens to, ami results ircnii the said miu h-dcdi.ited 
railway. Mr. I'raser travidli-d along the mute from 
■Constantinople to the Bersi.ni (iidf. anil his narratne 
is one full ot in formation. |)rat liiid . oiu' may say 
technieal. .ind of well-told personal c'.xperic'iii c*s 
When he started on his loiirmw the Sidlan was .111 
aulcjcrat . jnst as he iiisired the end 'l'urk(‘y ha<I 
revolted. Sin.ill .tiid amusin.g details .is well .is big 
(piestions and issues, each retoiinied with the sui 1 abU‘ 

Sl'irit. find i)l.u e in these jJviges Mr I r.iser writc's 
collocpii.iliv, ami his book leaves the inipiessioii oi a 
clever ami .inimateil i <)n\'('rs,i tioii . <. heert ulm ss and 
good sense never desei I him Many illnst rat iotis 
bring tiu' railw.iv' route belore our at tual eves, anti 
at the <‘ml t>f the voluirn'liesa lieasuie ioi slmlents, 
for here, m the \ppendi.\es. ai e given interesting ami 
unpublished (hn umeiits lelaliiig to the business side 
■of the “short ( iil to Imli.i 

AN OXFORD TUTOR. 

By C. li. 11. ICdwaklis. is. o<J. net. (I-JIkiI Slot'k.) 

.\.s “ 'I oiiiiuv’ Sliort.“ the Kev 'I'luimas Sluut. 

B.D.. was l.'imiliarly known to gem'nitioiis fit < )xlord men. 
very lew til whom are now surviving to repeal, at first 
hand, the m.iny good stojies that are told about him. 
Newman, Koundell Palmer, hreeimni and others who 


(W. itlutktvooJ c '-' SotJ \ ). 

were to b(‘i ome gieat imm weie among his pnjiils ; “ iimkT 
his aust>ices 'rrimtv, from an insigmtu .ml eidlege, small 
in numbers .iiid t»f sli.gh1 rej^ulatiou. grew into a vigorous 
sotiely. rivalling its t om]ieer^ in the einineiiee of its 
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From An Oxford Tutor The Rev. Thoma* Shoat 

{Elliot Stock). 


academical honours.” Mr. C. H. H. Edward.s writes a 
sympathetic and delif^hlful little biography of this very 
able, quaintly hiiinorous and curiously lovable old 
“Oxford tutor ” ; Short had an excellent vein of whimsi- 
cality, and there are scNcral capital, laughable anecdotes 
of liim in these pages, but perhaps the best anecdote 
of them all is the one of a different type at the end 
which was told by the late Hishop of St. Albans as 
showing the depths that lay beneath Short's spiritual 
reserve. Altogether, it is a pleasing record of a good and 
useftil life. 




^ ^ £tLA WMMim :Wx£ ’4. volt* XA 

‘ wnbi^in, as. 6d. net each. . Library editioxij ss..6d. npt' 
*each. (Gay A Hancock.) 


No living poet of America, or of England, appeals to 
a larger public than does Ella Wheeler Wilcox. Her name 
is familiar and her books sell by the thousand In* both , 
countries, and probably the secret of her influence lies 
largely in the homeliness of her themes, her sympathetic 
handling of the everyday things that matter to the vast 
mass of everyday people, in the Jilting melody and happy 
simplicity of her style. Her Muse is no marble goddess 
that sits loftily enshrined among the unearthly splendours 
of a chilly temple, but a very woman, graciously human, . 
who walks witli you in the light of common day, or comes 
to you by your own fireside with words of comfort and 
counsel and good cheer. Some of her poems, such as 
“One of us Two.” “ Beyond.” “ My Ships.” and ” Solitude,'^ 
have been copied so often in all manner of papers that 
thousand.s of people must know- them almost by heart even 
if they do not know who wrote them : two lines* of 



From Poems of Ella .'Clla wheblcs Wilcox. 

Wheeler Wilcox 

{Gay 67^ Hancock). 


“ Solitude ” have been as much quoted as any two* lines 
that ever were written — 

I^ugh, and the world laughs with y'ou ; 

Weep, and you weep alone.*' 

These seven volumes, tastefully bound and published 
at a price that brings them witliin the reach of slendet 
purses, are sure of a wide welcome, and deserve it. 


THE CITY OF BEAUTIFUL NONSENS)P. 

By E. Temple Thurston. 6s. (Chapman it Hall.) 

Mr. Thurston's late.st story is an example of pleasant^ 
clever discursiveness, with a very tender love-tale threading 
its way through. As the story progresses, the discuishr^ : : 
ness gradually diminishes, till Itowards the end tho! 
of Jack and Jill is tlie paramount matter. Jack is a 
penniless journalist, Jill is the daughter of a once 
man, and this hero and heroine meet on the ey#, of pt,. ^ 
Joseph's Day in the Sardinia Street Cha;^l, ; 

for what his or her heart nOeded most. But 
went to buy their penny candles to bum 
ikm -was, ipt one' eaiidle^'ks^' iuid the .. 

.■'witb bis' ■ 


candk for St* JOBCpH^ndeed he 3rield^d the 
baiidile to Jill, the lady in the fur coat. The theme develops 
^th a slow eiBisiness which is attractive and diverting, and 
though the style is marred at times by mannerisms, in his 
best moods the author shakes himself free of these. ** The 
City of Beautiful Nonsense ** (which is Venice) is a book 
which, op^ed at any page, will hold the attention. I.ife in 
Fetter Lane with some ideals but no money to speak of. 
life taken casually yet with a good heart and a remnant 
of childlikeness, is life worth reading about. 

GLIMPSES OF THE TWENTIES. 

By William Toynbck. I2s. 6d. net. (Constable.) 

Mr. Toynbee, whose Vignettes of the Kcgent'y ** had 
a considerable literary success, now gives us another 
book. The present work seems to us more or less supple- 
mentary to the former, but it is in no sense iit'cessary to 
have read ** Vignettes of the Regency ” to appreciate 
“ Glimpses of the* 'rwetiiies.** Ai)j)ro])riately ''iiongh, the 
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have been ])iiblished. Nevertheless, there are some two 
or three (.harming lyrics in it. notably “ If 1 had thought 
thou (.ould’st have died,” that were worth binding up with 
tlie grt'ater y(»em. though they are not likely to add any 
Iresh leaves to Wolfe’s laurels. The volume contains a 
portrait and a, collotype facsimile of the original manuscript 
of “ rhe Burial of Sir John Moon .” and is prefaced with an 
extremely interesting mtrodiRlory meanoir by C. Litton 
Falkiner, who tells the. story of how the ballad came to be 
written and its authorship disputed, and gives a just and 
disc riminaling estimate of the aiitlior’s genius. 


/f'fvm Glimpses of the Twenties the prince of Wales. 

(A. Constal,U Co.^ .rT«w..o. Gco.oc IV. 

book consists of twenty chapters, in which Mr. Toynbee 
tells the inner history of the most interesting ijolitical 
and semi-political events during the ten years he has 
chosen. It appeals to us as something more* than mere 
book-making, for the author writes >vitH a verve arul s]iirit 
that are unusual in these days of mechanical biographies. 
The figure of George IV. is one of the most interesting in 
English history, and the author presents him in an entirely 
satisfactory manner. Throughout, the liniiian side of the 
persons dealt with is insisted n])on ; the result is a collei.- 
tion of bright and illuminating little narratives. In fact, 
wc can strongly recommend this book to the readei iaIio 
wishes for something a little ” stiffer ” than popular fiction. 
There are a number of clear and interesting portraits. 

THE BURIAL OF SIR JOHN MOORE, 
and Other Poems 

ByXHARLBS Wolfe, is. net. (Sidgwick & Jackson.) 

Everybody knows “ The Burial of Sir John Moore.” but 
not on« general reader in ten could say off-hand who wrote 
it ; and most of the minority who could, have long since put 
WoUa down aa-a man of one poem. Certainly he owes his 
to the famous ballad ; if he had not written 
^ 'ft h this slender little book would never 



Frofitistiert to A Book of Parodies 

(.Blackie ^ ^cn). erraiCK ai 

Alter a pieture by Sir John Watson Gordon. 
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A BOOK OF PARODIES* 

Edited by Arthur Symoxs. 2 s. 6d. net. (Blackic & Son.) 

Frankly, we envy Mr. Arthur Symons llie pleasant 
task he has had in eclitinp Ihi.s book of piirtxlies. It is 
always quite conceivable that ninninj; about in search 
of fun may not be funny. But whatever Mr. Symons has 
been obliged to read and distard. the tart n'lii.iins that he 
has had. perforce, to clieer hiinselt with <juit(' an a])]»reciable 
amount of dipping into tiu' tun ol l*'rerc‘ and the polislied 
tricks of Lodge and Maginn and the < kwerne.ss of 
Calverley. Canning. J. K. S.. and others ol .1 like tancy. 
Parcxly does not always mcMU <]uite wh.it we Jia\'e grown 
to undcrstiind by the word, and in. my an eaii\' poem in 
this collet tion dilfers from our later examples ot wit cut 
to another’s shape. ()ltcn tliere is more ol faithfulness 
to form than jocularitv of niatlt'r . tir there is humour 
of a less epigramm.it i». style. One oi the gre.il interests 
of tliis most entertaining ct>llection lies in thi.^ \-.iriety of 
the styles of parody, this with nndt rsia.nding ol the word. 
Mr. Symons gi\'es ns (‘\:ini|^U*s 1>\- .Magimi. Oav. Lantlor, 
Frere, f^ojie. James Smith. Smith, l*oi>]e. C'oleriilge, 

I.,eydcn, l^odge, T^ainh. I*liili])s. Sonlhtw. Shellt'y, C'.inniiig, 
Hogg, Keats. la'wis Carroll Swuihuriie. t'.ilxt'iley . J. Jv S.. 
Aytoun, and many others; ainl w Ikmi we say th.il tht*st‘ 
delights .ire ]uiblishe<l in one t»l tlie dt'sii .iblt*. .ilw,iy> 
satisfactory Ke<l Letter \-oliinies. wr need \oucli no lurther 
for the excellence of tnodia lion 

JAN OF THE WINDMILL. 

By JuoANA Hok.vi ia Lw INC., With lllu.st rat ions m Colour 

by M. V. \VHEELHOL:.sh. j.s. od. iiot. (Geoigc Bell A Sons.) 

To Messrs, (h'orge Bell A: Sons must hearts' praise be 
given for one of the djuntiest , we may say most IragniiU, 



From Jan of the Windmill it-s Body* 

ir;. Mi . 5 - Sons\ 
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serii‘s of reprints wliuh h.ive Ixmmi ollered to 
till* pnbln for m.mv a Imtu; d.iv. This is “ 'fhe 
< )neen‘s Ire.isiires Series ” which began l.ist \'e.ii 
w'llli that c h 'rming hiii lu ictulorc' loo little known 
idyll " I (lusin JMiillis.” h\ Mrs (..isKelL Since 
tiicTi the sern s ]ul^ been de\ oled to the delu ate 
genius ot Mrs J‘’wing. and aflei delighting ns 
with "Six l«» SixtcLii ” anrl “A h'lat Iron fora 
l-'arthing ” mwi gives n.s the tender, hcxintiful t.iU* 
ot the old Willsliire windmill and of tin* little 
Jan who « ;inie to it on tin* night ol the gre.it 
storm. It WrLsa happy fate whuh ])lai‘ed these 
gi'ins ot eliilcl-ln tuni in the hands ot Miss Wheel* 
house tr»r illustration ; in her grat'eful lines and 
delicati' shades ol < olouring she prove.s how eii- 
tiix’ly she is in sympathy with the art of tlie 
w riter .Miss W'lieelhoiise in,L\- be i i>ngralulated 
on lia\di!g . aided a new jo\’ to Mis. Kwing’s 
storii^s. 


GREAT ENGLISH NOVELISTS. 

By lioi iiKooK Jackson, .v-i. net. (Grant 

KichanL.) 

This, the third vciliimc in the Temple of 
Fame ” Series, is devoted to concise biographical 
estimates and familiar interpretations of eleven 
famous English novelists. In a prefatory note, 
Mr. Holbrook Jackson mentions that his purpose 
has been to show' the relationship between the 
novelist’s life atu! his art : and he anticipates 
criticism to some extent by lixplaining that Ins 
object has not been to deal w'ith every great 
novelist, but to preserve “ a clear view of 
the broad, evolutionary, path of the novel,” 
therefore he has chosen only * tJiose writers 
” who have contributed something essential 
towards making the English novel what it is.” 
He begins with Defoe, and *ends^ Metadith. 
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SALOME AND THE HEAD. 

By E. Nesbit. With Illustrations by Spenser Pryse. 6s. 

(Alston Rivers.) 

From E. Nesbit we have learnt to cxpc?ct charming 
talcs of either C'npid or chiltlren. told with an engaging air 
of intimacy with the reader. In “ Salome and the Head " 
w(* still have the engaging air of intimacy, and wc have 
also soimdhing of ( uijitl. bill tiie (lramali<' power of the 
story is something for wliitli we uerc <piite im])reparetl. 
It is true that the author has l.ibelled her volume “ A 
Motleni .Melodi.ima,'' but. 4 'iirelessly, we had overlooked 
lhat tai l till the irtMid ot all.iirs opened 0111* eyes very 
wide, r iidoubtcflly m tins bj>(»k K Nesbil has handled 
a lurid subjeel with .strenglli . slu* has made a fairy-tale 
part ot It seem ipiite n.itural . in her hands the unusual 
has beconu' jirob.ible, and the whole th(*ine is engrossing — 
ratIuM* clreadlul at limes, but engrossing. Alexandra, who 
is Sandra, who is Sylvia,, who is Salome, is truly " a witch, 
a wondt‘1 ; she is tlie lu*rome, slie is a daiuer by force of 
gcMiiiis. and slu* is a woman who e.Lii bear many things, 
but cannot endure the* proof tjf mora.l < owardiee in a 
man she has lovi'd As ior tlie hero iheie is more than 
oiu' in this no\el. 01 then' is none Jhit Sandra made up 
her mind at last whuli \iitm' or which tailing she could 
best toli'iatt* in a in.in, and llu* drani.ilic , at times terrible, 
storv ends on a lugli niit.dtcrmg note 


MY SERVICE DAYS* 

Hv MAjoi<-(ii M.kAi Sir Nokmvn SiiWAKr, Bart., C.B. 

7s. (>il. net. (( )iiselL'y.) 

Sir .\onnan St4‘w art’s ri'inmisi. ein t's are divided into 
tom parts ot vi'iy miecpial length. '1 be author deals 
with his early d.ivs in Ihi' .Vrmy in tlie lirsl jiart, entitle<l 
“ Indi.i and Alghanislaii.” riieii folhiw “ Siiakini, *83 ” 
and “ ln<ii.t ” hinally iomes ilu* ]u>rlion of greatest 


'Irollope Ml Jticksoii ihd not think worlli\’ o! 
iiu'liisioii t luiries Keadc is “( i^n\ded out l)\ 
Scott iiinl l•^lll\^cr,” and I Inimas IJ.irdv is omitted 
JSut one Jms no right I0 coiiijilam , .Mr. Jackson 
lias iiiaile his own selci lion tor re.isons ot Ids own, 
ami within its limits liis Imolc is an able .md valu- 
able stiuh' in tin* hisidi-y ol Fnghsli fution, tracing 
tlie develo]niu nl td the no\(d *' Inun llu’ peiiod 
ill which it first attained <i separate cons( lous- 
ness in Detor. to the piescnl day, in whii h it has 
become a highl\' coniple.v ami exatting iirt.” d'lie 
volume i"' lUusiratcd with iJ\erthirt\ portraits and 
skctclu's 


A FAIR REFUGEE. 

By ^Mokic’j. (.■i-.KAKi). o-.. (ItoilderA- Stoughton.) 

Mr. (iev.nd Knows how to wiiu- a good stoi \ . 
iind his late-»t book sIuwns him almost a,t Ins b('st 
in this resjuil It is, as usual with this antlioi, 
an historued novel. “A hair Keliige*' ’’ t.ikes ii.s 
back to the time ot the l iench Kevoliitioii .Marie 
dc Masseme is the d.iughU i of an arisloi ratio 
laiiiily, and is compell(‘d t<i lice the comiti y. .Mr. 
Gerard gives ns ti number ot exiting incidents 
coupled w’ilh the flight and the siib.secpient w reck 
of the shi]) on which is Marie. When she is Siivcd 
from drowning by the attractive Francis Cardew, 
one begins to scent a romaiuc. But it is some 
little time before we get our ha]3py ending. In 
his hero and heroine, the author has given a clever 
delineation of two attractive characters, while in 
the more dramatic portions of the tale his touch 
is as sure as ever. In short, this is a good story, 
straightforward, happy, and enjoyable, and ought 
to be popular. 
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Sluice Gate whcnc the BnmaM entered Pehin 


length — it is more than half the book — and interest. 

China.'* The author, who was in command of the ist 
Brigade during the operations in China of 1900-1, repro- 


;d[^ces p 9 ai pif his 4iaiy nnd tos mdeh to 
el that campaign. In the li^ht of lat^. 
events, his criticisms of the vaitous elements 
of the Allied Forces — a criticism which was. 
made during the campaign — is pf particular, 
interest. As a whole the book is chatty and 
makes good reading. The style iu which it 
is written is poor, but the author contrives 
to make his meaning clear, which, after all, 
is the most important literary virtue. The 
book gives an admirable picture of the life 
of a busy soldier, and is one that should be 
in considerable demand. There are some* in* 
^resting photographs, but some kind of index 
IS badly needed. 


BEHIND THE VEIL IN PERSIA 
AND TURKISH ARABIA. 

By M. E. Hume-Griffith. With Tllustra- 
tions. i^s. net. (Seeley c& Co.) 

As the w ife of a medical missionary Mrs. 
Humc-Griffith was able to visit the anderoons 
of all classes in Persia and Turkey during her 
eight years* sojourn in these countries, and 
her book is full of brightly written observation. 
Her talcs of the boredom and the jealo^OS 
in the women’s (|uarters of the better Kpufies 
are very sad. but sadder and more terrible 
still are the talcs of cruelty, real facts these, 
which so many of the wives, some no more 
than children, are called upon to endure. A 
very interesting part of this volume is that 
which deals from time to time with the 
domestic and housekeeping experiences which 
the author bought sometimes rather dearly. 
l>r. Hume-Grifhth himself adds some narra- 
tives of his own to those of his w ife. I’ersian 
therapeutics," says Dr ilume-(iriffith, “are 
ver>' simple, dating back to the time of 
;red pekir Hippocrates. All diseases arc divided into 
two classes-' hot and coltl — to be treated 
accordingly with hot or cold remedies.** The 
results arc sometimes disastrous. Mrs. Humc-Griffith 
deplores the degrading life and conditions of the women of 
these Eastern countries. " 'I'he only hope for our women 



is one ^nlightenetl Moham* 

and it is from such help as Ihe author 
anil ‘her husband can bring that the hope may 
become more than a hope. All who care for 
learning some of the lights and shadows of 
women^s life in Persia and Turkey will do well to 
read this unstudied chronicle. 

TURKEY IN REVOLUTION. 

By Charles Rouen Buxton. With Illustrations. 

73. 6d. net. (Fisher Unwin.) 

A very definite value is attfiched to this timely 
volume, for the author of it — a kecMi studept of 
tlie East and Eastern attains — had the good 
fortune to be in 'furkey both shortly before arul 
shortly after the Rcv(»lutit)n. and his pages arc 
as stirring as scenes u]Kjn a stage. 'J*hc Suit an 
claimed, when the Revolution was a fact, that 
he was pleased, that he had laboured for con^ 
stitutional methods throughout his reign. Mr. 
Buxton agrees that by his horrible cruellies aiul 
persecution he did. in a sense, not only labour 
for revolution but ai hicve it. Mr. Jhixlon is a 
member of the Balkan Committee, and as such 
his knowledge of the ideals and the at tions ot 
the Young Turks and their thirst tor reform is 
very full and syin]>athetic. To read these tumul- 
tuous chapters is to realise what Turkey has gone 
through, it is to see a eountry' under the heel of 
a tyrant, and again to set* her mad with joy and 
relief from pain. Mr. Biixttm, while avowedly 
strong in the cause of union and ^migress. is 
opcn-cy<*d to certain disa])pointnients and errors 
of opinion. And whatever our own judgments 
or shade of iiolitics, we can gain only good from 
this enthusiastic and graphic act^ount of a fiery 
piece of histt>ry. There are many unique pictures 
in the volume, reproduced from striking photo- 
graphs. 

NOBLESSE OBUGE. 



By M. E. Francis. 6s. (John Long.) Conquering the Arctic Sea ( IT. Iiei»fma.m). 

■ (Reviewed on p. 35.) 

This pretty little novel describes tlic fortunes 

of some French emigres during the Revolution. Yvonne, an her family, while M. Lenoir teaches music in the same 

ari.stocratic girl, has to teach dancing in order to support household. A visit to l*aris deepens the love-interests of 



Revolution tmk noveorr or auvreiAN ooeoe. 

iTiMir 


THE BOOKMAN 
SPRING 1909 



From The Plate Collector s Guide Salver and ewer at winchebter Colleqe. 

{John AJnrniy). 


the . two, and with ii<Iiuin»l)lc‘ skill Mrs. Hluridcll analyses 
tile relations of the f:firl and her lover. J'here is no attempt 
to heighten the plot by .iny inti odintioii of Parisian 
horrors. What invests the story with its singular charm 
is the dainlitiess of workmanship. 'I'he h'reneh and 


English types of iharacter are clearlv dcdined, and there 
is a relreshing .ibseiu'e ot that melodr.imutic exaggeration 
whieli has char.tc t(*rised several recent nove ls «lealing with 
the same period. Mrs. HlniKlell is to be i ongr.it iilated upon 
tlie exquisite eaincM) whieb she has t arxed in these ])ages. 



Flfwm Hinu on Houm fi»iicPLA6i mi a umamv. 

Fl^niobinf ' , Bj R, S, htiHmwt, Bdinbufftb. 


THE PLATE COLLECTOR'S 
GUIDE. 

liy Percy MAcy 1:010. (>s. net. ( John Murray.) 

It is ovcT thirty years since that admirable 
book '‘()ld English 1*1 ate.” by the* late W. (i. 
Eri]>ps. (. , H.. was first published . nine editions 
of it have been (.allc‘d for, and although in the 
interval other writers have addcnl intfuestiiig de- 
tails to our general knowledge ol llie subject, 
notliing .seems to have been clisccjvered that 
afh’c ts the fundamental principles and .sufficiency 
of Mr. ( ripps's work .Mr. I'ercy Maccpioid has 
set hiin.self m this handbook to condense and 
at the same time su])plenient “Old English 
l*late,” adding to certain (•ha]>ters of it a good 
deal of inlonnation that will Ix' of interest and 
of use to the collectcir. In the main, his omis- 
sions and abbrex lalions are ( onceriied xvith 
hislorieal and technical details , he does not 
pretend to sujiersede Mr. Cripps’s inx'aluable 
book, but to give what is essential in it in a 
compact and handicM' form, and modestly "de- 
scribes the result as, in some measure, “ a 
grammar tf) the larger and more important 
book.” The x’olume is illustrated wdth niimcrou.s 
illustrations and platf -marks, and Mr. Macquoid 
is to be congratulated on having fulfilled his 
task vxdth a conscientiousness and expert know- 
ledge that make “The Plate Collector’s Guide” 
a compendium of i^ermanent value. 

HINTS ON HOUSE FURNISHING. 

By W. Shaw Sparrow. 7 s. 6d. net. (Nash.) 

Mr. Shaw' Stxtrrow' is an expert on every- 
thing pertaining to a house, and his latest book 
is one that deserves a large number of readers. 
One would not imagine the lurutshing of ahous^ 
to be a particularly inapirlng^aubject, except fdr 




The Medici Prints. 



complete Illustrated Prospectus, 
with full details of all Subjects, 
Frames, terms of Annual Sub- 
scriptions, etc,, sent to any 
address on receipt of 3d, stamps- 



The Medici Prints are “ the nearest approach to per- 
faction that has yet been achieved.”— Conno/jjeur. ” One 
cannot imai;ine it (the print) bettered”— 9ur//n^on Magazine, 

Printed on pure rag (drawing) paper In permanent colours. 


No. I. LUINI. H«MI of tho Virgin. (Colour aurlacc, 14 X i^A in 12i. 6d. not 

II. LEONARDO. Hood of tho Chrlit. Colour mu face, t X in. 12a. 6d. „ 

.. HI BOTTICELLI. Tho Virgin ond Child. Colour mu face, 

132 X oil in. 12s. 6d. „ 

* „ IV. LEONARDO. Tho Lost Siippor. Colour suriace, 16 X ui in. 26s. Od. 

\' PIERO DELLA FRANCESCA. Unknown Lody. ( oloiir »ui- 

fiire, X 11^ in. .. 16s. Od. 

\‘l. LORENZO DI CREDI. Tho Annunciation. ( olonr aurrace, 

f7i X 1,^:1 111. l7s. Od. ,, 

.. VII. FILIPPINO LIPPI. The Virgin In Adoration. Culom surface, 

1-4 X 144 !»• 17s. 6d. ,• 

IX BOTTICELLI. Tho Villen of St. Auguitlno. Colour siirlucc, 

73 X IS in 10s. 6d. „ 

* X. TITIAN. The Madonna of tho Cherrlot. (.olour smtace, 

ir.^ X ji^in. 26s. Od. •• 

XI TINTORETTO. Bacchus and Ariadne, (.olour sui fair, 

10 1 X u4 >n. 17s. 6d. „ 

,, \1I RAPHAEL. Madonna In Croon, t'ol.mr mirlacc, x ih.-f m. 21l. Od. „ 

.. XIII BELLINI The Madonna of the Palm Trees. Colour aui f.icc, 

Ts X iiA III. I61. Od. f, 
"t XIV. MANTEGNA. Madonna and Child with Cherubim. Coloui .sin- 

fare, j- J ^ iii. 17|. 6d. 

*1 XV TITIAN. Bacchus and Ariadne. ( oloiu sui I'ai i . ./s '^1 in. . 26s. Od. „ 

M ,, \VI CARPACCIO. The Vision of St. Ursula, i olom- ‘^iiilaii;, 

eCtUS, '7^ ^ 26s. Od. „ 

0(««Nuiri.il I. FILIPPO LIPPI. The Virgin. Ciloii -tuilhr, 14 x m m 10s. Sd. 

JeetS, * spc( i.il, Vf. GIORGIONE. Aneas showing Evander the Site of Romo. 

Sub- t olmii miilacii, 34 7A iii. .. 30s. Od. „ 

I tiglish I SIR JOSHUA REYNOLDS. The Holy Family. Colour sm- 

I any x ism. 16s. od. „ 

^ffips- Lady Hamilton with a Goat. Cuiuiu siiii.ic'r, 

j.s ao HI. 21s. Od. ,• 

* ^ ,, IV. J. HOPPNER. Tho Countess of Oxford. • olom mu lari, 

I 4 V ii;|} 111. 12s. 6d. „ 

M. mo^h I. UNKNOWN. Portrait of a Lady. ( olom smi.ue, 

U) X I , 111 17o. 6d. „ 

„ II. RUBENS. Fruitfulness. ( olom y. x u m. 12s. Sd. „ 

* 111. FRANZ HALS. A Family Group. < olum sini.ue, 

X 14^ in 21s. Od. „ 

VI. J. VERMEER. The Pearl Necklace. Coloui siirra«c, 

'1,1 X i8 ill. l.Ss. Od. ,, 

I ,, VII G. TERBORCH. The Concert. ( olom Kuifaie. .i-j ^ 17) m. i6s. Od. •* 

T N’lll. Q. MATSYS. The Magdalen. Coloui hui Ian*, 17^ x iiiiiri. . 17s. Sd. „ 

THE NATIONAL PORTRAIT SERIES. 

N.P..S. I. CORNELIS JANSSEN. John Milton, nt. 10. Colr-ur surface, 1 x i|iii. .. 12a. Sd. „ 

. II. UNKNOWN. William Shakespeare. Colour surface, x 13I in . 12s. Sd. „ 

1 Kc.idy ^llOltly. " I’o'^lam Sd. I’«sla.:i on all otbi-r I’lints, &d. each. 

M EW AMO ONLY ADDRESS s 

THE MEDICI SOCIETY LIMITED, 

IB, ALBEMARLE STREET, Piccadilly, LONDON, W. 


NEW SiX-^SHiLLING NOVELS- 


IDOLATRY. 


“ *Ululati \ ' IS a leiil inuiiiph.'*— ^rw#’s. 

A QUESTION OF MEANS. Hy M. H. Ckos>.. 

SI.riiNP IMI'RtS'-.KiN 

“ A itally pood rmvi*!, w<iiih\ tn be read and enjnycd, and likely to bi* 
remembered.' — ihttlv 'I 

JULIAN REVELSTONE. iiy Uktin mci akihv. 

hr.til.MI IMPRI-tiSION. 

**UnflappinK interest is maintained with never-failinp skill 

** There is a sweetness and health! ulness about the wluile iiarra* 

live.'’— 

THE JUNE PRINOESS. CoN'^TANL E SMEHLKY. 

***The luiie Princesa' is the deliphtful work of a poet turned novelist 
for the* nonce. It is one ol those rare book which exhale fragroiKe. 
'—SuHtiay Times. 


iiy Ai K K I'l KKiN. A CASTLE OF DREAMS- Hy Nm ia s^kp 1 1-. 

iiiiun IMI’KPSSION “ A well-vvmkfd ronri-piiou, w ith iiiany ihi 1 .id.s cleverly interwoven 

,1 t,.u.n,.h."- 7 -r».... 

4 OF MEANS. l!y M. H. Cko-.... THE ROGUE OF RYE. Ity W. Wn i.moit Dixon. 

si.riiNP iMi'RtS'-.KiN “ This IS :i pall.tiit slm v tliai it is poctd to load; h aloiy of perils 

1, woiih\ to be read and enjoyed, and likely to be mid esvaprs in Napole'uuo tiniiia." 

.M.,-.. . the MERRY HEART. liyi-KANK A. S'.MNN,.-,R, ON. 

SLS I Dlwt- Hy 1 1 ''! IN 'H (. AKI H\. .. will be eharmeJ with the paiety and liaiikness of the 

sr.to.Mi iMi'Ri-tisioN. • Merrv Hemt’ . . It isa laughable story . . leaves one with a better 

L ismaintsined with never-failinp skill “ — opinion ol hunmti nature. " Yotkihire Post. 
inrsH and heallhtulness about the whole iiarra- — m aw^-w- m 

THE PAINTED MOUNTAIN. 

*RINOESS.,«yC<»NSTANrESMEI)I.KV. I’MKH 1.AUKIS10UN. 

is ihedeliRhtfiil work of. pod turned noveliKt XHE ROAD OF NO RETURN, 
is one ut those rare book which exhale fragratice. 

Hy A. C. Inch HOLD. 


LONDON: OHATTO & WINDU8, 111, 8T. MARTIN’8 LANE, W.O. 
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A w0iiKAPPeAt.mA wo AU Aomo or 
omTomr Atm oornAtmem 

ROYAL LOVERS & MISTRESSES 


Til* Romano* of OrownoR ami UnorownoR 
Kln^s anR Quoono of Ruropo. 

Ry Dr. A. «. RAPPOPORT, 

Author of ‘'The Curbc of the Komaiiofls,” etc Jllustrited, 
demy 8vo, cloth, tO»m net 


AT ALL LIBRARIES. 

MOW READY, 


A Nfw Novel by the Author of “ The Scarlet Pimpernel.'* 

THE OLD MAN IN THE CORNER 


By BARONK8S ORCZY. 0*. 

GREENING’S 


SPRING FICTION 


A FEW PRESS OPINIONS. 

May Wynne’s 

“ Henry of Navarre.” Som 

<Tho Story of William Oevereuxs suooenful Play at the 
Now Thoatro ) Sixth Edition Illustrated by H. M. BROCK. 

**Mibs Wynne has written i mmlI sloi}, which iniprovts as it 
goes along Standatd 

Houarhton Town ley’s 
*' Sin of the Duchess.” Bom 

** Reveals ihc luthor is ont of ilu hcsi of our imaginative 
writers — Nl wt a \ tit /out ual 

Capt. Henry Curtles’s 
“ Out of the Shadows.” Bo. 

“Those who lost mysttrv and csLittnunt will lit pleased ** 

— hif unn\ham (7u ettc 

Cyrus Brady’s 
“Little France.” Bo. 

Whole hcartcfl love of adveniiiit. an 1 htroisni which rattles 
through the book from cover to cover — Jtlc^aph 

Gerald Biss’s 

“ Branded.” Second Edition. Bo. 

“Mr Biss IS making a genuine rcputati m is a writer of clean, 
wholesome, and stimulating sensation il stones ’ Standard 


Other New end Forthcoming Works included ere:-’ 

UndBrirround. John K. Ley*. Bm. 

Only April. Cumer Clllman. 00. 

Delusion. Josuph Pragua Oo. 

Tho Traffody of a Flirtation. 

N. B. Vogel. SOm 
Tho Human Molo. Colin CdllM. Bm. 

A Son of Dooolatlon. M. Y. Halidom. Bo. 
In tho Shadow of tho Poako. 

Stata B. Couoh. Bo. 


M£AOY tmtACOIATELY. 

FHOM LAND’S END to m LIURD 

By A. a POUJOT OTOKBO. 

A flOfnpanion voluitm to *’ Dt. Ives to Land's End * 
ItAuelrMad from photographs by Mr J C. OOUQLAS. 

one AHttLtMO MET. 
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CHARACTERS S EVERTS OF ROMAR HICTSRV. 

Bv Gugi iblmo I RKKERO, author of “ The Greatness and Decline 
of Rome,” etc Crown 8vo Cloth 

Pi of Gualielino 1 evrero « wmk conoiRts of a BonoB of Btudiea of the great 
men and meat Udien of ancient Rome, and of critickl moments and eventa in 
Roman history these siudieK were oiiginatly delivered •• lectures at the 
Lowell Institute in Koaioii, at Columbia univeraity New York Oty, and at 
the Univerait> ot Chicago Jhey are concerned with aubjecu of the liveliest 
interest 


WHAT THE GREEKS HAVE CORE FOR MODERR 
CIVILISATIOR. 

e 

B} Prof John Pi niiand MahaI'I’Y, C V O Crown 8vo Cloth. 

The vtluiiie lotistbta ot a aerieii of papers in whiih this eminent scholar, 
who hea all hia life devoted hiineelf to a study of thing** Ht llenic auma up con 
ciecly hia concluoinim regarding the influence of Greek clviliaation upon 
modern life 1 heae leetur(.a take a wide aweep, and present the author a 
concluaiona vegaiding the modem woiJd’a political snial liteiary, artiatic, 
and philosophic *1 hei itage fit m the Greeks 

LIFE OF JOHARH 8EBASTIAR BACH. 

By« Sir C lltitki H P\kk\, Bart Pully lllustrttcd 8vo 
Cloth extra, gilt top i 2 s Otl net 
Considering the import nice of the man who is the subjict of this life and 
the authority of Sii lliibi it I at i\ as a critn and writer, no student of music 
can afford to be a Atranger to this th jrough and eomprehcnsive work 

SHELBURHE ESSAYS: Sixth Series. 

[STUDIES OF RELIGIOUS DUALISM.] 

By Paiji Llmfk Mdki Crown 8\<) Cloth 5s net 

The publication of a new volume of the 'Shelburne Ir^aaya b> Paul 
Llmer Moie, a tecurrmii. event ot impirtance in the world of letters 

LikeallthatMi Moieuntea theae eHsa^ a appeal toc\ei y man whose intelli 
gence la awake whose cunc aitv about life and human natiirt la keen and who 
wiahea, as well ihiough the broidt 1 ixpetieme of boitka aa thiough the 
nat rower pciacnal experience, t( ktiou the world better, and U poaailtle to 
come to better terms with it They are eh lelly concerned with religion and 
uhiJoaophy but, a« in the ease of the studies of Pascal Sir riiomaa Browne 
Hunyan, and RouascAu with literature too, 111 its religioua and philoaophical 
beat lUg 

The titles of the easava included in this volume are as follows I hi 
Philptophy ■>/ Iniia—-Jhi Bhuatti I /if fatut Imujiinf I atcitt'’’i>tr 
i homai wr— Human At usseau— S«ic>o/ g- Jhi B/otogj i / xtt 

Detailed Proapeetua of Senes 1 '' may be had on application 

BARTHOLOMEW DE LAS CASAS: Hla LHe, Hit 
Apoatolate, and His Writings. 

By 1 KANCls Ai 1 i sius M \( \ i 1 1 Illustrate 1 8vo 1 C loth 
15s net 

LaaCaHsa the sixteenth centuiy historian ot etrly Spanish America the 
devoted mission ir> , and the deft iider of the I ndiana who fared so ill at the hands 
of their Christian ronqiieioia is the subject of the biography entitled "Bar 
tholomew de las C ttSAD,' by I* rsncia Augustus MscNutt whose translation ol 
**Tbe Letters of Coriea with its romprehenaive, original, and scholarly 
editorial equipment has given him a high place among authoiitiea on the 
history of esi ly sixteenth centur> Amei ica 

MADAME, MOTHER OF THE REGERT. 

By Ak\bi>e Bakink, Author of "la (Trande Madcinoibelle,” 
" Princesaes and Court Ladies,” etc 1 ally Illustrated 8vo. 
Cloth extra I2b bd 

The Princess who, during the latter poition of the reign of Louis XIV . 
was known par iActllenct in France and throughout Euiope as "Madame,* 
was the second wile of Philippe of 1* ranee, known as Monsieur Due d Orleans, 
the younger biothei of 1 ouia Xl\ 

AMERICAN LECTURES ON THE HISTORY OF 
RELIGIONS. 

a. THB RBLIQION OP I8LAM. 

By I(.NA/ Goi DAiHKK, Ph I) Professor ot the University of 
Buda Pesth Ciown 8vo Cloth 6b 

Ibis volume by ao famous a scholar aa Professor CKiIdziher will be an 
important addition to this senes of lectures on the Religions of the World 

FICNTINC THE TURK IN THE BALKANS: All 
Amsrlosn’s Advsnturs with the Maoadoiilsa 
Rsvolutioiilstt. 

By Arthur H. Howdrn Smi 1 a Crown 8 vo Cloth extra 6 a 

THE HEART OF A OEtSNA. 

By Mr» Hdoh FkasKR With • fAWtttopKce tn Colour. Crown 
hvo. Cloth *xtr». ^ net 

Wof p Urn* maw Mrnm Ofm 

S4BsdfoedSt.,S< ea| id t l«eadoaty WywYork. 
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aiihudio^it 
~limt author 
has managed 
somehow or other 
to make his book 
very good read- 
ing. He has a 
number of dis- 
likes, and does 
not scruple to 
pour out the 
vials of his scorn 
on many of 
the mod e r n 
** metliods '* and 
styles in house 
furnishing. Kn- 
tirely apart from 
this, he gives the 
best of practical 
advice. Above 
everything the 
"book is practical, 
and the author 
has not spoilt it 
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From Brighton: Its History, Its Pollies, and Its F'ashions the Racc-omound at BaioNTHiLMBTONC. 

{Cha/tman Hall). From a caiicature )>y rhoniaa Kowlandaon, 1788 . 



From The British Tar in Fact and Fiction. Ms. John Beard in the character of 
{Harper Bros.) Captain of a Man of-War. 


THE BRITISH TAR IN FACT AND 
FICTION. 

By ( OVIMANDFK C. N. UoUlNbON, R.N. 15s. 

nou (Harper.) 

'rhe title-page of this book gives a good idea 
of its contents . “ ‘ The British Tar in Fact 
and hictioii : The J^ndry, Pathos, and Humour 
of the Sailor’s l.ife.’ l>y Charles Napier Robin- 
son. ('omni.Liuler Boyal Navy, Author of ‘ The 
British I'leet ’ : with Introdm lory Chapters on 
the J^la('(‘ of the Sea Ofticer and Seaman in 
Xaval History and Historical l.iteralurc by 
John Ley land, author ol ‘ 'the Blockade of 
Brest/ etc., etc. Illiistraled with frontispiece 
in colour and aliout one hundred and thirty 
reproductions of old ITints, Engravings, and 
Woodcuts (lej)i(tiiig the ('liaractcr. Costume, 
and ('ustoms ol the Sailor Afloat and Ashore, 
as described by the Historians, the Poets, the 
Novelists, and the I'laywnghts.” As tlie autlior 
says, there are no bcjoks in the language which 
deal at all adefpiately with his subject, and, in 
our opinion, he could not have quitted himself 
to better purpose. The book is excellently 
written, and of great interest botli in 


by a morbid fear of giving gratuitous advertisements. text and illustrations, while its completeness is such 
If Mr. Sparrow recommends anything, he tells where it that it will be a long lime before it has any rivals, 

may be obtained ; this, we are sure, is the only way to We strongly recommend the book to everybody, whether 


write a use- 


ful book of 
this kind. 
There is a 
very large 
number — 
s o m e thing 
over a hun- 
dred — of ex- 
cellently re- 
produced and 
-sometimes 
beautiful 
illustrations. 
Indeed, the 
book would 
be worth 
buying for 
either text or 



illustrations Brittany to Whitehall 


CnAtbau dk RiaeeALLK. 
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collectors of old prints or quaint poems, 
whether serious students or dabblers in 
fiction, whether interested in naval matters 
or not. 

BRITTANY TO WHITEHALL. 

By Mrs. Colquhoun Grant. With Illti.s- 

trations. i2s.6d.net. (John Lohr.) 

From Brittany to Whitehall c ame the 
lovely maid-of-honour who was to serve 
France’s interests while dcliKhtinf* an Kn^dish 
king ; and a.s interesting and full of incident 
as a novel is this life-stor\' of the celebrated 
Louise Ren6c de Keroualle. Tlie beautiful 
Breton girl, mistress of King ( harles 11.. 
and afterwards Buchess of Portsmouth, was 
unlike many of the sovereign’s favourites, 
for she was of ancient aiul noble birth, she 
came to England of a sc*t ]nirposc to bciudit 
her own beloved country bv scheming and 
diplomacy, and having, surrounded by a gav 
company at Kuston, gone* through a moc.k 
marriage with the King, she c\cr after took 
all the privileges ot the King's wile Mr.s. 
Grant, without glossing o\ cm* the dephuablv 
loose principles of the jicriod, h.is ]ircscnted 
a inovdng and ^TN'id pu tnrc' o1 the* Urcton girl’s- 
loveliness and dignity, lox’cidiicncss .ind 
power. If more* biograjihcrs tolkiucd Mrs. 
tyrant’s example and, while* possessing know- 
ledge of their subjt'cl, uscvl that knowledge* 
with a light jicn, rejidcTs wfiukl oltcn 
forsake fiction for fac t. Mrs. Grant ajipc.irs 
to have read round about li(*r subjee t. if we 
may so express it. and seizing ahvavs the* 
picturesque and .salu'iit jHunts. never insists 
upon her weight oi know le*dge'. but gives us 
the outcome of it in readable and popular 
style. The volume eonta.ins many illusira' 
tions, and among these* are pe.>rtraits of the*, 
famous Duchess, by telebratcd painte*rs 




wiio strov (' to eh) justic e to llie *' b.ibv f»icr ” whu h pj»sscsscd 
.such charm and fascination. 


BRIGHTON: ITS HISTORY, ITS FOLLIES, 
AND ITS FASHION. 

By l.Kwjs MiCT.viLir. 10 s. 66. net. (Chapman A Hall.) 

'lo Dr. Kichard I'iiissell. wlu> discovered the* efficacy ot 
s<*a-bathing as a n'inedy te»r « ertain makuhes. and to tht‘ 
])alremage of George, Prime «»t Wales, in the kilter half 
of the eightcc*nth lentury. Brighton owes its pnimotion 
from the condition of an obsi lire and uni-inispcreuis fishing 
village to the ])roud eminence of being first a very fashion- 
able and now a ve*ry ]>f)])iikir holiday resort Brighton 
inherited the glories that liael belonged to Bath, and 
it is fitting that Mr. MelvilU*. who has told the story 
of “ Bath under Beau Nash ” and has done admirable 
work also as the historian of the (ieorges. should write 
this record of the rise anel ju-ogress ot what has come to be 
known as ” Londem by the* sea." It is a jileasant, gossipy, 
thoniughly interesting chronicle ; anecdotes of men and 
women famous in literature, art. and fashionable life 
are scattered liberally about its ])ages, and Mr. Melville 
has brought together much of descrii>tion and history that 
is as valuable as it is entertaining. The many reproduc- 
tions of caricatures and of <>ld priiito and engravings tliat 
illustrate the volume add very appreciably to its interest. 

OH I CHRISTINA I 

By J. J. Bell. is. net and is. 6d. net.' (H<xldcr dt 
Stoughton.) 

At last Mr. Belt has returned to the Wee, Maegreegor 
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l^'rom Tom Browne, R.I. holding out the Olive-Bnanch 

{A. iSr* (?. 


a girl as Macgreegor was boy. We arc par- 
ticnlarly attracted by her love of romance — 
real or imaginary. In short, this is a bright, 
happy little book, bound to put one into a good 
temper, and certain of a wide iiopiilarity. 

TOM BROWNE, R.I. 

Ky A. H. Johnson, hs. (xl. not. (A. <S: C. Black.) 

To those who know Mr. Tom Hrowne only as 
the facile lonfribiitor of (jiuiint and delightfully 
hiiinrnous black-and-white sk(»1clies to the popular 
weekly and monthly pcriodiials, some of the 
work in this hook will come as a surjwise. Turn 
to the several rc'prodiit tions in colour of the 
]uctiiivs he has exhibitc’d at the Royal .\f*ademy 
and ^elsev\ hen' to the drear landscape oi “ Blow, 
blow, thou Fritter Wind." \\ ith the grotescpie old 
man anti the slatternly wtnnan c<n\<‘ring ov'cr 
their little fire ol stii'ks ; ttj the tired acrobat, with 
his dog and his small child m " J lie Midday Rest ** ; 
tt) the damtv lass, the shy lover, anti the in- 
terestt'd onlooktirs in " S.illy in f )ur Alley " 
and voLi hnd tlu' sense of hiimour in tliem as alert 
as e\’er. but subtler, unexaggerated, sometimes 
edgetl with jiathos, aiul the whole lone and 
leeling sensitively artistic. Withal, here is no 
l.u k oi those i h.iractenslit , broailR- funny, 
irrcsisliblv laughable drawings that have en- 
dt'ared Mr. roiii l 5 ro\vnt‘ to the man in the 
slu'et. .iiid iiuuh' him tlu' most ])ojnilar of blaek- 
and while draughtsmen since the death of Phil 
Ma\’ There art' in this volume lifty-scvcii ex- 
cellent examples of his work with blush, pen, and 
pt'Tital, and Mr. A. I\. Jtihnson’s biograjihical 
and cnlK'al chapters are atleqiiate and lull of 
interest 


vein. Considering the vogue of that book and its scM|uel, 
w’e think he has sliowai (onsiflerable seli-restr.iint in 
not deluging the nuirket with work of the same type 
We suppose, how’cvcr. that the author was saving himself 
in order to giv'e us something good. If that was his aim, 
lie has been entirely successful, ('hristiii.i is a ha]»pv, 
wilful, garrulous little creature <»f thirteen, and both 
she and her prim, kimi -hearted aunt stand out from 
the author’s juiges as living characters. Christina is a 
worthy successor to Wee Macgrec*g«>r ; she is as thorough 


THE "GREEN FINCH" CRUISE. 

Hy the Rev. F. C. KilMpson. 5s. net. (Arnold.) 

Mr. Keni])son knows how to diMw amusing jjictures. 
"The* ‘tireeii I'iiich ' Cruise" tontaiiis over fifty illustra- 
tions by the antluir, all of which art' successful. Most of 
them .ire broadly humorous, and many are more siigges- 
tiv’e than the actual text Wc' jiarticiiiaily like " An 
< >vevw roiighi Couiilry T ‘arson " 011 p.igt' 10, " Shavdng,** 



From The ** Green Finch’* Cruise {Edv»ard Arnoldy 
*7 
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JyiMi Wayside and Woodland Ferns 
(/'. IVarfie Co.) 


HARD Fcsn 

(Lontarta spican/). 


with whi^ it is conveyed '• Wayiiide 
and Woodland Ferns is equal to the best of dieih. 
Each species of fern is amply but concisely dealt with, 
its description, natural history, places and conditions pf , 
growth, folk-names and associations are given, and the 
geographical distribution set forth, in an exper^ and 
interesting manner. There are over a hundred and 
forty plates, incliuling coloured figures of every species, 
a cltissified index for those who use ' this serviceable 
little book as an introduction to more systematic study, 
and a complete alphabetical in<lex for general reference, 
Its reliability, its admirable arrangement and handy 
pocket sije, should make it one of the most popular 
volumes in a cheap and excellent scries. 


MY GARDEN. 

By J. T. Prior. With Illustrations. 5s. net. (Elkin 

Mathews.) 

The poet of this pleasant garden sings wise words 
in many metres ; and not only has he attained to a 
lover’s intimacy with trees and ilowcTs, but he has 
realised that there is a fitness and an unfitness even in the 
lines and styles of beauty : 

“ We see some strticture built 
On loans irom Florence t)r trom Lincoln lent. 

Here bastard mouldings shine with gilt, 

There florid carvings pose for ornament ; 

Kye-caught \vi* gaze, and sigh to find 

IJow wan the form that cowers the showy mask Ijehind. 

“ He coins a hymn in Nam, 

I’nless from depth ot heart the ore he w'ln ; 

He will but counterieit attain 
Who lets translation as alloy ci‘eet> ni ; 

Compiled from Latin or fiom Greek. 

In syllables it bii bides torth, but does not speak." 


and A Cambridge riulergraduatu.** I'hough in some 
ways we prefer the illuslnitions to the text, wc do not 
wish to suggest tiuil the book is bad. Empbatically it is 
not. The author has a light, sarcastic touch that makes 
for amusement. 'Ihc book is an amateur log-book, of ;i 
kind that is becoming increasingly familiar, of a single- 
handed cruise in Solent and Spithead. Mr. Kempson 
enjoyed the holiday- or “ cure,’' as lie prefers to call it- 
and wc have enjoyed it with him. When adventures fall, 
some amusing diversions on various irrelevant subjects 
and a number of impressive 
lists in the manner of Kalielais 
make good reading. We be- 
lieve that if the’, author should 
ever go to Hamble during tlie 
strawberry season, he would 
not find it impossible to get 
fruit; certainly if he should 
sail a little farther up the 
Hamble River to Bursledon he 
would have no difficulty what- 
ever, for a great number of 
the' London strawberries come 
from that part of Hampshire. 

We are sorry 'he did not go 
into Poole harbour, which is a 
delightful place. Otherwise, he 
seems to have done these 
waters pretty thorbiighly when 
"the duraljon of the c^ise is 
taken into consideration. We 
wish him luck o^'many more. 

WAYSIDE AND 
WOODLAND FERN$a 

By EowAxn Stbp» FX.S. da ^ 

net. (YfameACo.) ; 


Mr. Prior has no lan< y for- 

“ The cart-planned, bk ill-wrought l)cd, 

That only U'lLs ol gardener and shears." 

He loves the suitable garden, fragrant and decked with 
living plants growing bf*causc they love their situation. 
There are hidden Irutlis in this " Ciarden ’’ too, and the 
scenes pt>rtrayi*d for ns arc tender and lioinclike visions of 
a real and beloved plate. 


Mr. Step has writtm 
UMfiil liaodboolKS 



'Hr'. 



ip^pW POWER STREET TO FROGNAL. 

/ By F. W* Felkin, M.A. With Illustrationa. (Arnold 
Fairbaims & Co.) 

Tha history of a school is ever a subject full of at least 
three interests : the serious interest of the present, as 
the record of the place where the nation’s men are moulded : 
the pathetic interest of the past, as the story of the spot 
where one’s friendships weri=^ made, battles fought, and 
irrecoverable youth spent ; the hopeful interest of the 
iuture, as the guarantee of influence and development to 
be continued. This small book is the story of University 
College School from 1830 to 1907, the story of a school 
which is in many ways unique. Mr. Felkin, admir- 

able and picturesque conciseness, has given a dt?sc:ription 
of the old Gower Street Foundation, and ot the head- 
masters who brought thelirst intentions of the finst Governors 
to such good issues. Bit by bit Ik; shows the development 
of the various sides of school-life, the liberal education in 
mind, body, and character. Then, in 1907. came the 
move to Hampstead, when on a memorabhj June day 
the King, accompanied by the Queen, declared the beautiful 
new buildings open. Here, in a school which is a triumph 
of good taste and sound workmanship, the boys have 
good air. good light, and room for dcvclo])iiient. A 
touching page of this little book is that which contains 
Mr. Peile’s '* Farewell to the Old School.” 


THE MOTHS OF THE BRITISH ISLES. 

Second Series. By Richard South, F.E.S. 7s. 6d. net. 

(Warne it 'lo.) 

This second series of ” The Moths of the British Isles ” 
has been planned and is produced <m exactly the same 
lines as the first ; the new volume commencing with 
separate accounts of all the species of the Noctuas group 
that were not described in its predecessor, and going on to 
•describe nearly three hundred species of Geometers, the 
small groups of brilliant Burnets and Clearwings, the Swifts 
and the Cossi<ls. 'Phercj are over four hundred and thirty 
life-histories in this second scries, and the book is illustrated 
with ninety-six coloured plates that contain life-size por- 
traits of nearly nine hundred moths, pho1ographc‘d from 
nature, and a large number of bhu k and white drawings. 
The two volumes constitute a careful and complete hand- 
book to all the moths included in Ihose British groups 
formerly styled Macro-lepidoptera.” 
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I. Pale HtindJed Hcaiily ! raUrpti/tit . 
a. Small BrindlrtJ Ueiiiltv ' cat§tpiliar. 

Hrt, .»/>. Bunnoch Bundled Beauty : ftatuml Bias 

ami / ntt'tpiUar anti ittryi>ah*i, 

4 , 4 / 1 . Belted Beauty: vatvrptllm ami ihr\ salts. 

Fiom Moths of the British Isles, Scries 11 (A'. ^ Co.) 


THE SCRIBBLERS^ CLUB. 

By Cii ARIES Garvtce. is. net. (Hodder & Stoughton.) 

Most of ns know Mr. Charles Gar\ico as a clever 
and entertaining novelist, but in ” The Scribblers' Club *’ 
many will for the first tune make his acquaintance as a 
humorist. In a series of brief and delightfully amusing 
sketches, Mr. G.irvice pictures something of the inner 
life of one of London’s literary clubs, and tells droll and 
entertaining tales of certain of its members, occasionally 
with a cpiu’! touch of unforced pathos, but generally in 
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From The Scribblers' Club 

\Hodder &• Stoughton), 


Coves DCSION 


a more or less irresponsible mood of whimsical gaiety. 
It is a capital book for the smoking-room or the railway 



IsllJ^b^observation and genial satire and foUy 
laughter* ■ 'v" 

SARAH TULDON^S LOVERS* 

By Orms Agnus. 6s. (Ward, Lock.) 

. In his latest book, Mr. Agnus has returned to Dorset* 
Wc are glad of it, for the unrealities of “ The Prime 
Minister " were not what wc desired from an original 
and distinctive talent like that of Mr. Agnus. The book 
iin<ler consideration, though not so good as “ Sarah 
Tuklon," is a worthy successor of its author’s finest work. 
The character-study of the strong-minded, cheerful Sarah 
TuUlon. or. ,'is .she a])pears in this book, Mrs. Mockell. 
is extremely clever — we had almost said masterly. The 
other t harat:ters have not such hold upon us. but Ostra- 



Fferw Henry of Navarre ((7nwi/w^ 


more is a convincing villain fcjr whcmi we feel some* 
sympathy, Alec makes an attractive jeuiif f^rcHiicr, and 
the figure of Squire Dcvi.Till is full of sardonic humour. 
Mr. Agnus, as usual, reaches a high level in his description 
of the Dorsetshire background. (->n tlie whole, this is 
a clever, almost a brilliant, novel, interesting, well WTitten, 
and possessed of an unusually fine heroine. Wc strongly 
recommend it to our readers, and hope that it may serve 
as an introduction to other books by this author, who* 
deserves a greater popularity than he possesses. 


From BarBh Tttiden'a Lovera 
{Ward, Leek ^ Co.) 


4rr HC •usAi.ce. an» 

TMSt mom Ml* ONAffl.** 


HENRY OF NAVARRE. 

By May Wynne. New Illustrated Edition. (Grecning.y 

Miss Wynne’s striking historical romance, “ Henry of 
Navarre,” has been, if anything, more successful as a. 
novel than as a play, and one result of that success is that 
Messrs. Greening have published a cheap illustrated! 
edition of it. The novel well deserves its reception. It 
is a story of Paris and the French Court in the days ot 
Catherine de Medici, and ends in the tumultuous night 
of the St. Bartholomew massacre. We said when we 
reviewed the first edition of the book in our February 
issue ^at it was simply bound fo be popular,” and our 
prophecy . has been; amply, fulfilled- 


A SELECTION OF NEWLY PUB - 
LISHED BOO KS F ROM SIR ISAAC 
PITMAN & SON^ SPRING UST. 

Two Flrot-^rato O!- Movolom 

Anne of Green Gables 

By L. M. MONTGOMERY. 

FIFTH IMPRESSION, 

“It is j:ivcn to very few writers lc» lu* :il>le to 
tell so simple a talc as this history of the iiiKt^i native, 
prer()ciou«, hut wholly lovable little Anne in siirh a 
thoroughly human and entrancing; fashion. It is a hook 
full of laughter and tears, and one ventures to say that 
it is destined to live as long as * Alice in Wonderland ’ 
and ^ Liule Women’ and one or two olhei <lclighttut 
studies of girlhood. ... A hook that no one will lead 
and fail to recoininmd to others. Its charm is ol a 
nature that wdll emlurc. It is heller to have written one 
such hook as ihis than to have prtjduced a do/en novels 
of the ordinary type." — 7'/if llor/ti, 

A Friar Observant 

By FRANCES M. BROOKFIELD 

(Author of “ L.inl of 

“ 'J'his is an excellent study of the state of affiiirs m 
Kngl.ind, and spet'ially on the (.yontinent, .it the time of 
the Dissolution of the monasteries and Keligioiis Orders 
hy Henry and tlie J'lotestant Uevoliition, headed 

hy Martin laithei. Of thr- latter we haven most skilful 
and vivid |)orlrait, broadly skeU-lied and true to life. 
... A mor«‘ tiinn \\i»rthy companion to ‘ M> Lord of 
Esse.s.'” — Hristoi 7'imr\ and Mirror. 


Sir Charles Santley’s 
Reminiscences 

la demy Hvo, cloth glitt with IS tulhpa^^ lllustratlonM, 
gilt top, fO/- net. 

Tht' Itof/d says; “ riie happy and humorous note 
largely predomiiiate.s in a hook which will delight the 
countless .idmireis of our lu st vocalist-knight.” 

7 Vi t' / i.'fr/^oo/ Con nr r snys it is Interesting . . . 
amusing . . . in.structivc . . . eminently individu.'il 
. . . sparkling reeol led ions . , . fresh and vivid . . . 
eiilerl.iining.” 


Around Afghanistan 

By MAJOR DE BOUILLANE OE LAC08TE. 

With a Proflaoe by M. QKORQE8 LKVQUKa 

la euper royal Hvo, doth gilt, with S mapm and 
113 llluKtratloaa, 10I0 net. 

“This beaut ifully illustrated hook oi travel takt's the 
reader through Persia to Varklaiid and other famous 
cilits of Turk(‘st:in, including .Samarkl:md. A valuable 
photographic record of little-trod regions.” — liirniuj^ 
.Standard, 


The English in China 

Being nn Account of the Intercourse and 
Relations between England and Chinn 
from the Year 1600 to the year 1843, 
and a Summary of later Developments. 

By JAMES BROMLEY EAME8, M.A., B C.L., 

Of ths MIddls Tsmpls, BsrrIstsr-st-Lsw. 

In demy Svo, doth gilt, with mapn and llluetratlona, 

gilt top, 201^ net. , , 

{Rrady fnri mtmth. 


Pitman's Complete lllvstrated Sprint List Post Free 
to any one on application to: - 

•in ISAAC PITMAN * SONS, LTD., 

No* 1 Ambit ObnibPo Pmtbrnobtor Row* London, 1.0. 
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Tha 

Short Out to India. 

The Record «pf a Journey alona 
the Route of the Baghdad Railway. 

By DAVID FRASER, 

Author of “ A Modern Campaign *' and “ The Marchea of Hladiiitan.” 

With 83 lllumtfmtIoHm, tiomy 8vo, 

12m. ee. nmtm 

TliU is) a book of urlvt'iitunuiM travel. It im also a book of political import- 
ance Mr. Kraat'i niadr the louriit-y from CoiiMtautinople to linmbay over the 
route of the piojectcd Hat'bd.ul Kail way; and when travelling in the desert 
ol Mri^npoiHniia on (.hriAtmaK Day, ii;u7, waa attacked and dangeroual^' 
woundcci by iin Arab robber. Bcaufea iiie lecoid of iheae and similar adven- 
tiitA'S. hia hook roiituinN an e-xhaualive .study of many inleicHting aspects of 
the Hfiif^clad Kailwav Uueation, and iiirliHles in an Appendix the hitherto 
unpublished papera i-(‘laimK to the famous Co.ivcnlion of T90J. 

** Mr. David Frarcr brings the same quaUlies 10 bear an of old — a keen eye 
for cutitiiry, close obarrvation of men and things, a cnnntanl sense of humour. 
He Iiwh a clevet, rasy '-tyir, quick inaii'ht, and what m known as the jour- 
nalistic instinct. J'he book can be recoin nieiided for tlie admirable observation, 
the unllai'pinf; spirit, and the politic.il judgment shown by the author, and it 
should be read hhidely MonttHu Post. 

Tho Now Juno. 

By HENRY NEWBOLT, 

Author of “ Admirals All,** ** The Old Country,” etc. 

Of own Ssm 

Mr Newbolt has wiitten uu hi.sioiicul novel in which the charactera are 
real huniun l>fiii|(<«, and talk mk siiih. ... It is one of the most inierestinfr 
novels of Its I I.iMH that 1 li.ivr evrt lead. And it is wiitteii with the [on of 
a man v^^lio has u real leelimt for the music of words.” — Mii/v Afrnt. 

** It iH a fine, Miltile, ihniii^litrul book, written with a rhaiin of style and a 
aiinplinty which ■hI more thiin the wirds say Mr. New bolt knows how 

to hold uur att< ntioii and liiu us into llie jiiiiosphcMe i»r his Htory. And, 
legaidtd a'> historv alone, t hi: L>ook nii^'hi l>t* lead as a v.iiuable commentary 
oil the peliod.” Hotfv A’/.i’s, 

Leoifes from ihe Diary 
of a Country Criokotor 

By W. E. W. COLLINS, 

GSm 

"Anerdoies of the tented held pi actically unrivalled for their interest and 
variety.”— 7 f/i'i,vrt/>A. 

*• Full of good »loi les capitally told.” Glftsi;ow IlvraM. 

" Mr. ( ollins is good - so good, indeed, aa to make entertaining reading for 
a man who docs nut know wliat to do with a short-pilched ball on the "Off* 
wlicn he gets one. And ih.it is high praise. ... He has made a better book 
about the spiiit and caiHrnafinu' and huinoiirs ol ci ickct than any that one can 
remember. . . . lU: wiotc his book lor tun; and it is very good fun too.**-' 
Sfteciatoi . 

Light and Shad a. 

And other Poema. 

By R. C. LEHMANN, M.P., 

Author of “ Aunl FuKoces,” “Crumbs of Pity,” etc. 

Orown 8vo, Sm. not. 

** The b«»ok abounds 111 pu^-sagea tliat will delight loveix of children; and 
lovers of dogs ulwavs know Hmi Mr. Lehm.inii is second to no contemporary 
in hia sympailiy wiih four-footed fi lends. . . . I'hia licsb and wholesome 
lillle volume *' Patty ChtomeU. 


The 

Roman Broviary. 

Translated out of Latin into English 
By JOHN MARQUESS OF BUTE. K.T. 

A Mow Edition for umo In Enolmnd. 

In 4 volm., BE 2m. not. 

Read BLACKWOOD’S MAGAZINE. 

WILLIAM BLACKWOOD and SONS, 

Bdlnburorh mnd London. 


31 



STANLEY PAULS 

NEW SIX-SHILLING NOVELS 


THE TRICKSTER . . . 

THE CITY OF THE GOLDEN GATE 
DID SHE DD RIGHT? . . 

AN ADVENTURE IN EXILE . 
THE DREAM AND THE WOMAN 
THE BROKEN SNARE 

BANZAI 1 

THE LEVELLER . . 

STOUN HONEY . . 

THE FLAME DANCER 
IN CALVERrS VALLEY 
THE CAY PARADINES 
THE DOTTOM OF THE WELL 
THE SECRET TERROR 
THE GHOST PIRATES 
CO-HEIRESSES . 

SHOES OF COLD 
NEARTDREAK HILL 


G. B. Burgtn 
E Everett-Green 
A J Macdonnell 
. Richard Duffy 
Tom Gallon 
Ludwig Lewisohn 
. “Parabellum” 
Alexander McArthur 
Ada and Dudley James 
F A Mathews 
M Prescott- Montague 
Mrs Stephen Batson 
Frederic Upham Adams 
“ Brenda ** 
William Hope Hodgson 
E. Everett-Green 
Hamilton Drummond 
Herman K Viele 


THE ADVENTURES OF A PRETTY WOMAN 

Florence Warden 

STANLFY PAUL \ C<J, ClinoRi-s Inn Iiviiik BAk 1 ( 


CXfORSONIVERSin PRESS 


HISTOmOAL PORTRAITS Richard II. 

tP HMry WriothMipy. 1«00-180a IIIL UVISb bv 
C K. L FLETCHER IHE PORTRAIT^ choun by EMERT 
WALKER With an latroduction on the Hiatoiy ot Poitreiture 
in England. 410, 8a 6d ^ 

IONIA 


net 

AND THE EAST. 

hvered before the Univeraity of London 
Bvo 18 6d net 


Six Lectures de- 
By O G HOGARTH 


WILSON’S ARTE 

Edited by G H MAIR Repi 
1585 and lollatod uith thoae of 1560 and 1567 


OF RHETORIQUE. 

Tinted verbatim from the cation of 


53 net 


A NATDrALIST in TASMANIA. By 

GPOPPKHV SMIIH With 31 Plate., 4 Text Pigurt. and a 
Polding Map showing the Geographical Fcaturea of the Island 8vo, 
7B 6d net 

//le I tnu — II 1 k f iniUhch i a i1 Kkttrh cf lli( iiatiiril I Istoiy of 
1 t«miniu I lit. sfvl. I writing, lb In .vMr> rtbpict kiiperii r to ih it I 1 u^i Loika 
f tr lit.] Lr of n nun] I iHton H 

POE. Poetical Work. oF Edgar Allan 

Pop with thne !•...>» on Poeti^ 1 ditod from the original 
edition*, with Memoir Icxtiial Notea and Bibliogiaidiv, by 
R URIMI E\ lOllNSON With a photogravure porti ait Crown 
Bvo, from 1. od On Oxford Indit paper, from 5. (New Volume 
Oxloid Poet.) 

THE HEROINE. H> KA'ION SI’ANNAKD 

HAKR^ri With un Intiodiiction bv Waiter Kalkk h Fcap 
8vo, cloth 3S od net lamb.kin, thin boards gilt oxtia, ■\% 6d net 
(New Volume Oxloid library of Prom* and Poetr>) 

JOSEPH AND H18 BRETHREN. \ Dia- 

main Poem Hv CHARLhb WI LLb ^\lth an Introduclum by 
A ( SwiNHUHNi .nd a Note on Kossetti and ( haile. Wells by 
rnroDORfe WatisDunton (Ni w V lunie Woi Id s C insHics ) 1 rom 
1. net 

Complete Lmtalogue poet tree on application 


London : HBNRY FROWDE. Oxford Unlvepslty Pppps, 
Amen Coraep, B.C. 


6 /- 


JU 8 T PUBLISHED. 

AN IMPOR TANT NEW NOVn BY 
d ~ J BLOUNDLLLL BURTON 4i 


6 /- 


WITHIN FOUR WALLS 

“ Hwtoriral rom Mice Tswiittcn b\ Mr J 11 uiid* 1 i I un n who 
u now It. lendiiia exi> jrienl III this It unit) , It is ii j (uili cx uii} U iliin 
'Within koui \Villfc' lh« pi >1 is i muxrl f t nstiu 11 1 

f C UHt-P 

AN JNS 7 AN 1 4 Nt.OVS LSS 

AjMewjNpi|2LJBLSL!!EE2^ 

THOU SHALT NOT. 

By NEWMAN HARDING. 

J kt ftrst review q/ thtt book mjx "Mr HinJinK ix n new < imcr 
who hoa made a notable conirihulion in the fiction t.f thr h >ur Since 
the day. whrn Thoma. Hardy awakened Enii.land to the pos»ibihties ol 
rustle paaaloii no such not cl as Ihou SImIi Not his lome into our 
YaxAe^ -^Lwerpoel Dmn^ Pest Afaftk 3, 1009 


Oiker tmJkfrtoHt tfp* Not eU /raw Mr Mitm s 1909 1 tst are 

THE GRAVEN IMAGE. 

an COULSON KERNAHAN 

THE X.OVE THAT KILLS. 

CORAI.IE STANTON h HEATH HOSKEN 

THE TWO GOODWINS. 

R MURRAY GILCHRIST 

THE KING’S CAUSE. 

WALTER E GROGAN 

POTIPHAR'S WIFE. 

KINETON PARKES 


emai rmeUmCme. Mm Immm r tmnt wmt* mf 


THE INDIAN CRIMINAL 

By II. ADAM. Ambar ol *^OrMMital Criipe," ete 
pemy 8^, fully tlluatrbted. 10M* Ud* net. 


JOHN MILNE, 29 , HmiettE Street, OrvcMI CcNlMk W,C 


BOY SCOUTS! Here's Your Book! 

Second Edition Attractively Bound 3Bm Stim fne 

IN EMPIRE’S CAUSE 
IN EMPIRE’S CAUSE 

By ERNEST PROTHEROE 

IN EMPIRE’S CAUSE 


The grandwt liook you could glvt ■ boy. 


THE BOOKMAN ..y. 

*'lht building of our hiupire ami tin pluck, 
genius and patience which hive gone to the task, 
arc very vividly brought before us in Mr Prolheroe's 
volume 7 kr author rants our (.ofdtal admiration 
!>} his < lever feats of cuncent ration, hy hia grasping 
of halient facts and hix u 1st rejcctiun ol the irrelevant 
Army and Nasy, foreign lands and liotnc country, 
all come into his striking picture of the EmpireN 
evolution As a book for boy\ tt is splendid impti 
tng^ teachings assuring them that what hus lieen 
done before mav be done again, and shou mg them 
hoH gloriously luch deeds have helped to mould 
their preient Empire.'* 

DAILY TCLCQRAPH . 

** Teeming with spirited accounu of daring deeds ' 


// 


NtuotnttnMS by if. OATOff-WOOomiE, STAMLiY WOOD, 
and oihon. 


UiNkM: IMY a IUUI008K, Ltd., Hwiriitt* airwt, W.O. 











THE BOOKMAN 
SPRING 1909 



From The Medici Senes of Coloured 
Reproductions after the Old Masters. 

(Reduced.) 

( Chntto / / ///</// V . ) 


^NKAS SHOM/INQ EVANOCPI 
THC SiTc OF Rome 

(Cjiol ifione). 


From The Medici Series of Coloured 
Reproductions after the Old Masters. 

(Reduced.) 

( Chat to ) 


Bacchus and Ariadnc 

(Titiati). 


THE JOURNAL OF JOHN MAYNE 
During: a Tour on the Continent upon its Reopening 
after the Fall of NapoIeon» 1814* 

Edited by his Grandson, John Mav-.m-. Coli.us. 12 .S. Od. 

net. (Lane.) 

'I'he full tillo of this book, wliicli wr (jiiole above, j^ives 
ail adcquati' idea of its contents. After Icinrling at Calais. 
Mr. John Mayne Iravellc'd through Pans. Geneva, Milan, 
and I"l<jren<'e I0 Rome, ^vhcrc be spent three nionlhs ; 
then, after a fortnight in N.i.j)Ies. he 111. idc' as rajiid .i n'iiirii 
journey as possible. The whole tfnir lasted little over 
.six months, but Mr. Mavne was .i keen observer arul 
undoubtedly made the best of his time. tboroiigli 
Briti.sher, he viewed every! Iiing through English - fir, 
rather, Irish--- spet lades. This was undoubtedly his 
greatest failing, for, witli tliat exc eption, lie .seems to have 
been an unusually intelligent luaii. The book is an 
amusing self-revelation, but it has a wider interest, for it 
supplies the materials for estimating the state of Franee 
and Italy ju.st jirevioiis to the Hundred Days, Mr. Mayne 
had no diplomatic friends, and Avrites from the .standpoint 
ol the ordinary cultivated traveller ; whicli makes the 
b(K)k all the more unusual — to our mind, at tiny rate. It 


is written in a somewhat epiaint, but admirably clear, 
style. Qiitiint, indei'd. is the afljec.tive best descriptive of 
the w'liole journ.Ll. Tlierc arc several interesting illustra- 
tions. 

THE MEDICI SERIES 

of Coloured Reproductions after the Old Masters* 

(rij.T.tto t\ Wind us.) 

'1 he Mtdici Society, which was iouiuh’d in loob, lias 
for some tiiiii* ])ast been publishing, through Messns. Chatto 
iV Windus, a series ol colon ref I rc'prodiK'tions after the 
old masters. J'liese ])riiits an* obtained by moans of 
a perfe<'ted iiudlioil of photo-Lollolype (without “screen ’*) 
prill tetl upon pure linen ]Kip(‘rs without a chalk surface 
or any other gl.izing -and in permanent colours : this 
special ]irocess rejiroducing the Ljuality as well as the 
form of the originals, and. as a le.uliiig Italian art critic 
has said, “ going as far as is jiossiblc in the reproduction 
of colours." Never has facsimile w’ork been brought so 
near to pcrfcc'tion as it is in the Medici prints, and never 
before, to our knowledge, lias anything of the kind at 
once so excellent ami so clic'ap been olfeivd to the ]niblic. 



' V • *. !?i.- ’ , - 4 . J - 




’ From The Journal of John Mayne 
{JoknLam)^ 


\ CHANTILLY, BCrORC ITS OCeTRUCTION 
(From an old print). 




THE BOOKMAN 
SPRING igog 

A HISTORY OF ART. 

’^1. 1. Ancient Art. By Dr. G. Carotti. 3 s. net. 

(Duckworth.) 

The first volume of Dr. Carotti's ‘‘ History of Art 
is composed of two books entitled "Oriental Art" 
* Classic Art." The first of these is quite as 
complete as could ha\^c been expected, when one 
takes into consideration the IcnjTth of the complete 
history, but, from the larpc number of tountrics 
dealt with, it was inevitable that it should be some- 
what scrappy. It is in the book devoted to " Classic 
Art " that the author appears to greatest advantage. 
Here there is at once less necessity for rapid changes 
of subject and more material to go upon. The 
author's notes arc necessarilv brief, but they are 
wonderfully terse and clear. The (jiiantity of read- 
able and accurate information that the book contains 
is. indeed, astonishing. With the remaining volumes 
of the series a work will be given to the public which 
will contain everything that it is necessary to know 
on the subject. When it is add(*d thjit the pre.sent 
volume — though of a most convenient size c ontains 



From King's Favourite {JHutihhison Co.) 
(Keviewed on p. 4-'.) 


420 ])age.s and well over 500 iIlu.strations, it will be realisc'd 
that it is also rt^markably c hc'ap. One of its most useful 
fcatiircis is a vc'ry till! Inbliography . while there is also an 
excellent index. 'I he* boojc has been well tr.inslated by 
Mi.ss Alice '1 odd and rt'vised bv Mrs .\rthnr Strong, who 
contributes a briet ])reface. 



THE STORY OF PISA. 

Hy Janet Ib)ss iind Njvli.y I-Iriciiskn. With Jllii.strations 
by Nki.i-Y Frichsex. 4s. od. not. 3s. fid. iu*t. & Co.) 


When we are intending tf) travel to any medifeval town 
nowadays, we have c'ome to know that one volume at 
From A History of Art Tmc little tcmflc at phila least is indispensable, if wc want something mor«* than the 

{Dttekworth i&* Co.) iCosmos ^GvrrcN>. actual guide-book to the jilace, and this is the special 

volume in the " Mediicval Town 



Series " which deals wdth the 
town we are about to visit. 
" The Story f)f Pisa " is one of 
these vfilumcs, and it certainly 
is one of the most attractive. 
Venice, Oxford, Paris, London, 
Home, Hru.ssels. Edinburgh, and 
many others have been included 
— all beautiful, all in their way 
Nourishing ; but f'isa is different 
from all these, so old she is. 
so very, very old, wdth her be- 
ginnings veiled in mystery ; so 
famous and so dignified, too, 
when new'er cities were but un- 
distingrni^hed villages. In both 
story and notes the authors have 
seized the salient point, the pic- 
turesque details, the facts that 
are important ; and’ by word and 
picture, map and index, they 
have produced a little treasure 
of hbtorical and topographical 
interest. 
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AT LIBRARIES A BOOKSHOPS. 


**THiNaS AS THBY ARB.** 

I ECONOMIC HERESIES : Being an Unorthodox 

Attempt to A])preoiiLte the Economic Problems Presented l>v 
“Thiiiys as They Are ” Py Sir NATHANIEL NATHAN. 
Demy 8vo, lOi. 6ll. net. 

The Author terms this work n Miuly of the croruuiiii s of reality, meaning 
thereby an cstiiiiatc of historirni and values as tipposed to ihr ahstr.iit 

tliec)risi)tL> of the economic schooliiini nf the l.ist century. Tlie hook is written 
froiii_ the I'oini of view tif a shrewd, imparli.d, iinconxerilion.il observer, uhosc 
politics aie s'dicnlin.ited tit practical sociology 

A ROMANTIC AUTOBIOfIRAPMY. 

THE VALLEY OF SHADOWS. 

Uy FRANCIS GKIKRSON, Author of “ MotUfii My.licism'’ 
ami “ 'I he Celtic Temperamrni.'’ iJemy 8vo, 8>. net. 

Mi. tlricrson is known to lovers ofliieiulurr hy two Km.dl vohiiiies of evccllenf 
literiir> crilirism. “ the V'^alley of Sli.ulows ” has the inleresi .ind inovenient ol 
a fascin.itiiix and lealisnc romance 

THE DAYS OF OBOROE THE FOURTH. 

GLIMPSES OF THE TWEHTIES. 

Hy WILLIAM 'I'OV NHI‘.K, Author u| “Vignettes ol the 
Regency.’' W^ilh IMiologi.ivuie Kroiuispifi e und 24 Plates. 
Demy Svo, 12s. 6d. net. 

Mr. 'roynhee has the town ^if th.n lime in his mind's ••ye, its t harnrtcis an* 
those he Jives xnili, ihcii storio' arc his stories, and the living, flashiiin iiiierplav 
of re.d hfe as it was lived in the twenties ol last ceninry seems tt> take form .uid 
coloui under his pen. 

MODERN FRENCH WRITERS. 

SIX MASTERS IH DISILLUSIOH. 

Hy AL(iAl<. THORALl). reiieliating Studies of Anatoli* 
hraiui-, Htiysmans, MatMei Iiii< k, Foiuenelle, iMcniuee, and 
halirc. Crtiwii Svo, 6s. net 

A HOME BOOK. 

IDEAS DF A PLAIH COUHTRY WOMAN. 

Hy ilic “ CouN I RY C<.)\TRii 5 n iuk.’” Crown Svo, 3s. net. 

Wh<)|f '■•Mill t.dks (III luMiieh snbjei |s b^ ,1 sensible v\oinan, 

THE STAGE AND MUSIC. 

PLAYS, ACTING, AND MUSIC. 

A Hnok td' 'i'hcoiy by A K HI I UK SN'MONS. C'rown Svo, 

SS. li>‘l [.S//r)///l' 

'i’hislniMis p.iit ol Mi Sviniiiis alleinpt to lormnlati a llieorv.i't sj sti in of 
asthetli^i of .ill llie ait‘ 

A LIFE IN LETTERS. 

THE GIRLHOOD OF QUEEN ELIZADETH: A 

Xairaiivo in ( oiiUMnporaiy Lellcrs. Hy K. A. MU.MH\, 
Kdiici of Tlu* Lcltcis ol Liieiaty Men.’ Wiih an hi- 
IroiliK lion 1 »\ JL S. KAN'. M.A., hellovv of .NVw Culhgt*, 
Oxfold Willi numerous Portraits, N'icvvs, and hacsiinilcs. 

Dfinv Svo, 10s. Oil. ncl. 

Tlie p» nod ( iA«.ie*l liy ihis volume is I lie earlv life of i'.li/.i belli !«• her .11.1 ession 
in issS:-. 

THE F.ND OF TEMPORAL POWER. 

THE LAST DAYS OF PAPAL ROME. 

Jty K. i»r-; CESAKE, Ainlmr of “Last Dav^ of ilie Kingdom 
ol Napk*’'." 'Hraiislalcil from the Ilaliaii by Miss IIKLJ-'N 
/IMMKKN. Illiisii.nioiis. Demy Svo, 12s. Oil. net. 

FLORENTINE SWEETHEARTS AND WIVES. 

FAMOUS WOMEN OF FLORENCE. 

Uy I.UC.CUMliK ST.ALKV, Anth.ii <if “The Guilds iil 
Fioience.’’ I’htdngravuic Frontispiece and 7 I’lales. Demy 
Svo, lOs. 6d. tier. 


SIX~SHILUMG HOVELS. 

PRI 8 OILLA AND OHARYBDI8 

Uv K. FKANKFOK T MOOKF 
THK PERJURER Uv W. K. NORRIS. 

THE STORY OF THYRZA Uv AUCK UROWN. 

THE SHADOW OF THE OATHEDRAL 

Uv VINCKNI'K IUAM;/.. 

'IVanshiied liom die Spanish hy Mrs. W. A. f lille.sjjie, 

THE AOTRE88 Hv LOUISF CLfkSSKK HALF. 

THE KING IN YELLOW IL K. W. CHAMHLKS. 

(Ni'vv KniMiiN.) 

A STORY TO READ AND KEEP. 

PATRICIA BARING. Hy WiNirkKO Jamks, Author of 
** Hachclor Hetty.” Crown Svo, 6i. 

Not only an interesting hiil a valuahlc insight into llie « hild iiiiiid. — Paii y 

Tklbgmapii, 

‘ If I had lieen n yoiinR man on the spot 1 would 1 eri.'vinly have been at her 
feet with the reel of iheiii." — PrKLH. 

ABK FOR MPRima LIST. 


AROHIBAkD OON8TABLE & OO. LTD. 

10 Ormtiit« StrMt, Lontfotit W.O. 


EVERYMAN’S 

LIB^RY 

Cloth Is. net Leather 2s. net 

50 NEW VOLUMES 
ARE NOW READY 

making 

FOUR HUNDRED BOOKS 
for EVERYMAN’S choice. 

AT AI.L BOOKSELLERS 
Complete Lists will be sent on request by 
the Publishers. 

Beethoven’s Letters 

CKIJICAb EDITION WITH EXPLANATORY NOTES 
HY DK. Al.F. I HK. KA List HER. TR ANSLA I El) W 1 TH 
PREFACE BY J. S. SlIEDLOCK, B.A. 

Ihin h'diliuii rnntaiiiH n iaLsinnIr in Colonrrd Photogravure 
tiiim the lamoiiM Miniature of Beethoven m hia tvvcnly-firal 
year; la<'Bimi)ca ol Miiaic hithcito iinpiihliahed, etc. 

a VoD., demy Svo. ?ih. net. 

This will bi- till* 1 iiBt Complete English Editiun nt BeelhoveiTa 
i^ctlcra, and will contain over i,iou Letleis and Notrn. 

The Life and Times of 
Master John Hus 

BYC OUNrLllTZOW.HoN.D.Liii Ox.ix ,1 Iok Pii D. Pha«;. 
Anthni ol “Allisioiyid Bohemian Litci atm e," Prague,” etc. 
Medium Xv’o. i >*< 6d. ik-t. 

This new and important volume by Count L(.U/.ow, which 
should piove the standaid work tin the great Bohemian 
iclormer, is the leanlt ol many >earH id miginal ic»*earch, 
.inci the author believeK that he has Mineeilrd in drawing a 
pictiiie of John II us, fioin hiH hirth in I he little village of 
llnsiiiec in to his hinning at Constnine in 141^, which 

cmbodieM the noblest aspinilioiiH of his race. | Hpfiiiv S/mrliy. 

A New Light on the 
Renaissance 

BY HAROLD BAYLKY. 

buper-ioyal 8vo. i?s. ml net. Over 41.K1 llliiati ations. 

'J he design ol thia work m to explain the oiigin and meanijig 
of the Tiiiiltdai lous " trudeniai ks " and decoiative desigtia 
used by the early pr inter. s and paperrioikei a, and as far aa 
possible In recover some of the Iraerance with which these 
neglected embhons vveir 01 ce pei meated 

c 

New Things and Old in 
Saint Thomas Aquinas 

A 1 RANSl AI ION OF VARlolJ.S WRITINtLS AND 
TREATISES OF I HE ANGELIC DOf TOR. WITH AN 
INTRODUC J ION BY II. 1 . O’NEILL. 

Crown 8vo. 4s. ftd. net. 

This is tliK fifst srncM ol IVanelfitiuns fiom Aquinas in any 
language, and also by far the va^i majorii\ ot extracts here 
iranslaied tnve never been done into English befote. 

A NEW SERIAL ISSUE OF 

The History of Modem 
Painting 

BY PROF. RICHARD MUIHER. 

New Edition, Revised and Conlitiued by the Author to the 
end ot the XIXth Century, with nearly i,joo Hlustratiuiis in 
Black and Whtir, and 4K in Colours. 

To be rompleied in a^ Parts at sa. f»d. net pei part. At intervala 
of three weeks. I Parts 1 . am! II. Now R^atly. 

Orders taken for Seta only. 


ProMpcctua^M mail Qtamrmi Catalogue oa uppllcmtioa. 

J. M. DENT 8 CO.. Aldiae House. Bedford St.. W.C. 
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/fVvMf The Medici Series of Coloured Reproductions 
after the Old Masters. (Koduced.) 

{Chatto »Sr» WimUts.) 

NELSON'S SHILLING LIBRARY. 


The Last Supsis 

(Da Vinci). 


For some time he did 


upCfii us dhily, 
.volume is sure of h big 
cess. We reproduce the por- 
trait of Lord Cromer 'which 
forms the frontispiece of the 
volume. 

THE MAGIC OF 
SPORT: 

Mainly AutobiographicaL 

By Nat Gould. 12s, 6d. 
net. (Long.) 

Mr. Gould has had a varied 
and interesting career. Born 
with an instinctive worship of 
"The Magic of Sjiorl.*’ which 
his parents did tlieir best 
to suppress, he owes almost 
his whole success in life to 
that q iiality . After one or two 
youthful failures, he gained 
a thorough experience of jour- 
nalism on a paper at Newark, 
well, but at last he contracted a 


IS, net each. (T. Nelson & Sons.) 

It was a brilliant and jiraiseworthy spirit of enterprise 
which started the series of books which we already know 
so familuirly as '* Netson’s Shilling Library." In this 
Library we arc not offered reprints of the classics, but 
a popular edition, at magazine price one may say, of 
modern books of wide inlcrest and real value, which have 
hitherto been obtainable only in far more expensive style. 
Dean Hole’s " Memories." HcTherl Faul's " Life of Cilad- 
stone/' Kenneth (irahanie’s “ (h)lden Age," Sir Henry 
Hawkins’s " Kcminiseences." Whymper’s " Scrambles 
Amongst the Alps." Hulleii’s " Idylls of the Sea," Pro- 
thero’s ** Psalms in Human Life." arc among some of 
those already ])ublished, jjroving how' varied as well 
as attractive is the selection. The next volume iu the 
series will be " The Making of Modern Egypt " by Colvin, 
which will be published in a few days’ time. With Egypt 
80 much in mind in the.se days, and its iin])ortanoe 



bad attack of the ivandcr-lust, and. acting in mcrjrdance 
with advice, he w'cnt out 
to Australia. He was a 
reporter on papers in 
Tirisbane and Sydney, and 
editor of the Hathurst 
Times. It was then thal 
he first seriously began to 
write racing stories. whi<'h 
always seem to have conn* 
very easily to him. Sc>f)n 
their success wa.s such that 
he was enabled to h*ave 
AiLstralia and to settle 
near London, where he 
continues to turn out 
novels at racing speed. 

May he long continue to 
do so ! The second part 
of the book is devoted to 
the 'J'nrf in England and 
Australia, and is beyond 
our powers of criticism. 

However, we admire Mr. (ioiild's memory and his faculty 
for making his subject interesting. 'Phe author makes 
no pretence at " style," but wc wish most of the 
books we have read had been written with such admir- 
able simplicity and clearness. In fact, these naive, in- 
teresting, thoroughly good-hearted memoirs should appeal 
to the general almost as much as to the purely racing 
reader. 



/•>om The Library Edition of 
Ruskin 

(f 7 . Af/en ^ .V.Wi ). 


THE LIBRARY EDITION OF 
RUSKIN. 

Edited by E. T. Cook and Alexander Wedderburn. 

Vols. 36 and 37. (G. Allen ik Sons.) 

These two volumes, containing the letters of Ruskin to 
his friends, complete the monumental conection of Ruskin's 
works of which the first volumes were issued over six years 
ago. A final volume, to be ready shortly, w'ill contain a 
catalogue of Ruskin's drawings and MSS. and a complete 
bibliography and index. One of the most interesting of 
the illustrations in these volumes of letters is the portrait , 
which we reproduce here.* It referred to by Ruskin i;n ‘ 
the Prasterita," where ho tells how " papa and mama,, 
still expectant of my future greatness, resolved to have me 
carved in cameo. 1 had always been content enough,** , 
he proceeds, with my front face in the glass, and 
never thought of conniving vision of thfc profile. ‘ The, 
cao^ I WSV at a to ba cut ;; but ^ ; 

Ik* am not to my mmil.;, : I did • 



its 'elements at the time, but 
should now describe it as a 
George the Third’s penny, 
with a halfpenny-wortli of 
George the Fourth, the pride 
of Amurath the Fifth, and 
the temper of eight little 
Lucifers in a swept lodging." 
This presentment did not 
satisfy him. He adds that he 
knew he was proud, but did 
not recognise pride or sulki- 
ness for his leading faults, 
" and it seemed hard tt) me 
that only the excrescent faults 
and by no means the constant 
capacities should be set forth, 
carved by the petty justice of 
the practical cameo." 

NATIVE LIFE IN 
EAST AFRICA. 

By Dr. Kari. Wkule. 
Translated from the Ger- 
man, with Introduction ami 
Notes, by Ai-icr. Werner. 
I2S. Od. net. (Pitman.) 

Dr. Karl Weule is oiic^ of 
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From Richard Jefferies JcrreRics’ birthplace and Early home at Coate Farm, near Swindon. 

{J/u/fhhtUftt Co.) The house, which dates fiom rS^o, looks west, and the windtnv in the north iptble over 

the prur-tree is that of the room in which JciTeries wrote his first hooka. 

(*' Richard JciTorics,** by Kdward Thomas, was reviewed in the March Bookman.) 



From Native Life dr. Karl weulc in 

in East Africa winter Costome 

AT NCWALA. 

yStr Isaa< Pttmun 
^ Sons). 

the most accomplishetl of (ierman ethnologists, and the 
large and constantly increasing Knglish public that is inter- 
ested in whatever light can be thrown on the remoter 
regions of the Dark Continent and their inhabitants will 
be especially interested to learn what so distinguished a 
German savant has to tell of those vast sections of the 
place and the people, that come within (iermany’s sphere 
of influence. Feiiturcs of unusual attractiveness and value 
are specimens of drawings done by natives, and a selection 
of native songs ; phonograpliic records of these latter have 
been secured, and they arc lierc rendered in Kuropcan nota- 
tion. With the exception of the Yao rai e, all the riiccs de- 
scribed are little known in Ihis country ; and the numerous 
illustrations and maps help the reader to a serviceable and 
,^^vid realisation of the strange territories dealt with in 
what is certainly one of the most important records of 
&as^ .African have appeared in recent years. 


SELECTED POEMS OF RICHARD WATSON 
DIXON. 

4s. 6d. net. (Smith, Elder.) 

It is many yc‘ars ago now sini’e Mr. Hall Caine wrote : 
" Canon Dixori affords jirobably by far the most striking 
iiLsbutce of a living |)<iet deserting Ihc highest recogiii- 
thiii yet coniphdelv iiiirei ngriisecl." Mr. Kobert liridges, 
writing a sympathelii' record of his personal friendship 
with the poe t, bv'^ w'iiy of preface to this volume, say.s that 
fre<[uenlly as lu* liad been asked to edit a .selection of 
Dixon’s jHM'lry, he luul always hitherto ndusecl, “ or rather 
dehuTcd tlomg this office for my Irieiid, bccaii.si' I could not 
.see in the public taste the sign of any feeding tliat would 
weleonu' tlu* book " , but now, ove r nine years after 
Dixon’s death, " there* have been irielicatiems of a more 
f.ivourable altiluele\” Aneitlu'r admirer has made this 
selection, and Mr. Bndge*s has written an admirable intro- 
elnetion to it. in wliith he outline's the .story of Dixon’.s 



From Selected Poems of Richard r. w. oixon. 

Watson Dixon Photo by Emory Walkor. 

iSTUtr A* Cr.) 
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life and gives a critical estimate of his work/ Dixon 
belongs to' the Pxt^Haphaelite schdol of poets, and Mr. 
Bridges considers that he ^ exhibited far higher poetic 
gifts than ]\I orris," and thinks that no one " had so much 
of Wordswortli’s insight into Nature as he had.” Some- 
thing of the enthusiasm of friendship may have entered 
into this high praise ; what is certain is that these poems 
are true poetry, and that the inspiration and spiritual 
beauty of the best of them is not such as one finds in 
common or perishable slulT. 

QUEEN KATE. 

By Ch.\ki.ks Garvicic. Os. (Hotldcr «Sr Stoughton.) 

When you get your first glimpse of Queen Kate, she 
is not looking exactly queenly. She is wearing the sun- 
bonnet of Polly the milkmaid, and riding Polly’s bare- 
backed horse ; Curll Brendon, riding up behiml her, 
startles her steed and she slips oft to the ground, and 
when he lakes her in lus arms and swings her baek into 
her saddle again, she rewards him with an indignant 
blow across the face. In a sense, it is an i]n])romising 
Start, but a tantalising, very charming love story grows 
out of it. and there is a world of adventure and misunder- 
standing and wrong to be gone through before these 
two can arrive at an ideally ha])j)y ending of it all. 

Kate's father, a 
wealthy man of an- 
t ienl family, is a con- 
firmed gambler, and 
hides a sec ret from 
his daughter that 
lays him open ti» the 
blackmailing of a 
despicable Jtalian ad- 
venturer; round thi.s 
secret, which in- 
volves another and 
more surprising one 
concerning Kate 
hersell, the main 
interests of the 
tale gather. It 
is a v\ el I -con- 
trived i>lot, 
with a fruitful 
mystery dark- 

J'rom The buro of Eve oiling through 

(Cassell i,- Co.) ^iid the 

(Reviewed on p. 35 ) whole romance 

is told with the lightness of touch and easy narra- 
tive style that has made Mr. (iarvice cme of the 
best selling of livdng novelists here and in America. 


BANZAI! 

|| By ” Parahem.um.” Os. (Stanley Paul.) 

The publishers’ announcement states that this book, 
which describes a Japanese invasion of the United 
States, is said to be written by a Uicrmair official of 
high rank.” Whoever the mysterious author may 
be, we feel sure that the official is not the 

Kaiser, who would undoubtedly have given us some- 
thing more racy. We also learn that over 300.000 
copies have been sold in Germany. The book is 
ingeniously worked out. but the author’s methods, 
more especially his complete lack of colour, do not 
tend to make it grip. It is a very plausible tale, 
and certainly better than the average invasion novel. 
rWe can, therefore, thoroughly recommend ” Banzai ! ” 
to those persons who like thi.s kind of literature. 
They should be fairly satisfied with it. The best 
points about the book are that it throws an fhtcrest- 
ing light on tlie German opinion of the Anglo- Japanese 
alliance, and that it shows the extremely difficult 
position in which this country would be placed 
should Japan declare war on any friendly white ** 
nation, particularly the United States. On these 
two counts it is well worth reading. The trans- 




From Queen Kate 

( Hoddtr c-’ Stouji^dtion). 
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IIN COLOUR)* 



From Bansai! 
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Ussrs. lELL’S HOB. 


JUST PUBLISHED. Crown 8vo, 0#. net. 

HISTORY OF THE LATIN AND 
TEUTONIO NATIONS (1494 -1 514) . 

By LEOPOLD VON KANKK. A Rwisod 'I'ranyilation by G. R. 
Drnnis, H.A. (London). With an Introduciion by Edwahi) Akm- 
STHOsn, M.A., Fellow off^ueen's College, Oxford. 

A thoroughly revi8ed*Ci*an«lation of thia fiimous work, which l.oienz 
called one of Kanke'a most original and inhii iictivo contribiUitins 
to hiatory," and which givea a general accniint of the history of 
£uru(>e during a period of the highest inlcresl and importance 

JUST PUBLISlIF.I) Crown 8vo, lllustrutrd, 7s. akf. net. 

BUILDERS OF UNITED ITALY 
(180S-1898). 

By K. S. HOLLAND 

Lives of eight of the gK'atf'st iigiires m the btniggU (oi Italian 
Independence. Eight porliuiis aic included. 

jUSr PUHLLSHKD. Dcni\ Bvo, Illustrated, 108. 6d. not. 

OANADIAN TYPES OF THE OLD 
REGIME (1608-1698). 

hW C. W. COLHV, Professor of Mistoiy in the MvCutl l'mvcr»it\, 
Muiilre.d. 

READY IMMEDIATELY. FcNp. Svo, 3s. 6d. net. 

LONDON’S LURE. 

London. 

My HELEN and LEWIS MELVILLE. Wiih Spurial 1 itIe-pi»K‘ and 1 
End-Papfi s. ^ 

THE CHILDREN'S EASTER BOOK. 

NOW READY. ( town ^Iti, 2s. 0d. net 

EASTER EGGS : An Easter Idyll 
for Children. 

By CIIRISroPH VON SCHMID. Wiih man. Illustiaiw.nH in 
Colour and Mlark-and- White by Miss M. V. Wiikkiuuusi^, and 
apecially designed 'Iiilc and Knd-1 apeis, 

’'ChnatopluM Von .Schmid'^ account ot the origin of Ea^itei Egg<« 
inakeN a charniiiig tale, and, in its present guise, crnbelli.slied with 
exquisite full-page loluurtd illuslr.itions, it la u.s .ittractive an Easter 
gilt-book as can well be imagined."- 

cuui Sf>et imrn Plate un (it>plieat\ou. 


BELLAS MtMtATURE SERIES OF BREST WRITERS* 

NEW’ VOLUME MIST PURI LSlIED. 

Pott Hvo, 1 Must lilted, is. net. 

GOLDSMITH. 

My !■:. LA-N<; MUC K LAND. 

Full / ist sent uu applieatiun. 

MEW VOLUME OF THE QUEER’S TREASURES SERIES* 

Ciown Svo. Each with 8 ( olmircd lllustrationn and Special Jute, ; 

Ibnding, and End f'apcia. 2s. 0d. net. 1 

Jlisr I'UHLISHKI). 

JAN OF THE WINDMILL. 

By Mks. EWING. Illustrated by M. V, W'ui-ti icousi 

It'rtte fur Full V.is/. 


THE STANDARO AUTHORITY. 

WEBSTER’S 

INTERNATIONAL 

DICTIONARY. 

Twonifth Omniury Ediilan, 

Reviaed and Enlarged, with an Appendix of 25.UI10 Words, Phrase®, 
and Ucunitiona. 

2|S40 paxos. 5|000 lllustrmtions. 

Bound In Shsopskin, S2 nst. 

^BB0TBR ia the Standaid Authurity in the Postal I clegr.iph Depart- 
ment of the United Kingdom. 

WCMTSII i» constantly used for reference in the Royal Courts of 
Justice. „ , 

{if used in the Offices of more than Lnglisli journals. 

WRITE FOR OETAILED PROSPECTUS, ivtlh Spuimeu 

hundreds nj O/Diwiowa Jrom Ennusftt Men, and priits im tanous 
Atylss vj binding. 


LONDON; (lEOKOK BELL & SON.S, 

Yurk House, Portugal Sired, W.C. 
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NASH’S 

NESW BOOKS. 


A New hook of Memoirs by the author of “ !.eaves frotu a lAfe'' 

FRESH LEAVES AND 
GREEN PASTURES. 

Price 10/' net. 

A flew wofk by the author of Iuimou\ FreUih .Sa/ou^F 

FAIR WOMEN AT 
FONTAINEBLEAU. 

By FRANK HAMEL. 

Illustrated. Price 15/- net. 

“Miss Frank HainL*! has ftmiul in tin* icconl uf Fair ll'caten at 
Fontaifitbbau Vi's lascmaliiiK a series of pietiire'j as <.hc ha*« already 
given Us III hrr prcvuitK woik, Faoiou\ FrtUth SatoN\ ’ 

7 he Srots'tuaN. 


THE IRON CARDINAL. 

By JOSEPH McCABE. 

lllu.<il rated. Price 15 - net. 

Il is n curious fact that while L'aniinal Kichelieu U familiar to 
most people as tlic most rrirnantic and pi<‘tiiicsf|uc statesman that 
ever lived, theie is in Knghsh no :ule<|iialt* biography of him at all. 
There is therefore ample room for Mr. Mrt’al>c's study, and the 
line he has folhowd is of peculiar interest. It is, in brief, to show 
how lar the acercflitcd facts of Kichelieu's life justify the romantic 
]>oTtrait drawn by a 1 hiinas i>r a James. 'I'he icsull is an historical 
lomance of ab.sorbing interest. 


NEW ei~ FICTION. 

Ford Madox Hueffer’s New Romance 

THE HALF MOON. 

A mm.'ince of the Old Woilii and the New, of old Kye town, 
and of tlie expedition which it sent fi»rlh in search lif the North- 
West pa'-s.ige, when James I. was king. 

“ A finely imagined picture.”- The Daily i^c7e^. 


MORE BUNKUM. 

ENVIOUS ELIZA. 

THE MODELLING OF THE CLAY. 
THE VICISSITUDES OF FLYNN. 
ONE NEVER KNOWS. 


By Frank Richardson. 
By E. Maria Alhanesi. 
By M. Urquhart. 
By Bart Kennedy. 
By F. C. Philips. 


Charles Marriott’s New Novel 

WHEN A WOMAN WOOS. 

This is the story of ilie evolution of love out of a clandestine 
flirtation between a young w'idower and a daily gt»vcrness in n 
Devonshire uateriiig-place. .So far as it has a moral, it may be 
said to be that a woinutfs stioiigest hold upon a man iv gained by 
surrender. The book will lie fouiul to be peculiarly characteristic 
of Ml. Marriott’s talent, and at tfie same lime has elements of the 
wit lest popularity. 

At all Bookahopt and LIbrarlat. 


EVELEIGH NASH, LONDON; 
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J^rcm A Bishop in Ihe Rough Beginnings or New Westminstcr. 

{Smith,. Eliier 6- Co.) 


iation is adequate, but the book is in need of at least one good yarns are told. There are eight illustrations from 

•ketch-map of the Western ITnited State’s, which we hoiKs photographs, 

will be supplied in future editions. 


A BISHOP IN THE ROUGH. 

Edited by the Kev. D, Wat.t-ace Ditthie. 7s. od. net. 

(Smith, Elder.) 

It is impossible to do justice’ to this book in the course 
of a short review. It consLsts of the journal of the present 
Bishop of Norwich during eight a< I venturous years. The 
Bishop has had more than his share of interesting 
experiences, and the book includes acxounls of the be- 
glnnings of British Columbia, 
of Great Salt I-ake City 
under the Mormon adminis- 
tration. and of journeys to 
Hawaii, China, and through 
Siberia. Besides having 
been the pioneer missionary 
of the Church of England in 
British Columbia, the Bishop 
was the first pcrs 9 n of a 
different religion to preach 
before a congregation of 
Mormons, ii^luding the no- 
torious Brigham Young. 

Again, he and a Russian 
friend who was with him at 
ihe time are probably the 
only Europeans who have 
ever seen the adoration of 
the Grand Latna of Thibet. 

These two examples give a 
fair idea of the exceptional 
interest of the volume, which 
is redolent of the masterful 
personality ^of the Bishop. 

strongly recommend our 
readers to buy this book or 
get, it from !.tlie libra,ry. for 
they are sure to enjoy 4t. It 
has bron very well edited by' 
the Rev. D. Wallace Buthie, 
and has a long, chatty pre* 
face the pen 'hi the 

Bishop, lo .whidi one or two 


FAITH: ITS NATURE 
AND WORK. 

By Hanuley C. C. Moitle. D.D., Bishop of Durham. 
3.S. 6d. (Cassell.) 

the Bishop of Durham gives a 
on Kciilh as viewed fr(»m 
It is no dull theologicjil trea- 
While provoc.itiv»^c of tliought, 
it is (expressed in beautifully 
siiu])le, yet dignified, Jaii- 
guiige. A short extract will 
giv'e an idea of the scope 
of the vvork : '"I possess a 

treasure priv-atc and my 
own. It IS a book-marker, 
in which a hand long 
burked, a hand most dear 
to me, has workeil in blue 
.silk a text upon a pierced 
card. The * wrong * side is 
apparently nothing but a 
tangle of unintelligible con- 
fusion. Tlie ‘ right ' side 
shows, in faultless lettering, 
the unfathomable words, 

* God ts Love.* I once held 
up that card to a great 
congregation of workpeople 
in a * pit-village,' Just after 
a shocking disaster under- 
ground which had desolated 
a score of homes. It seemed 
. to hush and to uplift the 
troubled host of listeners, 
:.whO ‘Mme in no mood for 
conventional consolation. It . 
was a pregnant parable-^nd 
not .’for them .only. Faith 
' can anticipate, and aw4it. 
the turning of !the pierced ' 
bl bire^ tb ibi right 


In this little book 
series of short meditations 
the Christian standpoint, 
tise, it is a iivdng book. 
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Showiner Set of Britleh Lepidoptera. 
In 3 Volumee. One Guinea net. 


“ Co /orrhy under the open sky, and list 

To Nature's teachinf^s ” -W. c. Hkyant. 

‘C&e La lest Volumes in the Scries 

In Two Skhiks. 

Tucket Si/e, l)y 4.’ in., CU»lh Gilt, Kuiiml Cnrncrs 

frach 7s. 6d. net. Host Free 7s 1 Od. 

The Moths of the British Isles 

By RICHARD SOUTH, F.E.S. 

'I'hc Wfjik.s enil»r:u'r lln* whulf ILlu* Mt)ths i.f the 

British Kk*-. iiii'iiidi'il 111 tiu' ^tuups f<iriin*rly Uii'iwn ns M u'ri>- 
Lcpi«.l«*|MtM.i, hesidfs figures o( luiiiicrous s.c\iri'A‘ V.iii<*fifs 
eiccur.'itrlv colnuffd 

' Ti.Kkt*t Si/f, 6.1 hy 45 in.. Gluth Gill, Uound Cunu-rs. 

Os net. Post Free Os. 4d. 

The Butterflies of the British 

Isles 

By RICHARD SOUTH, F.E.S. 

( \tloiircrl l''4'Uies, l*lu)l(jj.;iMphod from N.iliirr, uf oNriy 
.Spet'ifs .irid iiiaiiY V.iru'tic.s, .ilso Drawings f>l ICiit'S. ( '.ilei - 
pill.irs, Gliiys.ilis, .iinl Fo«>d Tl.inl, aiui wvcT.il ilfboiiptixc* 
MIiisir.iLiuiib in tin* '1 fxi. 

'Tho l"ij;uiO'» in tlic'sf oxt]Uisitt‘ Iitlle Volume's .in? in their ii.itiii.il si/e, 
find III nenilv .'ill e.ises .ire repniductioiis direct Iruin the .ictu »l liist*cts. 
It is iiniijiie in ih.il many of the eRK-s ol the variuus .'species are now ku 
the lirsl time IiRureil. In nitist c.ises the I.arva;, Cliry.sahs, nnd 
Tl.inl are also j;ivcn. 

The Set of Three Volumes in a neat Case (as shown above) 
forms a Complete Work for the British Entomologist at the 
remarkably low price of £t is. net. 

Tkicket Si/x*, 6J by 4^ in., Cloth (.jilt, Round Corners. 

Os. net. Post Free 6s. 4d. 

Wayside and Woodland 
Ferns 

A POCKET-GUIDE TO THE BRITISH FERNS. HORrE-TAILS. 
AND CLUB-MOSSES 

By EDWARD STEP, F.L.S. 

The mf»st complete Guide to our N.ntive Ferns ever published. 

The Tlatcs depict the whole of the Species in Colours. 

The Photographs show* the Living Ferns taken in sifn. 

Some Jl pprecialory "Press Comments 

MOTHS “The illuBtrations aic examples of aome 
of the must beautiful pictures of Moths 
yet produced in so small a cumpas.s at so Daji.y 

moderate a price ... a result which will Tklegraph. 
be warmly appreciated by every practical 
entomologist and collector.'* 

BUTTER. ** We do not know of any work thsl^ gives 

so full and accurate an account of firiii.sh ENTOMOLOGiaT. 
FLIES Butterflies in all their stages " 

FERNS 


*' A worthy and beautiful book on an en- 
obanting subject, complete in every way.” 


Daily 

CllHONICLE. 
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Mr. JOHN LONG'S 
NEW BOOKS 

BRITTANY TO WHITEHALL: 

Life of Louise RenM de Keroualle, Duchess of Ports- 
mouth. Hy Mrs. O)i(,)UH0UN (Jkant, Author of 
“ Ficnch NoI)lt?sse of llu* iSth Ccniury,” “Mother of 
G/nrs ’ “ i filled 1 and C'ardinal,” “ (,)unkrr .and Courtier.” 
With Pliologiavun' Portr.iii and other rare I*ortrait.s ami 
Illustrations. I )ciuy Svo, 120 a 6Cl. net. 

I A^c»7£^ /\eitdy. ///uf/ra/tui prospectus post free. 

This is the litc of (Vhailea the St cond’.s famous mistress, Louise 
Rc'ucc de Ki-roiialle, whom he created DnehesM ol Portsmouth, and 
V ho has left a lone line of di scendanta in England t<i the present dav. 
She was not mciely a l>e.iutihil wotiiiiii, hut wua 11 flialinrt influence on 
tile liiatory of her time. She came from the Court nl Veiaailles to 
rule, (or several years, that of Whitehall, and ahe awated (Charles tu 
suit the plans of the astute Lnuis XIV. The work ia adorned by many 
rare jjOi traits, including .sever .il of this iJliisirioua woman. 

THE MAGIC OF SPORT: 

Mainly Autobiographical. Hy Nat (iotJi.n. With 
Pliotogiai me Purtruii and over 50 Illiistratiuiis uf notoble 
Sportsmen, horses, and |)laces. Demy Svo, 12 S» 6Cl« net. 

[No7o PeaUy. Jltu \t rated prospct tus post Jree. 

This ia the niitobiographv of “ The Prince of Sporting Writera,'* as 
Nat Gould has justly been called. The counth'Ss multitudes of readers 
who have followed him in the fielil nl inmancr will now see "omething 
of the actual lifr, Nti f^iiiioua and brimful of happenings, of a man of 
letters who m albo u man of action. Mr. Nat Gould has written freely 
of all ilial he has Hcen, and about men, horses, and mibject* fiom flrst^* 
hand knowledge, and nothing from hearsay, 'the briok is profusely 
illuatrated. 

THE GILDED BEAUTIES OF 

THE SECOND EMPIRE. Hy Fki-m'kic.' Loi.ikk. 
F.ngli.sh \ ersioM by Hryan O’Dunnh.i. Wiib 34 por- 
fraiis. Demy Svo, piicc IBs. net. 

[ til eparattau. f i ’nte for prospectus. 

THE REAL FRANCIS JOSEPH. 

'llu- Private IjIl- of Ibe Austrian Kiiipt'ior. Hy HknkI DK. 
Wki.ndki. Kngbsli Veibion by Pnii.ii* \V, Sicrceant. 
With Piiotogiavurc Poiliait and upwards of 40 other 
Poilraits and )llii''tratioiis I >emy Svo, puce IBS* net. 

[ //; /*/ rpar atfon. 1 1 iic Jor prospectus, 

THE SECRET HISTORY OF 

THE COURT OF SPAIN, 1802-1906. Hy Racmri. 

CiiAi I K’K, Auibor of “Vexed < Jiieslions," etc. Compiler 
of “ Spani'«]i Proteslaiils in the Sixteenth Century,” 
“Mystic l.iiiks of Life,” etc., and ( oll.iboiator in “The 
Hisiurians* i lisluiy of tin' Woild.** Illustrations liy Ji'AN 
Com HA, ailist bv apjroiiilnient to the Court of Spain. 
Dc'iiiy Svo, ]>ni'(‘ 16 s> 

I Jtt /*t cpiint/tou tt’f ite for prospectus. 

tKEW 6 j~ ^NOVELS. 

THE MEMBER FOR EASTERBY. 

Hy JAMES HLYTH. 

THE THRESHOLD. 

Hy WIXEFRIDR TRAKFORD-TAUNTON. 

A FORSAKEN CLARDEN. 

Hy JESSIE AINSWORTH DAVIS. 

WHO SHALL HAVE HER? 

By JOHN CAVE. 

POMP AND CIRCUMSTANCE. 

Hy DOROTHEA (;EkARD. 

NOBLESSE OBLIGE. 

Hy M. K. FRANCIS (Mrs. Francis Hliindell). 

GOD'S GOOD WOMAN. 

By KI.KANORE S. TERRV. 

THE GREATER POWER. 

By HAROLD BINDLOSS. ♦ 

HILARY THORNTON. 

By HUBERT WALES. 

THE FAULT. 

By C. T. PODMORE. 

JOHN LONG, IS, is, M. Nerri* St., H»ya»rkct, LoaJob. 
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NINETEENTH 

CENTURY 

TEACHERS 

AND OTHER ESSAYS 

By JULIA WEDG. 
WOOD lo/6 net 


“To me the moat intereatin^; volume 
of the 0priD|$ aeaaun ia 'Nineteenth 
Century Trachera and other Easaya,' 
by Julia Wedgwood. It la, tu btpn 
with, a moat important contributiiui 
lo theological hiatory. Whoever tries 
to write, in a pliiluaophic spirit, the 
history of theoiocy the Victorian 
era will find rnoie nuKKestiuii in this 
work than in unyothei known to nio. 
The book haa a hiyh value as a actus 
of subtle, acute, tind ihoioughly well- 
informed literary ciiliciamH It is also 
the work ot one who has thought veiv 
deeply on the ethual problem'^ «•! the 
world. . . . But Mias VVedgwood’n 
most inllucnlial work wa.s probably 
her contributiona to the Sfm'latut \\\ 
Hutton's time. 'J hia volume conlaiiis 
an essay on Hutton which is probiiblv 
the most seaiching account of thui 
great tiiaii we posseHS. io sum up 
the contents of the volume, we have 
here lung c:ssa> son Coleridge, Mauiicr, 
Erskinc, Kingsley, .Sianlcy, the Cain- 
bridee Apostles, K. H. JIutton, Cailyle, 
Eitajames Stephen, (icorge Eliot, 
<< ^ Ruskin. LaureiireOJiphant.aijdTolstii> 

J and H T. Hiieklc, b Aides cAsays on 

P auch subjects us biogr.tphv. the Vaintc 

* Men of Letters, Apologus, the Un- 

••^althful Steward, and other themes 
Clauihus Clear in the Jii i/ts/t 

HODDEK & SIOUGHTON, London 


MOTOR 
TOURS IN 
YORKSHIRE 

By MRS. RODOLPH 
STAWELL With 48 

Illustrations from Photographs. 
5 /' net 


This book, like Motor Tours in 
Wales," IS not meant to take the place 
of coiitour-bjoks or maps, being in- 
tended for the paaarnger rather than 
the driver. It is written for those 
who rare for other things than mere 
speed, who wish to know beforeliund 
where they will find the must beautiful 
places, and, when they have found 
them, wish to know something of their 
history. Its object is to combine 
historical and descriptive intereat with 
praeticul information ; and it includes 
nearly all that is best worth seeing in 
Yoikslilie. Four tours arc deacribed. 
The first covers the more famous of 
the Dales and the country lying near 
them ; the second is a bhurt run along 
the Coast, by Siaithes, Whitby, and 
bcarborough; the third includes a 
iiunib**r of Intel e.sting places in central 
Yorkshire; and the fourth is “York 
and the South." The book is illus- 
trated with 4K photographs, and con* 
tains an index and map of the route. 

IIODDER & sroUGHlON, London 


THE CON. 
QUEST OF 
THE GREAT 
NORTH . WEST 
By AGNES C. LAUT 

In Two Vols. Illustrated. 
21/. net 


This great woik i.s praiMicslIv a 
history of the famous Hudson Hay 
Company. Miss Luut's tacts and 
figures are Authentic, for she has had 
reaource to the 1 ecurda of the Company 
itself “Practical men," sa>s the 
author, “scotn the dreamer, especially 
the mad-Houled dreamer who wrecks 
hie trying to prove his dream a reality. 
\ ct the iiiad-souled dreamer, the Poet 
of Action, whose poem has been his 
life, the hunter who has chased the 
idea down the Long Trail, where all 
tracks point one way and never leturn 
>-lias been a herald of life for humanity. 
Of no (iiie is this truer than the English 
pilot, Henry llndsori. fiudson did not 
set out tu find the great inland waters 
that bear his name — Hudson Kiver and 
Hudson Hay; he set out to chase that 
rainbow myth— the Pole 01 lathrr the 
paKKBge A's'iubA the Pole To him, as 
to all Aiclu' explorers, the call had 
become a sort ot obsession, it was a 
demon driving him in spile of himself. 
It was a siren whom he could not tesist, 
luring him to wreck, which he knew 
was certain. It was a belief in some- 
thing which res <(011 could nut prove but 
time has justified C-dl it demon or 
desiiny ! At its voii*e he rose from 
his place and followed to his death." 

IIODDER & SroUGIirON, I.ondon 


THE LAST 
O F T H E 
PLAINSMEN 

By ZANE GREY 

Illustrated 


“In this breezy and extremely un- 
conventional volume Mr. Zane Grey 
gives us a picture of a form of Amen- 
'CJn sportsmen entirely unlamihar to 
English fields. Buffalo Jones, the last 
of the plainsmen, is indeed a delicious 
figure. Two years ago Mr. Z.inc Grey 
was not only privileged to visit Buifjlo 
Jone.H as a welcome gueat ; he actually 
■hared with him an advcntnroiiB 
journey across the deaert and a hunt 
Umooff the yellow crags and giant 
ping^ The recuid of whal he saw and 
heard there is set forth in this vivid 
and impressive story. Mr. Grey has a 
keen eye for colour, and his pen is 
quick as lightning in transferring an 
Impresaion to paper. Hia book abounds 
in riotous cffecta and in swift, nervous 
appreciationa. There are gorgeous 
backgrounds in the stirring story of 
adventure in the le|r of wild beaata» 
end clear against them all, vigorous 
and wen*knit, atanda out the winning 
figure of the old plainaipan, a mighty 
hunter before the Lord, who haa learnt, 
in the rough homea of nature, the noble 
gospel of humanity TtUgrapU, 

HODDER R STOUGHTON, London 


MOTOR 
TOURS IN 
WALES 

AND THE BORDER COUNTIES 

By MRS. RODOLPH 
STAWELL With 63 

Illustrations from Photographs 
5/- net 


Max tu /he ** Sphere 

“ . . . Will be read and re-read by all 
who have toured Waits a-wheel. Mrs. 
btawell is a charming writer : she hiis 
a fine nenae of the road, and she adds 
to It A literary insight that is alway.s 
CHplivating. ... I have rarely eii- 
f'oiintcrcd u book so full of pleasant 
Hterbry gossip and yet so very prac- 
tical." 

IVorlii : — “ fhia most artistic book 
. . . gives A sympathetic dcacriptiuii of 
all that IS worth seeing in bhropahire, 
^ North Wales, the fleart of VValcs. 
.Suuth IValea, imd the Wye Valley. I 
do not think 1 have ever seen such 
tNsaiitifiilly arranged photographs in 
any book' of travel." 

MorntHg PoM : — “ Mrs. Kodolph 
Stawell's carefully written * Motor 
Tours in Wales and the Burdt-r 
Counties * ... is a book that has Jong 
ueen needed, and a well-written essay 
of which the author may be proud. . . . 
It is a pleasure to discover a book on 
touring which is sufficient in itself to 
the needs of the motorist." 

Motor Car Jomrftai Many guide- 

hooka, presumably lor motorists, have 
been compiled ,by writers who have 
gone by rail, horse vehicle,, and cycle 
from place to place. The contrast be- 
tween books thus written and the 
present volume is decidedly in favour 
of Mra. Stawell, whose seme of literary 
proportion is nicely gauged." 

HODDER ft STOUGHTON, London 


THE TENT 
DWELLERS 

By ALBERT BIGE- 
LOW PAINE Author 

of ^The Van Dwellers'^ 
Illustrated* 6 /^ 


This is the kind of an out-door buck 
seldom met u ith it in as *' delicious " 
as rare old wine. On account of ita 
treatment it will be of as much intereat 
to the man or woman who has never 
experienced “ camping out " and never 
expects to, ha it will to the old-timer 
At the sport. “ Hie J ent Dwcllera " 
serves a double pur|H>ae, for, in addi- 
tion to turning one's thoughts back to 
nature, it is a splendidly written story 
which one likea to read and ponder over. 

7/ir Daily TeUgraph says:— “Mr. 
Faille's book is full of sensitive, human 
touches; full, too. of warm, romantic 
colouring. Hia humour is also of ita 
own order. Such a cheerful, oom- 
panicnable, and withal personal volume 
U bound to find many friends." 

HODDER ft STOUGHTON, London 
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At all 
Libraries 


Six Shilling * Fiction. 


At all 
BooKsellers 


THE QUEST 

JEANNE OF THE MARSHES 
SARAH TULDON’S LOVERS 
NETTA 

THE SIN OF ALISON DERING 
A TRAITOR’S WOOING 
IN THE DEAD OF NIGHT 
THE NECKLACE OF PARMONA 
WAY OF THE TRANSGRESSOR 
THE SOCIALIST 
MONEY 

THE BACKWOODSMAN 


JUSTUS MILES FORMAN 
F. PHILLIPS OPPFNHFIM 
OUMF AGNUS 
FRFD. M. WHITF 
I.. G. MOBFRL^’ 
IIFADON mix 
JOHN T. McINTYRE 
L. T. MEADE 
G. L. DA WE 
GU'i' IHORNE 
MARIE CONNOR LEIGHTON 
CHARLES G D. RC^BFRTS 


WARWICK HOUSE, SALISBURY SQUARE. LONDON. E.C. 


SMITH, ELDER & CO.’S LIST. 


\u7v Kiotiv V\ith s llliisira'ioiis, |.ist Hvo, 6 b. ih I 

LEAVES OF THE LOWER BRANCH: 

Tho Attorney in Li^o and Lottors, 

B\ i:. n V. CHKISI IAN. 

t'/ of flu AUtonryo- In tit fui Ini tn hit t o/ttt t\ mni ttf 

thr xvtnk ihn/r tn hituttiti t hv '^ttht tltn I ht’^t sZ/A/z/s innfit fititn tt 
humtno'^'o tirfrtn r ttf tin tnnt h fulhn n ti Mt'\st<^ t / !*> nntti' 

*>Cflon'‘ s/it’iitf> in Itiiti/,- 

Crow II Svd, 3 b, Od. IK I 

THE IMMORTALS’ GREAT QUEST. 

Hv thcKev. |. W. HzM<LoW, i x- Vu r l’niv(».«.t of Jriiiiiv< ulkijc. Diihliii 
iiloht' "A viTv M'liiai kabit bodk, uliicli will Iravc thf r» a'lif with an 
tihidin]; woikIm wlirtln-i he has iiiidi r Klmnl a'l that Mi HaiKiw has nu'ant to 
convey. • • this vei v tniious lnn)k-whiih is an uiu'ikiiihimiI^ l’o •»! s|i,i\ in 
itsrlf— foi uvu mif 10 ihmk .ii every paRr *' 

THE BISHOP OF NORWICH. 

With I’m ti ails .mil 1 llnsli .it mils, luist svn, 7 b. 6d. lU’t 

A BISHOP IN THE ROUGH. 

I' lined bv the Bi v 1 >. WAI.I. A< ’K l•lJlMlI] 

With a I’lflare bv the ]\i^ht l\t\. Ilw I.UKl) HISlIiil’ <^I‘ NORWILII 

I hmi Illicit ftstifii. 

Daily It'tefjtakh •* l-asi 111 itmu li cm beniniim;: lo nid .. \W i . i fininn ml 
no one to miss this most eiili H.iiium^ voliinie." 

Set ••nti J m f't frown Os. nei 

THE WANDER YEARS. 

Bolnip Some Account of Journoys into Life, Lottcroi and Art. 

By J. II. YOXzM.L, M.I’ , Aiilhor ol “Lhauaii eii*. 

Seorfawaii “ V’^ivacimiH, ciiltiiicd, ch-ver, Ihr bonk, thuu^ii M is of a 
Bito materiallv, will pio\e all ton shori Inr ic.idem who like {rood talk 

MEW 6 - FICTION. 

THE FLYING MONTHS. 

B\ FKANft.S M. I’KAlil) \ /nsl fmhh hui. 

PRISCILLA OF THE ‘GOOD INTENT.’ 

By H ALLIW KLL SUTCLI H I'E 1 lha iy Min 

DAVINA. 

By KUANCKS G. BURMICSTER. I Kr«f/v JAm' 4. 

THE WOODEN HORSE. 

By HUGH b. WALPOl.K [/.'««/.■ >/«»■ ii. 

LONDON: tMITH, CLOn C CO., IS, WATaLOO PUCC, O.W. 


JUST PUBLISHED SECOND EDITION, REVISED AND ENLARGED. 

/>.///)' 4 /t\ /,//',/ t/i tt lyh. I'i nt 10,6 Ht'i. 

Homes for the Country. 

A Collection of Designs and Examples of executed Works. 

By R. A. BRIGGS. Architrcl. F.R.I.B.A.. So.ine Medallisl. 

Author nl “IhinRalovss diid t'oiin'iv Kebideni es." 

( oiil.iimii^; SS Inll-)).i_;r I'l.ilrs i.| I aUiioi .iinl hil(.iiiii \ iews .ind 
ri.iii-., iin'hnliiij: IJ IH-K I’l.ili ^ .iiid .1 i'fjli)wi I'd li niilisjni-i i-. W'llli 

1 >t -.rn}iii\i NuIl's ami I'.siiiiMh's ul I'usi. 

“ Kvei \ • xample ^;ivi n is an ill iisti .itimi ol vli\ coiisid lahle kUiU, 'I he * 
plans RM* .ill cxii lleni \m II ile\iseil on tcuiiniiiii'al yet roiivt nn.'iit Jineh, well 
III , loiiirm tfihh’, anti Kith c vi i \ liilh point th<iii|:ht out; whili- the elcvatimi.s 
aie ji't i'-iii|' without beiiin i \irav.i;;.int Sin h .1 hunk is ailiii 11 ahle in ils 
.siij.»j;i»stivi n«‘"js, and iPifiil tn all / hr ,'lit/ttfn i Mtii^nsint . 

*• Jill- an anL’eiiii n' nl the plans {:(iii-i.dlv ii seals ,1 iii.istei liutitl ut tilib 
class III .iirhiti I'l me. ’ Iht' /‘nil Moll hazrUr 

/ it. S', c. tV ill's (>oitiit( tn . io/f ft out it <>/'>• tn/ t/fs/^'tf. 

f\/ti 7/6 

The Charm of the English Village. 

By P. II. DrR:HFIFLD, M.A., F.S.A. 

Illustraird It, SVONF.Y K. JONFS. 

With 1 20 atlKU live llliiblialiiiiis, iii.iin (nil l>>tK''* i(‘|)iiidurt‘(I fitiiu the; 
.iilisis’ (liaiiiiin^; |icii-.iiid ink skeiilK*', will) a I* roiiii.spicci.* in c ih Hired 
j>h<iii>t;iaMiie. « 

“A nr.i-K.irii’ ui volumk iok lovkhs 01 hi'u.ki, Knui anh Mr. Ditchficld 
discunises nl all the cliaiai'lei intu fc.itures nf the village: while Mi. Jones 
•..!ds iiiiineii^elv to tJie chm in of the vcihimr by Ills coiuous illnsti atiuns, which, 
hi.th in techniq'ie .iiid in conception, take a higli rank aiiiung sperinieiis oCthi* 
Modern art of lnridKca|>e in pen and ink.”-^ The J tints. 

" Mr. Imicb IS a .skilful aiiisl, and Mi. Dilchfitld deals with village life as 
centred in (he church, in m.'iiior houses and farms, in cottages and inns, and 
gives much vanr-d inlbrmatinii in a senes ol rluiplerM informeil with a pinpn 
degree ul i'nihu.siasm. li is a voi umi. wiiini no luvEit 01 nuu nEAiniFUi 
Ol,l» IIUMF.I^ LOt'NlltY I’LALKb SIIOULO PAIL TO .SI F AND M LAO. 7 'Af /J« l/v 

Tele t; raft h 

“ hVFKV LOVEK np RITUAL EnOI AND AND OK All THAI IS OLD AND 
BFAUlllUl SIIOIII.D IIAVF THIS UOUK." ' 7 hc Aii/iffHaty. 


vr New Catalojfue of Books on Art nod Architecture sent post free on 
application, 

B. T. BATSFO^, 94, High Holborn, LONDON. 
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Alston Rivers’ Spring Successes 

BLACK MAGIC: A TALE OF THE RISE AND FALL OF ANTICHRIST 

liy MAKJOKIK BOWEN, Aiuln»r uf “The Vij)ci «>f Milan,” “The (ilen u’ Weeping,” anil “'I'he SwurtI Dcchlcs!” Second 
Impiession. 6s. 

'J’hc Pall Mall i',(t ettt' ‘..us : ‘ lil.itk M.iku ’ is .1 imial'l** Ixnik, lo tit* icatl by all who lovi* niiii.iiur, .is who does in»i In this really 

wonclerrul siiti) Miss Ihiwcii ■ ••inrs iiiin |>ossf,Mi)ii of hei own. I lit* master^' < if hei 1 r.iH is no loiiuer pioniisKil tnerely, hut achieved. 'I'he Ir.icf.s 
of loose .iihI f.iiilly I'.n^^lisli whn li <>ii .isn,»n,ill> tii.nicd iht t nioyriient *i( her first story, her sioiy nt the worst of Visionti, weie Imt rarely scrii 

m lift two stiiieediiiK hook-.., .mil hue not .i ‘tain of iheiii in:i\ In: found. We have known helore th.il she has the irur hisiorn stnise, and that she 
i an i<.-i.ieiUc the \.iiiishiil lifi .iml min atnios|)hori‘ I'f .i loiea-ilead p.ist. Ifiii hiiliei to she h.\s leheil more .ir lesson hisii>iical incident to cm hain 
the inieiesisof larii.nhis. Now ■In » oim s hefijic us with a worlil, ail a^e, and a jilot of lui own iiriav;innit;, and mumciIs in laptuiini; oiir 
atleiilloli .irni .iiliiin.ilion .is sin- li.is in eei sm « . etliMl helon'. 'Po i oliipaie hei with otlicis irii^llt seem tiilK'.n lolls-— to oiiv of the Lonifi.ircd . .So WC 
ate i iiiiieiit loiomp.ne hi i with lu-rsell, .nnl to pionomn e ‘ IJlaik M.i^ic ‘ her mreatesi ami hcsl ai-hi^vement. ” 

SPARROWS: THE STORY OF AN UNPROTECTED GIRL 

By I10KA<^-I‘) W. C. NEW'I'K, .A u l Imr nf “ Tin- Wife ” and “ The Square iVI do.” A lliiid nupressicin is imw ready. 6s. 

'I'lie Suiitlnv 7 r s,i\ s . " f n de.iliiii^ w It h shop life \ti N< wte r\ idem iv know s w h.ii he is I. ill in;; .ihout. .iml his poitiaitsof ^it I slaves who 

only liM. foi ilii- inin whin tin \ m.iv (ml on thetr evcnitiii fiuuks and ^o out to dinnii oi the tlie.itie wiili then ‘ImNs .ne w omlei fully true to 
rc.iliiy . will Imil Mi N»*wir s 1 oiiiaiu t eiiiln .dliii‘4 fiomitiMi in M.i\ is, imiceil, is .iliic to hti \fi\ Iiii^li - ii|is, and there i.s mil :i 

iliill p.i(;i III this ..ioi\ ol lifi f. Ill LI." 

SALOME AND THE HEAD 

By r. NKSBIT, Aiidim id “ I In- Red Jlnuse," etc. With twoh o lull-p.age ilhislr.itions by S|»cnsoi I’lyse. Now rriidy. 6s. 

'riic Pail\' I'l It af'h s.n , *' AIis. Nislni h.is le.il pt 1 ..oii.ility in willing, ,iml sirikes mu pioof of il on evLiy p.i^;i‘ II is. .is she s,t\s, a 

liielodi.iina. hiif il e. .1 \«i \ ill .1 iii;,-mslii d out , aliii l«>ses noiu of ils full e hy the ipiallty ol the w m kiii.ilisiil|i I mi ls of a sioiyi|iilti out of the 
I '111. moll shoiilil make .1 point of n .nlin;; it." 

THE DARTMOOR HOUSE THAT JACK BUILT 

By JfjTTN TRK\’ r,N.\, AuMini uf “ Kur/e the C'luol, ’ “ I leallior,” do. Jti.si Riihlished. 6s. 

The s.i\ s I lii^ itiiiin mt'K i levei sii»i\- a sior\ tiiis'liiiK with the cxiihiM.ini and s.iiiioiiii hiimoiii , \ u nl with .i humlred tom'liLs 

of s.ainii « h.ii.K u ns.nii.ii no one. we xeniim lo think, will dijii\ ils oriv;i>mlit\ ami Inilli.inii !■ or mn sell rs. wi h.ui imiliiriK hiii 

.idmn.ition tot ilie i.ilmt ol thi .lUthoi, who. thimiohoui a hook h\ no means short, li.is iii.iiiit.iineil .o disiinv'uislii il .1 !■ yi I of hiinioiir and 
L\presMi)ii 

For May Publication 

THE OLD HOME 

By tJKKARD l’.l*b\ I >A RL. 1 ul “Mis Jump's Bonnuf.” Ready ahmii M.\y isi. 6s. 

THE RED ROSE OF A SUMMER 

By l.OTISIC M.Nf'K, .Xutlior uf J rriis,” “ Tlu- World is Round,'* etc. RiMily .ibuiU .May 6s. 

LONDON : ALSTON RIVERS, LTD., BROOKE STREET, HOLBORN BARS, E.C. 


IVilh Frontispiece in Colour and Numerous ‘Pholographs. Price 10, 6. 

PARIS THE BEAUTIFUL 

By LILIAN WHITING 


The attempt to make some interpretation of Paris the Beautiful, in this volume, is like 
recalling the peculiar thrill and joy of impressions through a series of spring and early 
summer sojourns, revivified by this present return lo Paris, and in which all the 
enchantment of all the summers rises again like an incantation. To stand again in 
Sainte-Chapclle in the incomparabre light of the great rose window with a new realisa- 
tion of the strange and superstitious mysticism of Louis XI. ; to linger in the Pantheon 
and recall the wonderful story of Genevieve, the patron saint of Paris, whose 
marvellous history is depicted on the walls by the master handof Puvisde Chavannes ; 
to loiter in the gardens of the Tuileries where statues gleam whitely amid the glow of 
scarlet geraniums in the great vases ; to renew acquaintance with contemporary French 
art through the two salons in the splendid galleries of the Grand Palais — in all these 
experiences one unites the joy and ^auty of “ The suns that have long since set and the 
glory of summers that are not yet.” The French capital is the inost prismatic of 
cities. And always is it seen through this very atmosphere of fascination * under a 
spell which eludes analysis or definition, but which holds for every visitor ils dream of 
enchantment, investing Paris the Beautiful. 

HODDER & STOUGHTON, WARWICK SQUARE, LONDON, E.C. 
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JUST I'UltUSm:]). Fop. Sv.,, 3 s. 6d. ml. 

LONDON’S LURE. 

An Anlluiloj^y *»l rrosr Vrrsi* l':iss,i;^rs luMrini; <jn 
By IIKLKN nn<l l.KWIS MKLVIM.K. With SjiclmI 
Ihriditi^, 'ruk*'p;i}^c, ainl 

In lliis volLinit* Mr. and Mis. Mi-Ivilk* li.ivr ;.'allK*rod 
jMissajj^ts fniiii llic wniUs n| ihr ;;ieal wiihTs wdm have wrilti-ii 
o| ihf sjM rial rharin and fasi inalion ol l.tindon. 'I Ik- sfliMtiun 
is wide and (alhulic, raiif^iiif.' as it dni's lioin J.,aiiil), lleiink., 
J.)ickens, 'J'hai keiay, JI.i/liil, t hild.sniilli, and Wurdswmih. 1*1 
('alvcrley, |. M. Ji.iiriL*, Kolicrl lliclu-ns, jihI J«jsi-|ili ('dinail. 


Kirril KOITKJN NOW RI:AI)V. Rdval H.m.., ch,lh,l8. nrt. 

THYSIA. An Elegy in Forty-five 

Sonnets. 

*' Sonncls w hi( h I IniM to hv dft \i|uisili <|nality, . . . 'I'lwy 
luive lliat patiiii-. iiisi'mIh'iI nn niaiMc in tiu- iivst (iiti'h 
c*|)it.a|)hs.’' — Mr. rkinn-.Kii llAkl<is<.>N, in llie i\tnitti$iih 
CrntmVy Nuvcinln r, hbdS. 


JUST n. I‘(a|). Svo, 18. net. 

THE WAY OF LIGHT and other 

Verses. 

]!)• Ihi Urv. THOMAS I IIAKDV, Aiilli.ir (.1 “Tin Oosp.-I 
ol ram.” 


Il'ST rr lU J si M'.I >. I’dsi Svn, wiili 4 S llliisiiatinns and a 
M.i]). 78. 6d. Tut. 

ALASKA: The Great Country. 

]\\ l]A..\ IIK’.CINSOK. 

In llii.s vohiiiK' Mis-* lli^^insm, wImisl* wrilinj^s an* well 
knuwn in .AineiKM, tclK llio siniy ol tin* L;ro\vih ol Alask.i, 
for whu'h at piisent lillh- known lonnlry sin- pudiets a 
futiii'r. Tlic iiuim'ioiis ilhislialion'* aie a r*pcL’i*iI Icattiir <*r the 
hook. 


Now Voiumo of BoH^s Miniatufo Sorios of 
Qroai Writorsm 

I’oK 2 )Vo, llliistialed, hound in (loth, 18 . net. 

GOLDSMITH. 

By R. J.AM: IIIK’KLANIi. 

/'//// / /\/ on apf'Ht ativn , 


THE STANDARD AUTHORITY. 


INTERNA TtONAL 
DICTIONARY. 

Twentieth Century Edition. 

Revised and linhirj^fd, with an AjipiMidix of 2S,ocx3 Words, IMirases, 
and I lotiiiitioiis. 

2348 paifes. 6000 Illustrations. 

Bound in Shei'pskin. £2 net. 

WjCBaTEP is I lie Standard Aulliorily in (Ik* I’oslal IVIej^iaph 
Department of tlu* United Kingdom. 

^BDeTBH is eonstanlly used for reft'rence in the Royal Courts 

^ " of Justice. 

WEBSTER is used in the Oflires of mure than i2oo English 
joui*nals. 

WRITE FOR nKTAILEO PROSPECTUS, with Sficiwen 


hundreds of Ufttnion» from Emtnsnt Men, ami ptwes in vartons 
styUa of binding. 


LONDON; GEOROE BELL & SON.S, 
York House, Portugal Street, W.C. 


SWAN SONNENSCHEIN & G 0 .r 


Some Heyi & Forthcoming Books. 


NEW VOLUME OF THE LIBRARY OF PHILOSOPHY. 

VALUATION 

Its Nature and Lavirs. 

Bv I'lof. Cl^l:\^ l>iinyS\o, lo-*. hd. net. 

STUDBES BN ROIVBAN HB8TORY. 

II. By E. (i 1 1 \Kii\ , M.A , 1 >.l alt ( 'lown Sv«», rlolh. h.s*. 

HEGEL’S EDUCATIONAL 
THEORY AND PRACTICE. 

Bv Mil I MINI' Ma« km.\/ik, M.A , I’lolessor of ]*'.duealion, 
l'nivirsil\ (olligi, ('.udill. With an Inliodnitoiy Noli- hy 
l‘ii>l. r. S Mai lalt I). ( lowii Svo, (loth, net. 

OPINIONS ON IVIEN, WOIMEN, 

AND THINGS. 

By lhi‘ l.itf IlAKiiV M R. I »c ni\ Svo, 7 s. hd. net. 

Also an DE Dl’XE of 50 Copies on Art Paj»er, 

hoiMid 111 \ellimi, / ; {s, 

‘*SrMiiiteii • li.ii .11 n ii-tii .ii til !• s liijin liii |unof iht l.itr Mr. H.iiry 

K,lililti I .III l•‘pOllllll III I Ills Hill 1 1 -.1 III}; ,111(1 I i-,ii|.ili|i vnliiiiir of e,\ciirMf)|is 
III iriliiiHiii \,nt\n/an 

RAILWAY RATES. 

din. Method ol Cal'ul.tling E(|iiital»le R.iti> and Chaiges for 
Mciehandtse eaiin d on l<aiK\a>s By tin I.ili' |(iSKI'ii lloK- 
Ri »( ks J li'liiy Svo, 2 Is. mt. 

NEW IMPRESSION OF 

SKEPTICS OF THE 
ITALIAN RENAISSANCE. 

By tlu kite Rev J. (>NM \ l)em> S\u. los. Od. 

NEW VOLUME of the SPECIAL CAMPAIGN SERIES. 

THE RUSSO-JAPANESE WAR. 

DOWN TO TIIF. I!.\TI l.K Ol' I.IAO-VANO. My Capl. 
E. I\. Si im,\vii k, R I'.A. With iniineioiis M;ij)s. Clown Svi>, 
tioih, 5‘’ ’“‘I* 

SONNENSCHEIN'S QUOTATION SERIES. 

Thr two following ore now issuer! in crown Svo form at 3s. 6d. net. 

DICTIONARY OF 
ITALIAN QUOTATIONS. 

I’.y I'. II. DaIUIAi ami T. Ik 1 1 A K IK > I I L k. 

DICTIONARY OF 
GERMAN QUOTATIONS. 

Hy l.ii I \ N Dm I'.iac . 

NEW VOLUME OF THE NEW CLASSICAL LIBRARY. 

THE INSTITUTES OF GAIUS. 

(Extracts.) The Digest 'rilU- \IA'. dVanslated hy 
I. (jKAIIAM 1 RArM.i j., I.L.B, B.A. Ciown Svo, cloth, 
'^s 6d. net ; leather, 4s. hd. net. 

THE PUBLIC SCHOOLS 
YEAR BOOK, 1909. 

NINKTI'.KNTH \ K.\K oF ISSUF.. .;s (j.l. net. 

THE SCHOOLMASTERS’ YEAR BOOK 
AND DIRECTORY, 1909. 

.SPA'KNTH ANNUAL ISSUE. 7s. 6il. 

READY SHORTLY. 

New Novel by THOMAS PINKERTON. 

THE ADOPTION OF RHODOPE. 

C’rown Svo, cloth, 6s. 


SWAN SONNKNSCIIKIN *S: CO.. Ltd., 
25, High Street, Bloomshury, W.C. 


■ I 
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MORE FASOIMATIMO TRAM ARY 
ROVEL IS 

ROYAL LOVERS & MISTRESSES 

Th« Romance O'F Crowned and Uncrowned 
Klnfl^s and Queens O'F Europe. 

By Dr. A. 8. RAPPOPORT, 

Author of ‘ Tilt? Cuisr o| iln* Kiiiniiiiolls.'’ clr. I]liistiatc<.i, 
rlcniy .Sno, iliiih, tSSm >iii. 

AT ALL L m R A R I E S. 

HAVE YOU READ 
BARONESS OROZY'S 
LATEST BOOK 

THE OLD MAN IN THE CORNER ? 

** Polly thought to herself that she had never seen any 
one so pale, so Ihm, with such funny, light-coloured hair 
brushed very smoothlv across the top of a very obviously 
bald crown. He looked so timid and nervous as he 
fidgeted incessantly with a piece of string ; his long, lean, 
and trembling fingers tying and untying it into knots of 
wonderful and complicated proportions.” 

If you are iiiteirstrd in the dt'scnpiiDii nf “ Thf OM M.m," 

yon will iniMKMlintt. ly ohi.un .1 (ojiy <^>1 

THE OLD MAN IN THE CORNER 

By Iho Author of *' TIih Scarlet Pimpernel.” 

Illustrated by H. M. BROCK. 

PRiCE Six SHILUMGS. 

OTRER BOOB FICTION STILL IN OEMARD, 

MAY WYNNE’S 

“ Henry of Navarre.” ffa. 

(The Story of William Devereux's successful Play at the 
Hew Theatre.) Sixth Edition. Illustrated by H. M. BROCK. 

HOUGHTON TOWNLEY’S 

“Sin of the Duchess.” Ss, 

CAPT. HENRY CURTIES’S 

“Out of the Shadows.” Ss» 

CYRUS BRADY’S 

“Little France.” Ss. 

JOHN K. LEYS’ 

** Underground.” 

BURNER GILLMAN’S 

“Only April.” Ss. 

Other New and Forthcoming Works included are: 

Delusion. Joseph Prague. Ss. 

The Tragedy of a Flirtation. 

H. B. Vogel. SSa 
The Human Mole. Colin Colline. Ssm 

A Son of Desolation. M. Y. Halidom. Bsm 
In the Shadow of the Peaks. 

Staia B. Couch. Ssm 
Beauty Retire. Dora Mellor. Ssm 

FOR OORRISR TOURISTS AMO VISITORS, 

(1) FROM LAND'S END TO THE UZARD. 
(^) FROM ST. IVES TO LAND’S END. 

The al»ov«* b, nks are writlen in a pleasant chalty style hy 
Mr. A. i'r. Slokes and nre illustrated fioiii photographs hy 

Mr. J. C. i’ouglas, and should he in the hands of all visiting 
“ the Duchy. ' 

ONE SHILLING NET EACH VOLUME. 


THREE BOOKS 

by 

MISS CORELLI 

TME TREASURE OF 

REA YEN 

68 . 

“ It fiilhls the liist and most iiigent duly of a novel in 
Jiaying a good .story to icll and telling it interestingly. . . 

It is an imaginative and piiignant romaiue, written thought- 
fully and with dce[) feeling ; it is eerlain to he as widely 
popular as any imvel Miss Corelli has yet written, and 
descives to be.’’ IhiokiiiitN. 

DEUCiA 

AND OTHER STORiES 

68 . 

“Never so plainly, iierhaps. as in this burning prefate, 
and llic illiistialiyc sloix that lollows it, has .Miss Corelli 
lashed the lowaulice and v.inity of m.in or the heartlessness 
and atlicrsm whi( li she tells us are making of ‘ ii|)per c lass’ 
Kngland a something worse* than pagan Koine was just 
hi‘fore Its fall.” — Mhro?- 

FREE OPINIONS 

FREELY EXPRESSED 

ON OERTAtN PHASES OF MODERN 
SOOtAL UFE AND OONOUOT 
68 . 

“Miss Lorelli is a \ erx c'lcx'er writer, who has enorinou.s 
couiagc and energy and great generusily of mind. In her 
iccenily published hook, ‘ Kioe Opinions !• reely llxfiressed,’ 
those qualities are espec ially emphasised, and* it is due to 
Miss Cdrelh to ai knowledge* that slie e xerc ises an infliieiure 
for goexl in a period w hen so few wrilcis ate excicising any 
inllneiue whatever." — “ M.vk.m.Mii'Ki 7 rufh. 

N.B. M iss Mane. Corelh s hoiisn at Stratford-on-Avon is 
fully described and illustrated in r//£ COUNTRY HOME 
for April. A few copies remain for sale. 

“ ///f (. 'nmthy l{oiui IS our ol ihc iimsl In .tiitilullv liiuBlialcd ol our 
nioiilhlic<-.’' ihnfv Irlrfuapl, . 

Tho MAY Mumbor How Rorndy SiXPEMOE noi» 

CONSTABLE’S NEW BOOKS 

GLIMPSES OF THE TWENTIES ( I lliistratcd). 1 2s. r.d. net. 

WiMIAM ToVMilCK. 

THE VALLEY OF SHADOWS, net. 

I'KANt IS (jKlLKsON. 

ECONOMIC HERESIES, lo^.. 6 d. net. 

SiK Na'I'HANIKI. Naihan. 

FAMOUS WOMEN OF FLORENCE (Illustrated). 10s. 6 d. net. 

J'Jir.e UMUK .S 1 Al LY. 

IDEAS OF A PLAIN COUNTRYWOMAN, .^s. net. 

“ O'IIM KV t^dNI RIlUITOK.” 

THE NEWEST NOVELS 

THE STORY OF THYRZA. Ai.icic Bkown. 

PRISCILLA AND CHARYBDIS. !•'. Fkankkort Mookk. 

THE PERJURER. W. K. IVOKKIS. 

PATRICIA BARING. Winifred James. 


GREENING & CO., Ltd., 91, St, Martin’s Lane, W.C. 


ARCHIBALD CONSTABLE S CO. LTD., 

10, ORANGE STREET, LONDON. W.C. 
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Werner Laurie*s IMet r Books. 

The Love Story of Empress Josephine. 

By jANfi*.s Kndm.l. IIan(l-( 'o!(jiirL'(l Ph()loL;rnvnre 
Fr()nlis|»ie('0 aial ',^4 l irtiiivs in dciny Svt), 

I2S. 6 ( 1 . net. 

Paul Verlaine: His Life, His Work. A 

of llu* famous h IN»ct .irul ihc- Ilislory 

of conlcmpjirary I'rcm h Liu.*i.uuit‘ and W nlcis. Jiv 
K. I i.i.i'iKu. I )i‘iny Svo, 1 lliisliatinl, 21 s. m‘t. 

Tragedies of the Medici. r>y IsixanMia Sr\Mv. 

VVitli 52 lliiislr.'UioDs, 12^. (ill iu‘l. 

Nights with the Gods. l’»yKMii. Ki- u n (I >1. Juris). Us. 

Strange Stories from a Chinese Studio. \*y I No 

fessor (I. A. (ill i s. (is iici. 

Roads to Riches. i 6(* Romant r of Moiu y Malvinu^. 

By Thorn ION Mam. ^s. (nl. m-i. 

General Lee: Man and Soldier. Hyd'iioMNs Ni.iso^ 

Pack. W'nli .1 PIkiIh'mmn uil- pi>iii:ii(, (is. ium. 

The Coming Science (Psyrlnral Kosi'aich). By IIku-i- 

WARl) L’arkinc'I on \Vr U ail Inlnifliiciion By | amiis II 1 1 vsi or, 
I'll. I)., LI. I ). 7s. nil. ncl 

Horoscopes and How to Cast Them. A Book of 

Practical Aslrdldj^y. Pi\ (‘dinir C. ni-. Sain'I (Ikkmain 100 
llliistratinns, ()s. lut. 

Fights Forgotten. I lu? flislory of .Some of Mil* cluef 

Kiif^lisli .mil AniiMicaii Pii/i* I'ljdUs Ity III'NKN Savkrs. ^lllly 
llliislratcd, (i-;. net. 

Early Christian Hymns. I’»y P\nim Josirii Don miop. 

Os. net. 

Stories from the Greek Legends. ( \ (i\s<.uh»ink 

IIakiiI'.v. T’uIIn Illnsti.iii'd, 2 s (m 1 mi. 

The Education of the Will. Bv W Siim iku 

Know I SON. os. net. 

Nfw Volunir in fin- Lrnfhni [iuohlots 

Canterbury Cathedral. B.v 'i‘- Bi'mi-i's. 

l.ealliei Bindiiij;;, 2s. (id. net. 

T. WERNER LAURIE, Clifford’s Inn, LONDON. 


Bemrose & Sons’ List. 


MEMORIALS OF OLD MIDDLESEX. 

Kditrd by J. TA VK,N()K-PI''.kUY. Bi.*4iiti(iilly llliistratcd. Demy Bvo, 
tint]) e.xtra, ^ilt top. rrire iss. net. 

Ainoii;^ tilt* contnits arc aitidoH on llic(‘oiini\ nl M iddicsex -The Ancient 
(Jliiii chcH o 1 tin* Lminl V Ihc Bnoil-Sriccn.s 1 lie Butt Idiclds -1 lollund 1 loiiac 
i*al.u'i> .iiid the Hish(i|is ni LoiuJoii llu Pil^i linage ol the Blent 
S\tiii ( *(iiiv«;iit ami House -( hiawick Villa - Ihc Car ks .iriil IliHtoiic Humsca- 
I in‘ Sioiy tif ( holsi-a — I lartow oii-thc 1 lill . ith L'hnich and .School— The 
Biveiiotic H.iunta ii( the I’oclsiiiul C.iintcis. 

MEMORIALS OF OLD LANCASHIRE. 

KditecI I.V I.I.-MI -< ..I, KISIIWICK, KS A . and the Ki-v. 1 ’. II. DITCH- 
I'll' 1 . 1 ), M A., A. Bcnntilnllx Jllimtiatcd In two vnlinnea. Demy 
.ivu, 1‘liith c.xira, Rill top. I’rna- .*1^.1, nd. 

Aiiiong^ the cunienis arc .ntidi a mi llmiiirif l.ancashii e Konuin Lancashire 
Oltl lime li.ivtl in I Hill asliii c .Sulloid ( >ld J*oid - Laiic.iahire Legends — 

I he Siege Ilf l.athoin Liswick Cinigiegalional ( lunch, the Motiicrol the Fylde 
Niincuiikii iiiity - ( >lil (iiamniiir .ScIkhiIs Mam lie.sici Old Cliiiich — Witches and 
Witclician -A \'icat in 1 rniible— HriiiHe.M nl Veinii.iiii \ and I'eaaantry in llie 
.Seventeenth Cciitiiry — ( .ii lmel Pi un v— t asllcs and Poililied Hoiisra -(Jrrns- 
kiik 1 own and I hurch .Some Old J.niicashiie Aiilhors -Kui Wigaii— A 
l.uncasliite St|uiie of the ImrIiIi eiiili ( enini y — l.iveipool -Music in Laiicashiie 
111 the Kighteeiith (‘eiitui y— t.rosses ol l.uiit .ishiie (.liethain (!olleue-- KurnesM 
Abbey lligb Km iilss Old T.iiish KeciHicrH Pie.stmi liuild -I ley shuni 
Lliurcti Kiiods, Si lei ns, and Loits -Old NVuliies- lloRlitoii I'ower -Old Fonts 
ol Lcyland and West Dei by iliindii.db. 

GARDEN CITIES in THEORY and PRACTICE. 

By A. B .Sl'NNKI I, A.M.I C K , elf. l.aige cmwii Hvo. Two volumes, 
iitti actively biMitid in cloth, with 4iHi Tlates, I Mans, and lIluBtratiuns. 
I’ricc ais, net. 

" . . What Ml. Seiiiifli has to say heie ili'sei vea, and will no doubt 

coiiimaiid, till' i.iieliil con*. idei atiuii ol iho'jc who govern the future fortunes 
of the Gaiden ( ilv ” /initA^i /h i . 

OLD ENGLISH GOLD PLATE. 

By F, ALl'KFl) JONES. Willi luinuions Ilhistiations. Uuyal 410, 
bucki iitn, gilt top I'licc 'is iitM. 

I’ll tiiies, dchci iplion.s, and iiitroductimi make n book that mti.*<t rank high 
in Ui«' esiimatioii ol stinlrnts ol iis siib|tit, and ul the lew who aie well-ofl 
enoiigli to be collectors in tliiD Loiiiithian tmid ol luxury,”— .Si «/*//;«». 

PEOPLE’S GUIDE TO THE CHILDREN ACT. 

By (•. F F.MFKV, LI. M., Baiiislei at Law. Crown tomo. Price Oim 
Fenny; post lite, Thiei Ilail-pcncc. 

*’ I lie ptiblii cannot do bi itei ilian le.id ‘ Ihc Feoplc's (iiiide to the 
I hildtcii Act, I |i.r.,’ by (i !• Lnieiy, LL.M.” fini/v 
“ .‘\n t M'cliciil little ‘ (mull. ’ to the liuiiv 


London: BEMROSE S SONS. Ltd., 4, Snow Hill, E.C. ; and Derby. 


TWO BOOKS FOR MOTORISTS 


MOTOR TOURS IN YORKSHIRE 

By Mrs. RODOLPH STAWELL 


IVit/i 4H lllustraiions from phniofrraphs, and mapi Price 5/- net 


" I Ins I li.ii inmi'.lv \M illcii .m nmii n| 111' •i(.i h.imL. in Ni'tkslim 
li.is ixi le.iliiK- Ml ( (MiiM)ciM VI nil llic Mjdiii.ny (li \ .1- i!u' i , iii.illei 
kill t’lmlc-lif lok . lilt iKiiik lull ol hi-.ti.iN anil «il i|»|)i >*i i.ilm’' 
nf llie w riiiilerinl lii.niiv ul llie ;;ie it t. iiiiiiy w hit li •tietc fii's .kmis-. 
Miigl.iiul fruiii Laiit.-ishn I* In llu- ( iei mail (hi. in. Ami tin wlmle 
IniM IS ilesei ill) (I w itli -Ml li ‘p .K e .mil Iiglitmssnl ti)U{|),.mrl uilli 
sill li a ininni.iml nl .ill in.iMi’is <>1 miIiiinI tbit .iii l< ■ hi imM willi 
(III the w.ix , Ih.il (be ri.ii I ilive I .III ICS I li< re.iili'i mi like .1 imxi I, 
.Mill the Milunie I", line III ibe llliist l.isi III.IIIII!; b>>llietl,IM I. 

\xilhin Its iiwn .isNigm-il biml^, with w Im b v\e .iie .n ipi.mileil . 

'J'la* \nluilie IS lull nl I \ipiisili l\ lllll'•bl li | ibnlniM . 1 1 ib-< ” .Sf,f ’/.t'.rr tf 

“ Mnlniist leijiiiH 1 In a niiiei n| giilili Imok, w bu b sh.ill he .is 
)n(ie|>emlent • il --In iv\ pl.n 1 . .iml IwMien li.n ks r I lie li.i ] 'j »y |»nssi • sm 
ol a I at Ml . ^il.iwell b.is !;.mi'.ei| hy pi.iitii'al expeiii nee liii m a 
n*i jini enieni .111(1 li 1 . imw i|' un- b ii t be 1 mini v ni In n id .11 1 >'-• u b.it 
h(*r prev inns vnlniiii ibil Ifi U.i I'l mi'i|i.ilil\ Sbe p« issessi >. .1 im e 
gill loi hislnin il ,iii< I 'liile .IS vv ell I-. i'(>i.d de ,1. M|i||V e |,(*vvi'i , .ilid 
so bei It iiK'i .11 y I in he l< itli ivv 11 1 pit isni.ihl> cilbei nil tbe m.id 01 
in the ai iiu li.iM ' ihithu-K' 

“ ,\ molnllsl W bn VM .bed In 111. ike .1 Inin lllNmksblie tnubl lint 
find .1 hetlei guide th.m ibis lumk hv Mrs .st.iwell . . . \\'bal site 

hil.s dnlli Is tn tell the limlniisl w li.it Is In he ■ e« 11 ill tlie W.IV ol 
natural Ikmmik's :md .m bii('eiui.il ii'ni.niis, .md t'lM' bun mu h 


liisti >1 u'.il iidm 111 . it mil IS m I I sn,.ii \ n > | mi bnii m I b>Miinnil b n I lieu 

pi I >p( I .1 ppi ei 1.1 1 inM lid I II 'I \ I •! I. 1 1 II I \v II 1 1 IM .1 prev ii jU s \ nlilliie 
she did bn \\ .1 le I nd d< »e . II nn II”. s ■ .il I' l.u I' iM ly M 1 t Sl;i v\ ell 

li.i enllti ued In i niHpie-s ,1 >1 id 1 le:i I Mib < \ 1 r \ iiii n lei .1 le hulk , alid 

• he li.e. put 11 iimsi |•l^.l-.m^l^ Il 1. .1 hnni w bu li, w itli its Iniielirs 
nl P« isnii.il .idMMiliin md e\|ieM» III . iC vv e.i 1 1 II • »l emnili \ Ini e. .1 lid 
Its innbn iiilv b.ippv lenijiei i . pb .1 -..ml ii nbiiL; even Ini the .11111- 
I • li.m iriNellei.” S. .»/i ///./ // 


I 


" \ d( In; I it Ini hiM ik . deligbl liil diki- in litli-i |(ii .md illilsti .itmii. 
Mm Si r.vi II 11 I llie Ki(lil\ nhn l\ ml eve, .md pfjsa-sses tile piMl 
nl .1 le.idv wiili'i . . Mr .st.ivvi 11 b.e. i-iveii ns .i Inigh! .md 
hiee/v iM.nk, iiiMmi t .vilb llu .iniit n| llu bi-.melv .md eilllllied 
[•miisi Mjih the mil •>! .ippn • 1 itnn ii.ilni 1! In .iiitv, .md tiu' e(|ii.i 1 l\ 
\,du dile jpli id pre^eiilmL' ii In nibiis willi I'.me, lieslimss, and 
viv.itiiv ') III . V I •Innie IS .1 M idniji.ihle ( x.inipb ■'! the blei.iliiie nt 
pb .is.iMl ii.iM'I we n\M i<i tli« nn iim I .11 , v\ bicli Is h' mnd (low II tn 
lln MOM blj’hw.iv , Iml V (M ‘■Il iki lill die he.lleil ll.M k .is I.IIK \ |»in||||ils 
In S( r ihe Iniie b.imlels <it iId- bill- ibe liniiie . in 1 be d.des, m tin* 
Ilf lie iisliing-pke <■■- iinib 1 ibeilill. I he \. dm nf the hnok is miu II 
eiib.iiued liv llu’ pbntniM .ipbs wilb wlmli ni.iiiv "I tbe pl.n e‘. and 
;weiies in pu'lined Tbe-e.iiehy Mi. I< I )e .N .M.iwell. .md (ni ni 
.1 iiinsl .leei'pl.ihli- fiMliue nl .Hi .dtnj’elbei til. liming Milunu'.” — 
'x/r» ffu /•/ / nph 


By THE SAME AUTHOR 

MOTOR TOURS IN WALES 

AND THE BORDER COUNTIES 

With 63 lllustraiions from photographs, and map. Price 5/- net 

Max PiMiilKTtoii 111 tbe S/f/h/r — " . . . W ill he re. id .md le iiMtl hx all who haxe Iniiied W.des .1 wheel. Mrs Stawell is .1 eh.muing 

writer: she luis a tine .sense (d the m.id, .md slu- .tdds |.. it a lileiaix iiisjiflil th.it is .ilw.ivs e ipiiv.iimg .... I have r.in Iv eiu-nuiitered 
11 houk .so fuM of ple.isiint llti-iaiy gossiji and yet so veix piMelu.'il.” 

HODDER & STOUGHTON, LONDON. E.C. 
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W// komminiintdons mtfttde I for ihc Editor mast he addu'wtd to tht 
Editor e/‘ Thk BooKMAN, Si. 1*AM 's Iloiisi., \V,\k\vii'k 
SijnAKic, London, F.C. 

Ado UN Its fd <ommunii.atioNS iviK do t eturued whethtr stoNtp\ ate cNJo\t'd 
/or tit at put pose or uot, at/d '0 lhi\ title loe tan make no twrepiioti. 


The (Iciith of Mr. SwiiihurTK’ rtMiiovcs 
from ns one ol Ihc very greatest of Ihiglish 
lyrists, and indeed one of the most eon- 
sunnnale lyrists of all time. INfr. Swinhnrne 
liad ('ompletefl his seven! y-seeond year, 
but till very near the end lie retained his 
characteristic yonthfulness of ;isp<-cl and 
spirit. There was no dimming of his mag- 
nificent jHiwers, and his last work in j)o(dr\’ 
and in criticism is on a level with his best. 
He died apparently without pain and with 
a smile upon his face. Next month we 
propose to devote, a Special Number to 
the commemoration and n'cord of his 
genius and his work, thus dealing with 
him more adequately than is possible at 
the present moment. 


Hews IHotcs. 

Mii( li has hi rii written ol !\liss Marie Cori'lli— 
jiiore, iH-rliaps, than of any otliei* living author, 
lor no noM-list ol mir (la\ has .-.o vast ;i following or 
has laki'ii sin h strong hold upon Ihe admiration 
and alieclioii ol the reading piildit' ; but most of such 
wiilings about her have b(‘i*n either irn's])onsible, 
ill natnred gos'^ip, abuse that mas(|utTaded as 
critieisiiL nr well-meant clissei Lit ions that were 
more* copious lliaii informing. It is with particular 
pl(‘asnre, therefoiT, that wi* are able to j)resent our 
readers in tliis issue ol Till* Hook.man with a plate 
portrait oj Miss ( orrlli. and to publish what wc 
bfdieve is iIk* Jiillest, most andientically personal 
and nnist inten\sting article tliat has yet appeared 
concerning the lanions novelist and lu*r work. 

.For some whih? ])ast nonsensical nmiours have 
been in circulation to the el'lect that Miss Corelli 
always ndused to allow herself to be photographed. 
There has never bi^en the smallest truth in them. 
Miss Corelli lias been photographed quite "as fre- 
quently as any other private j)erson, for the satis- 
faction of her private friends. Her objection has 
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Mias Emma Brooke. 


been to having her photngiiiph snkl in shnp^ ; and 
in this decision she remains linn. Sli(‘ has hec^n 
painted by Ellis lioberts and Miss Donald Smith, 
and engravings of thes(‘ portraits have bern obtain- 
able. Her dislike to having portraits of luTself sold 
or published on postc'ards vva., as usn«d, ascribed to a 
passion for selbadvc‘rtis(mient : and winai cc-rtain 
journals that al’h^et a reputation lor iiion* ('ourtesy 
published a re})ulsi\'e caricature purporting to l?e her 
portrait, she went, as a mattci of .self-d(‘f(‘nce, lo a 
photographer in a little street oti E( a leston Sejuare 
and represented herself as someliody else, asking 
him to take lu!r photograph as (piickly as j^ossible. 


Relating the ane(‘dote herself in a pndace to 
" The Treasure of Heav<m/* s!ie says ; “ I used for 
the nonce the iiaTuc^ of a lady friend, who arrang(*d 
that the proofs of the portrait should be sent to her 
.at various different addresses, and it was not till 
lliis book was on the verge of publication that I 
explained the real position to the courteous artist 
himself. That I thus elected to bo photograplied 
as an unknown rather than a known person was 
in order that no extra pains should be taken on luy 
behalf, but that I should be treated just as an 
ordinary stranger w'(juld be treated, with no less 
but at the same time certainly no more care,*' This 
portrait, taken by Mr. Gabell when he was entirely 
unaware of his sitter's identity, is the one that now 
appears in our pages and is reproduced also as our 
presentation plate. 


Since the publication of “ The Story of 
Hauksgarth Farm," Miss Emma Brooke has begun 
the writing of a new novel in which she returns 
again fo the North of linglaiid, rather for types 
of charai'tt‘r than for descriptions of scenery ; but 
she is laying this aside for the inoinent to work 
upon a talc of a (lilf(*rciit kind, wliich dtsils with a 
far count ry, and has laid strong<‘r hokl upon her 
imaginalioM. 


Miss Hroolo* li\cs a (piict, legular, iiK'onspicuons, 
unevent lul lilc at Kensington. It takt'S her about 
eighteen months lo writer a novel, and b('fore be- 
ginning she likes to iiernicate herself as inncli as 
possible with llu^ “ fe(*l " of tlie distriet in which 
her plot is laid. But this jiernieation does not 
oc<‘ur merely through the fact of living in the 
place ; for example, ' 1 do not beli(‘ve," says 
Miss Bnxike, “ I cj)ii1(1 write a novel dealing ex- 
clusively with London, though 1 have live^d here 
for over twcuity-fiN'e years. My mind seems always 
to be in the country, and the pictures which suddenly 
s})ring into it anil givc‘ rise to tht‘ lirsl idea of a 
story arc not in cities. In the same way the eye 
of my iinagin.ition can sir and appreciate lertain 
lar-avvay parts of th<‘ earth \vh(‘i‘(‘ 1 have never 
been, with enough understanding to enable nu to 
write al)onl them as tliongh 1 were lainihar with 
them. This i.s bei aijse I s(‘em to ni\sell aclnallv 
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to get at the ' feel ' of the places. I can write with 
the feel of the place thrilling me with as much 
apparent strength as if I had really been there." 

" The Intruding Angel ” is th(‘ title of a new 
novel that Mr. Charles Marriott will have ready 
for publication this autumn. He is by the way. 
leaving St. Ives in June to settle in London 
probab’y at Brook Green. 

Mr. George Sornes I.ayard is best known f(»r his 
biographies of Charles Keene, Mrs. Lynn Lynton, 
and Shirley Brooks. IL* was educ ated, or, as he 
prefers to have it, “ indneated/* at Harrow and 
Trinity College, Cambridge*; (hose the 15ar as his 
professiem, and was duly “ called ; but his am- 
bition had always been towards literature*, and 
whilst he was waiting for briets he (onliibuttd 
larg(*lv' to tlu* inaga/in(*s and it*views, thus, tis he 
is fond of saying, giving himscll at the e\j)<*nse 
of his readers the (‘duration which Harrow and 
Cambridge failed to give him at the expense of 
his father. In writing ‘'Wax,” which wc* review 
elsewhere, Mr. Layard was but r(‘turning to his 
early love- ; he has written much excellent liction 
in the ])ast, and it is an c)])(*n sc*('iel that for a long 
jx'riod he was one ot fnith^s most valued \m iters 
of the popular “ Oueer Stcjiic's.” Having ii turiu'd 
to his early love Mr. f.ayard sc'cms inclinc*d to be* 
faithful, tor he* is busy on anothc'i- novel with whic h 
h<‘ has alri'adv made considci al)li‘ pioguss, 

Mc^ssrs. Kegan Baul cS: ('o. are ])ubhshing 
immediately ” Krancia’s Masterjnece,” by Mont- 
gouKuy Carmii'hael. 'I'hc* book is a n(*w and 
notable departun* in tlu* interpretation ot l^eligious 
Pictures, and sliould prove of c.*spc*cial intcM’est to 
all who an^ concenu'd about the signilicance and 
raison d'etre of the great altar-pieces ul the late 
qualtro- and early nnijue-ccnin. Mr, rarmic hacd is 
at j^ivsent (*ngaged on a larger and exhaustive* 
work on the same* subject. 

Mr. G. Sidn(*y Paternoster, whose new novel. 

The Hand of tlu* Spc)il(*r,” is meeting with a verv 
favourable reception, has been for eight(*en years 
connected with tlu' editorial staff of Truth, 
and seeing that lu* is largely responsible for eon- 
ducting the inquiries and gelling together the 
material for the " Truth Cautionary List." wliii'h 
gives you all the warning you ought to need against 
the wiles of begging-letter writers, " bucket-shop 
keepers, money-lending and gambling touts and 
every other variety of trickster, he has not lacked 
opportunity of acquiring a knowledge of certain 
sides of life that as a novelist he has turned to 
good accomit^ 



Mr. G. Sidney Paternoster. 


“ riic* (ireat (iill," a novel that Mr. Paternoster 
iu»w ha'^ well under way, is a departure both from 
the* liaiik sensationalism of “ The* Hand of the 
Spoiler ’* and tlu* giiiii realism of his "Gutter 
Tragc*(lic*s.” It is the story of a suecessful man, 
a clean, hoiK'st ca])tain of indnstiy, who has w’on 
his w'ay from the gutter to the ( abinet, and who 
tinds himself in the* lorti(*s very much alone and 
amid all llu^ gilf^ ot lortune denied the giviit gift 
of all. Naturally, the background of the book is 
political, an inside view' ol j)rescnt-day politics 
l)(*ing ]m*sented. hut the* c'hief and engrossing in- 
ter(‘st c»f tlu* steny is ol course the* bestowal at last 
of tlu* great gilt. 

Jn reviewing " An Incomplete Etonian," by 
Frank Dauby (Mrs. Julia Frankan), .several of 
the Clitics have In^en making guesS(*s at the identities 
of tht^ characters and attributing motives to the 
ail hor as an indi\'idual. Mrs. Frankau thinks, 
and we agree with her, that this sort of thing is 
scarcely fair criticism, esjx^cially w^hen the guesses 
are both inaccurate and unessential. Having put 
t\vo years of w'ork into the book, she confesses 
she w’ould sooner st^.e the critics criticising it instead 
of treating it as if it were a sort of variant of the 
missing- word competition, and giving their minds 
to guessing at the originals of its characters and 
finding hidden meanings where they do not exist. 
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Miss Louise MacK. 

Whose novel, " '1 he Kcd Kom* i>f a Sunin 1 ,” Messis Alston 
Kivci.s ai«- {Hihlis}|in|.r this n ntli 


If you say mucli ;ib(mt F-dg.u Allan Piu' witlumt 
first consulting Mr. John 11. Ingram or his books, 
the chances are that you will say something in- 
accurate. " I am surprised,” writes Mr Ingram, 
commenting on the note we printed last month 
from Mr. Whitty, ” that so exjierieueed a student 
of Poe’s writings as Mr. J . H. Whitty, of Richmond, 
Virginia, should state that Edgar Pock’s remarks 
on Goethe’s ‘ Sorrows of Wertcr ’ have been ‘ over- 
looked by all his biographers.’ If he will refer 
to vol. iii. p. 477 of my edition of ‘ The Works of 
E. A. Poe’ (Black, Edinburgh), he will lind the 
criticism in question. 


We have many sensational novelists, but not 
many who rise above the average, and those who 
read Mr. David Whitelaw’s first novel, “ The 
Gang,” recognised him as out; of tlie few, and 
will therefore look with interest for another story 
of his, “ Moon of Valleys,” which Messrs. Greening 
are publishing this month. One may best describe 
it, perhaps, as a sensational extravaganza ; it 
deals with the tribulations of a dissolute little 
actor who is haled away from his beloved Strand 
to take an unwilling part in a search for the 
great emerald of the Mogul Emperors — the name 
of the stone giving the title to the book. 

Mr, Whitelaw, who is still on the better side of 
thirty, is assistant-editor of the Story-TeUer and 
the New Magazine, for which, and for other of 


the Cassell publications, he designs the covers 
and posters. He has, moreover, designed cloth 
bindings for some twenty prominent English and 
Scotch publishers, and has produced a par- 
ticularly effei-.livc one for his own ” Moon of Valleys,” 
He was born, as tint* may say, into an atmosphere 
of art and books ; his grandfather and father in 
succession were managers of the famous firm of 
Eyre & Spottiswoodc*, while his great-grand- 
father, James Baynes (a pupil of Romney and a 
friend of Tumor), is well known to students of 
English water-colour art of a century ago. 


F. MARION CRAWFORD. 

To liis many read(‘i>>. as to his many friends, 
the deatli ol h' ram is Marioji ( rawford has come 
with all 1 ht* force ol [\ personal loss. In his work, 
as in his lift*, Al.irion ( rawlord had the laenll}' of 
tMidearing liimsell to .ill who eanu‘ in l onlaf l witii 
him. Ih^ poss(*sst‘d in ;i high dc'giee tin* fai ulty 
<»l taking the juihlii' inlo his tonlidem<* with inneh 
of that raic personal eli.mn witli which he would 
tell an aneedoti* to Ins most inhinate Irii-nds. 

'I'hc pn'clominani m»t(‘ ol ('r.iwtord’s lift', as of 
his work, is his unfailing kindliness. An instance 
of this oc'( nrred last year. As om* ol his old- 
world nov(‘ls was running s<‘nally, an ( >ru‘ntal ]>atro- 
nyinie, whic'h thi* author had innot tMitly taken from 
an American souret*, was objei U’d to by .i gentk'- 
man possessing the same name, wiu) is alive to-day. 
Although to make the c hange of nami^ and niitioii- 
ality put Marion ('rawlord lo a large amount of 
tionbli*, li(‘ did not hesitate* to do botli, rath(*T 
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than give pain. Like the courteous gentleman he 
was, he sacrificed his artistry to spare the feelings 
of others. 

The case further illnstrat(‘S ('rawford’s amaxing 
gift for tongues. The name in question had become* 
modernised in its Ameri('an form, bul Crawford in 
his story restored it to its old and correct etymology, 
proving more Oriental than the Orientals them- 
selves. I doubt whether any living author was 
so great a linguist as Marion C'rawford. He knew 
Italian of (*very period and j)ractically in all its 
dialects, but as Italian born at tlu* liaths of 
Lucca — that was not to be gr(*atly wondered at. 
His knowledge oi ('ollocpiial French was also a 
matter of ('ourse, for although he spent his boyhood 
in Rome* he leainl all his lessons in French. But 
Crawfoid knew Spani'^h. Swi‘dish. and more or l(*ss 
Russian, Turkisli, and Portngu<.‘s(‘. He w.is no 
mean Sanskrit seliolar : while he served liis ajiyinTi 
ti('eship as a journalisl m India Ik* mast(*red Hin- 
dustani and leaint to laad and write ItcIu, and 
a much mort* rare a('com])lishment was that he 
could write and sjieak Latin. 

Italian archa-ologv possessed, ind(‘ed, an irre- 
sistible fascination lor him - lor modern Italy he 
cared little- and oik* of the* ])rojec ts upon which 
he was engaged, aiul which one hoj)(*s may have 
reached comjilelion. was a study oi the struggles 
of the Black and Whitt* factitms of tlit* (iuelphs 
with till* (ihibellim*s in Florence, Siena, Pisa, 
Ravenna, and l^*saro at tiu* end of the thirt(‘(*nth 
centiuy. All the pt‘rsonagt*s in this creation (which 
deals with Dante’s youth) wt*r(‘ to be historical, 
and one ieels that no one but Marion CiMwford 
could d(*al elfet t i vt*ly with such a theme. 

One of the* stningt'st s|orit*s that Marion ( rawford 
will leave behind him is “ The W'liitc* Sister,” whieh 
is due lor juiblit ation in a few days. Tht* story 
varies somewhat from the* dramatised \’ersi(»n, in 
whieh lovt* and duty, the struggle* bidween Iht* mm 
and her lover, an* so tragically treated. But if 
the story has less ol trag(*dy than tin* drama, 
it is told with all Marion ('rawford’s dextt*rity of 
touch and caimol lail to add to tht* nnml)t*r ol liis 
admir(*rs. 

Much could bt* said t»f Marion ('rawford’s lovt*ly 
home at SanC Agncllo di Sorrento, and ol his 
delightful retreat at tht! end of an upper terrace 
where, secure from interruption, he wrote in summer 
days, to the aet'oinpaniinent of the musical How 
of a beautiful little fountain, itself a rare bit of 
bronze in the form of a head and coneh shell. 

Himself a master mariner, his schooner-yacht 
Aida was one of the most familiar \ esscls in (*.very 
port of the Mediterranean. But while yachting he 
never failed, he once told the writer, to perform 
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his allt>tl(‘d task, tievoting so m:m\' hours a day to 
his litt‘iarv labour^ with iu \ er-lailing r(*gularity. 
Tlmsc who art* iii( liiu*d It) criln isc his output 
should al Ic.ist tlo him tiie ^ redit to rt'cognise that 
this was due [)iima]ily to lliosc* s\s,p‘matic habits 
in which he liad sclu)olt‘d liimcll. lit* at least 
possessed that ” inlinitc ra]).icitv loi' taking pains'" 
which is saitl to l)c the lest ol grniu'^. It is another 
prtM)| t)1 tlu* magnetism ol the man tliat f*vt*n the 
fisht*imen t)l the ( alabnan < o.i^t who are not, if 
hall ont* ht*ars bt* Ihk*. \'ery amiable charaeters, 
It) sa\' the least one and all h.id a most touching 
alteetion lor Maiit)n ('rawft>rd, and will long mourn 
his loss. 'Lo a man ol his innate modesty this will 
bt- his noblest epitaph. W. M. C. 


For permission to r(*prt)duce certain of the illus- 
trations in this number our thauks arc due to 
Mr. Werner Lanrie, Messrs. Duckworth, Messrs. 
Pitman, Messrs, (.'hapman eSc Hall, and Messrs, 
Methuen. 
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New York, April 20, 1909. 

D espite the fact that th(‘ Jiast throe weeks have, 
according to the moiiriihil words of a j)ublisher 
to whom I talked this morning, been quite the w'orst 
from the trade standpoint of anything America has 
known in a long time, the liniled Stat(.‘s is as a rule a 
land of big book salt*s. I am told that the more enter- 
prising of American ])ul»lisliers call a novel a dead 
failure if it does not S('1I to the extent of twenty 
thousand (’Oj)ies, aiul evt*n if tliis is something of an 
exaggeration, it is itTtainly the case that sales which 
abundantly satisfy English ])ublishers and authors would 
seem very small indeed to their Ainerii an confreres. 
There arg all sorts ol reasons for this difference 
between England and America, l^or (‘xample, Ameri- 
cans do not patronise libraries to anywhere near the 
extent that is common in England, h'nr another thing. 
American ]mblishers and booksellers are remarkable 
in that they apply the same ingenuity and audacity 
to book advertising that it is (ii^tomaiy to use in th(‘ 
selling of soap and lireaUlasl foods. Where the English 
publisher inserts in the news]ia])er a gente(d announce- 
ment to the effect that “So and So is Mr. Sucli and 
Such’s finest book, and is really a remarkable story.” 
the American ])iiblislier ('hailers a full ])age in a ])opular 
daily, and prints upside, down in the niiddle of it. some- 
thing well near as striking as this : 

“ YOU AKE A LIAR 
if you deny ‘ So and So ’ 
is tli(j linest Nov(d 
Ev(m- Printed ! ” 

Needless to say, the American midliod is the one that 
attracts both attention and dollars. But it is not alone 
in newspaper advertising that the American shows 
his ingenuity in .securing jmblicity for books. There is 
no limit to his inventiveness, and no chance for ('atching 
purchasers is allowed to slip l)v him. To run through 
only a few advcTtising ex]K‘(lienis (which, were they 
not attended by such great commercial success, would 
certainly seem ridiculous), there is, lor example, the 
scheme invented by the publishers of (iaslon Le Roux’s 
last story, “The Perfume rif the Lailyin Bhuk.” This 
scheme consists in the perfuming of evt-ry copy of the 
book with an almost overjiowering fragrance. So 
strong is this odour that one may handle the book 
at a shop with gloves on, go back through the air of the 
streets to one’s home, take off the gloves anrl find one’s 
fingers still smelling strongly. Again, an interesting 
and ingenious plan for attracting attention to Mr. H. G. 
Wells’s “ Tono-Bungay,” which — ^as wc all "know — ^had 
its title founded on the name of a patent medicine, 
was the offer made to any person in the trade who 
bought a certain number ol copies of a bottle marked 
** Tono-Bungay,” but containing instead a concoction 
even more certain to make a general appeal. 

„ Window display in booksellers’ shops has attained 
in this country almost to the theatrical. For <ixample, 
a new detective story; the scene of whicAi id laid in a 
sleeping car, is bdng advertised just now mise-en^ 


scdfie which presents a life-size and lifelike imitation 
of a section of an American uagon^HL In another book- 
shop window there is to be seen, I believe, a representa- 
tion ()f wireless telegraph ai)paratus at work — this to 
attrac'l attention to a new story by Arthur Stringer, 
the popular author who has made such delightful 
fictional use of the telegraph. 

Apropos of Mr. Stringer, by the way, I am reminded 
of a story I heard the other day. Like “ the flowers 
that bloom in the s])ring ” it has no intimate connection 
with the matler in hand, and 1 n‘i)eat it merely for its 
intrinsic interest. 

It seems that Uncle Sam, to atone to his citizens 
for having to put up with one of the slowest postal 
services in the (‘i\'ilised world, offers them an extra 
service called “ Special Delivery.” ]iy placing a 
“ Special Dc'livei y ” stamp on a letter one secures for 
it the privilege* ol hasty- or at any rate less leisurely -r 
delivery. However, tliese stam|)s are only used in 
cases of sjMaial urgency, since they cost ten cents each. 
In the i'ase of letters posted in New York and so stamped, 
one may reasonably lu)])i‘, if the addressee lives also in 
tb(i city limits, to have the letter in his hands inside of 
three hours ! However, it is lU'ither patriotic nor 
suitable for uk* to include in this l.etter a criticism of 
the Post Offi(v of my fatherland, so, after mentioning 
the fact that a special delivery stam]> is blue and pic- 
tures a running messenger boy, I will j)ass on to the in- 
cident which suggested tlu‘se stainjis to mv mind. 

It appt'ars tluil Mr. Arthur Slringt*r was stopping 
recently in a little* I own in tin* backwoods. There was 
not any regnlai postal service then*, and Ins letters were 
fetched from sevi*ral miles distance by his “ hired man.” 
One clay Mr. Stringer chanca'd to go Inrnself to the post 
office and rc'ceived his letters in jicrson fnmi the hands 
of the dignitary who j>residod over the mails and the 
local stores, b'rom a sec ret hiding-phn e this person 
al.so produc ed anothen* hotter. 

“ I’ve been kec'ping this lor several days now,” said 
he, “ till I could s(*e you yoursc.'lf, Mr. Stringer. You 
see, my boy he c’ollects juistage stamps, and I thought 
you wouldn’t mind letting liiin have this one for his 
collection. It’s a veny funny stamp ; I never saw one 
like it : it's bhu*. and it’s got a picture on it of a little 
boy running.” 

The envelope, so the story goes on, contained a set 
of ]jarticularly imjiorlant ])roofs, for whose return 
Mr. Stringer had for days past been receiving ardent 
telegraphed demands. 

It is a question to which I have never heard a definite 
answer, whether the church or the college is the more 
prolific nursing-ground for authors — that is to say, 
whether the number of clergymen who turn writers is 
greater or less than the number of schoolmasters who 
are infected by the literary germ. At any rate, I do 
not suppose there is much doubt that from these two 
professions more writers come than from all the rest 
besides. . 

Amongst Americans, Cyrus Townsend Brady is one 
of the best known writing clergymen. He was an army 
chaplain in what was very likely the last romantic 
war the world will ever see— I mean, that between 
Spain and the United States-^nd is now in charge of 
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a church in Ohio. In England, as here, Mr. Brady's 
novels are well known. The last to appear in London, 
I understand, was called over there “ Little I'rance," 
though here it passed by the name ol “ The Quiberon 
Touch.’' For his next book, to appear in the autumn, 
Mr. Brady has a plot which is certainly original and 
highly piquant. 1 have lately had a letter irom liim 
written while he was in Kansas City (wliich, according 
to America's misleading habit, is in Missouri, and not, 
as might have been sui)])osed, in the Stnte of Kansas). 
In this letter Mr. Brady describes his book, The Island 
of Regeneration ” (Dodd, Meafl & Co.), as lolJr>vvs : 

** A highly specialised product nf niodern feinale educa- 
tion, and oiK^ with a jiast, is landiMl on a desert isliiiul 
tenanted solely by a white mail who was iossed upon this 
island as a baby, and who knows nothing whatever ot 
life, save, what the woman may teacdi him. The Kiiinevs 
have gone to the Tropir s to piepare illnstralions in co’our 
for this bo(^k, and it will ]>robably be tin; most impf»iTant 
work from iny pen.” 

Besides this, Mr. Brady is writing a volume in a 
series of boys’ books which he has done under the title 
of ” Boys of the Service Series " (Scribner). The 
present book will deal with the advi'iiliires of a little 
midshipman in tliat famous American Civil War battle 
between tlie Alabama and the Kcarsar^c. 

Mng«azines on the news-stands of New York are as 
th(‘ sands on the sea-shore -tor I think there is no 
tienying tliat both in numbers and in quality ol periodu al 
literature Amerii'a l(‘ads the world — and Jiow. if tlie plans 
of th(j Simjililied Spelling Board are carried out, we 
sliall have still another new yicriodical. Tins is to be a 
magazine all about the new movem<‘nt, whose devotees, 
it is said, now niimher some tliiity thousand. 'I'lie 
magazine is to d<‘al with tht' interests ot the spelling 
reformers, and will also contain a certain amount of 
general matter. In these days it s('iuns iinpossilile lor 


educated human beings adequately to express their 
enthusiasm on any subject without bursting out into 
the issuing of a magazine. Indeed, it is only remarkable 
that the Sim|ili(ied Syiellers have not started a magazine 
long ago, for they have been for some time strong both 
in numbers and enlhusiasni. 

A few days ago there was ludd the annual gathering 
of these folk in New ^'ork, at wliicli many people of 
note were jiri'scTit. Mr. William Archer, by the way, 
who is a leader amongst Simplilic'd Sjiellers, and also 
one ol the most pi)})ular of the ICnglish non-fiction 
writers with Americans, is just now in this country. 

Mr. Hamlin (iarland is anotlier victim to the vice 
which is steadily depo|)ulating America of her novelists: 

I mean the vice of jilavwrighting. Mr. Garland, so he 
tells me, is at work on two jilays, one based on his novel 
“The Mountam Lovci,” the otJier based on another 
ol bis stories called “ 'Die Ca])tain of the Grey Horse 
Troop.” 

The latest step in the ])ictures(|iie career of Mr. 
Richanl I.e (killiiuine is bis assoc iation with a form of 
dramatic entc'ijirise new to Ami'riiaiis. This is the 
])roductioTi ol (ircek tragedy with music. Mr. Le 
(iallienne’s version ni “ Orestes “ will be the play 
chosen ; for this Mr. Damrosc h and a big orchestra 
will jirovide the musical setting, while, the popular 
Ameri(‘an, William h'avtusham, will be the chief actor. 
Mr. Le Gallienne in this ronntrv has had a chequered 
career in so lar as literary popularity is concerned, as 
indeed, have many ])tM)]d(» who attain fame in the 
\ uiite d Stales. Ainerii ans distribute laurel wreaths 
w'ltli a prulusjon of gtaieiosity, but it is .scarcely neces- 
sary to point out tlu' fact that Amcaicaii laurel is of 
the sort that fades readily. In England, on the other 
liand, the laurel crown is haidi'r to gel and far easier 
to keoj). 

(iALBRAlTH. 


^bc Booksellers' 'Diary* 

LIST OF FORTHCOMING BOOKS. 
t to June /, 1909, 


Messps. A. Ac C. Black. 

BRSANT, SIR WALTER I.ondi)n in the Ninetcciilh Century, yt-.. net 
BRADLEY. A C,. — Worcrsti-r-^liirc*. Ptiliitc'ci bv Tlioiiins Tvndale' net. 
KIRKUP, THOMAS.— A ITlstorv of Socialism ' 4th l-ldilioii. 73. f»'l. net. 
SCOTT, ALEXANDER, E.R.S. An Introdiiciion to ChcniK^al Thcoiy. 2 u 0 
. Edition. 5^. 


Messrs. Chatto Ac WIndus. 

MonVVrSKY, .1 1’ Tin Un-.^ 01 Il.islillc (SclilncssLlliurn). Tmnslatrd by 

Dr A S. R iiMMii’ort. 7" I'l’l. 

sri-A’ENSON, R»»Pl-.KT LoClS of Tr.ivil. SI. Martin's I.iltrary 

edition, CloUi, iirl ; Ictitlnr, y net 


Cambridge University Prrss. 

BATESON, W.' Mcndcl*» I'rincipics of Hcri’dity. I’s. net. 

MONRO, C. H. (translated by). The DiRcst of JustiiiUiii. Vol. II. 12s. net. 
NOVATIAN.— Dc Trlnlfcite Libw. by \V. York.- I'siimsct. 6s. net. 

THACKERAY, 11 . ST. JOHN. — A Oriunmnr «if tlic old Testament in Creek 
nccordiiiR to the SepliuiRint. Vul. I. Introduction, Orthography, and 
Accidence. 

Darwin and Modern Science. Ivs4.iys in Loniinenioratlon of the Centenary 
of the Birth nf Charles Darwin, and of the fiftieth :iniiivcra.iry of the 
publication of " The Origin of Species." Editixl by Prof. A. C. Seward. 

i8a. net. 

Messrs. Cassell 6c Co. 

DEKPINO, WARWICK.— The Red Saint, (h. 

KINROSS, ALBERT.— The l/5vcbroker». os. 

WARD. MRS. HUMPHRY.— Dapline ; or Marriage 11 la Mo*ie. 

YOUNG, MARGARET.— The Wreatlunl l^aggtr. On, 

Royal Academy Pictures and Sculpture. Paper, js, net ; cloth, ss. net ; al<ii> 
lu 5 Parts, 7d. net each. 

MiMSsrs. Chapman dc Hall, Ltd* 

tos. (id. net. 

6 «. 

TOS. 6d. net. 

.. Puur» Cathedral i6s. aeU. 


BETHAM-EDWARDS, M.— Prench Vignettes. 
BULLKN, FRANK T.— Beyond. 6s. 
HAMILTON, CICELY. — Marriage as a Trade. 
BCACMAHON, ELLA.^Fancy O^Brlen. 6s. 
MURM'^ HENRY.— A Stepson of Fortune. 
BINCI^IR, ARCHDEACON.— Memorials of S 
TVRN^ REGINALD, flaitiaou Unshorn. ( 


The Clarendon Press. 


/,2 2 S. net. (First 


LISTER. BARON JoSFPJI. -Colbetcd Paper-.. 2 

vol only.) . . ... . 

MAVADLII'I'T.. M Relmioii Its 1 (,rms. S.iercd W ri tings iiiid 

Authors 6 ^oI'» 

MEYT'.W. KUN(' - 1 'iei.es of Prosi ami Verse 111 llie Irish Laoguage : in fac- 
simile. (K.ivilinvm I». to.' Ilodlii.in) v . , , 

PUICI-*, e. Liedsaiul Its NeighbiairhiwMl ■ mi iMu'-lration of History. 


Messrs. W. B. Clive 6c Sons. 

CWFRS PROF. F.. D.Sc. F-L.-S.-BtiLaiiy for Matriculation. A Tex I- Hook 
\il Fleireuiary llot.iny (Practical and Theorcticul) uilupted to niod(.rii 
tnethixls of Iwicldaii. ’ ss. (»d. 

GOOr.TN, S. E., M - Shake-pe.trc’s ** Hiimict.** For London XTnivcrsity 
Inter. Arts, joio, <tc. -s. 

ST.ANWIUrL, n IL. M.A.— CiPsar’H •‘Civil XVnr.** Book For Cape ot 
ibHHi Hope fnixei.'^lty Matriculation ic)io. Text und Notes, 2s. (»d. : 
ViHiibiilury and Test Papers, is.; Translation, is. (xl. ; ull iu 1 voL 
4H. Od. 


Messrs. Constable 6e Co.. Ltd. 

lI.E, L. C.— The Actress. 6s. 

LCI.EOD, FIONA. — The Dominion of Dreamt, as. 6d. net. 
iKKIS, W, E.— The Per jure r. 6s. 

CK lewis.— M vf»orc end Coorc. las. 6d, net. 

;T 0 *N, E. THOMPSON.— The Biography of a Silver Poa. 5s. net. 
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Me era. J. M, Dent & Co. 

CROWI-:, J. A.. Iiml O. H. CAVAT.CASi;U,r:.— New His^tfirv nf l*.iintini{ in 
lUiIy. i:Mitc?d hy Kdwartl lliitlon. Vol. TI ^ vol«.‘ /.i. 
EDWARnKS, MAUFAN. -A Poc-Wet Lexio<in .'nid Co»n*ciril\iijc lo Ihe Temple 
Shukcsilcnrr. Clnth. .7-^. (id net; Icithcr, 

LUrZOW. Count. — T 1 u> IAK* ami Tmu's Ilf MastiT piIiM Mils. T.:s. (»fl. net. 

Messrs. Oay & Hancock, Ltd. 

BAKER, FREOK. CI1\RIJ7.S. -The McMiiluy ol Lile, ICKtil iipoii l\vcliology 
and IdealiMii. T’.ipn, is. net; rlnlli ijilt, i*. (>il. nel. 

COUiRin<;i‘, SAMUl'IE - The Uiiiu- •■1 the Aiuniit M.niiuT. Illustrated 
hy IlerhiTt Cole Cloth, i'- nrl i.ill, j. ml 
HOME, MAUD. Sun ami Shadow in Sp.Mn lllu'^lr ileil i -s (nl. net. 
POCOCK, ROiil^R. 'riie l-Tontu rstn.in. (ropnl.n I'Milioii | is. net. 

Mr. Francis Griffiths. 

BA 1 .SI 1 . 1 JE, D. - Is a World Reliti;ion I’n-.^ihli .. H ' 1 

ERNST, OTTo Asinii'^ Seinpi 1 llu Sti»i\ nl .1 Ttt>\in »d. ‘rtaiislaled !>y 
A. C. C.itoii. Os, ml. 

ROHICRTS. 1 ‘\ R The IMovcrli- nt W.iU- i- 'nl ml. 

V^OX. — Oiir CoiniiiK KiiiiT'' od ml 

A WEl.L-KNl-tWN W'R 1 ri'.R I-, Di.Mli Ihi 1 ii<l L«-n-i!i>n T* I'-on.Uity after 
Death, is mt. 

Messrs. Hoddor & Stou^chton. 

BEOBIE, IIAROIJ*.- Th( 

DICKINSON, f. A . M.D A oni ho> llm N.itnit .oid .Nntt e. 1 lln.- tiatod. 
■y* Oil. 

l.ininoCK, ri-KCY. 1'1|.\- (I.iIh.on I.im- 1 Illn^lr.iled. od. 

RIC 7 .', AI.ICE 1IE,(;\N Ml Illii-li..lid I.'. 

The New Hi'^torv i»f Mithodi m lllii-^h did ■ ml.. pe. 

The Ternlori.il \ e.n iWiok lllii-.h.tli d r.ijur. . ilnlh, 

Messrs. Jarrold & Sons. 

AXnOM, R. We Thne and Tiodilh- I.dilu.ii ; .d 

ANDOM. R. - The Majin. Hnwl .tnd Ihe r.lm slum Knij; i-. od 
DONO\'AN. 11 , Till* Til. nil Sid( i>l ii.nui- .spurD.onl r.mliim-.. i* . net. 
HUMl'*, l'‘rCR<;uS .\l\siri\ nl U.miU ttiiiil \iw l.i'ilnm od 
MATIIICRS, lir'IJ-,\. rin M.i’ni».n,ii 1 \i w I'ddion od 

MATHI’CRS, JI 1 ‘JJ':n Cheiiv Kipi Ni w I ddimi od 

NELSON. KIOHT HON I'. ARL I In \i Ismi whom hiitnii^ l.ove. I nllv 
Illustr.iterl i-t. ml 

PEARSh:, ^^ARK d.UV .sink. \\ hih lli« h..n i II.. I (J.irroldV Popnhir 
Penny Storu s 1 

STUART, ESMJ-; llainm Svarnin New l ihlion od. 

YORKI-;, CURTIS Riiin.inee ol Moih in I,i>nd<>n Kipiiut od 
YORKIv. CURTIS - V.ileiihm V sioiv ol l<li.ih> Niw 101111.111 (Mnieiia 

Library.) od 

By the Author ol *• Cneket oii the fa nn Cru la I .il lh» breakfast Tabic, 
lii. net 

Oiles’ss Trip to l.nndon New T dilicn od 

Mr. Flkin Mn thews. 

BROICHER, DAISY (tr.insl.iled bn -- I,\Ti.tso| T.-d.iN. i, nol 
COLERIDGE. MARY I-:, fomi- New hie i d od mt 
ORINDROT), C. E. 'IhiM foeni'. i- m 

SYNGE, J.M -Shadow of tin C.h r Kid ^lotlleS<.l New ICdilioii. Cloth, 
IS. 6d. net; wrap(Hi. i-., ml 

TALBOT, A. li.- (Jtiatt.iin'. of Oiii.ii KhiN\.uii Niv JMiboii. Cloth, is (id. 
net; wrapper, iv net 

WimiCRIJA', Gl'RTRU 1 ) 1 ' II. IMimtiM's Ch-th, (nl ml; wtappels, 
xs. net. 

YOTTNV,, RUTH. -The Pliilanthropi'.t^ net. 

Messrs. Methuen dc Co. 

BALL, ANNA H. Their Oxlord Year, f.s 
BELLOC, HI EAIRE, M.P. -The Pyrimrs od net 

CLINCH, GEO,, E.G.S ICnvilisli Co-^lnim . 7s. (»d mt 

GARNICTT, TjrCY. M.I. The Tutkisli people los od net 
GO.STLINCt, I'RANCES M. The Ilreb.n-. at Home. los o.l nit. 

HICHENS. ROBERT llalll.ll^ Shei p o.l 

LEES, BEATRICE A. The Cenlr.il ft-»io .1 ol tin Muldh- An« ,,iS 1^7;. .’smJ. 
LUUBOCK, BASIL. De«-]' bea Warriors o.<.. 

MARSHATJ.. ARCIIIBAIJ) The .s.|nireN Danylitir (k 

WADE, G. W.. D.I)., and J. 11 . WADi:. M.\, Momnonthshii e. (IJtlle (.aides.) 
2s. fid. net. 

WILLIAMS, II. NOEI, \ Uosi ol Sivo\ u-i rid. m t. 

WILLIAMSON, C, N. aiKl A M Set in Mlvei. (.s 

Mr. William Shakespeare’s Coinedu's, Hi-lorn.-, .ind Tnajeihe- Ut inodnecd in 
fucsituiU* from the idilton ol ifi^J. f^wellIld impu ^snm.; 4s. net. 

Mr. John Milne. 

BECKE. LOUIS.— ’Neath \nstral Skns hn 
BUDGETTE, ELI/ABI-TH J Tin Wninna; Ch.mn o 
KNIGHT, E. 1*. — The Awakeinm; nl 'lnrke\ jo, od m l 
TRENT, PAUL.— \ Vt'ib- b\ fnielmsi-, os 
WENTWORTH-JA.Mi:s (■.IJ’Tfi: Dl" S Pink Pnntv. 

WYNDHAM, HORACi. .Mm timer s MaiiiaK« o., 

Mr. John Murray. 

BANCROm*. SIR SgUIKIv uml LADY Tin Ikin. mlD. Rceolleetioiis of 
Sixty Yearti t5s. iu t 

CECIL. ATJJERNON. - Six Oxirnd Thiiikn-. 

C 0 LLIS(TN, MORLEY L. C. ('.insnipe Barelli. 

DICEV, prop. a. V., K C -Lellcts to .1 r,adv on Volis loi Woim-n 
DRAGTC, Gb:OFPREY. - Anstna-HuiiKarv. 

DUCIIICSNE. ABBE I, The Ivarly History of llic Chniili. 

DURNFOUD, WAETI'iR. Memoir of Colonel Keiivoii-.SIaiiev 
EDGF;, R. M. (Mrs. Caullleld).— The Shnttlrs of Uic larom. (is. 

FLETCHER, C. R. I,.~ Introductorj' Ill.story of EnKlaiid. Vols. III. mid IV. 
I"' ■•5s. each. 

FORSYTH. DAY ID. --Children in Health and Disease 
GLASGOW, ElJJilN The Romance of a Plain Man. Os. 

HALLE, C. E. ■ Notes from a Puiiitcr's Life. 

HAMAIOND. ERIC.-— The. Splendour of Gr.id. (“ Wisdom of the l-:a»t " ,Strie.s,) 
KIKUCIIJ, BARON. --Jajmiiesi' FUlucation. 

LAWRENCE. C. E.-Much Ado About SomcthUig. 0 *. 

MANNING., FREDERIC. -^Scenes and Portraits. Cs. 

RAMSAY, G. G — The Annuls of Tacitus, iis. net. 

TREGARTHEN. J. C. -The Life Story of an Otter. 

WARREN, T. HERBERT.-- ISsaaytf of Poets and Poetry. io». (xl. net. 
WATSON, COL. SIR CHARLES.-- Lif** of Major-General Sir Chaa. \y. Wilson. 
The Reminiscences of Carl Sehtirz. tfis. net. 

Memra. Ollphant, Andamion tfe Faprlei*. 

MARCHMONT. ABTJJUK W. -Madeline Power. (Oliplianl’s Library of 
Copyright Novels.) With Fruntispicce and lllnstruted Cover liy H. M. 
Brcick. IS. net. 

NAUROII, D}IANjriBUAI.^From Zoroiwter. to Christ : an Autobiography, 
with liitrodiictloii and Supplemcutary Chapter by Rev. Principal Mao 
kicliaii, D.n., LL D., Bombay. Witli Illustrations, is. 6d. net, 


Mp. John OusolOF* 
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MARIE CORELLI. 

A RECORD AND AN APPRECIATION. 

Ii\ .^. Si. AhtofK. 


Horace. I iiikr no kiioulrtl^c thdl tiny do nialii^n nu* 

I ihullus. \\ , hut llic world t.iUf's know U‘d;^f. |»)Nson', I hr l^ocfa'Ji r. 


Dcin.iiid whiil < .ui^c tliry It. id 1o iii.di^;n lloonr. 

Demetrui^. In irolli, no < iLiisc, not I. I must (onU-ss. Inil 1li.it he Kepi hetter ioni|MM\ . foi tin' niosl part, thiiti 

; a.nd tluil heller nH*n lo\ed linn Ilian lo\'ed ni<‘ ; .iiid 1h.it Ins writings thri\e<l heiti'r th.in niiiK’, .iiul were hettc’r liked 
ami ^M'aced ; nothing <' I s(' I but. 


’"T"'WO ratlKT iinporlaiil facts wliicli jiiofessional 

I rritics am apt In nvcrlook are that litiMatiiie 
cxisti'd bcfoie ii iticisni, and tlial a critic is not, as a 
matter of coiiisc, more talented than the peisons who 
produce* those woiks ot art th.it In* ineit'Iv (lit icis(‘s. 
It is luressary to lemind him, when he lu‘i.;nis to l.ike 
hinis(*lt loo si‘i i 
() 11 s 1 V , that 
th(MijL;h it Ih‘ In-. 

hiisniess to sa\’ 
the first woid 
about such works, 
literature is not 
w r i t ten ext'hi- 
sively lor revi(‘w- 
ers, and tlie last 
word miisl needs 
be said by the 
world at lar|:*(*, by 
the vast mass ol 
intelligent readeis 
who are not pio 
fessional critics, 
but to whom all 
literature is |)ri- 
marily and tinally 
addre.ssed ; and it 
is this last woul 
that an author 
works lor and 
lives by or di(*s 

I’y. 

A curious no- 
tion seems to haw 
fastened upon tin* 
mind of the aver- 
age reviewer, and 
u 1)011 the minds 
of some reviewers 
who are above 
the average, that 
tile re art* no 
rritics except 
those who are 
in the habit of 


exi>ressing their opinions in print ; whereas we all 
know, when wt* think of it, that there arc a thousand 
times as many more critics who have never written 
a Mile of (‘l it icisiii, lail ari* not tlK‘relore the less cultured, 
impartial, eompi'leiit. Ihesc (‘ritics who don’t write 
UK* not iulalliblc , hut iieithei an* tlios(‘ who do ; and 

it is because we 
(d till* lattet order 
(loi I niysell am 
one ol them) 
ha\'(* siH'li an 
m(*radicablr bad 
r(‘tord for mis- 
pidgmiuils in the 
past that I set 
my tare against 
the folly of cock- 
sureiiess and the 
riiiining into mad 
extremes, either 
ol ('(msure or of 
eulogy. Let us 
lie i easonable and 
admit that our 
own opinion is 
not bound to be 
everybody else’s, 
or suj)erior to 
('verybodv else’s ; 
that even when 
we art* most posi- 
tive that our taste 
Ol judgment is 
perfect, we arc 
so far human 
that it is just 
[)ossible we may 
be mistaken and 
that the man who 
contradicts us 
has uttered the 
true thing. 

Tlie superiority 
of your very 
superior literary 



rhoiit hv OahtU {(nfAm^hL) Miss Marie Corelli. 
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jjcrsonilf'pfinls iipuii liis bi'int; able to in«iiiitaiii ! lial litrr.i 
lure i>i not loi all tlu* world, but is a sort (»f exotic that c an 
only be ( iiltix’ated and a])|)rt*ciated in pictiouslv st'hs 1 
holes and comums. In tlic niteicsts ot (his gospel- lor 
popularity is an ollmn c to thosi* who camu»t obtain 
it no living authoi has been more persistently maiignetl 
and snoc'ied at and scouted by certain sections of the 
Press — ^l>y the presuni]nuous and strut tingl\' a<'ademic 
section of it particularly- than has Miss Marie rorclli; 
and none has won (by sheer forc(‘ of hei own nuaits, 
for the press has ne\er helped Ikm) a wider, iuok* ]>ei- 
sistentJy increasing lanu’ and affection aiuon^; all classes 
ol that intelligent pnbli<' which leads and judges books, 
but does not write about tln'iii. “ Ye,s,” sa\' hei 
d<*tractors, “ she* is (he idol «»!’ Suburbi.i tie- favourite ol 
tiu' common niuli iludf.” Jhit whilst llnw w(‘re writing 
in that fashion about “A Komance ol Two Woilds,” 
the late Queen Victoiia sent Miss ('orelli a telegram 
ul appreciation ; and alter oik* or two others of her 
novels had ap})eared and 
been similarly derided by 
critics of the hole-and 
comer fraternity, it was 
Mr. Gladstone who called 
on her because/' as he 
said, “ I >vas curious to see 
for my.self the personality 
of a young woman who 
could write so courageously 
and well, and in whose 
work I recognised a power 
working for good, and emi- 
nently calculated to sway 
the thoughts of the people." 

The late Empress of Austria, 
having asked Miss Corelli 
for her portrait, instructed 
her secretary to write, in 
acknowledging it, " Your 


books have afforded . 
Her Majesty many 
hours of hap])iness 
iiiul rest. She not 
only admires your 
talent and style of 
writing, but also 
the poetical imagi- 
nation with which 
your works over- 
(low.” On one of 
her last visits to 
Kiiglaiul, the Em- 
pi ess Fredc'i ick of 
(i erm any ilesi rc<l 
Miss (^oielli to go 
and se(* hei at 
M u c king h a m 
Palace, and ac- 
corded her a private 
iiitei \ ii*\N ol nearly 
ail lioui, .iiid it is common know It clgi- that she numbers 
tin* King and (>ik‘(‘Ii <‘l lt.d\', King h'dwaid and 
()iK‘cn Alexandra among the mi»st appreciative ot 
he; r4‘adcis. ll(M c be ik> « uninon -nmlt itndc* " admii ei s, 
at all exents. Morcox ei , as c\'c‘i\ bod\’ knows, lici 
books soil by the Imtidicd tbmisand, and to nuvt 
the insistent denian<ls ol tlu* public* aii* distributed 
l)roa<lcasl, not milv through the ln*e libraries, but 
ihrougli the j)i <‘sumably silec'tcr ( inflating libraries 
that Society patronises. Nevertheless, hi*r eeiisurers 
are as dogg4‘il and as giV(*n oxer to damiK'd iteiatioii 
as I\)e’s Kaxrii oi Sontliex^’s old man ot Hlenheirn, 
and thex' still babble meehanieallx’ : “ She .K subur- 
ban ami the d«‘liglit ol Siibmbia"; so that when 
y(»ii Imd, 4>n making ,i lexv m(|niiies, that 4*veiv- 
lliiiig sIk‘ ha-' xxiiittii has Ix'eii triinslate<l so manx' 
tiiiu's into -,0 many vaiied lcmguag(‘s and diaU*ets, 
that there an- soim* live* or six hundred transla- 
tions <»f hi*!' books selling all ihi* world, you 
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caii^ only ask yourself, if this is suburban, which one 
of’ our novelists may be regarded as approximately 
cosmojwlitan ? 

But I will return to these points presently. In the 
meantime, it is sufficiently obvious that the writer wlio 
can so defy her critics, give tliem scorn for scorn and — 
whole-heartedly supported by tlu'. reading world tliat, 
really, we all write for — trium])h in spite of them, is 
not one to be lightly jnit by even at the bidding of 
the most oracular of literary Podsnat^s. 

(i) EARLY DAYS. 

Marie Corelli was adopted when an intnnt bv^ the w(‘]h 
known ])()et, Dr. Charli's iMa<. k.iv, v^hose family by his 
first marriage -three sons and one daughter were by 
that time grown u]) and no longer living willi their 
father. The three sons h«nl married and s('lth‘d abroad , 
the daughter had died suddenly, and il was ]iartlv 
because oi the void lell in his afhvtions bv this deatl) 
that the ])oet beearne nion' than onlinarilv a! lathed to 
the child oi his adojdion. who took his dead thild’s 
jilace. She had no pl.ivmates of her own aia* : but. 
as an imaginatiw (.hild can l>e. she was \ (m y liap]»v in 
a dr('ain-wt»rld with t hildien of hei drt^ains : anrl b\- 
and-by b(‘i ame Dr. Mat ka\’'s (.onstanl ('t>ni]>aiiion. 
A dec]) and Listing atfeelion erew ii]) between the ptiet 
and liis adojded daughter ; lie ennltl nt)( bi'ai to ha\'e 
licr out of his sight , and sti, w illi t he c‘\t t pi ion til a con])le 


of years* schooling, she was trained at home by private 
governesses and masters in music and singing. She has 
a w^mderful gift for music and j)osscsscs a voice of 
great power anti flexibility ; she became proficient in 
Jier studies, and it had been decidetl that she should 
enter the* musical iirofession, but circumstance or the 
destinies wi'ie bent ii|kui ])reventing that and shaping 
a very diffen nt career for her. 

She is. and always has been, an omnivorous 
reatler. In thosi' (‘arly days, her reading w'as to a 
large extent regulated by Dr. Mackay. She was not 
allowed to read iiewspapirs, anti he carelully sidected 
her books for her. Before she was eleven slie had 
read all the novels of Scott, Ditkens, Thackeray, and 
ctiiild answer anv qiu'stitins I'oncerning the int'ideiils 
and tharacleis oi tlu'Tn. Slie had a natural and pas- 
sit.uiate lo\'e t)l ]>o(*tiy, loo, hei i.ivourite poets being 
Keats. Slit llt v. B\ron, ainl 'J\‘nnvst>n ; l)iit mon* than 
all otliei nailing she |)reieiietl the Bibk* and Shake- 
s]»eare, and ttmld re]>eal wht>le jiassagt's t)l bi^th by 
heart. It w.is in the king walks she was accustomed 
It) lake with T)i\ Mackay that she learned to love 
the eounliN . glowing beyond the age lt)r imaginary 
jil.iyni.it i‘s, slie lt)st .ill sense t>1 her Itineliness in making 
coiHpanitnis ol biids .iiul animals, inatle the hiving study 
til nature tine nt lier amnsenieiits. anti aLt|uireil a wide 
kntiw ledge t)l trees and plants, hei iavt)nrili‘ hobby to 
this (lav lu ing bei garden. 

At tli(‘ age ol ele\en. loo. slie ln‘g.in to wiite vei'scs, 



Street Frontage of Mason Croft, Stratford-on-Avon, 
the Home of Mias Marie Corelli. 



62 


THE BOOKMAN. 


[May, 1909. 



The Study Tower in Spring-time, Mason Croft. 


things he was her confidant and 
adviser; naturally he was ex- 
ceedingly proud of her rapidly 
developing talent in literature 
and music, and she treasures 
the memory of an occasion when 
his appreciation of her singing 
was conveyed to her in a verse 
he wrote and gave her one 
morning fastened to a posy of 
violets which he had himself 
gathered : 

“ A song is on thy lips, my love, 

1 know tlie song is mine, 

But yet I’ni doubtful as 1 hear 
If ’tis not wholly thine ; 

T could nol of myself ap])roach 
So near to the divine.” 

The hapyn'. all-too-few years 
of close study and comjianionship 
witli this beloved guardian of 
her childhood i)nictically came to 
an iTid when Dr. Mackay's health 
failed, and a stroke of paralysis 
deprived him ol tin' use of his 
limbs. His luMin remained as 
clear and almost as ever, 

and he was s]:);ired his sight, 
speech, and iiearing ; Init, 
like most poets and men of 


and one or two ol her yxums were ymblished, Oiu' 
of her chief pleasures la\' in the compcHTig of little 
lyrics' and ballads, w liieli she would w rite out in printed 
characters and send b>' jiost to Dr. Mackay, who criti* 
cised them, affecting nol to know' who had sent them 
to him. In his time Dr. Mackay liad numbered among 
his friends Dickens, Thackeray, Landseer, Douglas 
Jerrold, and many another famous in art and lit(?rature, 
and sitting with him ol evenings in his study, his little 
adopted girl listened to the stories he had to tell of these 
giants of his prime. Kecalling his anecdotes of the 
days wdien he was a guest at the celebrated break- 
fasts of Samuel Rogers, “ I remember,” says Marie 
Corelli with a smile, how often T heard him quote Mr. 
Rogers as saying, ' It requires no particular sagacity 
and only a more than common fund of ill -nature to 
be a critic ! ' " 

Of Dr. Mackay, indeed, Marie Corelli speaks alwTiys 
with the deepest affection, admiration, and gratitude. 
He was not satisfied to leave her to the care of gover- 
nesses and tutors, but was himself the most patient, 
assiduous, most influential of teachers ; he imbued 
her with his own cheerful and wise philosophy of life, 
and was especially careful of her training in all womanly 
ideals. He was a firm opposer of the Woman's Rights 
movement, his gospel being that the only right ” 
a woman had was to win love from all who knew 
her ; he objected to ‘‘ manly sports " for women, 
and would not tolerate the use of, slang. In all 


he had never bt'en oyerlnirdeiied with rich(‘S, 
and now% his iinances living at a low ebb, Miss Corelli 
found herself conlrontcd with dilhculties of which slic 
had, until then, had no experience. 

At this juncture a frit'ud ai rived to help her in 
th(‘ care and nursing of her guardian, and became, 
as it were, Dr. ^lackay’s second adopted daughter. 
This friend w^as Miss Bertha Vyver, daughter of the 
Countess Vyver, a Belgian lady of distinction, and 
an old friend of Dr. Mackay in the days of his 
prosperity. Miss Vyver came then and made her 
home with Miss Marie Corelli, and has remained 
with her ever since ; she has watched the great 
novelist's career from its very beginning, knows what 
she has endured, how she has been misrepresented 
misunderstood, insulted, and how she has suffered, as a 
sensitive, artistic nature is bound to suffer, at the rough 
hands of ” the great vulgar and the small '' — ^l<nows 
the full story of her struggle and of her victories as 
only one who lias been constantly by her through it 
all can know. 

The only object these two young friends had in 
view in so joining forces at first was to render the 
venerable poet's declining years as peaceful and free 
from anxiety as possible, and to this end they gladly 
and unselfishly devoted all their time and energies. 
The illness of the man who had been more than a father 
to her prevented Miss Corelli from leaving him to 
continue her musical studies, and fulfil her ambition 
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f of rising to eminence in the 
musical profession, and it 
was AoW that, faced by 
unwonted necessities, she 
thought of turning her taste* 
for literature to profitable 
account and, essaying a first 
serious attempt at fiction, 
wrote “ A Romance of Two 
Worlds/* 

<ii) MISS CORELLrS FIRST I 
NOVEL. 

The maiULscri]>1 of hei' 
first novel being s(‘nt to tlie 
offices of iVntlev <S: Son, 
in Ihirlinglon Stre(‘t, was 
promj)tly rejected by tlu- 
firn/s readeis, but tin* (oin 
nients in llieir rej)orts pic j net 1 
the curiosity of Mr. (leorge 
Benlltiy ami ini|)elle(l liiin 
to send foi the n‘ii‘c1t*d MS. h\ 

and lead it lunisell, with Miss Bei 

the result that lu* disscMiti'd 

from Ills u.ad(‘is’ judgments, and the stoi y wa-* ac'cej»iec.l. 
Learning llial tiu* autlior Wiis the adoj»b d dauebti'i oi 
Dr. Mackay, nnIioih he had kn(»wn well aloretiim , Mi. 
Hentlev paid ,\ peisoual call on tlu* iinalid poid, and 
was introduc'ed to llie youthlul no\ehst, Icji whom lie 
at once look a w'arm liking, and liom that dav lc»r\vard 
he ke])t ii]) an alino-;l constant cui lespondetu'i* w'ith 
lier, his shiewd comments on men and tilings m the 
contemiiorary world of letters being ol esi>ec'i.il value 
and interest. He caim* to ic'gard Miss (hirelli as the 
j)rototype of wliat is i)erha])s the swecdc'st girl-char.u'ler 
she has creat(*d of “ Thelma,’* and alter thc^ jniblica 
tion of that lavouiile nu\el invariably addri'ssed liei 






in humanity are embodied 
in her first book, of which 
she now says, ** I know 
that as a first attempt it is 
full of faults ; but I wrote 
it fiom a sense of dee]) con- 
\iction, and I hoped the 
public w^ould be kind to 


fi\ (C «i/-w /”//,'■) 

Miss Bertha Vyver. 


The j)ublic was even 
kinder than she could 
have dared to hope, but 
the n*vi(‘wers showed her 
no iiieiey from the outset. 
“ A Kuniance of Two 
VVoilds ” was very little 
advertised; only two 
])aj)ers iioticc'd it, and both 
revi(*\vs were unfavour- 
able, but wnlhiii twelve 
months it had leai^cd 
into a siJoiitant*ous and 
(r phi'iiomenal popularity ; 
I Vyver. translations of it w^cre 

a|>peaimg in v arious loieign 
counliies, and in luiglaud .m<l America it was 

read and discussc'd with asloiushmg avidity and 

earm‘slness. Xew-spaper c nlics might be indifferent 
or seonilul, init the l.iiger world gave the book a 
vei V dillcseiit leceplion. “it lais deopemul and 
stn-iigtheiied n)\' lu^liet m and love to (iod,** wrote 
ou(‘ icadei, “ .md has made the New 'J'estainent a new 
book to me.” “ Yon have made the iu‘xt world a 
living thing to me,” vvioLe another ; and a third 
declared; “The Bihle a new hook to im.‘ since your 
work c.iiiie into m\' hands.’' liuiidieds of sucli letters 
jumred m upon tlu‘ .nithor Irom all sorts and conditions 
ol meii and women who had found liglit and guidance 


as “ My d('ar Tlu'lma.” In one ol these letteis of his 
he WT'ites : 

“ ‘ (.Tcniiis inakc’s it-^ way v\ilh dilfic ultv licc .uisc' tlie world 
is in the hands of two cnmiipoteneic's. the* wicked and ttic* 
foolish.' Who says tliat, dear Tliiima ' I do not rt*- 
member. 1 think some Iheiichiniin, l)n1 it is assuredly true 
I remember that llic^ s.imc* writer speaks with unutterable 
scorn of the laugh of derision which in tins world has 
quenched many bright sjiirits like that of Keats. Hut 
you hav'^e too settled a courage to yield a jot of ground to 
unjust criticism. Von would lie wrong to do so. No 
critic can steal your gift of iiuaginatiou, the originality 
of which makes the public eager for youi books this is 
beyond him. If an author asc ends to f.inie w ithout attacks, 
1 doubt the ])erTiian(mce of that fame, ('arlyle saw Ticitliing 
in Scott ; Milton was almost unread till Addison pointed 
out the beauty of liis writings, lint where are Scott and 
Milton now ? W'orshipped as literary gods. Jii.st in 
proportion to the siiiritual vitality in an author, so is lie 
or she difficult to overcome.” 

Of this same “ spiritual vitality *’ Miss Corelli cer- 
tainly has no lack ; it is as a very soul and living energy 
breathing through all she has written, and her own 
theories on the nature and powei of this divine quality 


in lici teac hing, liom (»ni- win an it had saved from 
suiiidi', and fiom many who a])pi*aled for further 
counsel runl spiritual lielp that she did lier best to 
supply. P>y what name aie you going to call the 
innate power of mind and heart that enabled a mere 
girl to write vvhal could sway potently tlic intellect 
and emotions of lu*r readers, if you do not call it 
gi'iiius ? 

This instant success ol her fiist work fairly 
launched Marie Corelli on Ikt literary can»er. She 
had to work hard amidst many distractions and 
anxietit‘s, for the cares of a household were on 
her shoulders, and Dr. Mackay's illness w'^as a long 
and trying one. though lie bore it cheerfully. He 
took the k(*(*nest interest in the literary work of 
his ad()])t(‘d daughter, sharing sympathetically in all 
her aims and h()])es, and experiencing the greatest 
joy in the honour that the world gave her, and that 
the Mr, Puffs and Mr. Sneers of Fleet Street could not 
lake away. In one of his last letters to a friend he 
wnites : 

“ Marie Corelli sends you her best regards. She is on 
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The Study Tower in Summer, Mason Croft. 


men eminent 
art, inrlndini^ Sir 
la'if^litim, who 
death 


the high-roarl to pennaiient fame, and I slndl have the 
satisfaction, when 1 die, to know llial a bright future is 
before her if her life ciiul health be sjiared, Slie is in 
excellent health miw and in liigh spirits, and is in love 
with her work. This bitter weather tries me .sorely, Viiit 
I am well cared for,'* 

The return home at this period of Dr. Mackay’s 
second son by his first marriage added corisideraljly to 
the young novelist's burden of resiionsibi lilies. Mr. 
Eric Markay had been away for the better part of 
thirty years in Italy, had lost his money in two news- 
paper enterprises out there, and came back broken in 
fortune to commence life afresh at the age of fifty. All 
that his sister by adoption did for him in these unhappy 
circumstances is not to be related here. She did her 
best to rouse and encourage him, and it was under her 
inspiration that he wrote what are unquestionably 
the best of his poems, the “ Love-Letters of a Violinist,** 
and Miss Corelli not only published them for him at her 
own expense, but herself reviewed the volume under 
various i)en-names in several- periodicals, and later 
wrote for the edition included in the Canterbury ** 


series the introduction that is 
signed with the initials " G. D.** 
He derived no financial benefit 
from his poems, and since he 
could not bring himself, as he said, 
to “ undertake the drudgery of 
writing prose,** there was nothing 
for it but for him to remain a 
somewhat burdensome member of 
lliat harassed little household 
which Miss Corelli was working 
loyally and untiringly to maintain 
in comfort. Neither she nor Miss 
Vyver had leisure or inclination 
for anything in the way of social 
enjoymcmls ; the cares of nursing, 
and of breadwiiming, and the 
management of the home kept 
their thoughts and hands more 
than sulficieiitly occupied. 

In this atmosphere of sickness, 
hnancial stn^ss, and domestic 
worry Miss ('orelli wrote her next 
three novels - - " V'^ende t 1 a,*' 
“ 'rhehn.i,” and “ Ardath," tlie 
latter ol which contains, in the 
opinion of nianv, her strongest, 
most distinctive, and most brih 
Jianlly imaginative* woi k. It 
brought her welcnme messages 
of praise liom Tennyson, liom 
Ciladstone, ami horn a seore ol 
in literature and 
1*' r e d c* r i c k 
shoillv beiore his 
e.v])iessed his intention 
of }»aiuiing that splendid and 
])owei fully lealised vision ol the 
Banquet in the Dream-Citv. 

“ I am afraid," he said to Miss Corelli jestingly, " that 
Alma Tadema wid do it il I'm not quick about it. 
There i.s a great clianci* ff)r him in the inaible and 
roses of your , wonderful seenc." 

In the year after the publii alion of " .\rdath ” Dr. 
Mackay died, and the grid of this irreparable loss with 
the ncrv'ous strain of so much long-contmued bard work 
and anxiety told very seriously on Miss Corelli*s health. 
Prostrated willi sorrow^ she went abroad for a time, 
and on returning to England fell so dangerously dl that, 
after many months of intense suffering, she at length 
had to submit to the surgeon's knife and the risks of 
a dangerous operation. Fortun.ately her recovery was 
swift and complete ; but she was scarcely restored to 
health again when the death of Eric Mackay, after 
a brief illness with pneumonia, left her entirely alone 
in the world, except for the good comradeship of Miss 
Vyver. 

During Dr. Mackay's long illness she and Miss Vyver 
had remained in London with him, so that the best 
medical attendance might be available ; but now^, 
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The old Archway and Sundial (three 
hundred years old). Mason Croft. 


iiolliinp; luitlicr Ici detriiii llu*m thore, iiiul 
jinlenl InvcMS c)l \\\v (omilry, llicy (l(*i('rniiiK‘<l to liiid a 
n‘si(l(‘ucc‘ in sonu‘ oM-woiUI town within a two hours’ 
joniiU'V ol London, wlu'u* I hoy could have a gaidcn, 
and ycl he not allogctlici “ rusticated ” lu'Viuid the 
i(‘a<'h of Innnan asso(d<ition'^. 

I ill) MISS CORELLI AT STRATFORD-ON-AVON. 

Mi^s Lorclli has made ior heisi'li at Strat tm d-on- Avon. 
out of wliat was oiue a n(‘glccted and torlorn-looking 
building, llic pleasantest, ])iclti('sl house that is any- 
wliore in the town or neai it. 

From old deeds in h (‘ i 
]iossession relating t(» the juo- 
pertv. it a])t)ears that the house 
was originally called “A\‘('rolte, 
and at the end of the si\tcenth 
century it bel<.)nged to " Rvehard 
Mason,” alter vvhos(‘ it has 

siiK'e been named. 

When Marie (‘on^lli first went 
to livi* in Stralfoid her sole idi'a 
had beiTi to lecuiierate. and to 
lind a (luiet ])lace in whieh she 
might finish the two hooks she 
had promised to two ])nb- 
lishers shortly 
These were 
Christian ” and Boy. 
this intention she rented Hall’s 
Croft for a few months, and 
when her tenancy llicre ex- 
pired took the next house 
t o ' i t , Avon Croft, and 
there completed ” The Master- 
Christian." 

Thereafter, other literary 
work pressing hard upon her, 


she did not want 
to make a fresh 
move until it" w’as 
all done. Avon 
Croft b e i n g n o 
longer available, 
however, and Mason 
Croft lieing offered 
to her by Mr. J. C. 
Tregarlhen, who 
had given uj) the 
charge of the now 
defunct school 
that had been 
established next 
tloor, anti was de- 
sirous ol disposing 
ol his property, 
Miss Corelli reluc- 
tant ly arranged to 
lakt‘ it — reluctantly 
bi-cause 1h(‘ ]>lacc liad tallcii into such an unal- 
tractivc‘ tout ili(>u. She had inleiidetl making just 
a li‘iujK)i arv home iht'ie, but ou examining the 
internal si met me ol the lioust* alter she had taken 
np rchidt‘i)ce in it, she discovcrctl it was an old 
and gciminc timbered house t)l the Elizabethan 
peritxl and I'ecognised the })ossil)ilities that lay in 
it. 1'Iie oak staii'('ase. winding in graetdul curves 
from thf‘ hall to the top landing, w'as an obvious 
and a lm<‘ example of I'lidoi W'orkmanship ; other- 
wise the Ix.mtN' ol the hous<* was masked with 
dishgming paint and whitewash, ami, her interest in 
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the place growing as the scraping and cleaning of the 
raftered ceilings and wall panelling progressed, she 
ende^ in buying it outright and restoring and improving 
it to what it now is — one of the most charming resi- 
dences in Stratford. She has taken over the dining- 
room of the former school for boys and turned it into 
a musioroom, oak-panelled and oak-raftered, some 
sixty feet long by twenty-five wide. This makes an 
ideal place for private concerts and pastoral plays, 
and is connected with the winter-garden of Mason 
Croft. The garden proper, once a couple of asphalt- 
paved yards and a football ground, separated by the 
picturesque old sun-dial archway, is transformed into 
a fragrant and perfect vision of loveliness, a leafy, 
blossomy expanse of nearly five acres, laid out in 
the Elizabethan fashion, wIk'fc one may sit retired and 
say with Marvell : 

“ Society is .ill hut rude 
To this delic solitude.’* 

The tending of this garden, the dreaming in it, and 
reading in it, and writing in 
it, are become Miss Corelli’s 
especial delights, for she is a 
great lover of natural beauty 
and never so happy as wlicm 
she is out in the open air. 

In the beautiful home she 
has made for herself she finds 
always her chief ha]>j)iness. 

Gracious, generous, cheerful, 
looking on the hajipicr sidi' of 
everything, she ^s an ins])ira- 
tion to her friends, so Iku* 
friends themselves will tell 
you, to try to make ihv. best 
of themselves and of their 
lives. 

The study in wliieli Marie 
Corelli writes is a ]jleas- 
ant room overlooking the 
garden ; and in a smaller 
room next to it slic has 
a valuable library and a 
rare collection of autographs 
and ancient manuscripts, 
amongst the latter being the 
Peter Heylin MS., dated 
1618, and bearing Ileylin's 
signature. There is, 1 be- 
lieve, no mention of Shake- 
speare in Heylin 's published 
works, but the MS. that Miss 
Corelli possesses contains an 
interesting reference to his 
“ Venus and Adonis," and a 
good many American col- 
lectors have offered her large 
sums for . this important 
"find," bjut .she has no 


present intention of either selling or publishing the 
document. 

Working at her books, finding her pleasure in reading 
and deciphering old manuscripts, in music, in the 
planting and rearing of her roses, in entertaining some 
notable week-end guest, or presiding, an ideal hostess, 
at those famous little dinners " at Mason Croft to 
which she delights to invite the members of her own 
carefully chosen social circle, she keeps contentedly 
outside the rush and restless movements of modem 
society, and is essentially and thoroughly womanly, 
loving to surround herself with what is charming and 
restful to the eye, and taking an artistic pleasure in 
being beautifully and tastefully dressed. She is very 
happy in her friends, counting among them some of our 
most distinguished men in politics, art, and letters; 
and she is as disinterested and as staunch a friend as 
she is out-spoken and uncompromising a foe. 

Withal, Miss Corelli is a steady and methodical 
worker. Her litcrarj^ work is all done in the mornings 
betw^een ten and two, and she writes and rewrites with 
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unwearying care. The first rough draft of a story is 
written in a MS. book in pencil ; which book she lakes 
with her in the garden, or in her boat on the river, and 
scribbles away at high speed with intense enjoyment in 
the working out of her talc. This she copies out, first 
in her ordinary correspondence hand, then in dearer, 
more careful calligraphy for the typist, and from the 
typing machine it goes to the printers. In summer 
she rises at six and goes out, driving her ponies or 
boating on the river, from seven until nine ; she has 
no fads about health or methods of dieting, is alertly 
interested in whatever is happening in the world around 
her, readier to talk of anything and any one than herself 
and her personal achievements ; so far, indeed, from 
being the egotist that some detractors who never visited 
or met her have described her as being, she is entirely 
modest and reticent concerning herself, never speaks 
of her work or anything connected with it exc(‘pt 
when mere courtesy draws her into gratifying th(‘ 
curiosity of a questioner, and though the guest at 
Mason Croft may find books in al! the rooms that 
are open to him, he will see none of her own among 
-them. 

One wav and another tJiose same detractois have 
made it a matter <j 1 difficulty and un])leasautiK‘SS ior 
her to perh)rm tin* little ordinary arts of courtesy that 
are naturally ('X])ected of a wnman of ?\Iiss Con'lh’s 
commanding position and iiilliieiK'e 111 |)ubliL Jifi\ Tsiew^, 
papers and magaziiu'S are continually telegrajdiing and 
writing asking for ex])i'essions of her opinion on lo])i(s 
ol current iiiter(‘st ; a relusaJ to accede to siic Ji a ie(jue^t 
is sj)oken ol as indnating her seiisi* ol hei own impoit- 
ante, and if she ('onipli(‘S witli it some un(’ons('i(niablt‘ 
ink-slinger is suu* to start what she laughingly calls 
“the wolf-cry “ of “ self-advertisenieiil The weaii- 
some repetition ot tliat envious or merely imbecile 
but not the less oifensive blether 


burgh Philosophical Institution before an audience of 
four thousand, was a strikingly brilliant piece of elo- 
quence ; slie delivered the address without fee to raise 
funds for the Institute, and though the leading Scottish 
daily su])erciliously ignored the occasion, the meml')ers 
of the Institute testified to their appreciation of her 
gemcrous services by presenting her with an exquisitely 
designed silver bowl, on which is engraved the following 
inscription : “ Presented to Miss Marie Corelli by the 
Edinburgh Philosophical Institution in grateful recogni- 
tion of the brilliant adtiress delivered by her, igth Nov. 
1901.’* 

She addressed with immeiis(‘ success an audience of 
five thousaiKl in St. Andrew’s Hall, Glasgow, on “ Signs 
of the Times ’’ ; and I was pri'senl when she gave a 
delightfully satirical lecture to the O.I*. Club in London, 
whilst she was resolutely and successfully lighting the 
authorities of Stratfortl to save tlie two Elizabethan 
houses in llenh'y Street from demolition. Perhaps 
one ol her most mernoralfie api^earaiu es on the platform 
was at L(‘(^ds, where sht‘ s|)oke with ran' powers of appeal 
and p.ithos on behalf ol tlu' TJle-Boat Fund to a close- 
] lacked crowd that overllowed the Town Hall into the 
street, and the inlen'st and ml lui'^iasni were so tre- 
ineiitlous that peojile swarmed t<i shake hands with the 
famous novehsi, women caiigld at her and pressed 
c'dges ol Jiei diess against lips as she jiassed, and 

there was ,\\\ attempt to take the horses Irom her carriage 
and <lraw' hri in tiiiinqih through llie city. A most 
extraonlinarv sjieclcK le resulting Iroin no commonly 
I lo(|uenL oration; but llu‘ evttnl was ignored bj' the 
Press, with Ihi- ex<’eption ot ((‘rtain Yorkshire papers 
that attacked Miss t'orelli vinileiilly, siding against her 
with the Mayor ol J.eeds, who had relused to support the 
1 ite-Hoat meeting b(*('ause it was held on a Sunday. 
Vet, as she iieatlv remarked, “it th(‘ Mayor had been 


has by degree's led to lier 
making a rule of dei liiiing all in- 
vitations to open bazaars, to be 
present at public dinners, to take 
a leading iiart in any jmblic 
function, to sjieak or deliver 
addresses in behalt of any object, 
however charitable or laudable. 


(iv) MISS CORELLI AS A PUBLIC 
SPEAKER. 

This last decision is the occasion 
of sincere regrets on the part of 
all who have any knowlcdgi*. of 
Miss Marie Corelli as a public 
speaker, for she has a natural gift 
of oratory, a piquant humour, a 
fearless outspokenness that are 
amazingly effective. Her address 
on The Vanishing Gift ** of 
imagination, delivered for the Edin- 



Two favourites at Mason Croft : 
Miss Corelirs Shetland Ponies. 
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wrecked on a Sunday, he would not have thought it 
irreligious for the life-boat men to risk their lives in 
coming to his rescue f " 

At the time when she was sparing herself no pains 
to save the Shakespearean property in Henley Stn^et 
from destruction, and the mistaken siipjv)rtcis of the 
Stratford-on-Avon Trustees were maligning and mis- 
representing her in the Press and out of it. shf‘ had under- 
taken to respond to the toast of “ Art and Literature ” 
at the Mayor’s public lunclienn on vShak(*s pea re’s 
Birthday. On that same day appeaie<l a Janij'oon 
upon her written by a local clergyman who Nvas under 
numerous obligations to her for j^rrsonal kindnesses 
and assistance, as ytm may gather from this letter 
which he had previously writltMi to her : 

“ Mv DKAK Miss C'okki.ij . - (’(inld I unit* as you do I 
might lind wonls to express in part soiik' of my feelings 
of gratitude to you for all yoi kindnesses M\’ little 
daughter owes to you untoM Iwi] mk'ss, .uul J lielie\e the 
goodness you ever show her will I iighliMi her w hf)]e luture 
life. My dear wife you help to I ‘.ir liei many bimlens ol 
health and loneliness n.s no othe ■ has e\er attemjded to 
do, and iny very iiu'diocrc* self o\ es to yon a rei ognition, 
after many long struggles. I will not sav oi iiu'nt, lor no 
one knows hetIcT th.Lii mvsclf my own shortcomings, 
but of 'effort.' In hut. you ('ome to us, as Amenhotep 
says of the sun. — 

‘''Thou art ycry beautdiil. h lant and e\alte<l .d)oy(' 
earth. 

Thy beams encompass al 
lands 'which Ihou liast made 

Thou art our sun. 

Thou bindest us w ith thy love 

Thou art on liigh, but tin 
day passes witli thy going. 

“ Even so yonr kindly heart 
has shone upon onr life and made 
us feel the springs of life within 
us. May the great Master ot all 
things ever bless you and yonrs.” 

Incredible as it may seem, 
the clerical writer of this ful- 
somely grateful ejustle allowed 
himself to be employed by a 
member of the Birthplace Trust 
to write a wretched pam])hlet 
ridiculing the “kindly lu'arl” 
of the lady wlio had often been 
his hostess, and the house 
wherein he had been hospit- 
ably entertained. Morc^twer, 
he carried this insult further 
by going deliberately behind 
her seal in the Theatre at the 
Birthday - night ])er£ormance, 
exhibiting to the public the 
“ lampooned ” and the “ lam- 
poonist ” together. 

I ndate this incident in some 
detail becaus«.‘ it is a sample 
of the treatment to wliich Miss 
Corelli has been subjected 
by the pettifogging provincial 


officialdom of the town in which she is by far the most 
distinguished resident and for which she has done so 
many and such signal services. There can be no other 
side to this story, for in no conceivable circumstances 
can any living creature be justified in such ill-mannered 
conduct tov^’ards any man — much less towards any 
woman. 

It says much for the nox'elisl’s ])luck and self-control 
that in these irritating circumstances she was able 
to fulfil her undertaking at the Mayor’s luncheon in a 
speech that brought her the following note from Mr. 
Sidney Colvin, who was amongst her audience : 

“Let me ( ongr.il iilalc yon on a speech delivered with 
a yerv' remarkable- Ijeaiily ot \ ()icc and ntteraiu (' for which 
I own I w.is not ])iepared It was iidmirable.’' 

T do not pretend to ha\'e given any adequate account 
of Miss (\)rt‘lli as a public spctiker -I have no space 
lot that : and tan make merely a passing ref('n‘nce to 
one (dher s])et‘ch ot heis to that wliiili she gave to a 
notable assembly ol literary men and wcniien at a dinner 
of the Whitf-friars ( Inb, and 1 shall limit my account 
of it to an extract from a h'lter Miss Corelli some while 
aftcTwards re('i‘i\'iMl from tlie (li^liiiguished politician 
who was chairman on that (xcasioii * 

I often look back to Ihi' liiiu- when I had the pleasure 
sitting beside vou .it the Wlnlefnars dinner, and of 
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A page of MIm Marie Coralli’a MS. of “The Sorrowa of 
Satan.** ahowlas the first rough draft (slightly raduood>. 
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listeniiif* to n sju’ctli llu- rholfincMl c oi wIulIi 

almost (lis.irmcd Jiiy opposilioii to FiMiialr 

“ Yours fciitb fully, 

“WiNSION S. 

(v) IMPERIOUS LITTLE OLIGARCHY/* 

The stor\' oi liow tlir two Sliiikospoaroan Jioum's in 
Stratford were sa\'f(J to thi' nation hv tlio splcjidid protest 
of Mai it' ('orclli is tot» well 1 (‘inenibered to not'd rejn'aling 
at any Icnt^lh. In oiu* sense it lias bet'oine a thin^t/, oi 
tlio ]Kist, but in anotht'r st'iise it lias not, for Miss ( oielli 
still lix'os under tlu' disiileasure ot the lotal Shallows 
and l)o^d)enys. whose vandalistic designs sht' sueeeeded 
in frustrating. She did what an overwhelming inaioritv 
of us are agreed was absoliitelv the right thing, at a 
time w'lien nobody else wtnild take the troubh' ol doing 
it ; and the ])eople wlu) waiiikl havt' doiu' the wiong 
thing if she had not stayed them ha\’e not yet ftargiven 
her. This is the head ami front ol lier ofh'uding. As 
Punch ]nit it at the time, in some “ Abbreviation^ a la 
mode ” : 

" 'J'here was a. i.iir sinui oi Slr.ii 
Who narrated the .S'er/ea's />/ Sut., 

SlieM a gond. on the Av . 

She was eveiy one’s 

'I'hongh she used Shak('’s 1 rust('<’s as a mat ! 

and the ‘‘ mat has been nursing a feeling of resentment 
ever since. 

Everybody remembers the ill-advised atta in])! that w'as 
made tost!t up a marble effigy of Helen hamdl in Stratford 
Church in juxtaposition to the tomb of Shakesiu'are. 
Helen Faucit w^as a good woman and a good actiess, 
but assuredly this was no excuse lor such an act of 
vandalism. Still, the little gods of Stratford, whose 
word had alwa^^s been law, not only consented but were 
prepared to take an active part in the proceedings, and 


up the efhg\' would ha\'(' goiu* if Miss Coielli had not 
spoken out in tiiru' and in no uncertain strain. On this 
oerasifui the J*ress almost nnanimonsly ranged itself 
with her; the tamtest was short, sharp, and decisive; 
]H)int by j)oinl. on tin' gnnind ol good taste, and fiinilly 
on legal grouiicls, Miss ('orelli lought tin* question with 
nnabating energy, and w'on, ami a slorm of eongratiila- 
tion bloke over her lioin all sides, (ablegrains were 
sent to lu'r from Ameiii'a, Australia, New Zealand 
India, and letters ol ])raise and thanks cam(' to her from 
distinguished men and women in all ])arls of the world. 
One of the most interesting of these, in the light of later 
events, was from Mr. Sidm'v Lee. who said, amongst 
other things : 

“ 1 think n«) oiH' i'.LU be in an\ ilonbt 1I1.1I it was vour 
uwii encrgelu' intiuA ention A\hi(h c .lused the satisfactory 
solution ol the dirticiilly 1 h.it has l.ilely so seriously rlis- 
tnrbc'd oui ecpiaiiiimt v . . . Most ol llie London ]).ipers, 
so far as J ll.t^'e seen thc iii, with pciTei 1 nghtnc’ss consider 
that vou ha VI- sav(‘d .1 n.itional monument from a serious 
pen). ’Mil' \Klniy IS (’eit.iml\' vours 

“ \’oiHs very liuly, 
Sionj:v Li:h 

Yet it w.is this same Mr. Sidne\ Lee, so thoroughly 
disa |)p^o^’i^g ol vandalism, who piesently helped to 
attack Miss Corelli wdtli such singular vinleni e when 
she s])ent lime ami monev to effi'ct the rescue of the 
genuine old Shakes) »ean‘an jMoju'ity known as the 
‘'Hornby Cottages” in Henley StU'el. So many 
garbled \ ersionsof this contioversy are still m vogue, and 
Miss Coielli is so gimerally mist e]>i esented by them, that 
it may as well be said here that the perst'cufion of the 
novelist by the Birthplace Trusti'es has an iinideasant 
ai)i)earance of disingenuity. It was their ow'ii otheial 
Librarian at the Birthplace who inlormed Miss Corelli 
of the authentic value of the collages, and staled that 
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the old deeds proving the connection of the property 
with the family of William Shakespeare were under his 
charge and open to inspection. Therefore the “ exj)ert 
0])inions " and the formal ‘‘ examination of the 
buildings were idle nonsense. If ])roofs, such as the 
Librarian could produce, were in existence, the IVustces 
were obviously not justilied in conteni})laling the 
demolition of the buildings, inasmuch as their own 
Parliamentary Act forbade it, and tlu‘V shoultl have 
been grateful to Miss Corelli lor ])ointing this out to them. 
But their actions would seem to soggiest that they 
thought it better to attack and slamlei hei than 
to exert themselves tt) read the dec'ds that they held 
in trust for the nation. As Mi. AtuIk'vv f.ang com- 
mented at the time, “ Mr. A. I). Flower, Mayor in i()02, 
the same who begged a free library fiom <ni American,*' 
admitted, in tlu* course of a libel action that rose out of 
the matter, that the* Trustt‘('s “ were aware that the 
deeds relating to the two col1ag(\s were in the j^osse.ssion 
of the Trust, but he did not kn<nv they were ol very 
great age.** H(‘ admitted that tiie Trustees ha<l these 
records, and W'hen counsel satirically infiuirt'd, “ Well, 
perhaps when you have a little s|>are time, as a Trustee 
you will inquire into them ? he res])OTuled, “ Perhaps 
so." As Mr. Lang has it : 

“ This is simply panilysiag ; inuigin.itifMi boggles at the 
sublime ignoraiut' and inditfereiice of Mr A. D. J 'lower, 
a Trustee of Shakespeare’s birthplace, the J)el])hi or 


central literary shrine of the world. He has not read, 
* perhaps * he will one day read, the title deeds of Eliza- 
bethan property ; deeds w’hich for forty years have been 
in possession of the 'I'rust. And he is one of the Trustees I 
. . . Mr. Lee, indc'ed, obscrv'cd that ‘ no conspicuous 
historic nor arch;i*logicaI interest attached to any of the 
four iioii.ses.’ 'I*he inten'st was ccM tainly not ‘ conspicuous * ; 
to «liscover it yon hav(* to (’xaininc the interior of the 
Shakc*s})c*arcan blaf’k.sniith’s house and the ancient deeds 
of sale.** 

Miss Corelli was forced into a libel action over the 
affair whe n Mr. Si<lne\' Lee reju^ated in various news- 
pa]K‘r Ictti'is, that were signed with his name, a silly 
accusation brought against Ina* by a Stratford draper. 
This person wrote in a local ])a]>ei implying that Miss 
('orc'lli’s crusade agtiinst the Carnegie Free Library 
in Htniley St retd ami the demolition ol the old 
cottages was merel\ a blind to secure' the position 
lor herself and build a “ Coielli Free Lilnary " ! Miss 
C'oielli laughed at tht' absunl chaige so long as it 
appeared only in the loeal sheet, but the Trustees of 
the Birthplace set'in to liavt* inducetl Mr. Lee to take 
it up and repeal it thioughout the Press. 

“ 1 should never liavt' ])aid the slightest attention to 
the Stratford auihoritu's/’ says Miss Corelli, “because 
I know Irom the lecnrd ol tlu' late HalliwelMMiillips 
how they ean tn'at students who lo\ t' Shakes])eare better 
than municipalities, but 1 l(‘lt that it was distinctly 
unfair of Mr. Sidney Lei* to ioin the ill-mannered crew 
befort' giving me a clianc e to ])cisonally e\|>lain matters 
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to him. I wrote him a final letter which 1 shonUl have when the King was entertaining President Loubet, and 
been quite willing for him to publish— I recollect it was 1 was going to the i>erformance with some friends, 
on the evening of the ‘ gala ’ perlormancc at the Oitera Belore starting for the Oi>era, 1 sat down and wrote to 
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The “Tudor Houee," Stratford>on«Avon, 
before restoration. 

The old tinibci work was covered up in this \ia3 some two hundied years nj;o. 


Mr. Lee in the most cour- 
teous and friendly terms 
begging him ‘ as a scholar 
and gentleman ' to refrain 
from spreading a false rejiorl 
about me till he knew the 
real facts, which of course 
were those relating lo the 
Librarian’s information con- 
cerning the deeds at the 
Birthplace. 1 told liini that 
I had no i>crsomd dislike 
or prejudice whatever 
against any juMstni or per- 
sons in the whole town or 
neighbourhood of Stratford, 
and that I was iik'K'In' 
seeking to save jnopeiTy 
which I knew had been 
connected with Shakes])eai (*; 
and I asketl him to give me 
an interview while I was 
in London. This letter he 
never even answered, but 
went on publishing those lettcTs of his that repeated 
the grotesque assertion of a spiteful tradc‘sTnan. He 
repeated it also in his pamphlet, ‘ 'Plie Alleged ^ an- 
dalism at Stratford-on-Avon,* a ])am])hl(‘t concerning 
which I subsequently unearthed some amusing details. 
By amusing 1 mean I learned how it was jniblislied, 
and at whose expen^e. It ilid not sell, but it is still 
distributed, though the tradesman *s lilnd has long been 
disproved and everybody knows I am tlu* very last 
person on earth to wish to put up a free library/’ 

(Vi) THE STRATFORD FESTIVAL. 

When Miss Corelli first went to Stratford she had not 


the smallest intention ot settling down, but no sooner 
liad she decitled to reside there ]K*rinanently than the 
fatuous cry went up in certain quarters that she was 
living there on ])nrix;)se to advertise heiself in con- 
nection with Shakespeare. Tin* siuik' charge' miglit 
as reasonal)ly Ix' brought against Mr. Justin Himtly 
McCarthy, who also lives in tin' town, hut it 
is not. 

“ When I first eamt' to Stratford,” Miss CoieHi told 
me, ” I was aski“d to subscribe to llie various local 
societies. That was when they thought iny stay would 
only he for a summer season. I was ])articnlarly begged 
to encourage the lioat Club, and ])rescntod a Challenge 

Cup, called the King’s 
Troj)hy Cup, with a fine 
])ortrait of King Edward 
worked on it in raised 
silv(*r. \Vli(?n the then pre- 
sident of the Club saw the 
Cuyi, he said it was ‘much 
too good foi' a Stratford 
crew,* and in the course 
of a subs('qnent speech 
declared that 1 must 
have sought to ‘ advertise ' 
myself by it ! I could 
not in decency withdraw 
the cup, but I promptly 
withdrew my subscription; 
and the amusing part 
of the business is that 
the contest for my Chal- 
lenge Cup is the most ex- 
cHing event of every year* 
for the crews, but though I 
, am in the town I , am not; ; 



Thm Koue#,** atratfor 4 -Ott*Avoa. 

The mtet Umber wM 



May, 1909.] 


THE BOOKMAN. 


73 


asked to be present, and my cup is presented to the 
* winners by some one else. I am more than satisfied 
now that it should be so, for, you sec, the simple action 
of my appearing on the ground to give the cii]) would 
be pretty sure to bring me under suspicion of ‘ self- 
advertisement ’ again.'' 

“ It does not seem to an outsider very s|wtsiiianlike 
conduct on the ])art of the Stratford-on-Avon crews/’ 
I hazarded. “ Besides, the peojile who do give the 
Cup are open, 1 su])j)ose, to the sanu' accusation." 

" Of course," Miss Corelli agreed, with a twuikle in her 
eyes, " but luohably they need the ad\'(Ttiscmcnt and 
I don't ! " 

But the ill-will of the official element in Stratford is 
more than atoned for by the fact that she is on thc^ best 
possible terms with the towns])eoi)le as a whole, and 
through her love and revet ence for Shakes] )ea re has a 
real interest and affection for tlie town itself. She has 
given many praelic'al pr(>f)fs of this. America and the 
Harvard Univtasity in particular owe something to 
Marie Corelli for the rescue and proservatitui ol the 

Harvard House " in Stratford-oii-Avou — the house 
of Katharine Rogers, mother of the fouiidi'r of Harvard 
College. Mr. Morris of Chieago entrusted tlu' novelist 
with the commissiem to ]mrchase it and havi' it reslorc'd 
to its sixteenth - century 


might be if they were not ‘ sat upon ' by an ' imperious 
little oligarchy,* as Halliwell-PhiJlips called it. If I 
were a Mrs. Russell Sage with twenty millions of money, 
1 would si)end it all in making this dear littU; town 
prosperous and haj)])y/’ 

To a remnider tliat they had treated her very 
badly — 

“ ‘ Do good It) them that halt' you, pray for them that 
despitofully use you,' " she quoted, with a smile. " But 
no, the towns] )eo])l(' liave not treated me badly, bless 
their hearts ! Only a few of the illiterate and ignorant 
have been unpleasant becaust' ‘ it is their nature to ' ! " 
She laughed and went on. “ I’m afraid it is all petty 
jt'alonsy, and T do not mind it now. 1 used to mind, 
for 1 cannot bear not to be on kindly and genial terms 
with all niy neighbours ; but one would have to be an 
angel to love some j)e()j)le, ami wlien they are really 
hopelessly iinlo\'able it's best to forget their existence — 
and T do ! ** 

Miss Corelli lakes no part now-a-davs in Stratford's 
Sliakes])eare Celebrations, bevond running a Hag of St, 
(ieoige up above her bouse on th(' Birthday ; she feels 
tliat if she did more than this she would be accu.sed 
of self-advert is(*ment, and makes a good deal of fun 
over tile amount of atlvert isenuMil that other people 

{“ esi'ceiallv Mr. Benson," 


aspect interiorly, and Miss 
Corelli has done this so 
accurately and well that 
" experts " (who were so 
needlessly I n ought h irwa k I 
ill the Henley Stn'ct dis- 
pute) ha\'e pronounced it 
the finest piece of restor- 
ation. in .Stratford, far 
superior to th(‘ (Tiielly 
“ modi'rn " botch* work of 
the famous Birthplace-. 
Tlu* house is now^ thanks 
to Marie ('orelli's exertions 
"the ])ro])ertv in ])i*rpetnitv 
of Harvard I’liiveisit}’ <i 
unique American ])obSession 
of international interest in 
the heart of Shakespeare’s 
town. l^esides spending 
time and moiK'V freely on 
preserving some of Strat- 
ford’s anticjuilies, she has 
paid off the debt on the 
church ; she is a symini- 
thetic friend to the poor of 
the district, and has given 
innumerable evidences of 
good and neighbourly 
feeling. 

' “ I love the actual towns- 
folks," she says emphati- 
cally, “ and I see how 
much more prosperous they 



slu' savs nu'rrily) contrive 
to get out of the ev^ent for 
tliemsi-lves without incur- 
ring anv blame. 

People who go down 
to vSliatford for the Fes- 
tival, liojiirig among other 
i-\perieiices to see the 
novelist taking part in 
some of the various cere- 
moiiu s, are in\'ariably dis- 
apj)()inted. She no longer 
attends tli(^ Benson per- 
lormaiues, though there 
was a lime w'hcn, in pur- 
ihasing tickets for herself 
and fi lends, she was one of 
the Tli(‘atn‘’s most liberal 
su|)j)oiiers, and there was 
an occasion, a few years 
ago, w'lien slic accepted a 
commission from Mr. C. A. 
T’earsoii and wTote for the 
Daily Express a series of 
masterly descriptive and 
critical reports of the play- 
ing and the players that 
arc among the ablest 
and most incisive dramatic 
criticisms of recent years. 
But she does not ad- 
mire the Bensonian pro- 
ductions of Shakespeare, 
and says so frankly^ 
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adding, “ It is much better to read the plays at 
home.” 

Which is not to say that .sli(‘ undervalues th(* art of the 
actor. She has many friends on the sta^^e and is heiself 
a clever amateur actress, and leeites, as she lectures, 
with a subtle, dramatic instinct. She entertained both 
Madame Sarah Bernhartil and .Miss blleu 1 'i'nvwhen 
they visited Stratfoid. and is ;,M-nuiuely but discriminat- 
ingly cnthusialic for good acting. Among hei curios is a 
valuable cojw of Shakes] jeare’s signet liiig (the original 
is in the Birthj)lace) made in twenty-two carat gold, and 
she has stated hei intention of jjresentjng this to the 
first ” Hamlet ” that fulfils her idea of the character. 
" I have not found him yet.” she says, “ though I Iiarr 
seen Mr. Forbes-Robertson ! ” 

For her own pleasure she formerlv mafic a jiracticf* 
of taking a floral tribute to the grave of the J 3 ard on 
April 23, but the persistent cry of “self-advertisement ” 
made this at last distasteful to her, and she ceased to 
take any i^art whatever in that formal celebration like- 
wise, But that she did not refrain from paying due 
homage in private to the immortal memory you may 
gather from a rath(?r quaint account of one year’s 
proceedings written by an American visitor : 

“ I had seen the- procession,” he says, “ and it was a poor 
aflair. It reminded me of a third-claips funeral. A num- 
ber of uninteresting looking men walked in line, each 


carrying a daffodil or two ; there was a short service in 
the church, and the congregation, including the daffodil- 
men, put their floral offerings in the hands of a couple of 
receiving clergy who, in turn, laid them on the stone 
whicli covers the Bard’s ashes. ThcTc w^as some slow music, 
and then the crowd w'cnt away. It was a cold day. and 
1 went away myself presently, feeling chilled through. 
But later 1 went back again. It was dusk, and there 
were only a couple of vergers about, and wdiile I w'as sitting 
baik in a dark corner J saw a slight, fair little woman 
slei)])ing softly in and looking about her as though she 
were hunted or afraid. She had in her hands a bunch 
of the lo\'eIiest red roses, and w'as drcssf*d in dark vclv’ct 
very lasU'fiilly, and had a sweet, thoughtful face. I 
watched her. She went straight to the altar, kissed the 
roser, she held, laid them down very timidly within the 
allar r.iils, close to the edge of the Poet’s tomb, and then 
went away as quietly as she had come. I asked one of 
the vergers it he knew who she was. ‘ Why, yes,’ he said, 

* that’s Mari(‘ Porelli.’ Well, 1 had come tf) Stratford 
for an cxjienenc e ! Marie C'orelli, whose name is known 
all over the world and whom every Ameriraii wants 
to see, actually so won led by these Stratford ‘mag- 
nates ’ as to be coin])el!ed to slip int(» the church 
.'dl alone with her otleriug tor Shakes])(!arc’s I'omb ! To 
my mind she ought to ‘ lead ’ the whole thing, for .she 
has done nothing but useful aiul good Ihings in the tow'ii 
ever since she lived in it. l^ut fiom what 1 could gather 
she sec’ms to b«‘ iini.orly excludc'd from evLTN'thiiig in 
which she* slioiild he entreated t<i t.ike part, and it's a 
])etly jealous wav ol c onclnct that redounds to the discredit 
cjf Stratton!. 11 th.c' spirit ol the ‘divine Whltiam ’ is- 
anywhere around I’m sure lu' wa^' better j)liMsed to see 
that gia«’(‘tnl little woman with the ro'.es at lus tomb than 
.dl the rank and hl(* ol the d.if!c>dil-men ! ” 

(vii) MISS CORELLrS POEMS. 

“I would niiK Ii rathi'i* liave been a poid than a. 
novelist,” Miss ('oielli conlesses ; lier lust" ardent 
passion was I01 jioetry and her (‘arly di earns wen* all 
of some day writing a giiMt i>oein : but the general 
juiblie will not buy ]HH‘try, and wluai it beeanu' ne('c*ssary 
that she should earn an iiuh’jiendeiit liveliliood, it had 
to be done by writing in’osi^. 

She* wrile.s verse, howewer, with extraordinarv t.icility, 
and scatters live ly little satires and Jinnunous squibs 
on ])olitical and literary innsuns and events up and 
down ber letters te) her friends and more favoured 
rorres])ondenls. She has retorted iq^on her c ritics and 
iniligated tlu‘ lerocity of the Stratford disjnites with 
lis'ely and jMiinledly satirical verses. Then* are lyrics, 
c^l singular ])caii1y and dcdicacy and tenderness in se\x*ral 
ol her ncjv'cls, and she has contributed some few to the 
magazines, but much of her work in this kind lias never 
been printed, and she cannot be ])ersiiade(l to publish 
a volume of it. 

Of th(‘. magazine verses,! recall with particular pleasure 
“ Outside the ('hurch,” which was read at a matinee, 
at the St. James’s Theatre ; the terse and finely thought- 
ful lines, ” (iod and Satan ” ; and that hauntingly 
impressive poem, ” Forgiveness,” which the New York 
Tribune justly described as ” powerful, beautiful, 
and terrible ” — tlie story of the dead man who was 
forgiven, and finds the forgiveness a curse to* 
him. 

I have not left myself space to quote this remarkabj[e 
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poem, or to discuss Miss Corelli's work as a poet so 
fully as I had intended, and must content myself for 
the nonce with giving here her vigorous, stirringly 
patriotic lines to “ Knglaiul/' thnt are particularly 
timely in this hour of (Ircadrinughts, fcai aJls, and 
general scare-mongering : 

** Lift up thiue eyes, (Jiicun-Warrior of llie world ' 
Stand fearless fooled on 'rime’s sliiftin;* verge 
And watch thine everlasting J>a\vTi emerge 
P'roni clouds that Ihiekly threaten Ihunderons War ! 
Ix), how thy bro.id K.ist reddcMis to Ihy West. 

'flui while thy thousand- vit toned flag, unfurled. 
Waves to thy Noith and South in one royal told 
Of tent-like shelter for an Linjnre's rest. 

() yueen sword-girded, helmeted in gold. 

Strong ( onqncror of all thy many foes. 

Look from thy rocky Innghts and see afar 
The (’(lining I'uliire meinu mg the Last 
With Llamoiir and wild ehangc' ol presenl things. 
Kingdoms down shaken, vith the tall of kings. 

Hut tea.r not '1 lion ' Ihou’jt still the first and last 
Jin]K'rial wearer ot the cleat hit'ss 
Crowned with the siinliglil. giidled with the sea. 
Mother of inightu'si nations yc-t to he ’ ” 

(viii) THE FAMOUS DEFIANCE OF THE CRITICS. 

It was witli tin* ]ml>ln oi “ Tlie S<»i io\\s ol 

Satan ” that Miss ^larie ( nrelli threw down liei tainons 
dctiaiRe ot the <'rilics. Hv wav (»1 loreword, that 
]»ook eontaiiu'd the iollowing noti<(‘ 

“ No topics of tins Hook ,o*e sent <»ut ioi ie\ie\\ Mem- 
heis ot the Lj'ess will then loi e ol)tain il (slninld Ihev wish 
to do so) in ilu’ usual v\a\' with tlie rest ol the pnhlu 
t.r Ihnnigh the liookselh*rs and I ibranes ” 

The daring aiinouiicenuMit fell like a l)onil)sliell among 
the liti'rary dovecotes, ami some lew jonniaiisls hastened 
to call on Messrs. Metliiieii and ])oinl out that sm li a 
jHidiev vvas “ sni( idal ” from the ])nl)lishing ]>oint o! 
vitwv. Jhjt jMihlishers and antlior sl<»od lesolutely to 
th(‘ir gun^\ and llu' resnlt of that unprei'edented c.h.dlenge 
was an inii)re(a‘dt‘nled and sensational sm 1 ess. Sima- 
tlien, Miss Corelli has linnly maintained the same 
altitude and m‘vei ailow's any worlv ol In is to he sent 
out for review*. 

“ 1 bowed to one attack aff(*r another,” she says, 
“ until I jmhlished ‘ Harahhas.’ This liook was the 
outcome of so much devout and de<*ply felt emotion 
that it vvas almost like a ])art ol my ver>- Ii(e. It may 
sound like affc'ctatioii to say so, hut 1 wrote it in a 
constant s])iril of prayei. V(‘t when il eame out it 
was mauled and torn to piect's by malignant wi iters 
on the Press wlio. it was evident, had mwer reatl the 
New Testament through in their lives. Moreover, they 
criticised my work without reading il - this was easih," 
apparent. I suffered for a time I sa\ it in all humiliiy 
— as bitterly as perhaps Keats may have* sufiered when 
‘ Endymion ' was reviled, but I inesenlJy regained 
courage and made up my mind that any one who 
reviewed me in future should do so at his own cost. 
I have adhered to that decision, and have schooled 
myself not to care any longer wliat is said of my 


writings, and the irony of it is that I am much more 
fairly criticis?d now w'hen blame or praise has become 
equally indifferent to me.” 

(ix) MR. ROBERT HICHENS AS CRITIC. 

I am going to say Irankly here, as I intimated at the 
outset, that I am one of lliose wiio liold that Miss 
Corelli’s ]m)test w'as very mmli more than justified. 
She has luvn ( ontemmed by nu n who have never been 
able to (k‘monstra1e that tln'y wi‘ie her equals in ability ; 
she lias been ridiculed witli a raw*, vulgar discourtesy 
that is mon' mipardonahlt' tlian any injustice, till her 
nani<‘ was rarely mentioned in the papers except with 
a sort of gutter-bred derision, and fledgfding critics, 
afraid to ]a*aise lu r in the teeth oi this empty laughter, 
lan(‘i(‘d they prov(‘d their title clear to a true “ literary 
taste ” l)y adding tla ir jnlilnl little snigger to the 
geiKTal hrav. If yon take tlie f rouble to inquire (as 
1 hav*e iiKjuiied). yon will find that not eight out of ten 
su( h nw'iewcrs ha\'i‘ so miu h as n‘ad iJie hooks by 
Miss ( orelli which they ahnst' ; wIk'u you come across 
one who has n ad them, if Ii(‘ does not merely catch his 
o])inions as otluT p(*(*|>le catch colds, and is courageous 
('Tiough and nidc‘pt‘ndi'nl enough to say what lu* thinks, 
you find him writing in the strain that Mr. Robert 
llich(‘ns was stiiii‘d to ado])t when he sat down to 
( ritic’ise “ Ho\’ ” : 
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** Miss Marie Corelli occupies a peculiar position. For 
years she has been famous. For years she has made 
more money than almost any literary woman or man. 
For years she has been worshipped by — shall I say 
millions of readers ? For years slie has been a target 
for the scorn of critics. For years she has been dis- 
cussed, condemned, praised, pilloried. In the midst 
of all this hubbub she continues to write as she feels, 
to express her tempeniineiit on paper, b) put forth, 
with an amazing vivat:ity, her opinions, to ‘ go for * all 
she considers hypocritical, irreligious, sham, or diseased. 
While the storm is howling she sits down quietly at her 
table, picks up a new quilJ, draws a fresh sheei of foolscap 
towards her, and continues upon her phenomenal cartier. 
I like to think of her posed in some calm retreat and ‘ pro- 
ducing,* while people who have never seen lier. who 
will never see her, are gnnving ]>urp!e in the face as they 
discuss her merits and demerits in xarious jiarts of the 
globe. She is small and fair. So slic ought to be — a fairj’' 
stirring up the world with a wand dip])ed in ink. Docs 
she care for the tornado she jjroduccs ^ Does she w'ish 
to be adored, or revel in being hated ? Who knowrs ? 
Pexhaps she laughs to herself in some shady hermitage, 
and marvels at the good people who grow dishevelled .around 
her footstool. Occasionally she moves, gets up from her 
writing-table for a moment, slaps the critics full in the 


face and then sits down again to resume lier nbvdi. It 
is delicious. The critics hit back. And Miss Corelli com-> 
posedly goes on writing. . . . Always she puts into her 
work the same ixiculiar and abnormal vitality — a vitality 
that never flags or falters, that seems, indeed, to grow, 
like a fire fanned by the bellows of discussion. 

“ . . . * Boy ' is not slashing, not terrific, not very 
long, and not at all in Miss Corelli’s * Sorrows of Satan * 
manner. Nevertheless, T expect it to be immensely 
successful. 'I'he author has set out to be simple — a most 
difficult matter to succeed in. She has produced a sketch 
that is wonderfully natural, very true, very touching, and 
full of charm. The characters in this sketch arc strangely 
alive. . . . The surest way to create goodness is to reveal 
it. For when it is artistically reva'aled, with deftness, 
tenderness, and the brightness that there is in every page 
almost of ‘ Boy.’ who would not wish to imitate, who would 
not desire to live with it ? . . . In simplicity she has won 
a new' success, and found the way to the fountain of tears.** 

(x) WHAT THE WORLD SAYS. 

Thus iMr. i lichens, and I am iinia'scrvedly with him 
in that high appn'c'iation, though, for iny part. I do 
not niimher lioy ” among the greatest of Miss Corelli's 


novels. Jiut who shall decide 
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Upon these points of prefer- 
('iict' ^ 1 can speak ^mly for 

mys(‘lf and say that highest 
of all liei- noN'ols, and with the 
few living novels of our lime, 

T rank “ Ardalh,'* “ Harab- 
bas,’^ “Thelma.’' ami ** The 
Sorrows of Sulan.” The con- 
('option of Satan, in tlie latter, 
is as inagnilu'cnl as it is 
strikingly original ; I 'know of 
nothing to compare with it, for 
its t»)n'ehiln('ss and sliadovved 
maj(‘sly, in modern fiction. 
Tin* story satirises fiercely, 
sometimes bitterly, tlic follie.s 
and sins of latter-day society, 
and over it all broods that 
sinister, wistful, tragic' figure of 
“ Lucifer, Son of the Morn- 
ing.” forced to fulfil his self- 
appointed t.isk of luring 
humanity to its destruction, 
sinking farther from bliss 
himself with every victim who 
yields to his tempting, and 
rising raj^turously a little 
nearer to his lost estate when 
his wiles are resisted and his 
burden of doom so lightened. 
Where is the other, living 
novelist who could grasp so 
great a theme and handle 
it with such easy mastery ? ; 
Or where the other living 
^ novelist who could take that 
even more tremendous sub- 
ject '‘dream tfrf,: th(& 
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world's tragedy," the trial and crucifixion and resur- 
rection of Christ, and fashion it so resourcefully, with 
.such a daring and masculine imagination, and yet 
with such infinite reverence, ijito so noble a piece of 
work as Barabbas " ? 

" The Master-Christian,” Tem])()ral 

"Vendetta,** "Wormwood,” "The Mighty Atom.” 
" Cameos ” — that charming collection of j)i('turcscjii4‘ 
sketches and stories; " Delicia,** "The Treasure oi 
Heaven ** — no names of recent novels are more' familiar 
in our ears, for in) novels of oiir time have bin n awaited 
more eagerly, discussed with more gusto, more w.'irmly 
admired, or, in a word, y'»roved moie universally ac- 
ceptable. When Miss ('orelli was once ask(‘d i>v a 
persona firata at court wludher, if it weie olfenul she 
would accept a tith*, she rejdied that she valued above 
all ])Ossibl(‘ titles the goodwill and love of her readers, 
and these, as her corresj)ondence and her unrivalled 
populaiity testify, she has in lar larger measure than 
any novelist among her contemporaries. 

Cold and uiieiiiotional natures invariably despise 
those' that are more ali\e 
than themselves and so 
more sensitive to the jilea 
sures and pains, the laiiglitei* 
and j)aihos. tin* hopes and 
the desjiairs oJ humanity ; 
they com])Iacently miscall 
their own dead indiffer- 
ence culture and dignity, 
and the finer .sensitiveness 
ol those others 
emotionalism ; and so it 
comes that certain critics, 
failing to understand the 
intense spiritual vitality of 
Marie Corelli's style, be- 
cause they have nothing in 
themselves with which to 
compare it. dencmiice it as 
" verbose ** and " hystc'ri- 
cal.*’ Nev(Tlh(‘less, there 
arc some among them, men 
that really Ww as well as 
write, who unhesitatingly 
endorse the o])inion that 
Mr. John Bygott has frankly 
expressed. Mr. Bygott, a 
Double Medallist and hdrst 
Prizeman of the Society of 
Arts in English (and so en- 
titled to the respect of even 
the academic), is the: authoi* 
of " The King's English, and 
How to Write It,” and in 
presenting a copy of this 
book to Miss Corelli, he 
wrote : The work aims at 
inciting students to attain 
a good ; literary style by 


studying our great masterpieces, and though I have 
scrupulously avoided commenting upon living writers, 
I have long regarded you as being without an equal as 
a ‘ stylist.* ** 

The style of Miss Corelli’s novels varies fittingly with 
their varving themes, but it is everywhere vivid, lucid, 
glowingly imaginative, burningly alive ; through all 
of them runs the same deep undercurn'iit of earnestness 
and strong sincerity ; whether they go back, as in 
" Barabbas.” to a sacred story of long ago, or, as with 
" The Treasure of ITeawn ’* anil " Holy Orders,** deal 
with the problems and the com]dex life of our own 
dav^ they are insj)ircd by the same ])r()found sense of 
spirituality, tlie same wide knowlialge f)f the world 
and of human nature, the same v ision of and reverence 
for the divine essence that is the soul of all things 
seen ; the same ])itv for tin* weak and intolerance of 
vviong that find frankc'st expression in the pages of 
her " h'ree Opinions.’* She is an absolute and devout 
believ’or in the C!linstiaii faith, and has embodied her 
religious tbcoric's more especially in " A Romance of 


illiterate 



•A scene from Mies Marie Corelli’e 
novelt ** Holy Orders.*' 

(Roproducad from Blaet mnd WhitM^ by pennitiiiMi. ) 
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Two Worlds/’ " Ardatli/’ and “ The Soul of Lilith.” 
She attends the Church of England, but is wisely 
tolerant of all creeds. 

In every form of religion there is some attempt 
made to rea('h the divine — we should tluTefore respect 
all creeds, even if \vv regret a mistaken or ignorant 
conception of Eternal Truth, h'or myself,” she remarks, 
'* I believe solely and entirely in the m(‘ssage brought 
to human souls by the Gospel ot Christ. If we followed 
Him truly w<? should he liap])y- it is because we do 
follow Him that we miss the way to peace. In this day 
all the things' that Clirist prophesied are coming true 
so quickly that I woixh'r more ])eo])le do nd realise 
it ; and 1 especially wniuhT at the laxity and a])athy 
of the Churches, ex('(‘]»t for the fart that this also was 
prophesied. S(mie ol us will live to see a lime of 
terror, and that before very long. The bIas})hemous 
things which are bt'iiig done in the world to-day 
cannot go on much longer without jamishnient. We 
know by history that deliberate scorn ol God and 
divine things has always Ijeen met by retribution of a 
sudden and terrible nalurt — and it wnll he so again.” 

After all, the critical outcry against Marie Corelli 


is not to be made 
much of ; the pro- 
portion of professional 
critics to the general 
population is exceed- 
ingly small. If you 
inquire at any one of 
the large public li- 
braries you will be told 
(as I have been told) 
that they stock some 
dozen or more copies 
of each of Miss 
Corelli’s novels, but 
never liave any of 
them on the shelves 
for more than an hour 
or two at a time, cx- 
c(‘pt w'hen they are of 
ncces.sily keeping one 
back for rebinding ; 
this, with the indis]nital)le fact of her enormous sales, and 
the easily discoverable fac t that many of her most enthu- 
siaslie admirers are men ol the professional classes — 
doctors, barristers, lawy(*rs, WTiters, nu'ii of education 
aiul intelligence' — brings one to realise that the ridicule 
ami pedty abuse sh(* has had to endure have been but the 
loud noise oi a small minority, even of the critics, and 
that unlike mo^t pro]>hets she is very far indeed from 
being without honour in her own country. And if the 
numerous traiisJati(ais ot her W7)rks, beginning with the 
very earliest of them inimt'diatelv on its appearance, 
into Erenrh, German, Italian, Sj)anish, Hungarian, 
Norwegian, Danish, Russian, Dutch, Grirk, Jajiancse, 
Persian, Hindustani (among the many letters she has 
received from Indian ])otentates and sclmlars, is 
one from a well-known Maharajah which runs, “If 
Cliristianity were taught in India as you teach it, 
w(* should understaiul it better”) — if the constantly 
increasing translations into these and all manner of 
other language's and dialects mean anything at all, it 
must mc'aii that she never has Ix'cn without honour in 
other ccjuntries, in eva^ry quarter of the globe “ w'liere 
there’s a sun, a people, and a year.” 
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“THE BOOKMAN ’’ PRIZE COMPETITIONS. 

MAY, 1909. 

Answers to these competitions {ecuh on a separate sheet hcarini^ the name ami address of the sender) should 

he fora arded not later than the 15/// of the month to 

“ TJk* Piizu Page,” The J^ookman, Messrs. Hoddc'r tk Slongliton. XWirvvit'k Sf|u.'ire, K.C. 

Noth, ll’i- hare received many complaints from Colonial and Indian readers that they are debarred by the 
itmc limit from iahini^ part in our Competitions. To meet this difficulty, the date fixed above for sending in 
answers icill not henceforth apply to Competitors resident abroad, except in the case of eompeiition No. 2 ; answers 
from foreign or ( olonial readers for competitions i, j, and 4 (the subjects of these being the same each month) 
will be admissible to the first competitions that are adjudicated upon after the date of their receipt. 


. — A TKiZE OK JlAi.F A (lUiNEA is offricd lor the best 
quotation Ironi English verse n])plieable to any 
review (w tlu* name of any author or book 
appearing in this immluT of The Bookman. 
Preference will be given to quotations ol a 
humorous nature. 

11. — A I'KizK OF Tukkk Nicw Novkis is otfiTed lor 
the two liest extracts from any English author, 
one taking a lavouj able, the otluT an unfavour- 
able view ol aiiN*^ recent literarv or social develop- 
ment. 

III. — A Ihx’izr or IlAir a (iriNEA is oh(*red foi th(‘ 

best lex'iew in no! more than one hiiiidied words 
ol aiiN' recentlv published book, ('oiiijuditors 
should gi\*e the names of authors and publishtTs 
at hc-iul ol their revic'ws. 

IV. - A ('opy ol The Pjookman will be sent post free 

for twelve months to the sender of the best sug- 
gestion lor 'J'hk HooKiMAX ('ompetitions. 'J'he 
Editor reserxes the right to ns(* any suggestion 
submitted. 

RESULTS OF COMPETITIONS 
FOR APRIL. 

I. — A Prize of llALt a Guinea lor the best quotation 
is award(‘d to Mjss H. (iKAiiAM, Trinity House. 
Wim]^ol(‘ Jvoad, Colchester, lor the lollowing : 

THE INTKRRTTPTE:!) kiss. Hy Rkharp Marsh. 

“ M»T,n never is but alway.s to be ble.st.” 

IXji’i:, Es'iay on 

Wc also select for printing : 

A BISHOP IN THE ROUGH. By Rkv. D. Wallack l>n hie. 

“ I was a pale young curate then ! ” 

W, S. GiLDiCRi. The Sortner. 

(Mrs. Wright, Fairmead, Sutton.) 

THE CARLYLE LOVE-Li'.TTERS. 

** The poor dear dead have been laid out in vain. 
Turn'd into cash, they are laid out again ! " 

Thomas Hood. 

h(Mrs. Bowell, Sissinghurst Vicarage, Cranbrook, Kent. 


DID SHE DC) RIUilIT B\ A. J. Maldonnell. 

“ rJirii thisliM lifi clin li will) rosy light. 

Slit' ekiiU-etl acrtiss the ; 

Blit not ,1 (leritiiit w.'is 111 ‘•ight ; 

She ki.ss'tl me tmee 

Tj'N.n YsoN, The Talking Oak. 

(Bertram |. Saundeis, 104, Berw Koad. Pontypridd, 

Glam.) 

J'llK R<)V\ 1 . END. Bv II. Harland. 

** The kiiij;. I hsir. is ])oison’(l l)y a monk.” - iCing John. 

(Miss l^obinson, (ileiigall, Koinlord.) 

THE INTERRUIHED KISS. IB Riuiakd Marsh. 

” () Jknvers ot Ilea\eu ’ wliat daik evi* meets .she there ? 
"ris— tis lie)' lathi i’s lixM upon tin* ]iair ! ” 

lion Jnan, IV. x\xv. 

(\V. .A. Hutchison, ] 2 , llotliam Koad, Ihitney, S.W.) 

A NI'W' I’Oh'.'r. (Rc'view by W. lu: i.a Make.) 

” W’liiit male’s nest li<i\e \oij IoimkI '' 

BhAII.MONl' \NI» h’l I, 1 ( II I'U. liOHllliCa. 

(M. Is. Kidlc\’, 2 I liiglic iidcn Koad, Clifton, Bristol.) 

11 . rill' Pi<i/i ior the best biicd quotation liom Jilnglish 
iiteratiiic ass(‘iting the su|u'riority or inferiority 
ol woman to m.m has betm divided, and wc are 
sending Two Nfav Novels to Alex. Runci- 
MAN, t», SC Maik’s Phuc. J\)rlobello, Nr. Edin- 
biiigh, .uul Two Nfav Noveis to D. Sill, ii, 
N clson Terrace, Kcdi a) , ^'oIks. joi tlie following: 

"She |\vuniriii| is the Iismt (.lealuie, I lie nilei'or aninud of 
the two; her ]).issi()iis. Iiei stieimlh, her iiilellect. are less; but 
.also she is less ol .ill .'iiiimal .mil moic' ol .1 spirit.” 

]i.A.\ l.\(,jjo\v. /n/in Jerome, page 121. 

(.Mcx. Kuiicimaii.) 

” He redd lln'iii ii]> most miehty,” s.iid the post. . . . 

“ * Adam,’ .sav^ he. ' was an erring man, lail asule Eve he was 
most respectabk'.' ” Barrii-.. The LiNle Ministef, chap. x. 

(I). Sill.) 

Very good sidections liavc been received from Miss 
H. G, Bnmmer (Midlothian), Miss Evelyn M. Abbott 
(Old Milton), G. W. Lawrence (Lonmay), S. E. MacArthur 
(Wakefield), V. I’ord (Bristol), Mrs. Bowell (Cranbrook). 
E. H. Shield (Bristol), Mrs. Rainey (St. Ives), J. E. 
MacDonald (Edinburgh), L. A. Wilks (Scarborough), 
Florence H. Ellie (Halifax), J. Jefferson, junr. (Sunder- 
land), Marion Burd (Solihull), A. Ashe Roberts (Upper 
Tooting), and many others. 
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in.*— A Prize op Half a Guinba for the best review 
. , in a hundred words of any recently published 
book is awarded to Edward M. Layton, 25, 
- Dacre Park, I.ee, S.E.. for the following : 

FRATERNITY. By John Galswomthy. 

( Heine man n.) 

For the delicate artistry of this book, the obvious shrinking 
of its author from laying on tones that might be crude, harsh, or 
iarring, Mr, Galsworthy i.s much to l»c thanked. On tlie other 
hand* its didactic purpose is to be deplored. The novel at its 
best is not a platform, but a story. In “ Fraternity " the story 
is transparently thin. Throughout the book we are faced by 
the author's relentless intention to expose the ineffectiveness of 
mere culture. Even from the author’s poinl of view the result 
is unsatisfactory ; the reader’s synipathv. at most, is merelv 
divided. 

best of tlic large number of rdlier rr\’i(‘\\s received 

are : 

QUEENS OF TJ IK RENAISSANCK. ByM. BjikESFOKo Ryley. 

(Methuen.) 

' Mrs. Ryley herself is Renaissance reincarnate and moves 
amongst kindred spirits with such a vitality ot sympathy and 
Appreciation that they are rnateil lor us as vivullv aiul in- 
timately a.s the most interesting ol our bu nds. We are not 
blinded by glamour — facts are allowed to In* facts— but from 
cover to cover the point of vie‘w is rational, tender, whoh'some. 
with, above all, a tolerant, humorous ])erception ol human 
weaknesses and a delicate ha])piiicss tliat only the pos.session of 
that motive power of the Renaissance —tin* joie de vivre can 
give. 

(Winifred M. Lodge, c), (iiilestonc Koad. Norwood.) 

SEPTIMUS. Bv VV. f. I.olke. (John Murray.) 

Mr. Locke has set for himself a high staiidaid, but " Septimus ” 
will not disappoint his numerous admirers, lii it he tells the 
story of four lives, and although cath character is finely drawn, 
Septimus Dix himselt is undoubtedly the linest example of the 
author's skill. Tn some ways he rcs<Miibles Trotty Vcck, but fie 
is far more complex, being soiindhiiig ol a genius and something 
of a seer. In spite of his extreme simplicilv he inspires not 
only love, but also respect. Tin* IxKik is not rich in incident, 
but is one of the few modern novels tlial deserve to live. 

(M.'K.A. Nisbitt, 23, Waldegrave Road, Upper Norwood. 


GHlUSTOraERHiBBAULT.RbADMAK^ /BrMioUiAW^ 
Buyakt. (Hodder & Stoughton.) 

This novel combines, in a clever manner, three interesting 
ideas — the discovery of stuff suitable for modem roadmaking, 
the adoption, by a shattered strong man, of his rival's son, and 
the mastery of a beautiful girl with a temper by the one man , 
who understands her. Yet, dealing as it does with men, and 
men’s work in the world, the sentiment of the book, though 
charmingly persuasive throughout, is too essentially feminine 
to prove convincing. It is in the drab-coloured homes of the 
really poor that Miss Bryant’s lianil falls with a touch that^is 
both illuminating and sure. 

(Audrey A, M. Bell, The Mount, Hampstead, N.W.) 

THE FAITH OF HIS FATHERS. Bv A. E. Jacomb. 
(Andrew Melro.se.) 

It is to be hoped-for the sake ol lln* pi(‘sent generation — 
tliat there are lew fatliers lelt like William .Atkinson. He is 
tile outstanding ligure lu a novel which is both interesting and 
instructive. Interesting, because we would fain know more 
of so remarkable a man, wMio was almost a religious fanatic. 
Instructive, because it teaches us what want of charity can 
make of a human being. The rest ol the charact<‘rs are well 
drawn, and the authoress has written a book which should bo 
an object-lesson to fathers of how not to manage their children. 

(Mrs. Ilarvic Anderson, 9, London Terrace, Glasgow. 

West.) 

We also specially commend the reviews sent in by 

L. Wclby (Shanklin), Mary Keegan (Weybridge), G. R. 
Harvey (Aberdeen), T. A. Walters fickloy Station). 
Miiry C. Jobson (Harrogate), Mrs. (iraliam .Stirling 
(Comrie), Mrs. Hiekicy (Dukinl'ield), E. M. Kempson 
(Birmingham), C. G. Holt (Sheffield), Miss B. O. Ander- 
son (Scarborough), Mrs. Boldero (Bexhill), and Kathleen 

M. Coomber (Hoylake). 

TV'. — The Prize ok One V'eak’s Sunsruipiio.v to “ The 
liooKMAN ” has been awanlerl to | . W. Gki.i.ert. 
Dawson .Street, I'nllerton Kstate, Adelaide, South 
•Australia. 


BALLADE OF THE SELF-SUFFICIENT. 


L et others seek tlieir sails to trim 
To fickle l''ortune’s breezes keen. 
Or haunt th’ lixc.hange’s portals grim 
Where grisly Ruin lurks unseen, 

Or prink in silk or satin sheen. 

And call it, if they care to, bliss ; 

I in my study sit seren*? — " 

My mind to me a kingdom is. 

for others let the beaker brim 
With, port, champagne, or Hippocrcnc ; 

Let rarest viands smoke for him 
Who joys in feasts Antiochene ; 

Like Horace in the country green 
Crude luxury I never miss, 

But dine content on pulse and bean — 

« My mind to me a kingdom is. 


Think you the cream of life to skim. 
The plumpest ears of joy to glean 
By gratifying every whim ? 

It matters not to me, I ween. 

I envy neither King nor Queen, 

Nor Emperors in palaces, 

A sovereign in my own demesne — 

My mind to me a kingdom is. 


ENVOY. 

“ The aids to life arc all within,” 

Dear sir or madam, mark you this; 

I've proved those words, learnt what they mean- 
My mind to me a kingdom is. 


A. M. R 
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VERLAINE.* 

The result of readinp many biograjdiies has been sum- 
marised thus : “ More or Ic.ss cornmiscralion for the 

biograph^;^' ; more or less contempt for tlu' biograjih/T.*’ 
But this gloomy view need not be quite taken in regard to 
M. Lcpclletier’s “ Verlaine.'’ It is true that the book is 
not a masterpiece ; that it is rather woolly ” ; 1 h.it the 
treatments of the first and the last |mits of the poet's 
career are very dis})roi)ortionale, and even in the earlier 
and fuller case by no means well arrangc'd ; linally, that the 
author docs in)t siic'ceed in giving any very vital ]iortrail 
of his si'lioolfellow and lifelong triend A preic'denl 
knowledge of \'erlaine’s ])oems Iroin the \iTy d.iys of the 
" Saturniens " and tlu' first “ l^irnasse ” gives one, peihaps. 
a rather illegitimate a<ivantage ; y(‘t it is difta'iilt not to 
think that any reasonably intelligent .idiih. with .1 to])y 
of the “ Works " in chronologi* al order, and the barest 
biograj)hieal-dit tioinarv sketch of tin* hie. might come to 
know nearly as iniicli about Veal. line as this big book tells 
us. BiitM. Le])cll(dier is tree from most ol the worst faults 
of the biographer, if he has not those siirjiassing mc'rits 
which gave' 11s Johnson or Scott on the great sc.ale. Nel.son 
or StiTling on the small. He neither adores nor jiatroinses, 
he plays neither Devil's Advocate* nor raUl tfr i hatuhrv ) 
although he c.ertainl\’ does not keep hinisell studiously in 
the* b.'u.kgrcniiid, he doc's not commit the fioqucnt mi.stakc* 
of forgetting that he is writing the life ol .M X'erlaiiu* and 
not the life of M, I,epelletier. Ilis frankness " - that 
cpiaJity so much admirc'd by some* in his coiintrymc'ii 
though not absent, is mitigated. ICxeept that he cannot 
bear to think that a rational, sensilile atlieist, .sncli as 
Verlaine oiuc was, really became a miseralilc* believer, 
he is nowhere silly ; .iiicl he seems to be on the whole a 
sensible, good-natiiied, decent sort of .ircliitec.t in bio- 
grajihy. artist in letters, and man. 

C.)n one well-eharted but seldom aAoidecl roc k lie does 
indeed run. “ Isio case : abuse the defendant’s wife.” is 

♦ “ T*aul Verlaine, llis Life, His Work." Ity ICdniond 
Lcpelleticr. 'Jranslaled by IL ]M. Lang. With Illustrations. 
21s, net. (Weiner Laurie.) 



From a dhiwing^ by Gaaals, Pau 1 V erlaina* 

From **Pattl Verloine," by Edmond Lopelleiicr. 

(T. Werner Laurie.) 


nearly as common and nearly as futile a proceeding as 
the more celebrated one in slightly different terms. It is 
true that M. J.epelleticr does not exactly abuse the ex^ 
Madame V'erlaine (as the jioet used to call her), the present 
Madame Delporte. He does not mince her provocations, 
Uiough he does not believe (a sensible attitude, since there 
i.s no po.ssibihty of disproving the* fac t) the worst of them, 
ihit lie seems to think, and indeed practically says, that 
** it was Ikm* fault." ( >ne regally doc's not s(‘(^ how, on his own 
showing, any l.iir judge could agree with him. No woman 
eoiilcl ])ossibly have got on witli X'orlamc' .is his wife, cxciept 
an impossible angel ol goodness and wisdom combined, or 
a ])c*rson of the (iin.i h'kclal type, with 110 morals t<^ shock, 
no taslc' to disgust, no tc'elmgs to hint, .iiid a sort of ('usy- 
going animal affection and toleration on the positive side. 
Th.it Verl.iinc' w';is a jicxT .iiul a great jioc't a poet such 
as I'raiue has not jinHluced the match of, save in lialf a 
clo/eii cases at most, lor centimes -the pre.sent writer has 
not the slightest (loiil)!. TTiat he w .is ,is .i man, and when 
anywhere ni*.ir his sober senses, Iik.ible and even lovable, 
there seems to lx* good cvidc'iic c* T hat he* t onld be in his 
solM‘r senses, tlial enormous nnonceivable dream-fantasy 
of Ins sojourn lor more than a yc'ar m a I .ineolnshirc academy 
tor young geiitleiiu*!!, as well .is his subsequent life at the 
Ucdhel seminary, seenns to jirove. Miit nnlnekily he was 
one of those e\treiiu‘lv exc e])lion.Ll jieople who, in the eyes 
of tempcT.inc’e t.inaties, c'onslitntc* tlie majority of the 
huinaii r.ue Al an early .ige he seems to have liecome u 
confirmed drnnk.ird, and nnlnekily he had h n'n mauvais. 
Besides the notorious shooting allair with Rimbaud he 
s(‘ems, onc'e at I(‘asl, to have* bc'eii on the ]ifH’nt of pinking 
M. Lc})elletii‘i with the sword sink which In? had the 
awkward habit of c arrying , and lie came at last (at least 
on 1 h(' c'vidc’iK c ) to thr(*.itc*niiig if not actually assaulting 
bis aged, ever-l.iilhful and indulgent mother. A very 
young girl in the terrors of the* Siege and Commune, with a 
husbaucl coming home generally drunk and often disorderly, 
away frejm her at other times on military duty, where, 
to siiy till! lea.st, lit* did not distinguish hiiiLself, taking no 
care of her wTien lie was (not too honouraVdy) relieved 
trcjin servic:e, and fm.illy obtrudmg on her the intolerable 
Rimbaud— Madame X'eiTaiiu* must iiulcHxl have been super- 
liuman it she*, h.id not revolted, l•’or .M. Lepclletier, while 
rejec ting the ugliest sc andals, aclmits to the fullest degree 
that Itinibaud, mcrciv as a casual guest, was utterly and 
invariably intolerable. That he had a .sort of glimmer of 
genius — a kind cjI sewer jiliosjihoi c’st enee may be granted, 
thougli it would be very delightiiil to have, from SwTft in 
]>rc)se or from Aristojihaiies m verse, a ])a.ssagc on the 
vowel-sonnet and the people who iuive ever since been 
convinced at intervals that 1 hc*y h.ivc* been " colon r- 
hc'aring ” all their lives Jhit all the same he was a 
charlataTi-scoiiiiclrel-/D'</w//i/ -one* ol the most appalling 
c'oiiibiiiatioiis one c an imagine - uninannered, insolent, idle, 
sulky ; and he* was thrust as parasite on a young girl 
(almost a bride) and her rc'spc'ctable family. No : Verlaine 
may have no c’ase from this jioint of view, but we certainly 
shall not abuse his wife by w.iy of diversion. 

The fact is that it is only a. fresh example of a perennial 
blunder to take the* case up on this side at all. Little is 
leJt of Baiil Verlaine now, nothing will be left shortly, but 
pure jioelry ; and there is enough of that in quality and 
quantity to keep itself sweet for ever, while Time and 
Death do their usual blessed office of abolishing or disin- 
fecting the rest. The " Muse V'erte " dies with each 
victim she torments and degrades ; thc! other Muses live, 
and the work they have enabled their favourite to perform 
lives with them. Alike in " Sagessc " and in “ Paralldle- 
nicnt," in “ T-a Bonne Chanson " and in Jadis et 
Nagudre,” there is not only thc best that had ever been 
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in French poetty, t^ut^o^ething ihatliad never, or hardly 
ever, been in it before, and which is securely niched in it 
now, I have never been so sure as some critics are that 
this quality was not in the verses which I read more than 
forty years ago in the original “ Pamasse — tlie *' Par- 
nasse " without the sunburst on its title, but with it in 
, its pages. At any rate it came afterwards, and it will 
stay. He said things that he should not have said ; he 
did things (too many !) that he should not have done : 
and sometimes he wrote things that he had much better 
not have written. But all this we can do without ; there 
is not the slightest difficulty in doing without it. Without 
his poetry those of us who care for i)octry at all, and those 
'Vrho want to understand French ]joctry in its defects and 
Its qualities, cannot do — never can do- -without loss, as 
'-long as the world of letters cndiireth. 

Therefore, though, as has been said, \vc have no serious 
quarrel with M. I-epelleticr, we have just a little impatience 
with him. Ten pages of purely dispassionate and 
V chronicling ** biography and Verlaine’s “ Works ” — that 
is what the fit reader wants to enable him to understand 
' Verlaine. The rest — the broken glasses and the exhausted 
scandals and shames, the follies and the faults, the misdres 
in the French sense and the miseries in the English-*- let 
.them all be swept away on to the dunghill, where the ttwfil 
reader may go and congenially rake for them if he pleases. 

George Saintsbury. 


MR* HEWLETT'S POEMS.* 


The poems printed in this volume, Mr. Hewlett tells us 
in a note, include a selection from those which were* pub- 
lished in i8g6 under the title of “ Songs and Meditations,’’ 
and none witten after 189S. It can t ome at any rate as 
no surprise even to those unaware of this first book that 
Mr. Hewlett’s first bent was towards poetry, ttiough, as he 
philosophically expresses it, “Songs and Meditations” 
•'expired painlessly within a little time of birth.” This is 
the tran.sitory, if not the final fate of most early poetry. 
Among the unusual features of his romances is a dw'elling 
on colour, extreme visual dearness, and a rather congested 


manner of expression more rarely met with in prose than 
verse. These features reappear conspicuously in the poems 
tiiat make up this volume; but, though poetry triuin- 
. phantly breaks through again and again, ixirlly because of 
ihe last of these qualities the reader is often conscious of 
efiort and of imperfect mastery. 

The expression is not, as it were, at peace ; the thought 
‘ hot entirely transmuted, and the versification sometimes a 
hindrance rather tlian an aid to its understanding. Words 
and phrases too frequently recur which refuse to submit 
themselves to their context, such as ” .sj)rinling toes,” 
"wtappage,** ”cloud-wrapt fee,” ”thc hurrier,” ”mannish- 
.tuno,*' " terre-tenant.” ”a yet-skimj)! gown.” "her blowy 
hair.” These have been taken almost at random, and 
some are only just over the margin between terms that 
are rarO because they are poetic and terms that are not 
poetic, at least in lyric or narrative verse, because they are 
far-fetched or bizarre or violent. This may appear to be 
ver^r tt|i%-ial fault-finding, but it will, perhaps, in part 
explahi'ti^ decease Mr. Hewlett refers to in his 

hotel and -the slight hindrance which readers as philistine or 
•obstinate as ourselves may encounter against their delight. 


" ; V fiut yet again broke out into scoff 
' V .When one came homing breathless from the ships 
With news pi portents babbling on his lips ; 

Hoy ns he held his course on milk-smooth seas 
, , j. Standing for^bome, the holy Cyclades 

Were throng’d* with maidens, white-rob'd, wing'd and tall. 
With hair like reedy gold, who one and all 
Stretcht out their arms to Delos, and so stood . 

^ . Afotiqnless, prest for flight, in muldtude . . 


^ " Artanision. Idylls and, Sohg^" 






/*'■ 


More Wllderiag than snow^kes, or tfaote>^fioo]i»^ . 
.Of white sm^owl that hive upon the rocks 
Of ghostly Leuke (where the Heroes are).” 


No one will dispute the beauty and poetry of this pas8age» 
or of the following stanza : 


” On Latmos’ side one drowsy summer night. 
Full of soft influences, dark delight. 

Lit fields of magic, chasms, ghostly trees 
Windless and calm, beneath the patient sight 
Of the full moon, Endymion stretcht at ease 
Upon the sward, lay wondering at the light." 


” Latmos,” indeed, the jiocm from which this stanza is 
taken, is all but free from this slight discomfort, and is as 
beautiful as a whole as it is in detail. But the following 
sonnet may serve to show, in spite of its keen and steadfast 
thought, the violence of phrase and collision of metaphor 
that tend, we think, to obscure and defeat its aim : 


” O'er the long hills of folded Arcady 
Fleets Artcimis a-hiinting of the deer, 

Voiceth the shrill wind, and with eager cheer 
Hoimdeth the laggard hounds to victory. 

With hair let wild, green-kirtled to the knee. 

Bare- throated, of high courage, supremely clear. 

She IS the captain, slic the holy fere 
Of all our world's immanent sanctity. 

For when before some vile imputed thought 
Standeth an untried soul, and leaps the sin. 

Truth’s candid girdle splintereth all to nought 
The bloat offence ; and Icaveth truth to win 
Forth from her garner a shaft of Good untaught, 

Which flares to llie monstrous hidt-, and quiveretli in.” 

The slight difficulty of rhythm here*, and there in 'this; 
sonnet brings us to a further rein.irk in Mr. Hewlett’s note. 
He writes : ” Perhaps 1 may be excused for adding that 
the intended musical effect ” ol certain poems ” can only 
be got by reading them as if they were written iiJ^])rose. 
The natural .stresses will then fall into their places in the 
scheme.” Although this pn‘<.epl has m part at least the 
authority of tlial master of ihythm, Coleridge, and, wc 
think, too. of Mr. Bridges, it is not quit(^ so easy to follow 
as it appears to be. Docs it not indei’il involvt- contra- 
diction tliat poetry ever should be read .i*- other than what 
it professes to be- poetry .' Moreover, tlieie is jjorne little 
difficulty entailed in discovering how tlic eye and ear act 
naturally together in reading prose. All great prose has 
a certain definite though obscure rhythm, which is witli a 
little attention easily measurable ; which, too, becomes 
tedious only when it becomes too definite and obvious, and 
so encroaches on the i)rovince ol v’crse. But in prose this 
rhythmic recurrence of stress is only, as it were, accidental, 
a charm throw^n in ; it is not obligatory on the writer, nor 
necessarily perceived by the reader. But when the reader 
is presented with poetry, which he would naturally read 
with a very clear idea in his mind of its precise measure, 
from which in its changes and vicissitudes of emotion and 
meaning the verse will sightly deviate, and is told to read 
it as if it were pro.se, he is at once in a dilemma more or 
les.s severe in proportion to the poet’s rhythmic sldll and 
emotional sincerity. He has first to fight against the desire 
to read the verse as if it were ordinary i^oetry, and he has 
next to discover as he goes along, if any difficulty arise, 
exactly how he would read it if it were merely ordinary 
prose. Good verse, in fact, will stand just so much con- 
tradiction of, friction in, and revolt against its mere jog-trot 
as is legitimately demanded by force of its passion, its 
emotion, its sliadea of meaning and so on. However it is 
read and however it is written, it will stand no more. It 
ceases to be verse the moment it deviates too widely or ' 
inexplicably from its definite n^etrical basis. As to when 
verse ceases to be poetry, that is of course a far more 
complex matter. Turning to Mr, Hewlett’s poetry it will 
be found, we thinks that if there is one thing in the 
world the couttedns reader will not do regarding it, it is : 
that which the poet's principle bids. For a page or 1^/ 
his verse (in the pde^ he arbitrarily instanees)^; 

;^ru^ with perfect ea^ and freedom. '^AU 
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"Mrt forth until tile last page oi fa is book. The imagination 
. is perfectly happy ; and then, perhaps, comes a catch. The 
eye returns at bidding of the ear, and in collaboration with 
the prosaic intellect is told to read in the metre of “ From 
sight of bird, or beast, or man,'* these lines, say. as prose : 

" As hilltops kindle at sunrise," 

" Full of liftlit, served to imparadise," 

" With him deep in the woodland past," 

or, vice versa, this prose (which it is not) as a complete 
Stanza of verse : ** Thy face tlrinketh the light : moonlit, 
girdled with stars, sapphirc-pemm'd, and adorn’d, thou art 
the lamp which burned from the beginning ! The bars of 
Wisdom w’erc overturn’d : Innocence claimed her birth- 
right.” Is it not obvious tliat the only way to read such 
lines of verse is to read them as verse ? Thus only they 
must succeed, or fail. Mr. Hewlett’s suggestion is, we think, 
as dangerous to the. jjoct as it is disastrous for the reader. 

Apart from these quibbles Mr. Hewlett's volume is 
remarkable in one very remarkable respect, inasmuch as 
it deals almost exclusively with one idea, with one ideal — 
the goddess Artemis — her youth, her solitude, her uncon- 
sidcred purify and virginity, her wild, keen, unregarded 
beauty, her ])ilili*ssness. h(*i- power, her unearthly aloofness, 
her divinity. And when it is remembered how fc'w are 
the poets of a .spirit so austere, and possessed of so fine and 
exalted a sense of beauty, it will l)t‘ one more quarrel to 
I)ick with a jmblic that demands fiction and all bnl refustvs 
all else. In this case, however, its first ndusal has been 
unsuccessful, and we lio])e we may look forward I0 another 
volume of ])Oems iroin Mr. Hewlett that shall bridge the 
rather wide gap. i8qS to icjog. 

Waltjck !)l t s .Marl. 


FLORIO*S MONTAIGNE-^ 

Few' wrilcrs can claim a <'orn(‘r in 'I'm. Hook man nioie 
fittingly than Montaigne, for few have been on inoic 
friendly, familiar, and allogcther conijinnioriable terms 
with books. He had. indeed, no desire to become a scholar 
— ” a man. w^hom about mid-night, when others lake Ihcir 
re**!, thou sees! coming out of his study nujagre-looking, 
with cyes-trilling, fiegmatike, sijualide, and spauliiig.” 
Nor, certainly, did he study books to get the fame of 
learning, for " Glorie and re.st are things that cannot squat 
on one same formi*," and " as for iny sclfe," he says, ” J 
love no books, but such as arc ])leasant and easic, and 
which tickle me, or such as comfort and coiiiiscll me, to 
direct my life and death." Yet the best ten years of his 
life (1570-80) hc‘ spent wholly among books in that 
library "on the third storie of a tower" where wx* are 
almost as imu li .it home as in our own. " 'fhe forme of 
it is round," oui friend whites, " and hath no Hat side 
but w^hat serveth for my table and chairc : In which 
bending or circling manner, at one lookc it olfrelh me 
the sight of all my books, set round about upon shelves 
or desks, five rancks one upon another. It hath three 
bay-windows, of a farre-extending, rich and unresisted 
prospect, and is in diameter sixlccne jiaccs void.” I here, 
in those evil and troubled days. he. found what he most 
valued— *" Freedom and Tranquillity.” There "without 
order, without method, and by peecc-mcjilcs,” he could 
" turn over and ransacke ” such books as he chose, and 
at intervals do a little thinking or a little writing. Some- 
times/* he says, " I muse and rave ; and w^alking up and 
/downe endight and enregister these my humours, these 
my conceits." His habit wras to make extracts on subjects 
that interested him from such writers as Horace and 

• " The Fssayes of Michael, Lord of Montaigne.” John 

SPtorio’s Translation, edited with an Introduction by Thomas 
!iSieccqmbe. 3 vote* 3 is. 6d. net. (Grant Richards.) 


Lucretius, or Cicero and Seneca, and then to add such 
remarks as his own fancy, experience, or historical know- 
ledge suggested until there emerged something like one of 
the "Moral Essays” of Plutarch. For Plutarch was his 
great model — the master essayist " so universall and so 
full, that upon all occasions, and whatsoever extravagant 
subject you have undertaken, he intrudeth himselfe into 
you, and gently reacheth you a helpe-affording hand, 
fraught with rare embelishments, and inexhaustible of 
precious relies.” 

Anil yet between the old Greek and Montaigne the 
difference is great. Chatty, humorous, and full of anecdote 
as l^lutarch is, ycl he never lakes us into his confidence. 
From his essays w’e learn little about the writer ; from 
Montaigne we learn everything. He tells us about him- 
self with the happy egoism ot Horace’, wdiosc pleasant 
** talks " (sermones), the trick of which he borrowed front 
Lucilius, the world persists in calling " Satires ” ; and 
he is indeed a lineal deseendaiil of the old Vcnnsinc, just 
as he is the direct ancestor of Charles Lamb. His garrulous 
style, doubtless, docs not please some severe tastes. " II 
faisait trop d’histoircs, parlait troj) ile soi,” said Pascal 
of him, and Scaliger professed a scholarly indifference 
" whether he drank white wine or red.” liut for one 
reader of Scaliger or Pascal there Avill always be a hundred 
of Montaigne. Philosophy and learning arc great things,^ 
but human nature counts for more. We all love those 
w’lio wmII be open with us, and S])eak honestly even of their 
foibles, so that Montaigne goes straight to our heart when 
he begins hi^^ Preface w’ith the words, " C/est icy un livre 
di’ bonne foi. li’ideuv.'’ We feel from the first that we can 
trust him, and wc see him as he is, " in his own genuine, 
simple, and cudinarie laslnoii." and indeed almost " tout 
entier el lon1 luid." though peihajis a caveat should be 
entered when hi* says that he writes " without contention, 
art, or siiidv." for the one thing which he invariably seeks 
to disguise is his literary skill. His essays, he assures us, 
are " a mingle manglt* " ; he loves in writing ” to go by 
triskes, ski})s, ami jumps " ; or else " unquietly and stagger- 
ing, with a natural drunkennesse." Or .igahi he says: 

" 1 w'ould advent me to write anil treat of some matter to 
the depth ; knew' 1 myself lessc. or were 1 deceived in mine 
ovvne ini puissance ; Scattering here one and there another 
w'ortl : Scantlings taken from tlicir maine ground-work, 
disorderly dispersed, w'ithout any well-grounded dcsigne 
and jiromise.” Put such language must assuredly only 
be accepted with lescrvc. Ease in wTiting does not come 
by chance, and happy negligence is nut unstudied in an 
essayist any more tli.in in a coquette. "In an idle hour,” 
says Horace, " 1 lol my thoughts on paper," and Lamb 
calls liis essays " desultory and unmethodical,” but no 
two wTiters emplo\' more eiaborati* or conscious art. 
And it is the same with >roiitaigiic. For. indeed, he is 
a master of monologue, and monologue, whether on the 
slage. in society, or in .l book, unless used writh the finest 
skill, leads iiie\ itably to boredom. But Montaigne 
neither bores us nor sends us to sleep. He may be 
rcail of an evening, in an armchair, and by the fire without 
fear of somnolence. ILiLhcr he tranquillises us, and 
talks so iileasantly about his own " conditions and 
humimrs." his own way of dealing with life, that he sets 
us musing over our own moods and methods, dreamily, 
perhaps, and incoherently, but seriously and not without 
profit, while, should w’e begin to nod, then, to use his own 
w’ord, he " tickles " us. But " tickling ” is a delicate art 
to’ which only the fewest of those who discourse on life, 
morals, and philosojihy ever attain, and the fact that Mon- 
taigne uses it so effectively is a proof not of the simplicity, 
but of the subtlety of his style. 

He docs not, however, please only by his style. There 
is stuff in him as well. He has thought much and carefully 
on all he writes about. Lofty, indeed, his thoughts are not : 
" transcending humours affrighted ” him as much as " steepy, 
high and inaccessible places,” while about the highest of 
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all themes, the relation of man to the Infinite, it may be 
doubted whether he troubled himself at all. " I find 
nothing.'* he wites almost in his latest sentences. “ so 
humble and mortall in Alexander’s life as his concepts 
about his immortalisation,” and his own ” concepts ” on 
the subject were probably few. But on the other hand, 
in spite of certain passages whicli might well be blotted, 
he did set himself soberly and seriously to deal with what- 
ever concerns this life and its government. Nor is the task 
altogether an unworthy one. It was the chief task of ancient 
philosophy, and while hiunan nature remains it must closely 
concern humanity. We cannot always view things stth 
specie aternitatis, nor. if we could and did, is it easy to sec 
how the business of this workaday world could be carried 
on. We all tread the common earth, and for whatever 
flights the soul may at limes “ imp its wings.” we have 
yet all our humble <laily and common flnties to be g<»i 
through, if not well, al least decentlv. ” hes plus belles 
vies.” says Montaigne in his closing page. “sont. a niou 
grd, ccllcs qui se rengent an module coinmun et hitniain 
avecques ordre, mais sans mirai le. sans extravagance.” 
and although llie thought is partial and incomplete, it 
has yet much truth in it. Things would go better with 
most folk if they would le.irn to walk ” orderly,” as 
Montaigne would have tluMu do. I0 be nu'iry while they 
may, and when sick, whellur in ImkIn' or iniiul. to ])hysic 
themselves, without resort to tin* ” doetrines, positions, 
prescriptions, inagisirall fo])pcri(‘s and ])ros()])op('vall 
gravity” of any faculty, or even if "troubled with the 
gravell ” to bear it manfully as b(‘ing sometfiing ot which 
“the society is honourable " unto them. “ forsomuch as 
it commonly possesseth the beitc*r sort of men.” It is. 
doubtless, only a jioor and imperlett philosophy that can 
only teach us to live Irantjuilly and make the best of 
things, and, as we age. ” to shroud and shrugg ourselves 
into our shell, as a tortoise,” waiting composedly for the 
end, but after all it helps many of us over some difiiculties, 
and we should be grateful to it. Epic unis among his 
pot-herbs, Horace strolling round his farm or in the forum, 
and Montaigne idling among his books tlo not attempt, 
like the grave and bearded Stoics, to iiniiose upon us as 
great men, nor indeed are they such. Thc\' arc not guides 
to whom we should trust ourselves among the heights, 
but, while we trudge along the highway and the low'cr 
levels, they help us to bear our pack more lightly ami to 
step out, at least, more jauntily. 

For the rest, to praise Florin's translation is needless. 
No such translation can ever be made again, for, as Mr. 
Seccoihbe puts it in his excellent Introduction, ” he has 
the immense advantage of writing in the vivid, cmbroidcreil, 
yet soldierly and direct prose of the age of Elizabeth, and 
SO he represents the quaintness and naivete of Montaigne 
as no one else can.” Ills work will alw’ays remain one of 
our great English classics, and Mr Cirant Kichards deserves 
Svery praise for publishing it in these noble volumes, which 
arp in every w-ay models of what a greift edition of a great 
wf^dr should be. 

T. E. Pack. 


PRINCIPAL STORY/ 

^his is a human biography. There is no attempt tc 
treat' its subject from an ideal standpoint. A note 
of .sincerity pervades the whole volume. This will win 
readers .of * every shade of opinion, and prejudice and 
opposition will be at once disarmed. Dr. Story's daughters 
have accordingly achieved much; they have produced 

* 'VMempir of Bobert Herbert j LL<D/]^iiic^a2, 

and Vice-Chancellor of the University ot Glasgow, One of His 
Majesty's Chaplains in Scotland.” By hiS'^Ughters. xos. 6d« 
net (Glasgow: James Madehose & Sans.) 


a book in which there is no pretence, no attempt to repte- 
sent their father in any light but a true one. They might 
have been tempted to do otherwise. Their filial devotion 
might have led them into undue appreciation, and the 
unpopular stand which he not infrequently took against 
men and movements that appealed to the majority might 
well have induced them to apologise for his words and 
actions. But they have resisted these two temptations ; 
their work disj^lays a singular power of detachment, and 
the conduct of their father in relation to causes w^hich 
it w^ould hav'c been much easier for him to have supported 
than to have condemned is clearly stated and allowed to 
speak for itself. 

The book i.s a well-balanccil performance ; no i)art of it 
is dragged out to undue length, and the anqile materials 
at tlicir di.s])()sal arc utilised by the writers w'ith much 
skill. J.etters, anecdotes, extracts from published writings 
and sjM'c'chcs, are interwoven with the narrative, and 
the reader is not wearied ])y overwought paragraphs 
or by tedious and uninteresting details. It may be that in 
the i‘yeH of some Dr. Story attained to real greatness 
after lie became Professor and Principal of (.ilasgow Uni- 
versity, but tlu‘ authors have shown a true instinct in 
elaViorating that j>aiT of the biograjihy which tleals with 
his life and minislry iit Kosiieath. JmiII pistii'e is done 
to his ]mbli( ntterames, to his .sj>e(‘(’lu’s in file (General 
Assembly, to the confroiersies m which he look a pro- 
minent ])art. Ills .share in llii* dillcn'iit theologiial and 
eeclesiastical moveinents of the day is fully dealt with, 
and his literary activity , whuh le.siiltf'd in a series of ]nih- 
liealions. chieHy on thi‘ history of the C'hnreh, that stamped 
him at once as an iiuhpi'ndent thinkir and a writer ol 
no mean ordei , receives the alleiilion which it de-serves. 
Ihit it IS as the parish minister of ko.sneafh that he will 
win the admiiMtion and even flu* atJection of the readers 
of this bjogr.iphy. 

One IS .ilw.ivs glad to come ai ross a genuine bif of por- 
traiture. and doubly glad whi n the ])i( inre reviMses the 
popular eslimate and reveals Ihi man in <i light dillerent 
from that in which he was regarded while in .life. That 
the minnoir ai-complishes this is piThaps the highest 
praise that can be given to it ; and it is in the earlier jiart 
of the volume, which deals with Dr. Story’s life when 
minister of kosiieath, that we find tfie true man revealed 
and the popular judgment reversed, h'or the late Principal 
of (ilasgow University did rouse much jiublic opposition. 
He was not in the habit of mincing matters, he had a 
sharp tongue, and spoke out forcibly his thoughts and 
convictions. Men were accordingly to be excused in 
forming a somewhat unfavourable opinion ol him, espe- 
cially those whom he attacked or who were opposed ti> 
his views and jiolicy. Had this memoir not appeared, 
Dr. Story would in the eyes of many have been harshly 
and unjustly judged. Here we find the real man, the man 
as he w^as know'u to his piarishioners, his intimate friends 
and family — kind, generous, and tender, full of anxious 
care for those over whom he was placed, ministering to 
them with something like a]>ostolic devotion, and ready 
even to risk his life in their service. He is also seen laugh- 
ing good-naturedly at his own occasional violent onslaughts, 
and hoping that he had not unduly w'ouiided the feelings 
of an opponent whom he had recently attacked. Indeed* 
he is found, afterwards, on the most friendly terms with 
this same opiK>nent. There was no malice in his nature, 
his conduct was always clear and above-board. This was 
felt even in his lifetime^ and in this biography we have 
the additional and valuable testimony to his native 
sympatliy and charity^. 

The authors make no special effort to show what their 
father did for the Church of Scotland, the University of 
Glasgow, and through tbent for the country at large. But 
the reader is able to appraise his services. He has left 
the record of an ideal parish minister, and there is yio 
character that appeals more uUoqgly to th? Scottish heart. 
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His influence in this respect alone is bound to be deep and 
far-reaching. He always stood for freedom of thought 
and progress. He did much to break down the old theo- 
logical ramparts which impeded the advance of tlic Scottish 
Church ; he improved her services and gave her a wider 
outlook upon life as a whole. His writings have done 
much to bring the history of the* C?hurch into clear relief, 
and to defend her against the cittacks of those who. while 
admitting her nationality, would deny her mcinbershi]) 
in the great Church Catholic. He threw hinist'lf heart and 
soul into the movement for the ext«msion of the University 
over which he presided, and Ik' was alwa>'s ready to take 
an active and leading part in any rnovenuMit that was for the 
benefit of the pc<iple as a whole. In every effort which 
he made or ])ositioii which he adopted we find tlic*. same 
man. Frankness, sincerity, and iearU'ssness tJi.iractcrised 
all his actions. He cmild not be oilier than he was. This 
he oiK’e confessed to Mrs. Olijihant, who thought that in 
his memoir of his falhei he was a lillle h.Lid on the I'ree 
Kirk. “ You iiinst concede,’' he replied. “ a hlth’ asjierity 
in the matter of the h'ree Kirk. It uouUl not be my bo(>k 
without it,” 

Tt may be rather soon to adjudge llu' jdace which Dr 
Story will octiijiy m the history ol the Scottish ( luinh 
and in the national lift' ot Stoll.ind, but it will be iinivcrsallv 
admitted that he was in the lini' ol descent from JVIonnan 
McT-(!od and J(»hn iiillodi. He was tin* last oi that band 
who combined intiilci tual culture with jiiiblic spirit, and 
who, as Chiiri'hmeii. le^l the nation .is a whr)Ie towards a 
broader (.onceplion n1 niigion and of human litc. He lias 
left no successor, and St otlancl is by so ninth the jitiorer. 

D. M \t 


A FAIRY PLAY. 

The charm, the delic.itc fancy, the insight and rare 
imagination of this tairy play (.idmirably translated by 
Mr. Alexander Teixcira de Alattos). will ajijieal as strongly 
to ” grow'ii-iips ” .'is to cliildren as all good tairy biles 
shonld appc'al. Tylt\'l and Mylyl, the w ooilcuttcr s 
children, art' roused from sleep by the fairy Heryluiie, to 
go in (luest of flu* Mine Bird, and Light, and Breatl, hire 
and Water, and Sugar. 


with a magic diamond, Tyltyl add his felloW travellers 
visit the Land of Memory, and talk with Granny Tyl 
and Gaffer 7'yl, w'ho are dead, but are always waiting 
for a visit from those who arc alive. ('* Every time you 
think of us w^e wake up and see you again," Granny ex- 
plains.) Then through the Palace of Night wdiere ghosts 
and sicknesses, fading away before the onslaughts of man. 
arc kept, the I'orest is reached. Here w'c have a delightful 
scenes, for the sc^uls of trees and Jininifils slate their case 
against man, and urged nn by the t'at, make a fierce attack 
on the children ; but 'fyld saves the situation, and even 
in the moment of onslaught the fear of man is on the 
hearts of ni.iny of the; trees and animals. In the kingdom 
of the Future, where childrc'ii wail that arc yet to be born, 
only 'IVltyl and Alytyl and I.ighl are allowed to enter. 
‘I'imi' opens the great ojial doors presently, and in the 
gallery of Dawn with its white and gold sails selects a 
nuinbi'r ol the waiting for the journey to F.arth. In the 
last act Tyltyl and My tyl are once more in the woodcutter's 
cottage. Wi' believe ” The Jhue Bird ” has been produced 
on the stage on the ('ouliiumt ; we hope to see it done 
in luiglaiid. It is a real fairy ])lay. 


THE ART OF WILLIAM BLAKE.* 

'I his IS a good book, and a clever book, but it leaves 
one vMlh .1 sen.se of (lis.i.j)])ointmcnt. Its indgment and 
its .adroit IK'S s are inclisjuilablc ; no one can read the book 
without fevling that Mr. cle Si'hncourt has studied Blake 
with iiilelligeiu e and admires him witJi discretion, and 
yi't the result of his study .ind admiration has one serious 
shorternning. 'lake* it wlu‘rc you will, the book is not 
” like.ible.” It begins with a griidgmg, dejireciatory 
lefeient'e to .Mr. Arthur Svnunis. and with this false start 
the readi'i's sympathy is at oiuc* ihsturbed, if not positiv'cly 
.ilieiiatecl. Mr. Symons’s lafe ot Blake w as a distinguished, 
self-res])e('ting jiiete ot work. It dealt, in the best spirit 
of biogr.ijihy. with Ihi* intimati* ('onnettio!! between the 
f.uts of Blake’s life ami the fanties of Ins art. and it put 
the art in such iela.tioii with the lilf* as to render the one 

♦ “ Wilhaui Blake.” By Basil d<* Selincourt. 7s. f»d. net, 
(1 )iick\voi (li iV Co.) 


done 

never 

Mystery (Hntish Museum). 
From ‘ Williom Blake," by Basil de Selincourt. (Duckworth.) 


♦ * The Blue Bird.” A 
Faiiy Play in Five Acts. 
By Maurice Maeterlinck. 
3 s. 6 d. net. (Methuen.) 
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. expticald» Wy ia'tiie et tiie otitef. It is no disrespect' 
to Mr* de Selincourt's znoaograph to say that it nowhere 
approaches Mr. Symons's cither in lucidity or in depth. 
Ooe would not easily expect it to do so ; but one would 
expect any later critic of Blake to a])prcciate his own 
indebtedness to Mr. Symons's scholarly judgment and 
, insight. In the matter of manners Mr. dc Selincourt puts 
himself out of court at the very stcirt of a naturally difhcult 
undertaking. 

Manners* however, are not tlie entire equipment of a 
critic, and Mr. de Selincourt shows himself to be endowed 
. with a fair share of other capaeilics. His sympathy witli 
Blake keeps always on the windy side of idolatry, and 
vcven sinks at times below that modest level of enthusiasm 
' Whiclt one would naturally look to find in any writer who 
' ' Ventured to speak of Blake at all. This book, indeed. 

will scarcely please the thorough -going enthusiast : a good 
; deal of its depreciation is all but acid. But, no doubt, 
it might be argued with some show of reason tliat Blake 
\ ' .has had enough praise at the hands of the unreasoning 
. , admirer, and that it can only be good for his fame to be 
- subjected to careful connneiit. And as a inattcir of fact his 
art does not suffer inui:h deterioration under Mr. de 
' Selincourt’s analysis. ^ftrses pyofundo, piilrhrtur evenit, 
as indeed all true art .should do, when subjected to intelligent 
; judgment. 

The study, then, must be considered as an exercise 
cliiefly in art-criticism, and that in a s])irit of occasionally 
mild eulogy, and scarcely ever of unalloyed acceptance. 
Such criticism is, in the natun? of tilings, less jiopularly 
-attractive than warmer appreciation, and it is this tepid 
atmosphere of tlie half-mood which deprives the book of 
, clear-cut impression. I'hen* are many good things said, 
and the estimate of Blak<*’s designs is p.irticiilarly thought- 
ful, but no one who goes to the book without a very clear 
conception of Blake’s individuality’ will carry much away' 
with him. It is difficult, therefore, to see precisely whom 
*the book is to please. The exjiort will jirobably be annoyed 
by' the half-heartedncss of the critic 's praise ; the novice 
will be confused by the Jack of a thoroughly lucid and 
definite exposition. It is U) be h’arcd tlnit the whole 
. thing falls betw^een two stools. And yet there is better 
work in parts of it than in many a more glib and coiii- 
*^lpatiionable siicce.ss. 

Arthur Waugh. 


FRATERNITY/ 


In Fraternity " we get, as wc are sure of getting from 
I Mr, Galsworthy, a book of admirable form and of a grave 
,;4 intellectual beauty. We get also a chill dcstructivt? 

V ■ liuihour, many skilful and conscientious iiicturcs, and, 

■ by the way, a portrait of a dog equal to tliat of John in 

"A Country House." The scene is Kensington, and wu 
' leave it only once, and that for a brief excursion to the 
Eustott Road. Half of the characters belong to a family 
in the very comfortable professional class ; the otlier 
half are " sQiadows " of tliesc, and live their similar lives 
in the poorest quarters. The two are brought together 
^chiefly by the fact that Ivy Barton, a friendless young giil 
/living in the house of the poor family, goes first as a 

V model and then as amanuensis to the other house, and in 

disturbs the relations of husband/and wife. Ex- 
^./ccllently clear and proportioned is the total picture painted 
Kensington by day and by night : the luxurious houses, 
the big sliops, the passing crowd, the squalid streets, the 
/:‘i!igardens delicately fair in spring, the sky overhead, the 
wind blowing through the world. 

The chief character is Hilary Dallison, a literary man. 


He atid his brother -.Stephen, js b^riatet^ married two 
, • " Fraternity." By John 


iisters. He is Childless and estranged from his w^, Bianca* ' 
who paints. Stephen and Cecilia have one ^^Id, Thyme, ' ^ 
and everything else they want. All these people are from 
time to time reminded of the existence of their " shadows " . : , 
in the slums, and we are shown how, in different ways, 
their position prevents them from going very far in sympathy 
and compels them sometimes to witlidraw into themselves . 
defensively and even offensively. Cecilia is touclied by 
the sight of the poor old newspaper man, but hesitates 
very little before buying a new dress the same day ; she 
.sends away the half-starved Mrs. Hughs, who does her , 
mending, when she hears that Hughs is annoying Hilary. 
Stephen is satisfied with the proper channels " for charity, 
'rhyme goes slumming with her cousin, a crude young 
doctor, and will have notJiing to do witli sentimentality, 
but cannot stand the smells. Bianca makes a telling 
picture out of the model, but under the spell of jealousy 
class hatred enters her anger. Hilary thinks of taking 
the model away with him to the Continent ; but as he was 
kissing her The scent of stale violet pow'dcr came from 
her. warmed bv her humanity. It ixmelra-tcd to Hilary's 
heart. lie started bai k in sheer physical revolt," and 
he left her. It is he who asks, “ Isn’t a social conscience, 
broadly speaking, the result of comfort and security ? " 
and “ Doesn’t comiort also destroy the power of action ? " 

By way of cluinis, tlu rc is old Mr. Stone, father of Bianca, 
dictating his book on I irotlierhood to the model, and 
often quoting it ; the quotaticjns have often an unforced 
effectiveness as comments on the state of things in Ken- 
sington. On p. jj; the death of a I'hild turns him into 
a true poet. 

The book is like an elaboralioii of one of .Mr. Gals- 
worthy's masterly studies in “ A C'ommentary." They 
were jicrsoniheations rather than character studies. In 
" Fraternity " there are no characters. .Mr. Galsworthy 
touche.s nobody in the middle class without belittling 
them. In real hie tlic.se “ amateur ” ]ieopIc, whose nerves 
of action are atrojihietl, arc powerless and indefinite 
enough ; but .Mr. (hilsworthy has all but dissolved them 
into inoUuscs in his irony. In a day or two we forgot 
them and rciucmber only that they were ]m*tly virtuous 
and well-iiitentioiKsl, intelligent persons, and that cme 
ol them collected coins and another wore H.irris iw’ced. 
'fhal is inevitable, ; he is interested not in persons, but in 
ideas and the stale of society. In a few weeks we shall 
remember only tliat they were all helpless, and that 
Kensington i.s a district ot liell. In a year we shall perhaps 
remember Mr. Galsworthy’s precise and thrifty style and 
Iiis sad interest in humanity, and perhaps a wdiiff of spring 
in Kensington Gardens or a saying of old Mr. Slone's or 
the picture of Hilary standing by while the model w^as 
buying herself a complete new set of clothes at his expcn.se. 

• The author regards the class he chooses to write about 
most as half dead. His book is a deathly book ; untrue, 
but too mildly untrue to be of much value as satire. 
Considering Mr. Galsw-orthy's rare talent and the ineffective- 
ness of this book, we cannot but conclude that his method 
is astray. 

Edward Thomas. 


GATLING^GUN PHILOSOPHY/ 

Plulosophical systems, says Dr. Sera, have too often 
consisted of an unending series of purposeless syllogisms ,; 
and there is more than a spice of truth in his contention. 
Philosophy infiucnces humanity in proportion as it keeps, 
a grip on the facts of everyday life. That it has not done. 
It has, for example, fastened upon little intellectual opera* 
tions, which matter nothing at all to the mass of mankind, 

• " On the Tracks of Life : The Imifiorality of 
/TJranalated firom the Italian of Leo G. Seta by J. M, Kennedy; ; 
Vvrith an Ijpitroduetic^ by Osm ys. 6d. (Ls^ 
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to I3i6 eiccluliion of big emotions which afifect all. Instead 
of weighihg what it did know, it has lost itself in trying 
to find out what the brain is capable of knowing. Though 
politics and religion, two highly philosophical subjects, have 
the reputation of interesting almost every man. few men arc 
interested in philosophy. It is too high and dry. too 
dehumanised, too pure. In relation to daily life it is of 
less value than the crudest of religions. 

Opposed to the academic philosophers, there has arisen 
a school which, if not originated by Nietzsche’s work, 
was at all events greatly stimulated thereby. It is i^ritical 
rather than systematic ; realistic rather than idealistic, 
though its exponents would usually be dubbed idealists ; 
and it has a scientific itidilTercncc to ])ro]^ricty. It burks 
nothing that is human ; it ranges up and down the w(uid 
of ideas, smashing each one that rings hollow. In short, 
by netting every ascertainable fact, by demolishing every 
ill-founded opinion, and by cpic.stioning all things, sac'rcd 
and profane, it prcjiarcs the way for new and further- 
reaching syllogisms. Whether or no its com liisions arc- 
palatable, at least its j)r()cesses .ire useful. It is ])sycho- 
logical in the artist’s, not the pedant's sense of the wxmi. 
"Man, know thy whole self as thou art! ” might be its 
motto. 

To that s(hu<»l Dr. Sera belongs. Jle carries, indeed, 
its methods to an extreme. How far Ins im-oherence in 
' Engli.sh is due to tr.iiislalion, how' far to his own style 
of thinking and writing, how far to liis ranging, in the 
manner aforesaid, nj) «in(l down tin* world of idias, stic.-king 
what he may devour, we do not know. He undertook 
to write a fighting work, and he has done 1I. "On the 
Tracks of Lite” is a ])hiIosophi(Ml Gatling gnu; it shoots 
so many bulUds so l.ist that whatexer the number ot 
misses may be, Iheie are certainly a good ma.ny hits. 

In Dr. Sera’s opinion, dcmoi rai y has resulted in a 
vulgarising and wi'.ikening of knowledge. "Idle absurd 
and paradoxical consc-ijiicnce is that the inti-lh-O, the 
divine rcnosatiiig ion'(\ threatens to be lost in the general 
shipxvrcck caused by the sjiread of education itself ’’ It 
is therefore neccss.iry for him " xvlio loves to see men 
beautiful, strong, serene, and frei'." I0 "rea.ffmii and, .so 
to speak, rciiova.te life's golden valiirs ” Hnivers.d medio- 
crity versus a predominant aristocracy is his main problem. 
Before considering the " Origin of Society.” lie xvrites two 
chapters, one on " I.ox e ” and one on "What is Arislo- 
eracy ? ” l-'or in his view love, or .sexiudily, is intimately 
bound up with the iiroblein. 'Tlu; origin of .society, he 
liolds, has been toij much confused xvith the origin of races. 
According to him, the hniiiaii race must have sjiread from 
tropic al zonc;s whcn'c food is plentiful to temperate zones 
where food has to t)c worked for. The weaker, being 
driven out to the more sterile regions, had to organise 
themselves in order to get sustenance from the earth. 
Hence society as a form of eo-ojjeration, morals and religion 
to repress and console, and law to keep the individual in 
his place — all, in slmrt, that makes up what Dr. Sera 
calls sociality. At the opposite pole to sociality, in his 
view, is sexuality ; that which not only reproduces life 
and expresses vitality, but, by stimulating, renovates ; 
which is characteristic of aristocratic types and periods, 
" Work, then, is a transitory social, and not a permanent 
factor, with determined and spci’ial conditions of dcvcloj)- 
ment.” The aristocrat abhors disciplined task-work. 
He has too much vitality. 

" The aristocratic type springs from all classes ; it exprc.sses, 
so to speak, the strength of the species, and may arise sporadically 
anywhere, . . . and accomplishes in its own life what would 
normally not result for many generations. . . . 

” The types of activity which our morality more or less 
explicitly condemns (aristocratic tendoncios, sexual and economic 
dissipation) have, in my opinion, a very high function for the 
. race, and render possible the propagation and continuation of 
human society, which would otlierwisc, from many deteriorating 
causes, die out.” 

. . . P|?oni that standpoint, in a series of chapters on ” Modesty 
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and Shyness,” "North and South," "The Creation of 
Genius," and so forth, together with chapters on Stendhal 
and Nietzsche, Dr. Sera fires off his Gatling gun at mo- 
dernity, and analy.ses contemporary tendencies, with much 
acutcnc.ss and even more vigour. Not every criticism is 
so sound as his disquisition on clas.se.s : 

" There is a magnanimity about the plebeians in making a 
continual sacrifice of their persons and often of their own Jives 
with a stoicism wliich, it it be sometimes unknown to themselves, 
is at other times really superior disdain. With lew or no attach- 
ments to life, they often sliow themselves indilTcrcnt to it ; and, 
both in their disputes and in the risks ttiey run, they exhibit a 
courage ami indillerence to death which are found only in 
brave men. 

" By the complete yielding up of themselves which they arc 
always doing, and by the dissipation of their own lives, the 
plebeians bear some resemblance to the aristocratic t5rpe, and 
this latter typo has iniich more in common with the former than 
witli tlie middle-class type. . . . [The middle class] are unable 
to forget tlu- minor virtues ot economy and prudence, which 
enabled them to rise and obtain wealth, and they seem even 
morally to be miserly of thcm.selves and of their sentiments. 
They <lo not live sincerely in IJie presence of their ideas.” 

Not i-very bullet so finds it.s mark. But whether right 
or not. Dr. Sera’s standpoint is a gooil one for criticism, 
and he does siici cod in making a most brilliant splash, 
if only bec.Liis(' he goes against the ciirrcmt of modern 
conventional notions. 'That the book is interesting tliere 
can be no (pu-stion at all. 

Stjcpitf.n Reynolds. 


“TOBY. REMINISCENT.* 

Sixty years in tiu' " u ihleriii'ss,” as Mr. 11. W. Lucy 
(jiiainlly dest iibe.s niodcTn journ.tlisni, should give a man, 
(‘sjieeially if he posse.sscs. as " 'foby. M.!*.,” ha.s always 
pos.sessed, the diseriniination, the knack of ahvays being 
interested in life, the facility, the humour anil the geniality 
of the born jiressman, more than ample materials for the 
m. iking of an attractivi' autobiography ; and in the volume 
of rcininiSLenccs whieh llii.s \cter.iii journalist has just 

* " Sixty ^’lMls in the Wihlerness.” By Henry W. Lucy. 
12s. nd. net. (Smith. Lldi-r i\ Co.) 
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issued he turns to delightful account a career that has 
been rich in opportunities and experiences. For a long 
while now he has been one of the most popular personages 
in Fleet Street, and his book should win a far larger circle 
of admirers for a writer who cannot put pen to paper witli- 
out revealing the sunnincss and sturdiness of his temper. 
This is a record of labours jiatiently overcome, and of 
friendships loyally maintained. Never .afraid of work, 
so long as it did not involve early rising — “ It is worry," 
he says, “that kills, not work " — and thrust by the speci.al 
duties of his profession into the centre of human activity, 
he has had the chance of meeting many of the most re- 
markable of his contcin])oraric.s. and no reader of Punch 
or the Daily News of some years ago will need to be told 
how keen are his powers ot observation or with what zest 
he can set down his impressions. 

Mr. Lucy was born at Crosby, near Liverpool, in i<S44 
or 1845 : his parents could nc\'cr decide between the two 
years, but their son himself — and here wi; can almost see 
his eyes twinkling —with a thought of old-age pensions, 
prefers the earlier date. l"rom the local school, where his 
companions chose to regard his surname as tlie Christian 
name of a girl, he was taken away when no more than 
eleven or twelve, and set to start earning his living as an 
ofl&cc-boy. For eight years he served an eccentric dealer in 
hides and velonia. who used to call him " Jlencry " and give 
him, when in atlable moods, bouquets of faded flowers. 
But already the passion for scribbling had seized young 
Lucy, and at twenty he was a n^portcr on a Shrewsbury 
newspaper. One year later he was editor, ])art-jiro])iictor. 
and almost sole contributc»r to a journal vvlii( h died almost 
still-born ; but with an optimism that has never forsaken 
him he took the grand plunge .iiid came iq) to London 
as a “ free lance." Lnduring ftjr a time severe straits, 
but never slackening in his ap])’ication, he won his way lo 
the Press Gallery, .and to the famous table of IVlr. Ihim h, 
and from the 'seventies his fame has steadily extended ; 
nay — and Ibis perhaps is the greatest compliment ever 
paid him - in igo.p when the pa]H;r he was writing for had 
no box in the (lallery, the Sp<*aker created a ])recodent liy 
allowing him access in his own name. flc once filled 
an editor’s chair, the newspaper in question being the 
Daily News, but he biok up Ins task amid all the tur- 
moil and .anxieties ol the Home i<ule era, and was glad 
to surrender his jiost within eighteen months of his ap- 
pointment. The humours ot J’ailiament w’ere more to 
his baste. 

Mr. Lucy h.as known many political secrets, and when 
there is no longer any necc'ssity tor com e.ilment, hi; reveals 
tliem. So w'c learn much from this book about the negotia- 
tions between Mr. Gladstone ami Mr. Chamberlain .siib- 
.sequent to the Home Rule split and their ultimate failure. 
We are informed how Mr. Gladstone shook his head w'heii 
he was told of tlie Liberal majority of forty in the i«Sy2 
election, and said s.adly in a low, grave voice. "Too small ! 
too small " ; he had counted on a hundred. Gr w’e are 
told how’ in 1900 Mr. Chamberlain sj>etifically denied that 
he wanted to be Prime Minister of the Cnionist Party, 
and confessed that it had been different fifteen years before. 
Had he become Liberal Premier, he deilared, "you would 
have seen established tliat condition of Liberal Imperialism 
of which Rosebery and others fulilely talk lo-da3^" Mr. 
Lucy too can show us state.smen in undress- Gladstone 
talking of John Bright's neglect of his health and of his 
going late in life for advice to some anonymous person of 
Whom he spoke oracularly. “ But," added Mr. Gladstone 
with “that curious approach to a wink " that sometimes 
varied his grave aspect, " he w'ould never tell his name or 
say where he liv^cd." C^r we hear how Mr, Chamberlain and 
Mr. Jesse Collings, desiring to get from Gibraltar to Tangier 
and having a difficulty about procuring cabins in the only 
vessel — a sloop— which could take them, caused the captain 
some concern, till addressing the young-looking Mr. 
Chamberlain ho said, “ It's all right, 3^uog man ; you'll 


be comfortable enough on the floor and ITl put your 
father up in my bunk ! " 

Mr. Lucy, again, has a pretty tale to tell of a meeting 
which took place at his table between Ellen Terry and Mr. 
Balfour. While the conversation was going on the actress 
remained strangely silent. Presently the Unionist leader 
had to leave for the House of Commons, and Ellen Terry 
at last found her longue. Her host had imagined that she 
might have been bored, but she quickly undeceived him. 
“ Bringing her closed hand down on the table, she ex- 
claimed with a glance towards the door through which 
Mr. Balfour had passed, ' I think that’s a duck of a man.' " 
Nor in his anecdotal vein does " Toby, M.P.," mind telling 
a story against himself. Once when w'ith Lord Charles 
Beresford he was kept longer th.an was anticipated on 
the Magntpccfit, whereupon the j>opular admiral sema- 
phored to Mrs. Lucy telling her she might exi>cct her 
husband to lunch the next day. The message began : 
“From Lord Charles Beresford, Magnificent. Mr. 1 -ncy 
will be home," but the slops got mi.splared, and so the 
wire ran : "Magnificent Mr. laicy will be home." Ever 
since then l.ord Charles has addressed him as " Magnificent 
Mr. Lucy." Finally the famous lobbyist once complained 
(he informs us) io Fiinuind Yates of the World that his 
successor on that i>aper was " masquerading in my clothes." 
The retort w;i.s inevitable. " My dear Luey," replied 
Yates, "then' is no one on our staff whom your clothes 
would fit." These arc but samples taken at random from 
a book wliieh is a mine of entertaining anecdotes. 

F. G. Bkttanv. 


A BOOK OF ESSAYS." 

" Lc vieux jeii, e’est. le mieux jeu." Some of Mrs. 
Wedgwood's es.says dati* back as long ago as i'^70, and 
although the latest of them • a notalilv tiMuperate ami 
impartial estimate of John Kuskin was published as 
reienlly as all of them breathe the sj)int and speak 

the language of a geniTalion that has passi'd aw;iy. Per- 
])ending thi; book d(*Iibcrately, we arc conllrmeil in our 
opinion that tlie pri'sc'iit age has no ground for self-ion- 
gratulation in tlie altered tone anil tciiqier of the eritii ism 
that is charactenstii of it. Ke.solulc in its refusal to admit 
dulness, it has almost i losed its doors ^igainst sobriety, 
and, on the other side, extending an unscrutinising ad- 
mission to i lever bnlliane.e, it luifi let in an at tern hint press 
of shallow, garish merctrieiousness. 

It is in this sense tliat Mrs. Wedgwood’s work belongs 
to a past generation. If for ]>urjioscs of journalistic 
eoiivcnienee wc must pick epitliets whereby to classify it, 
wc must seek them in the glos.sary of the tribunal, not the 
salon. Brilliant, clever, witty, quick, jiarty-passionate — 
these adjectives must be rejected as not proper to the essays 
before us But strong, scholarly, wise, deliberate, judicial 
- any, and in varying degree, all of these may be justified 
abundantly. And especially the last. If Mrs. Wedgwood 
ha.s a pa.ssioii it i.s for justice ; and there is something 
felicitous in the fact that the best criticism of her work is 
supplied ready to a reviewer’s hand in her own criticism 
of one of the.se nincteenlh-ceiitury teachers, that great 
editor Richard Holt Hutton. 

The defects of Hutton's virtues which Mrs. Wedgwood 
indicates are apparent in her own work, and arc equally 
certain to limit the range Of her influence. " Nothing," 
she says. " that he has written is bitter or stinging, or 
pregnant with innuendo. Think of all that he cut off in that 
renunciation I Remove ill nature, and how much of what 
the world calls wit would remain ? Perhaps the best, but 
how vastly reduced in amount I " " Nothing," she admits 

immediately, " is re<'illy less dull than justice. Were it 

• “ Nineteenth-Century Tcjachers, and Other Essays," By 
Julia Wedgwood, xos. 6d. net. (Modder & Stoughton.) 
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less rare it would be recognised as the spring of 
literary no less than of moral excellence a 
characteristic interpolation, this, of Mrs. Wetlg- 
^ wood's acute, yc1 auslere, mind. “ Hut the 
renunciation of epigram precedes the atlainment 
of that delicali* acLur.icy of interpretation whiili 
is as iniieh more satisfying as it is more rare. 
Perfect jns1i(‘e is jieifect literature, but imjKM'lec t 
justice lacks lln* jiicjuancy of sltisliing abusi* 
without neci'ssarily attaiuing the subtle giace 
of accurate discrmiinatiou.” And next, IMrs 
Wedgwood allows that “a critic who aims. abo\c 
all things, at doing no injustice to any one whom 
he mentions, whatever his other excellencies, will 
rarely attain that ol a simple style. Ju.stice, 
either in w'hat we must rcihictantly call the Irui* 
Sense of the word as an impartial estimate ot 
prai.se and blame, or in Hutton’s sense of a 
c-areful allotment ot every woril of praise that 
can sincerely he given, is not a simple thing 
'Pile endeavour to str.iiii .iwav from criticism 
every word that is untrue in itself, and then 
again every woifl that, being true in itself, is 
yet misleading in its general connotation, as .so 
many true words are - this is an endeavour wlm h 
/;iHhc c*xig«’ncies of periodical writing almost in- 
evil ably associate with an involved st\le.’' 

The words (|iiotefl are applicable to Mrs 
Wedgwood hersell. I h'r style lai'ks ]ii(|nanr\- 
and t ranshn cm y . and ihc siip<‘rlii iai reader will 
find little in it lo in kh' Ins pnlntr oi .satisfy his 
a.pj)etile. Hut, Inu'^ tlicrc aie others o^■e^ 

in these d,iys 11 is to tlu* iiedit ol th<* j)a.st 
generation that there should ha\'e been a deiiKLiid 
foi‘ work of this (juahty and a snjiply of it in 
its periodical jirc.’ss. i'he Sfni tutor .iml the 
Content fyorary Jitrieu' weii* the medium through 
w’hich these essays were first given to tiu' world. 
It will be to the crc’dit of th<'. i)n‘sent g(!iieiMiion 



t'rotn n pt, 'hait hv Sir fushun 

tn iht pO'^s •Hnum of the hail rf Kttsrhci v. 


George Selwyn and 
his Dog ** Raton.” 


Kmin Selwyn uiul tin Wil», ’ by S. I’Rriicll Kerr. (Methuen.) 


if it can ]HodiKe a siifliLient number of readers 
enamoured c»i pure literature to leward the enterprise 
dis]ilayc‘(l in llieir recovery from IIk! i ob-webhed obsiunty 
of old files and their ceremonious re presentation in this 
(lignitied volmue. Like enterprise has rarely becni devoted 
to a worthier ob|etl With many ot Mrs. WedgwcMMl’s 
ojiiiiioiis we m.i\' disagree ; w’c may even demy the truth of 
some of her dogmatic declarations , but there is nothiiig 
trivial or superfu i.il in any thought which she has here 
invested with words. In this volume is embodied the ripe 
thought of a highly eon.seientiims, exceptionally cultivated 
woman ; Ihe, thought is often cx})re.ssed in language 

wdiich only falls from the lips of those who have clear 
spiritual vision. These essays .ire v.Lluable lor the inter- 
pretation they give ot some of the greatest intellectual 
figures of the nineteenth eentury ; they are e\ en more 
valuable foi the um onsi ioiis self- revelation of their greatly 
gifted author. 

( ' K A N S'l ( ) IT .\ M l-.l < 'ACFE . 


As a matter ot t.itl, the tine geutleinaii of the Georgian 
era- Hie last ol tlie race was Sir Sedley Beaudesert in 
“ fhe C'axtons ” was 110 whit superifu' to his fellows in 
any way, ext cllmg them only in aiTogaui e ; the majority 
ol him was not more wise or more witty or more wealthy 
than those who. though m socudy, were without the ex- 
< lii.sive p.ilt‘ . llic majority of him was not even taller 
than the rest and, other things being ecjiial, a tall beau 
is preferable to a .short om^ there being less finery to the 
sjpiare iiiili It happeiieil even, now and then, that a 
young man with an ahundante of sclf-confidenc'c, a sense 
of humour, and the ability to pose, with little or no money 
and no jiiO'cntage to brag iibout, calmly pushed the 
mediotrities aside and slepjied to the front, taking the lead 
irom the ixdriiians and icigmng over aristocratic society 
by virtue' of audacitv and intelligence. Sueh a one was 
the great Bniiuinell. most magnifie (*iit of dandies, living 
now^ a ii'iitury alter his ab(liu.itu»n, in the jiages of Harbcy 
(rAurevilly, and such another, in the days when (k‘orge 


Selwyn t.une ujkui the town and lirst ruled tlie roost at 
the L( ulon «.Uibs, was Nash, most autocratic of dictators 


A FINE GENTLEMAN/ 

'fhe day of the line gcntlfTman is gone, it is to be hoped, 
never to return. His calm airs of superiority to the rest 
of mankind must have been excruciatingly irritating 
except to those who aped his manners and to those a 
cofixpany more numerous than is generally recognised — 
who would rather be kicked than ignored. So great was 
the offender's self-complacency that the ordinary rebuke 
or insult glided off him like water off a duck’s back ; it 
took a Johnson to pierce through the hide of a Chesterfield. 

• “ George Selwyn and the Wits.” i^y S. Parnell Kerr, 
las. net. (Methuen.) 


at society's own ju-t watering pi. uc in lh(‘ beautiful Somerset- 
shire valley. 

Many will reg.iid it as hen'.sy to monlion Nash and 
Biummell in the same breath as Selwyn ; yet these men 
tlid positive good, whereas Selwyn did nothing at all. 
Nash lamed tlir fiery spirits of society and trimmed the 
arrogance of the leaders of the beau mondr ; Bnimmcll 
carried on the good w'ork after an inferval of two-score 
years, and inculcated the pret-epts of cleanliness, refine- 
ment. and sirnide dressing; Selwyn was merely a fldneur. 
Notwithstanding, the last is a name with wiiich to conjure ; 
the \GTy mention of him suggests the best attributes of 
the Georgian exquisite — who must not be confused with 
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the biK-k of the* same era ; and he is thoiif^ht of us the 
incarnation of wit, good imicdinj', and '* clidiabilily-*^ 
<. lubabJc he undoubb'dly ; Imt \vcll-bri*d in the 

modern sense of the exjm’ssion he was not. for. like the 
rest of the men of his set, he would s.icrifui* every social 
decency to say a f^ood thing a failing tliat may be noted 
also in tlie wits of the last ceiiturv llms(' of the tvventieth 
century are, of eour.se. inmiariilate. Si*lwyn’s wit. set 
down in cold print, is not vt'rv exlnl.iialiug . .is Thai-kcray 
said. “ 'J'he humour has ('vaporated ni the bottling ” lie 
w'as a noted talker in the West l'‘iid <1 few hundred yards 
east AVcis a yet more distinguished inouologist, ]nirsuing 
his idea of a conveisation night .liter night : but W.ilpole, 
who is Selwyn’s J^oswell, is (oiM|)elled to .idmit that the 
demureness with whiidi his inend uttered a good thing 
gave /esl to it. 'the .111 was Ihe tiling with (ieorgi*. lor 
certainly his maiiiUM- must lia\e Ix’eii bid ter ili.in tiis 
matter, since, now tli.it the lormer is gtuie, the savour of 
the jests is lost. 1 C veil Mr P.iiiiell Kt'iT, in the cliapli*!* 
of Ills exeellc'Ut memoir. "Mr Selwvn the W’it/’ has no 
hesitation in hinting 1 li.it he h.is no great a-diniiMtion for 
his hero's gift of icfutr/tr It is but lair t<» Sulwyii to 
state that the title ol wit w.is not of his seeking “ I coultl 
never get an admin'i ol my erudition but W’r.ixall," he 
w'rote ; “of nn- wit I h.i\r iinU-ed had pUntx'^ ; that is. .ill 
the fools in 'I'own. who mwci h.ul any ide.i ol wh.it wit is. 
and to wliiih I am sme I sl.uid '.is| rl(‘ai of m.dving any 
pretensions .is an\ boiI\ e\.i did Ihil if I luni. would it 
be woiiderlul ' When I .m 1 \' Twei'ilah' ]>iotests. I i.iiinot 
speak but it is a htm in<>/ ’’ lieu- is wh.«l Mi l*,ini('ll Kiti 
calls “ (|iiit(' the best ol ScIwnh's /xut mafs ” A naiiu*- 
sake ol I'haiies J.imrs ho\ h,i\ mg bemi h.iiiged ,i,t '1 ^dnirn. 
•‘Did v<ui atli'iid Ihr exiMulioii. (h'oigt' asked hox 
“No, Charles, " drawled Selw^ll " I m.iUe <i point c»l iie\<*r 
attending rehearsals.” It is not fiad. .md it ])rob.iblv is 
the best : l)nl it «ind its fi-llows «ive not good emongh lor 
a man for whom his la lest biographei claims the litle, “ The 
Last of the Wits.” riie last ol the wits' As well tall 
him the first of the wits, remembering that alter him eaine 
Bruniinell and AK.uilev. and, to mention no otheis. that 
pair of inimitable humorists. Sydney Smith .md Henry 
Luttrell. 

There are olbei .ispeits of Selwvn. who. if he was an 
indifferent wit. was .i man of sense .and also of .sensibility , 
but for these the leailer must be referred to Mr. I'arncll 
Kerr’s book, w liu h is. indeed, nunh more than a. biography, 
being, in fact, a social Insiorv ol (li'orgi* St'lwyiTs limes, 
entertainingly written b\ a man w<'ll \ers(Ml in tlu' .mnal.s 
of the period. 

I I WIs M l-.I VIM K. 


ANATOLE FRANCE.* 

Tlie diflfit nlly in reuiling anv volume nf short stones is 
to forget tin* last befon* ri-.iding the in^xi WJieri- ihere is 
some unity in subject and treatment we ji.iss from one 
story to another witlioni ellort ea« li story is after all 
only another cha])ter of the same book. It ni.ilters little 
whether tin* .sanu* charu(’ters veajipear in a ditterent, steiie 
or whether new' < luiraeters apjxNir against the same baek- 
gronnd, so long as there is sorin* eonnecting link between 
one story and the next. Even unity of period is suflieiciit 
in <lcfault of any .stronger common element. Hut in the 
case of a w'ritcr with such a range as Anatolcj Fram e the 
more or less fortuitous assembling into one volume of 
fttorics in different styles, and probably never meant to be 
read together, results in something more like a collection of 
specimens thttn a harmonious whole. The change from 
one style to another is too abrupt. Each new* story l omes 
with all the sho( k of the unexpected : the reader's mind 
has wo sooner settle<l down aiuj accustomed itself to the 

* “ Halthawsar." By Anatole France. Translated by Mr.s. John 
Lane. 6 tt. (John Lane.) 


atinosphere of the story than it is switched off, almost with 
a jerk, to a new subject, a new setting, and what is worse, a 
new manner. There is nothing to connect one talc with 
another, except the delicate finish and naive irony which 
mark all M. France's work. 

The story which gives its name to the book, as not in- 
fref|ueiitly happens with such niisctdlanoous collections, is 
one of the least cJiaracleristic and the least pleasing. It 
is in the “ oriental “ manner of M. I'ranci?. in which he is 
a))t to indulge in a certain brutality and even coarseness, 
most cons|)iciioiis in jiaris of Thais,” strangely out of 
harmony with the gcnticnc.ss of ‘‘ Sylvestri; Bonnard.” 
Perhaps it is a reaction from the ultra-civilisation of the 
world depicted in “ T.e Lys Koiige ” and a reminder that no 
civilisation can entirely eradicate man’s ])rimeval instincts. 
‘The Cure’s Mignonette” is a deligbttid a])o)oguo in the 
vein so often inspired by M. France’s hagiological studies. 
In “Monsieur Pigeon ne.iu ” we come to Paris, to the 
intellectual and fashionable world which tlu; author depicts 
with such perff'i t irony and exquisite truthfulness of detail. 
M Pigeonneau is a savant, an archaeologist who confesses 
with shame that at one* time lie nearly sank to writing 
mere histc^ry. .At tin* Institute lie is reading a monograph 
“ On lheTf>iletof an Iigvptian Ladv ol the Middle hbnpire.” 
when .suddi'iily he liiids himsi'lf deserting his mamisirijil 
and to his lu>rn)r (oinpelled by sonu* mysterious foice to 
impri»\ ise lb* fiinls hinisi'll rhapsodising on the toilet 
ol woDH'n m thf* course of llu* .igc.s, uiul only le.inis .ilfei- 
wartls that this jnirjih* patih. wlmh « n‘ab*s .1 sz/mC.s fiat, 
has bci’U snggcst(‘d by hypnotu inflnemc. “I.ilitli” is 
.1 daring but smccsshil c.ss,i\’ in the supernal iiral. ami ends 
with tin* pathetii firayer ol the soulless but immoF-bil 
woman. “ My (iod. promise me di’alh, so lhal I may taste 
of life .My Cod. give me remorse. s(» Unit I may at last 
tind ha])pim*ss. Mv C»(h 1 . imiki* me llu* eipiai ol the 
daughters of Fv(* " 

Lietii A( ilia ” is an audacious and brilli.uU sketch 111 
the stylo afterwards developed in “Sin la Pii*rre Blanche.” 
li is slighter but lully as penctraling as “ l.e iToturatmir 
de Jinlee.” “ Hie Ked Egg” is an e.ss.iy m the macahr 
in wdiicli M hraiu'e comes little short' of Alaiijiassant at his 
grimmest. Hen* Mrs John Lane’s transl.ilion, otherwise 
admirable, by its extreme fidelilv to the original seems to 
miss the full elfect of the Freni h. iiie doilor h.is ju.st 
loncludcd his horrible narrative, and turning to his friend 
says. “Oui. je prendrai bieii un petit verre de cognai 
Surely the intention hc*n* is that the coinmoiqilai'etiess of 
the requ<*sl. by emphasising the doctor’s profe.ssional in- 
dillen*nce to the horror he lias jiisl narrated, should throw 
into relief the grimness of tlu: tragedy. Mrs Lane translates 
this literally. “1 .should be* glail of ;i litlli* brandy.” In 
u coimtiA' wdien* brandy is olten nsi'd medu inally, and is 
not drunk so much as in I'rance. this suggests that the. 
s]>caker was so inmh mo\ed by bis story as to want a 
rcs 1 oraii\ c .At tlu* risk of seeming liy])ercritical wc would 
suggest some such reiideiiiig as ” A es. I think I will have 
a .simili whiskey” I'onveys the elleel belter. It is after all 
a small point, but Mrs. Lane has discharg(*d a rliffu iilt bask so 
exi eedingly well that the suggestion seenicil worth making. 

'I'lie second half of the book is taken by “ Honey-Bee.” 
a charming apologue, a .sort of fairy talc for “ grown-ups ” 
which defies analysis. It is full of delightful touches, and 
Honey- Bee herself is a fascinating creation. “ Balthasar.” 
as wc have said, lacks balance, but it shows tJiat M. b'rance 
has few' eijuals iis a master of that most difficult of mediums, 
the short story. 

DICKENS ON THE STAGE/ 

It is conceivable that an actor who happened also to be 

• “ An Actor’s Story/' By Bransby Williams, Actor, Mimic 
and Character Impersonator* With numerous Portraits and 
other Ihustratiopi. 6s, (Cbapnum ^ 
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/V/oA> fi\ < ,\mphi'U (.•ni \ , / /,/ Bransby Williamfi 

as Scrooge." 


hi 0111 “All Aili»i sSt.)r>, Im hiaiiiliy \N ili aiiis (( li.iiuu.iri \ Nall) 


a ])ass.iblv m.in, or r\cn ininoi |)ljih>soplii i . <.oiild 

for^c out ol Ihr w orI<I-\\'ul<' cxpcnoiK of llu- iiuKlrrii 
jilayor sonirtliiii^; in thr iiiiliin- ol ;i, wortliv ^ Miss 

Kill'll 'I rri'v almost .u i nmplislii'd tlic fiMt in lirr m out 
work “ My Hook.” ami tlifu* is at liMSt \il.i 1 matter fiioiij-'Ji 
in Mr. liraiishv Williams’s “Story *’ to redeem it from sheer 
fatuity .mil to exi use its jmhlii at ioii. i^'rli.i^is tlie most 
significant thing ahoiil Mr. \N’illi.ims is the w.iv in whiih 
he has hel))ed tti pojiiilaiise tin* (liaraelers ol ('h.iiles 
Dickens in tin* nmsii'-ha,lls. Tliere is a lieJief that mox jng 
pictures and skating rinUs will umlermine the niusi('-hall 
business in the imimdiale future : anvliow, we trii.st that 
in the ])rocess ol ('iim])etiti\ e winnow me the noxious eh. i/t 
will bi‘ swe]it .iway, ;ind that the good gr.iiii whiih is <1 
growing qn.inlit\- in the v.iriety enlert.iiniiieM Is of the day 
will remain. 'The w orK ol Mr. Ih .msby Williams is aiiiong 
the best of that .gi.iiii . and he deseiwes our thanks lor 
" Jioltling aloll the liamier «d Hie ideal,” lor h‘’.hting the 
excellent tight of wholesome entertainment and literary 
flavour in iinliKel\- [)I.u es Ills task may ha\e been 
humbler than he imagines; but. alter .dl. the varietv 
palace has been lor ten ye.us past .md lemaiiis the most 
attractive indoor aimisenieiil resort with tin* m.isses «»t onr 
urban ])opulation. .ind Mr Williams lias some leeling lor 
letters and a. high instiml for iliaracter. If we niiist 
have snijijM'ts. it is well that tlu'V be selected with jinlg* 
inent : if Dickens i ha.racterisations at the halls, that they 
be capably done. Mr. Willianis's work will st.ind both 
Ihesi; tests. He is an enthusiast ii: but discriminating 
Dickensian, and an actor of power and personality. He 
graduated as a burnt-i'ork artist, then became a legitimate 
actor and later on won some success as an imitator of other 
actors. 

When first lie suggested Dickens items to the music- 
hall agents, they grinned o]ieiily at the idea , but, a.fter 
the scheme had been ai'i'cpted gratefully b\' tlii' public, 
the leaders of the ** profession " jcjiiu cl with Mr. Williams 
in giving a special Dic.kcns matinee at the King’s Head, 


Chigwell - the old Maypole Inn of " Harnaby Rudge.* 
Scores of other persons, he declares, luivc copied Mr. 
Williams’s repertory, which inelmles several "creations" 
that cost Iiim years of preparation. ” 'fliere are at the 
jiresent time,” he s.iys, ” sixteen men and one W'onian who 
im])i*rson.ile Dickens cluircu ters In i^o^* I w'as the only 
ai tor ]>resi*nling Hit kens on the st.ige.” He had staged his 
monologue ol SydMe\' ( .irtoii lieion Mr Martin Harvey 
m.ide his .lope.ir.im e m ” rhe* < )nlv the most siiecess- 

ful Dickens ad.ipt.ition e\er |Mesented. 

Mr. Willi.ims li.Ls p|.L\'ed .ilmost evei \- < Iiar.i.rter of note 
ill tlic‘ Dn kens novels 'fhe Did ( ir.indlather from " I’he 
C iiiiosilv Shop ” m.ide u|> alter I'ri'd Ha-riiard's picture - 
was, .'iml is. he tiniiks, his most pj)|)iikir impersonation. 
” 'This t liar.K ter,” leni.irks Mr. Willi.ims. ” li.is been a 
gre.it Ic .ir exlr.utor lioni audiences in l']ngland. Ireland, 
St'otUmd. ami Anieru .1 ” We l.im \' Diikeiis would have 
en)ovefl tins senteme Mr. Willi. inis pl.iveil I'oor Jo from 
” Hleak House" once only, lor il upset not only hirnsell 
.ind Mr D.in Leiio. Iml the v'cry stage h.inds. Manlalini 
is an utter lailiire befoie the tool lights Tlit' broader and 
more sympathetic stmlies seem to please the great public' 
most . .ind tins no doubt is what Diekens him.self would 
have washed. 

W. l\ l>. 


THREE GREAT PAINTERS.* 

I he |iuhli» rilion at the s.iine lime i>| (harming vailumes 
repiodm mg the woiK ol sin h imlike woikers as Kiijihael 
Santi and I'alwanl liui ne- (ones jiiovokes comparison, 
lailike m .ige .ind .iim, .ind vet loi e.K h a line. id of similar 
descent, I’he man of I rhim) and the m.LU of Hirmingham 
both took llieir iiisjiir.Llion Jrom th.il 'l usian temperament 
wliich has left its earliest rei ord on llieioiiih walls of C'orncto 
and ('ervelri Ifolh. like the former’s ni.aster, IVrugiiio, 
were filled, m the lirsi ])la(e, with .1 nivslu sense of human 
bcautv to wliK II the (.reek w.is .1 stranger Ka])liael, 
when as a veiv young man lie painted the “ Vision of a 
Kmghi ” (given m this volume', was in the same mood as 
the |».iinler ol ” I he Die. 1111 of l.anni'elot ” .And if worldly 
siKcess, and the diet. lies df the Iheologii' c oust ienc’e, soon 
led the loiiiier l.ir awa\' hoin 111. it dre.im-world to he a 
]>a.iiiter in the (Imnirs lumom. mme the le.ss he never 
whollv lost th.it e.iilici .ind nm lid.ic 1 i« inysterv which 
lingers m ilie lai es ol i!»e hesi ol liis M.idonnris. that were 
done lor love Where.is, on llie other li.ind, the luiglisll- 
ni.ui. long (leiided and denied. pioiee(led on tha.t first 
fmthei and ImllwM lioin the .utii.il world, until one 
day he woki* ii|i to Imd (lie w aid w.is g.i/mg at him and 
woiidcaing how he got ihiu \nd perhaps this ]nipil 

ol Hottiiilli and Kosselti (oiild liimsell h.ive li.irdly 
.tnsw'ered . wh.it he h.id done was so mm h the work of 
g,ennis wlm h “ do(‘s wliat it mil'll ” llowever, we, looking 
now .it il . see tliai it w.is l>iit I iis( .in h(.inl\ seen through 

('eltK' gl.isses. :'s tlu- woik of Iv'.ipliac*! was but the same 

he.iulv’ seen llirongh the glasses ol .1 la.lse Iveiiaissaiice. 
Hut as to the vjiliie ol Hnnie joiies's work .is art. pure and 
simple, opinions diller. Its aimilennsh teehiiit|ue con- 
demns it hopelessly m some eyes , its monotony of still 
gcMure wearying others. Net when all is said, none can 
deny that tins man did create a type of hc.inty. whether 

that ty])e he a peimanently worlhv one or not. And 

creators of l\'pes are rare. 

♦ " 'Raph.u-k” IMiotograpliic Repi odiit't ions. With a Bio- 
graphic.'il Siudv by l''clgcnmh«* Staley. 5s. net. ((ieorge Newnes 
and llodder A Stoughton. i "Sir Ivclwaiil Jhnne- Jones." 
IMinlognipIiic l<e])i odui t ions. With a l^iograplucal Sindy by 
M.dcoiiii Hell, s*'- md. ((ieorge Nevvnes and Hcjilder (.V 
SloiighUm.) " liuriie Jones." Hy A. I.ys Hdldiy. is. od. net. 
(T. C. & E. C. Jack.) " Holbein." By S. I.. Bensiisan. is. 6 ( 1 . 
net. (T. C. •& E. C. Jack.) 
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The little book oh Hoilbein is another member of the 
“ Masterpieces in Colour " Series ; and a very good one. 
Mr. Bensusan, the writer of the text, has touched his sub- 
ject skilfully and lightly. But it is one not needitjg much 
analysis. Holbein was a worker in the 'It* atonic mood in 
its steadiest and soundest. Fancy had little part in him ; 
even the masterly series of wood engravings known as the 
Dance of Death '* are but grim works of sober imagination 
of which the homely note is “ long drawn out.’* It was 
his quality of technique alone which parted him from his 
forerunners, from Diircr, Cranach and the rest of them. 
But what a technique, both in draughtsmanship and colour I 
This man of Augsburg seems to have flung off with a smile 
of strengtli the puerilities and quaint defects of those 
before him ; and at one stroke have done the best that 
can be done, leaving nothing for others to rliscover. He 
was ixsrfeclion. We can only wonder that his siucess 
in London town was not greater than it was, and that 
commissions did not crowd iij)oii liiin. We w'onder also 
hojy it was that i)upils rlid not gather round him down 
in Chelsea, and w'hy for a luindn'd years, until the coming 
of another master of ])ortr.!.iturc from foreign shores, no 
Englishman cs.saycd to learn that lucrative ])rofcssion. 
From Holbein to Vaiulyke our art was yet a blank. But 
. it was lucky for us that the former came among us, or \vc 
might never have known how the best Englishmen of 
Tudor days did really look. The ])Iales in this little 
volume give a very fair sense of the vigour and taste of 
Holbein's work. 

Perhaps those in the <'om])iLni<»fi \-ohime are .scarcely so 
satisfactory, their sentiment hc-ing a thing that needs a 
•somewhat .softer treatment than the printer’s. But the 
text of the book is all that < ouM be* w ished. 

Aktiii’k l.EWIS 


A FRENCH PEER OF THE RESTORATION-* 


The Baron dc h'rciiilly c'ornmenced to write these Re- 
collections in Rome in 18^7 “because it was raining" 
and because lie was tired of a great work on Parliamentary 
government in England which he had commenced but 
never com])leted. He disclaims any intention of writing 
history, and we are glad, because his jwr.sonal and garrulous 
style is exactly fitleil to the task of conversational remiaLs- 
cence. No pretentious judicialism or attempted pomp of 
. style will prevent him from wTiting as freely as he talked ; 
his prejudices have free vent, and w'c know what he 
thought, and what a man of aristocratic sympatliics really 
felt during the tremendous deiade whiih closed the 
eighteenth century in France. Not that Frcnilly was of 
the old aristocracy. His father was Kcceiver-Gencral of 
Ppitou, and his mother tlie iiiei e and heiress of St, W'aast. 
Administrator-General of Crown Laiuls, so that Frcnilly 
belonged to the highest ranks of the middle-class, tlic 
official caste which grew rich on the plunder of the ]>ublic 
funds. The Revolution made «a clean sweep of them and 
of their perquisites, and naturally hYenilJy hated all con- 
, nected with it, from the philosophers whose ideas under- 
mined the old system to the sans -culottes whose butchery 
and violence he witnessed in the streets of Paris.^ He 
gives us a picture of Paris as it was liefore the deluge, of 
society brilliant s^nd extravagant jdaying with tlie new 
//ideas, quoting the cynicisms of Voltaire and worshipping 
the sentiment and sensibility of Rousseau. As a boy he 
f %as sent to visit Voltaire when the aged poet made his 
j;. ii-iump!^nt visit to Paris, and found a tall skeleton buried 
; : in a large armchair and wearing a huge bearskin cap. “ Oh 1 


• “ Recollections of Baron dc Friniljy, Peer of France (1768- 
.:xS 38)/' Edited with an Introduction, and Notes by Arthur 
Chaqnet, . Membne de llnstitut. Translated fr^ the French 
by Ftederic Lees, Officier de ITnstnictloir PnbUqoe. xns. net. 
(Heiftemanft.) . , .-V't''' 








‘ what a pretty child/' said the philosopher, and ordered 
an enormous Savoy biscuit to be brought. In 1780 he 
gives a curious example of Rousseau's influence : “1 

also saw another fa.shion started at these suppers, one 
peculiar to ladies ; that of liaving their babies brought 
into the midst of tliirly people, and of suckling them in a 
corner of the salon — poor victims of Rousseau who, instead 
of suckling at the breast of a sturdy ]>easant, were 
made to take the heated milk of their sensitive mothers.’ 
We see also how popular with the upper class were 
the beginnings of revolution. D’Espr6smesnil, Carlyle’s 
“ magnetic D’Espresmesnil with his tropical heat,*’ dines 
with St. Waast after making one of his great orations 
in the Parliament and “ a general cry of admiration greets 
him ’’ as he enters. When the Stales-Cicneral a.sscmble 
the de))ulics are the lions of the hour in Pari.s, and even 
when the lirsl horrors began people* only said “ the revolu- 
tion IS a c hild ; it will grow U7>.’* But h'renilly dec lared 
“it will grow into a monster.” He enlisti'd in the 
National Guards, in one ot the loyalist battalions, and uas 
cm duty at the 'ruilcries on that fateful August 10. ijm, 
when Louis hesitated between allowing his Swi.ss and his 
guard.s to fight, and a retreat to the A.ssernbly. The most 
valuable sidc‘light on history in the bemk is Frcnilly 's 
vivdd account of this day. He declares that if the king 
had chosen to fight he would have won. and it may be 
rcmcmberc'd that Na^ioU'on, who was an onlooker, thought 
so too. It IS generally siqijum'd that Loins was irn]ucssed 
by his told rcce])1if»n when he rcvic‘wc*d the (inards, but 
b'renilly givc's tins .icvoimt : 

'* 1 can still sec.* tlic* unlortnnate piiiicc p.i.ssiiig 111 lioiil ol us ; 
silent and careworn as he slouched along, and seeming to say. 
' All IS lost.‘ Well iTURlit the little' group that surrounded him 
cry . * ('fciitlemen. long live the King 1 ' We had been ordered 
to observe .si!c*nce when undc^r arms, and we obeyed when we 
ought to have disobeyed.” 


“ What a discouraging rcvicjw it was,” ho comments. 

” for men who mi'rely asked for a master and a guide; ! ” 
But I.ouis had lost all mastery and all power of guidance. 
During the Terror I'renilly lived for the most part at 
Loches, tliough he visited Paris, and saw many horrors. 
He de.scnbes a beast of Reason at the prcjvmcial town of 
C'osne-sur- Loire, at which he was iiresent as a supposed 
Jacobin. The hostess of Ins inn was the liandsomcst woman 
in the; town, and was coinjielled to rei>resent the gcKldcss 
Reason ; b'renilly insured his owm s.ifety by presenting 
two barrels of wine, and at the feast itself only men were 
present. All stood up and everything was eaten with the 
fingers, while tlic wine was pa.ssed round in pitchers with 
such frequency that half the feasters were drunk in an hour. 
Afterwards came speeches and .songs : ” then came the 

resolutions, including one that the ffitc should be concluded 
by requisitioning all the prostitutes in Cosne.” To such 
an end did the worship of Reason lead. He note.s also the 
effect of the Maximum, or law regulating the price of 
commodities in Paris; "all merchandise disappeared as 
though by magic. Nothing was cither sold or bought 
except in secret ; every purchase was a conspiracy." Yet ' 
outside the city the country-ijlaces were overflowing with 
the fruits of a splendid harvest. 

Fr 6 nilly cultivated his garden under the Em j lire, but 
after the Restoration he became a personage in politics, 
being made a Councillor of State in 1824 , and three years 
later a peer of France. It is amusing to note that he was 
one of seventy-six new creations. " It is true," says 
Frcnilly, " that among tliese seventy-six new peers was 
to be found, apart from four or five names, the flower Of 
France, as regards birth and fortune, intelligence and 
sound opinions. , But this did not excuse them for the 
crime of being seventy-six." We ‘may be grateful that 
in his old age he wroty down his recollections, which reyeal 
BO characteristic a Fnmch temperament and recall so many 
persons and events of interest to-day. 
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SIDELIGHTS ON WAGNER** 

One infallible test of a great man is his power of arousing 
consternation and hostility in the solemn pontiffs of ortho- 
doxy : that is the*, negative test ; another, and equally 
infallible test is his power of arousing c*nthiisiasm and the 
spirit of propaganda in ardent and hopeful souls : that is 
the positive test. One could adduce the whole aristocracy 
of art, science, and philosophy in proof of this, but the case 
of Wagner is pi„rticularly to the jjoint, because he allegorises 
the hero’s conflict and triumph in one of liis dramas. The 
story is familiar, the application may be new. Mime, the 
dull, mechanical craftsman. ]iossesscs Uk' ])ie( cs of the all- 
pov^crful sword Nothung ; but he can do nothing with 
them the steel <if the gods is beyond his power to forge. 
Siegfried, the insjured child of nature, attempts to reshape 
the shattered weapon, and. in the act, violab's every ae- 
rept(*d rule of smithing, and ('xtnrts horrified protests from 
Minui’s oilended principles of .irmorial jiropriety. But 
Siegfried sueti‘i‘ds, and goes iurth to apply his new \vea])on. 
type of new ide.is Pn'sently he eiuoiinters quite uii' 
expec’tetl ojqiositioii. in the shajM* ol Wotan the god. \vlu» 
aetiuilly wills lh(‘ vvoik that Siegfiieil is to do. yet iustim 
tively ojqioses llu' iiislrumenl VV’olan, type ^>1 tlie Liberal 
ism or Whiggery that desires Ketorm (with a (‘a|Utal K). 
and resolutely «»pp«»ses every reformer. A biiel struggle* 
shatters the sjiear of Whiggery (beautifully carved with 
princqdcs that v\er<‘ valid se'veral generations age»). and 
Siegfried ])asses on to his siijireim* adventure' Ih’ goes 
unsc:alhed through W'otan’s fire' (it is only an alaimist fiie — 
the work of Loge. god of Lic-s). and then finds some one who 
believes in him Brunnhilde. ome a \’alkyrie. now a 
W\)inan. She at once sees in Siegfrieel the god sent hero, 
and, thus inspired, casts all away, and saves the world from 
the c iirse of g<»l<l. 

The artist, who illustrated in Siegfried tlie eneount<*r of 
the initiator with hostililv and with faith, ex(*mj)lilied the 
matter still further in Jus own hie. Anti Wagnerism Ik*- 
camc, as vve know, a sort of mania ; but we luvd not reeall 
that now. Let us think ra1h(*r of the loving enthusiasm 
and the missionaiy sjiirit t'voked by his genius. 1'he 
present vnlnnie tells us something of tJie aehicwemeiits of 
one disciple, Angc'lo Neumann, best known in Ivngland as 
the bold adventurer who toured luirojH- with the “ King.” 
and slagcul it at Her Majesty’s in 1S.S2. Tin* ])<'rformances 
were giv^cn under the jiatronagc of the jiresent King, and 
Neumann bravely asserts that His Majesty thoroughly 
enjoyed himself, and showed special interest in the iiier- 
niaids. Majileson’s version, by the way, is less optimistic 
l ie says that hearing the " King ” w as the toughest work 
that the Prime had ever done, tliat H.K.H, took spc'cial 
umbrage at Wotan 's habit of monologising for p<*riods of 
an hour to a fortr ai I’omjianiTncnt of discords, aiul that, 
finally, intimation was given that the Koval patronage 
would be withdrawn if Wotan apjicared in many more 
operas. 

Apiiarently. it was Neumann’s legs, and not his enthu- 
siasm, that fir.'it attracted Wagner’s notice. At any rate, 
Weisshcinier solemnly records the master’s amnsenu'iit at 
the spectacle of thost* lengthy limbs encased in interminable 
white tights at a iieiformaiicc of “ Don Giov^amii ” as far 
back as 1862. During the 'seventies, Neumann played minor 
baritone parts at Vienna, and was greatly imjiresscd by 
Wagner’s rehearsals there of “ J'annhauscr ” and “Lohen- 
grin.” He notes the wonderful histrionic gift that enabled 
Wagner to efface his own personality, and assume in a 
moment tlie central character of each scene : now he would 
be the Landgrave and Elizabeth receiving the nobles in 
the Hall of Song, then he would become one of tlie guests, 
then he would be Tannhauscr shuddering at his own 
blasphemy, and then, instantly, Elizabeth, standing in 

• “Personal Recollections of Wagner.” By Angelo Neu- 
mann. Translated by Edith Livermore, ios.6d.net. (Constable 
Ik Co.) 


exalted purity, with hands clasped, and eyes raised in fer- 
vent appeal. So, too, he played successively all the parts, 
in “ Lohengrin,” arousing in orchestra, chorus, and soloists 
such enthusiasm that they crowded round to carry him 
shouldtiT-liigh, 

'I'lic main story of the volume begins when Neumann 
became director of the Leipsic Opera in 1876 — the year of 
the ” Ring ” at Ikiyreiith. Neumann at once made an 
attempt to transfer the vvhoki work bodily to Leipsic, but 
two years passed before his aspiration became a fact, and 
then l.eipsic i>rovx*d tliat a prophet is sometimes honoured 
even in his natal city. Berlin was next conquered, and 
then came Neumann’s departure from Leipsic, -and the 
formation of the touring lompany that gave him wider 
ianic. Limited space forbids quotation of the many stories 
and jiersonal touc hes that enliven these c hatty pages. To 
c oncert goers of to-day one of tin* most interesting passages 
is that whic h describes the sudden stride to the front of a 
very dark horse, a yc3uiig Hungarian, sc'cuiid violin at the 
X ic'ima oper.i, who, brought to Leipsic' as ehorus-masler by 
Nfumaiin. ]>rnvcd invaluable at rehear.sals lor the ” Ririg,” 
bc'iause he knew the jiarts better than the singers thcir- 
sc'lvc's. and, sealtsl a1 the* piano without scon*, could prompt 
them with vvorrls as well as niiisii . At a rehearsal of 

'I'annhauser ” he I'veii vc'iiturecl into the eonduelor’s seat, 
whc'rc'at the oichesliM struck, thinking that the yc3ung 
fellow vs as jiresiiining too far. Howev er, they were per- 
suaded to let liim try. This was the result : 

Not only did the conductor prove his mettle, but the men 
tiKaiii ])rovc'd then disceinmont and the niatchle.ss spirit of 
nnisical entliiisiasin that animated them. The success of this 
young leader in that overture was .so unciualilied, that the 
musicians f hc'inselves hc.‘gged him with a .storm of cheers and 
rongr.tl Illations to continue the rehearsals at once ; and with 
this jHTfoi manic* oi ‘ 'J'annh luser ’ Arthur Nikisch entered the 
tanks ol the foreinovst conductors of (lermany.” 

( >thei faniilitir name's ajijic ar- -Kic hter and Scidl, Siichcr 
and Malenia- and one old friend, Vcigl, is seen in a new* 
light. Being a Docior of Laws, as well as a beautiful tenor, 
lie sui i essfiilly ic'sistecl a line for lateness at a performance, 
bee aiise the* notic e* said, not “ W'c* order you,” but ” We beg 
you ” and w.is lluis jiermissive, not c'onijmlsory I 

( )iu* word more. 1 have' no desire to enter the great 
Shakc'speare c oiilroversy ; but I should like to recommend 
this book, with its many c’ontratls, agreements, etc., to the 
attentiejn of those' who lielieve that the known fact of 
William Shakes] leare’s keen eye for business is incompatible 
with his alleged authorslii}) of the plays. Here we have 
Kichard Wagiu'i* at once music iaii, ])oet, dramatist, philo- 
sopher, and rt'v olulionist , siqircine in one manifestation 
and highlv imjnutant in the others we have, I say, this 
man. with his live-fold claim to be above the drudging 
dc'tails of business. ]nc)ving limiself to be not imly a highly 
practiitil st.igc'-manager and producer of ])lays. but, in 
addition, a keen biismess man. willi the clearest eye for 
llit^ strength or vveakiu'ss of a contract, quick to detect the 
lc:asl ambiguity of ]»lirase, tinn in his insistence on the 
exjiress fulfilment of conditions, and punctual in his mone- 
tary demands and ])aynients. Here, indeed, was a man 
capable of writing '* Hamlet,” of playing the Ghost very 
thnllingly. and of going out betweem the scenes to count 
the monew’ taken at ihc' doors ! 

1 liope I have said enough to rouse the reader’s interest 
in this volume of agreeable and enlightening chatter. By 
the way, there are eccentricities of sjiclling that should 
have beer* restrained, and one entry in the index is very 
precious ; *' Eschenbacli. von, as Wolfram.” This, 1 

suppose, must be the German equivalent to ” Richard’s 
himself again.” George Sampson. 



94 


THE BOOKMAN. 


[May, 1909. 


■Rovcl Ylotes. 

MR. OPP. By Alice Hogan Rice. 6 s. (lIcxMer A- Stoughton.) 

(^iie thing more flifficiill than llu* writing of so delightful 
and <lcservcdly popular a book as " Mrs. Wiggs of the 
C'abbagc Patch ” was llio wTiting o 1 ancUher book tlial 
slioiiUl not only be admittedly as good, but that should 
acliievc an equal success. So f.ir as <3110 can see. Mrs. Kice 
has done this ; indeed, in the story itself she has done 
more .than tliis, for “ Mr. < )jip ” is in some respects a riper 
and more notable piece of work Ilian “Mrs. Wiggs. “ and 
it will be strange if the world that welcomed the one does 
not welcome the other ns lienrlily. Mr. t )p]^ has none of 
Mrs. Wiggs’s phiJoso]ihy , h<* is quaint, kindly, lovable., 
middle-aged, and believes Jiiinsell to be an amazingly good 
man of business, though he is notliing but an unpractical 
dreamer. “Out of an abnormal lUildhood, a lonely boy- 
hood, and a taihin' haunted inaiiliood, he managed to 
achieve an absorbing ( arcci . I ‘.ai h successive enterjn ise 
had loomed upon his luni/on big witli po.-^si bill ties, and 
before it sank to oblivion, aiiothci sihciiic. portentous, 
signifiiant, had tilled its pkni.-. l.ilc was a siuiession ol 
crises, and through them lie .snw himscll nioMUg. nov\ a 
shrew'd meiihant. now a jnotc'^sioiuil man. ag«uii an authoi 
of note, bill otteiiesl o) all .1 proinolei of great cnterpri.ses. 
u financier, a 111. in ol .ill.in-. ” I sn.illv In* goc^ about 
bustling, self-iinpoi tant , imuuciitlv aggressi\e. but there 
are times when “ the nggicssnc Mr. < )pp ol the gorgeous 
raiment and the seal ring, the important man of business, 
the ambitious financier, was in tleadly comb.it with the 
insignificant Mr. < id fhe shirt-slecvcs ami the wilted 

pompadour, the ilehcate, sensitive, Jutili* Mr. f >pp who was 
incapable ol everytliing but the laying down of his life for 
the sake of another.” lie wins the si or 11 of his brother, 
and is in general pitied lor ins loohshne.ss, when lie abandons 
his newest project in order to settle down and keep »i home 
for his imbecile half-sjstei .soon<*r tlian .send her away intf) 
an asylum ; he di'votes himseH imsellishly to her happiness, 
dr&sses her dolls fo:* her, qinels lu'r Jea i w hen she is troiibleil 
with delusions, is always at her beck and call. He hcis his 
dream of love loo, a briel. hlissliil madiie'.s. and wakens 
out ol that paradise and bear-, his tlis.i jipointnmnL brav<'ly. 
Mrs. Kicc writes, as one Ims luine 1 (» expect her to, with 
an exquisite sympathy and tenderness and an abundant 
gift of humour, making ol Mr. < )pp an odd, remcmberable 
figure that you follow with laiighliM and ])Iea.saiit tc*ats 
and growing aftectiun, and of his erratu' career a story tliat, 
like his own jdneky, stunly, hoj^etnl whistling, “ calls to 
arms the courage that lies slumbering in the lusiits of men." 

LOVE AND BATTLES, By locinU Sidgwjck. os. (Melrose.) 

Mr. Andrew Melrose's prize competition has served to 
introduce at least two new wTi1c;rs of great jjromise. Miss 
Jacoinb's " The Pailh of his Fathers/' wdiicU won the prize, 
was a really remarkable first novel, the second iilace was 
taken by Mr. A. Gowaiis Wliylc's “ A (.'omedy ol Ambi- 
tion/* which we have not yet read, and the book mentioned 
above came third. Mr. Sidgwick's work is a light comedy 
of much distinction, and, in a way, originality, for at the 
end of the. hook the hero is not married. 'J'herc is no 
real plot. Mr. Sidgwick merely traces the development of 
the character of Anthony Bargrave — a very liuinan young 
man. We arc first introduced to the licro at school at 
Rugby, his numerous flirtations and love affairs are de- 
scribed, and we leave him somewhat abruptly at ilie age of 
twenty-six, in spite of his exi>criences still natural and 
unspoilt.. Altliqugh the book i.s not well constructed — far 
too much^spacc, for instance, being given at the beginning 
to a puzzling and unnecessary family tree ** — tlie interest 
is well maintained . The hero charms by his very humanity 
and naturalness; but his two men fiends, though more con- 
ventional, arc really more attractive' characters. Altogether, 
this is an unusual first novel and a pains takitig piece of work. 



Phutu b\ Koval Lrnirai Photo Oi.. Rosamond Napier. 

Saitslmrs . 


THE HEART OF A GYPSY. lb H.3sainf>nfl Napii^r. 6s. 

(I )iickw<M III). 

TJi<*r<* arc at least a IkiH do/cii 1 liai.ii li i.s in “ Tlu* 
Heart of a t*»yp'^y “ that .are drawn to tlie life and willi 
iineommiin alulily ; but more vit d Ih.m tin- otlieis nmre 
iutimale and more vivid, are thi* two giiK. Bunny Thomp- 
son anil hei innocently wild, imaginative adopted sister 
Mcnrliana. Mr. Thoiiip.son is a loiiiitrv ]).nson, dreamy, 
shiftless, j)oor ; in his kindlv, easy-going fashion he would 
allow the gypsie.s to eni.imp on his ground every year, 
and before they (le])ar1i*il they would make him a ]uesent 
of a rug. a basket-chair. 01 some .such small token of their 
gratitude ; but one year they left a little swarthy baby 
behind for liim, and hi! and his wife adopted it, and brought 
it uji wdth their own. Soon after the story opcii.s. Cvprian 
Fielding, an overworked doctor, arrives in the neighbour- 
Jiooil of the 'I'hompsons for a much-needed holiday, and 
falls at once into the delightful society of the breezy, 
slangy, quaintly slammcring Bunny and the eliild-hearted 
strangely fascinating Meriiliana. It is this latter who 
attracts him from the first ; a quick understanding springs 
up bctw'ecn them, and lie wins her love, but cannot with- 
draw her from a eerfain uncanny influence that has been 
over her since the time of her birth, and it is this influence 
that at last brings all their happiness to an end that is 
not happy. The story is w’cll imagined and admirably 
wrilton ; we do not remember to have read anything of 
Miss Napier's befc»re, and if this is a first book it is a re- 
markably good one. 

AN INCOMPLETE ETONIAN, By Frank Danby. 6s. 

(Heincmann.) 

The title of “ An Inconqiletc Etonian ** is too small for 
the book-— too small, at all events, to cover the character 
of Sebastian Rendall, whom it is intended to describe. 
Sebastian is the only son of ill-matched parents. His 
mother, the daughter of a famous ;man of lettefrs, a great 
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stylist, is proud of her descent ; is herself a successful 
novelist, and cherishes a belief that the son inherits lier 
father s high intelJcctual gifts. Left an or])haTi wliilsi still 
in her teens, she had married l!)avid Kendall, a man of a 
fine nobility of character, many years older than iiersclf. 
partner in a prosperous old firm of ])a])cr maiiufaclurers. 
She is self-centred, out of sympathy with a luisliaiitl she 
had never been in love wiih, and jealous of llie iacl that lu‘ 
and their brilliaiii stm in some straiif'e fashion niiderstaiul 
each other, lor shi‘ loves Sebastian ^lassionately and has 
the highest hopes for his future. On his ])art. Sebastian 
amply returns their aftections and is eagei to Inltil liis 
mother’s most daring ambitions lor him. Nevei ilnless, 
convinced that he is not receiving fair treatment at silu>ol 
he disappoints his niolhcr by rei using to finish his <-onrse at 
Eton and to go to Oxford. lie is bent ujiuii travelling 
abroad and completing, his eduealion in liis own way : then 
with a sudden realisation that liis laflier is jiatiently, nneoin- 
plainingJy wearing his life out with the hard work of keeping 
him and his moLliei m luxury, lie prcim]jtly resolves to tin 11 
his back on all hei liner schemes lor him and join his lather 
ill liis business This dei ision aina/es both ol tlic-in . tlu* 
father, tlien lyBig ill. is deligliled at his jIioui-, but tries 
to dissuade him lor liis iiiotlK-rs sake, aiul his iiiMtiier, who 
has al\\ay.s looked down on the business, ojijioses il wilh all 
her strength . but Sebasti.in, seeing his duts »incl being 
of the light sliill, lesoluteK lakes his own \\a\ hi the 
(‘lid. afttu* lilt' l*ithei 's death, .she lomc's to see tli.il hi* did 
what w.Ls light, and is pioiidm ol him than il he h.ul lol 
lovvecl the selei tm' loute she luul planned lor him ; but in 
the interval lu^ has seen miKli ot hti*. has sown leitam wild 
oats, made an unfoiTuiia.ie inarriagi'. blundered and brought 
his business to the verge ol rum, been disilhisioneil in many 
W'ays, giow'ii wiser in many, and his mother has tound in 
a sliirrly. sell made inilhonain‘ newspaper proprietoi .1 man 
she (an love at last. TUv story is admirahh wntlen. 
aiul the eharacter.s draw n with insight and with real ( veative 
jiower. It lias jiatlios and humom . a tiiith to hie and a 
kindly oiitkxjk upon humanity that make it the stiongoi 
and most enjoyable novel tluit Mrs hratikaii has yet 
given us. 

WHEN A WOMAN WOOS. K\ Chailrs .Mamott. (.s. 

(I'lvc-lrigh Nash.) 

Mr. ( harJes Marriott writes so well that he eaii make 
the dullest story interesting, and this wooing of Aiuliey 
'fregarthaii is drab enough in all eonscieiice, I'Ik- 
'J'regarthaiis arc an ordinary middli’-class family living at 
Lew Alsfon ill Ncirtli Devon, and their adventures, sordid, 
pathetically sordid, arc described with amazing fidelity. 
Audrey Trcgarthan, the heroine, a daily go\ern('ss, has a 
sentimental, w'cak- willed cashier in a bank for her father, 
and a coarse-fibred woman who indulges in secret drinking 
for her mother. Two younger brothers, and a common- 
place sister of scw'eiiteeii, make u\) tlic family circle, Audiey 
is not only loyal to these nnsatisfactory pcopU?. whu h is 
tlie way with the average elder daughter in siudi homes, 
she is also romantic, and her falling in love with Dr. tieorge 
Fielding (a stranger at Lew' Alston, who has just rented 
a bungalow near the town for peace and quiet study), and 
her stolen interviews and unexpected methods of eourtsliip, 
are far from the ways of daily governesses. Houcier, 
the Tregarthaiis interest us more than the wooing. The 
study of Mrs. Tregarthan’s painful habits, Iregarthaiis 
pitiful intrigue, and the tragedy which gives the story 
the desired ” hajqiy ending,” arc placet! liefore us wilh 
power and insight. The minor characters- -Mrs. IJelim*, 
with her expansive good nature : Mr. yiiiek, the great man 
of Lew Alston; Mrs. Quick, deadly ill, but patient and 
sensible; and Fielding’s sistei--are all well doim. If 
Mr. Marriott does not fiilhl tlie promise of that reniaikable 
book, The Column,** he maintains a standard of writing 
free from all slipshod English— a matter for gratitude, 
at least. 



f*/tn/o i>\ /J/is ‘Frank Danby." 

(Mitt, julia Klunkau.) 


LITTLE DEVIL DOUBT. iumis. os. (Muiray.) 

llicie is .1 V ci‘\ s(‘n«>iis jiiteiilioii Ix'limd file huinonr 
and brilliaiii (‘ nl Mr. ( iiiions', hook 11 is a\ owedly jiro- 
]).ig.indist in moti\e, indi-ed om* niiglil almost call it a 
trait written around llic text Danm horsUt, the favourite 
anatliciiia of one (•iici, an old slone-ixilisher Ikirster 
IxMiig the genfleinan rcsjionsihlc in the in.iin for most of 
the pheiionicna now oci nrniig in oni midst wlicxse causes 
can he fiaicd hac k to tin- sj)rcad of ( lu-aj) cducaticjii. The 
j)h(‘iiomeiia tli.ii alaiin .Mr. Onions most would seem to 
he the che.i]* and \’iilgar ncw'spa}>cr, coupled wilh the 
constantly increasing icndemi’ among wcaltliy newspaper 
projiriclors to hnild n]> a coiigloiiK-r.ilioii of many such 
journals eai li and (*vcrv one huoming tlie, rest by means 
of advertisements, hra/cn or insidicjiis, each appealing *to 
the lowest in-liiKis ol it^ own parln iilar public, all together 
stiangliiig Alt, Litcialnic. .uni wliafe\t‘r true feeling for 
the IxMiitilui this ii.iljon ma\' once liavu jjossesscd. (Jeorge 
Mildniay, hiiiisell a jiroilin t ol Mr. J«or.stcr'.s system of 
cheap education, ])tissis Iroiii a higher grade jirovincial 
board Sf.lnx)! ti> the stiMec ^>1 a local book-binder and 
litliograjilier, theme, with a scholarship, to the National 
Alt Training Si lnxils, and Iruni them e again to the battle 
of life. It is due to some inherent limuiess in George 
himself that we hist si.-e him holding his own, scarred, but 
soiiml. He goes tliiougli the mill of modern journalism, 
witnessing, w ondiTingly at lirsi, tlien ( ynii ally, the vul- 
g;ins.itioii c.l Arl .uid J-etters. B_v faith, and iJie example 
ol one or two l)r.i\ i‘ spirits, writers and ai tists, who preserve 
their alli‘giaiKc to the old idc.ils llinnigh llic darkest 
hours, a I.iiiil spirit of optimi.sm is born in George, w^ho 
has always hojx'd tliiit the very rottciiiiess ol tlie national 
canker would bring about its own destruction in tlie end. 
His firm live by vulgarity and sensation, and George is 
continually suggesting schemes still more vulgar and more 
sensational, all of which arc acted upon. There must be 
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/•hoto hy h'ussiM Sons. Mr. G* S. Layard. 


a limit to the public crulurancc somewhere*, and, when it 
is reached, down will come 1 .itlle Devil Doiibi *ind all his 
train. We think, or JiDpc. that Mr, Onions exaggerates 
the evil just a little. The public io which sensational 
joiirnalisni makes its appeal is not proved to be a public 
lured aw'ay from , the contemplation of better and higher 
things. It IS largely a new ]niblic. a produc t, maybe, of 
cheap education, clisc:ovi*rcd by the new journalist. Its 
worship of I.ittle Devil Doubt " marks but a stage in 
its evolution. It is possible, and very much to be hoped, 
that it will pas.s to the other and better things in time. 

WAX. By (i cor^c* SuiUfs Layard. (>s. (Allen.) 

Mr. Layard’s earlier c.hai)lers rouse high hopes. We 
are introduced to Christabel 1-ovett-Browui, a charming 
inginue, to an attractive hero and to a life-like villain, 
Tresaider, whose characici is sketched in a bold and rcjalistic 
manner. Christabel has been forced into an engagement 
with Sir Cornelius Santler - known as the? “ Tobacconet " — 
honest and straightforward but middle-aged and self-made. 
The book opens in Switzerland witli^ Christabel falling in 
Ipve with George Bellairs. who feels himself bound in 
honour to leave the field open for Sir Cornelius, and ac - 
cordingly leaves for home. His c onduc t j)uzzles Christabel, 
who is too voung to be aware ot Iwr own attractions. 
After an unpleasant exi)crienec with Tressider she too 
finds hci-sclf compelled by circum. stances to return to 
England. On her arrival at Charing Ci oss, where shp. leaves 
the friends in whose company she has travelled, she finds 
London shrouded in a dense fog. Up to this point the 
book is an attractive and amusing comedy, but hence- 
forward it degenerates into a nightmareish fantasia. First, 
Chrl^bel loses her way in the fog and is compelled to 
Spend the night alone in Madame Tussaud’s. unknown to 
the attendants of that establishment. Then comes upon 
the scene an extraordinary young watchman, who has 
iMm in Jove with the figger " ci Maiy Queen of Scots. 
Lastiy* Bellairs, whom we had hitherto considered at 
least fairly sane, allows himself to ba hypnotised by 


Tressider, with whom he is only slightly acquainted. Under ^ 

. the hypnotic influence he nearly ruins for ever his chances 
with Christabel, and all four of chief characters are 
involved in trouble and difficulty. The end, of course, 
finds Christabel in the arms of Bellairs. We should have 
liked the book had the latter portions been at all credible ; 
it is light, amusing, interestingly written, and it is a matter 
for regret that Mr. Layard should not have done better, 
after making such an excellent beginning. 

THE ROYAL END. By Henrydlarland. f>s». (Hutchinson.) 

There is naturally a good deal of interest attached to 
the last book of the late Henry Harland. His work was 
always so delicate and so finished that it seemed possible 
that the publication of a posthumous book might do his 
memory some injustice. However, we are glad to say 
that “ The Royal End ” is quite worthy of its author — 
which is very high j^raise. It is not his best book, and 
the latter pages would probably have been very different 
had their author lived to revise tliem. Hut we can forgive 
their faults for the sake of tlic first two hundred pages, 
which cire as bright and as witty as anything in " The 
('ardiiial’s Snnff Box " or “My hViciid Hrospcio “ 'J’he 
book is written in the later Harland nianiiei . which vve con- 
fess to prclcning to that of the earlier laioks. and is a very 
dainty love story, 'i'herc arc only foui tharaclcrs of any 
importance, but each of them is really c harming. One feels 
particularly sorry for the nnhajqw Bertram, who is a 
lovable young man. and deserving of a better fate. The 
action takes place in Italy — Ixlovecl by tlu* author — and 
New England, and it is remarkable how the change of 
locale corresiionds with the falling-off in the book. But 
there is much to be grateful for, and w(» recomnicnd the 
book as likely to suit the taste of every one. It is sad to 
think that no more books will be forthcoming witli HarlancTs 
name on the title-jiage, for in his own styh* he had no 
rivals. 

THE STORY OF HAUKSGARTH FARM. Hv ICinina 

Brooke. ^>s. (Smith, Elder.) 

We believe this to be the tenth story of Miss Emma 
Brooke, and it is very welcome, for it is an admirable novel, 
and in due course should make an attract iv** play, which 
is apparently among the intentions of our authoress. 
There is rcfrc.shincnt alike of the emotional spirit and the 
literary sense in the work of Miss Brooke when we come 
across it among the mass of ill-planned and hastily written 
stories tiiat prevail so iiu:rca.singly. “ The Story of Hauks- 
garth F'arni ’* is well Ihouglit out and especially well 
written : given the characters of the actors the drama 
unfolded is natural and convincing. The effects seem to 
conceive and to develop themselves, and the narrative 
flows easily along like a broad, deep, and level-margined 
stream. It is a talc fit middle-class Cambrian fell-folk and 
of the triumiih of true love over romantic passion. The 
heroine, Silence Whinnery, is at once a fine type and a true 
woman ; and the grim and oft-times tragic reticence of the 
Westmoreland farming class is strikingly suggested by Miss 
Brooke with an economy of means that is remarkable. 
Altogether ** The Story of Ilauksgarth Farm “ is to be 
commended warmly as a conscientious, picturesque, and 
by no means uninspired piece of work. If all the novelists 
who arc equally fertile always pleased us a.s much as Miss 
Brooke, the lot of the reviewer would be alleviated sensibly. 

THE THREE BROTHERS. By Eden Phillpotts. 6a. 

(Hutchinson.) 

This strikes us as quite the best book Mr. I^hillpotts has 
written. The three brothers are Vivian Baskerville. the 
yeoman, a mighty wrestler in his day ; Nathan, the Inn^ 
keeper, the most jpopular and best trusted man of the, 
neighbourhood ; and. Humphrey, the recluse, marked 
thought and filing for melancholy. Vivian is gO^- ^ 



May, I9«>] 


THE BOOKMAN. 


97 


natured but without sense of reason or juslire where his 
sons are concerned, and dies tlirouKh a foolisli over-taxiiiK 
of his strcnjjtli in oM ayre. Natliaii turns out 1(» he a fraiidii- 
lont trustee and a bankrupt, when afUn- a. linj^ering ainl 
painful death his .ilfairs are invesii^Mled Humphrey, 
who shows both courage and a large-hearted diarity. ami 
incurs violent hatied and lontc'injd from his neighbours, 
remains the hen* of this eouiUryside dr.una. Mr Philljx)! ts 
makes no attempt to u in our syFn})athies lor the rude people 
with wJiom tile three brothers are loiuernid. Vivian's 
s*)n l<ijp('rt, Heathm.tn, the illegitimate son ol N'iilhan. and 
IJmotliy Waite are liom^st h.ird-u orking young men of 
good i h.ii iK' I <‘ 1 *. \c‘d ]?.isker\’ille, \'i\'ian’s eldest son. is 
merely a \am and idle youth ol sensual litibils. and Mark, 
J liiinplire\'’s onlv son. (ommils sniride when ( om 1 mtefii 
throws him o\ei lor Nt'd. ('ora, bv the way. in spite ot the 
strength oi purpose .ind strong alh ition m her mother, and 
the iinMufesl guod intentions ami |»lenliiiil liuman kindness 
ot her fatlu'r is diawn fjuit<' Nvithoiil .in\' redetmimg good 
quality. SIk* is hard, ])ililess. utterly .ind b.iselv selfish. 
Some oi the mor<‘ (i nsleil ehar.n ters. in esiiet ial (iollop, the 
])arish elerk. V'oysey, the \'ii .ir.ige g.trdener, and Jack Head, 
the raliomilist and r.idiit'J, an* thor»uighly uiqiUMsant, 
bill are very muc h .ilix e and \astlv enlerl.Liiiing ( )ii tlu' 
whole, lor rougliiu'ss c»f longue and Ir.inkness oi iilleraiiK' 
these l3.irtnio()i lolks in “ rin‘ rinee Hrolhers ” should be 
easily tirst in all bnglaiid jNleii and women .dike bandy 
nneoin))lim(‘nlarN' ojniiioiis with brutal tiiid clisc. oiuerting 
savager^^ 'I'lu' most .miusing thing in llu* story is the 
dt'si rijition of tin* Ivev. Dc-nnis Master man’s allt nipl to 
ri'vive the oM ( hrisimas plav ol St ( ieorgc' 'I'lu-ie is real 
fiin Iiei'e, and tht* luinioui jihmlitnl (‘iiniigh throughout 
llu* book, is more* gc'iiial 

THE VICISSITUDES OF FLYNN, lb liaii Kc nnc.is. f.s, 

( ICvflcMgh Nash ) 

Mow miu'h ol autobiogi aph V llu'u* may be m " 'Hie 
Vii issitiides of h'Umn ” wi‘ shall not alteiii])t t<» guess, but 
those who know anything ol Mi Itart Kennedy’s career 
will bt* jireltv « ertam that m.inv ol h'lvnn’s e\penenri*s 
l:a\’e been his own. I•'lvnll < omu“- to I ondon and emb.irks 
upon an .irtistic' c.Mcei, .ind liom the lime when he puts 
n]> at the shabby lodgings in L.iinbelli .ind sets toi Ih. with 
his shoiildc'rs .s(|N.iii*4l :nid his whole p(’r->on wc.iiiiig the 
air oi “ a jnigilist out on business ” l>ciit upon oJU ring some- 
work to an editor, through all his struggles lor tame and 
iorlune. to tin* end when Ids vicissitudes are omm .ind hi- 
is h.ippy in .i pl<-,isaiit home ol Ids own with wile and 
ihildren .iboiit him, he holds \<»iii mteic-sl ;md yoiii sym 
jialhv. It IS all so probable, so iiatm.d, so lilehke. N’c»ii 
see Idni h.iiassi'd loi w.nit ol cash ; gc-(lmg lilllt bursts ot 
good lin k, gradmdiy aecpiiiing a reputation . so that it be 
dines hu' toiirpenc'e .it I .oc kliarl's om* d.i\\ (he- next he is 
put to it to c»btaiii a dress suit ui older lh.it he* may inaki- 
oiu* of a l.iNOured eomp.iny m\ited to dine witli a dm hess , 
you lind him, .liter his m.ini.Lgc-, getting iiitc» dilheulties 
over the Juruishing ol his lumse, worried with 1 1 .ulc'sinc'n’s 
debts, me(‘lmg m.iny str.inge good and bad men and w’omi*n 
by the vv.iy. .'ind li'ainm.g a wide j)hilosoj)hy ol hie that 
makes Ids strong c haiaeti*r onlv the mellower and more 
lovable. The pic tmes of lile in London and in I’aris are 
very vivitl ami varied, .iiul the whole Ihmg is wiiUen with 
a gusto and ripe humour that make the best .iiid most 
entertaining ol good leading 

THE MEMBER FOR EASTERBY. Hy Jamc-. Jilvth. os. 

(John Long.) 

If only Mr. James Blylh kn(*w as well what to leave 
out of his .stories as he does what to put into them, in 
how much better case w'ould hi* be as novelist ! He has 
many of the qualities that go not nuTcly towards the 
insurance of immediate poinilai interest, hut low’ard the 
esteem of the more critical, and even to a continuing 


attraction. His stories an* xilvvays readcible : gelu^rally 
they are actual and alive* ; he has c'xjierienee of the world ; 
and if he is oeeasionally carelc'.ss in his writing, his con- 
striietion nsinilly is good. His t haraeters invariably 
suggest real ]M'opU*. if they are not quite real tieojili* as a 
rule : and often his sc enic settings an* well drawni and 
brilliantly arr.ing(*d. Jtul Mr. Hlyth mars iiiiuJi of his 
work by an excessive* frec-dom ol d(‘seri])t ion. wbieh is 
niipleasant to i>e*rsoiis ol seiisit ixe* taste lake* ilu* pietnre* 
lie* gives us in “ I’he* Memlier lor luisterby ' (wbieh is a. 
rattling good novel, east in the mould ot melodninia and 
elealing with love, law, provincial jiohtic-,. .mil blackmail) 
ol the eoiinlry wine.selUi, Hloomtieid I'his astute and 
not too virtuous pill.ir of Kaslerbv society is a creature 
ol gre*<‘dme*ss. dirt, and ]nmj)le*s I'li.U much Mr. Hlyth 
III. ikes ])lain legitiinaleh', aud it is m'ce'ssary ami eh'sir.iblc 
tliat we shoulel imdc-rsland it. Hut .Mr Hlyth n*verls time* 
and again to I^looinhehrs ])imples and Ins ]>iiblic tn*a1mont 
oi till- .s.ime : and it is not nic e. We mention this ilclei’t 
as a signal instaiiii- ol a clangi'r vvlmh .Mr. Hlytb should 
avoid. “ The Member for ICa-sterby ’’ is a i lever tale of 
how Millii* Hi))inan .'*nd her husband a.nd lie-r former lover 
lajitiire the money oi Kvaii l*'\'ans. lawyer, banker, and 
'l ory iM.H.. to Ins eventual clovvnfa.ll ami flight Irom ICnglaniL 
It IS exc'itiiig, and in a mildly c vnic-al way amusing. Mr. 
Hlyth has vvnltc*Ti bi'tte'i* books , and be- will vvriti* stil! 
better. Hut this will serve* 


ANNE OF GREEN GABLES. 

( l*iliu:iii.) 


Hv I.. M. Moiitgomcrv. os. 




It reepiires .i genius (so it seems) to ev’olvi* a satisfactory 
thild’s ihaiactei m a book for grown-iijis. .\t least tlirec- 
quarters of the ihildren <j| whom we ii.ive read are either 
so priggisli .'IS eiitirelv' to alie-n.'ili* oiir svinpathics or so 
jirecocious that we eaimot believe thc*y e ver could liave 
lived. I'o lier cri'dit be it said that Miss Montgomery 
luis avoided the* hrst of these inti.ills, but there; e.in be no 
doubt she- tails into the .second. We « annot believe that 
Slab a c hild as Aimi' is possittle ; annisnig she is, hiimorons, 
attractive, but lifelike iievi*r. 'Fhe book is .i study ot the 
growth ol liei c haracter from the age* ot c-k-ven to thirteen 
at c onsiderablc* length, from Ihirtc'c n to si-v<-iiti*(*n with imie’h 
less clet.iil, 'I'hc* plot IS simple .Anne is aclopted bv Matthew 
.iml M.irilla (Tilhb<‘r1 two dehghtlul |)eoplc a In oilier 
and sister living on . larm in Hiime hclward Island. 
She is (mIu 
c.iled by them, 
makes nmiiei- 
(»us trie lids 
a 111 o n g t h c 
II e* i g h lio II rs’ 
children, anil 
.it the end til 
the l)ook is a 
school -te.'iehi-r 
and the siip- 
portc'r ot the 
lonely M.inlla. 

Hy that time 
slic is a f.'iirly 
normal girl. 

Wei annot help 
liking Anne : 
hc-r .story is full 
ft entertain- 
ment .1 story 
of the light, 
healthy. and 
amusing kind 
that deserves 
success and is 
pretty sure te:> 

win it. Miss L. M. Montgomery* 
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TIMBO. By Algernon Blackwood. 3s. 6d. (Macmillan.)- 

Mr. Blackwood's story is a weird, pretty fantasy of 
childhood. A small boy who has been frightened by 
foolish stories is tossed by a ball, aiifl lies for three hours 
in' delirium. Mr. Blackw’ood sets himself to describe the 
horrors of these unconscious hours for the boy. the ghastly 
experiences of being shut up in a black house of fear, 
from which he only escapes by the self-sacrifice of the 
governess who had been responsible for terrifying him. 
The descriptions of this uncanny drc.iin-interval, and the 
‘ adventures of Jiinbo, arc clones with cxtraordinarv vivid- 
ness. Mr. Blackwood has inaiiaged to re])ro(luce. as few 
writers have succec'dcd in doing, the v.igue and yet definite 
terror of a ehild's delirium. His book is one of real dis- 
tinction in the class of imaginative literature dealing with 
the mysteries of the ghost- world. es])e«‘ially as tlic'se arc 
mixed 11]) with the queer, ])allie1it dreinns of a child's 
consciousness. 

THE FEAR OF LIFE. By (H-rald Mii.wvcll, Os. (Blackwood.) 

Mr. Maxwell makes one' of Ids medical characters clc'finc 
•* the fear of life ” as an obsession which may overtake 
either “ people whose suc-cess has bc'c'ii out of proportion 
to the effort made to attain it. or those whose success falls 
below a reasonable estimate of w'hat it should have been.*' 
The hero is one of the second class. Tie lias a dread of the 
unknown, a fear of being unequal to liis obligations. And 
this is due to his failure to obtain a ])osl, even as an iiiitlcr- 
secretary, in tlic jiresent (iov’ernment. Jolaml, the sensi- 
tive, collap.scs undcT the chagrin of disajipointmcnt. It is 
^6K*‘®'Vated by his engagement to a handsome young woman, 
for love has rousc'd his ambitions. Mr. Maxw^ell analyses, 
Vilth no small ])enet ration, the mental breakdown of this 
very modern man. The* jiroceet lings of a mystic little 
society arc introduc ed rather irrelevantly. It is inq)ossible 
to be much interested in their jMinijions mystific’a lions. 
But the love-interests of the book arc' cleverly woven 
together, and those who know Mr. Maxwell’s ])revioii.s work 
will realise that he has used the semi-nu*clieiil motive for 
all that it was w'orth, Even with the clrag of modern 
politics, this story keefis moving. 

MARGERY PIGEON. By Jane Wardle. On, (.\rnold.) 

It is fairly safe to say that such an ex])erience as that cjf 
Margery Pigeon is highly unusual. She is a young and 
passably beautiful barmaid, alone in the world but well 
able to take care of herself. I\ir1ly out of curiosity, 
partly from necessity, she answers an advertisement 
addressing itself to barmaids. To her great surjirisc she is 
adopted by the eccentric and sharp-tongued, but kindly. 
Lady Pomphrey. Under this gentlewoman’s tuition 
she poses as a long-lc^st Australian niece wdio has been 
orphaned by the recent death of a wealthy father. Lady 
Pomphrey's scheme is a heartless omr^-lo score off " 
her sister, Mrs. Foljambe, by marrying her ward to the 
particularly vapid poet, Michael }''oljiinibe. 'J'hen, of 
course, the crash is to come ; Mrs. Foljambc is to be in- 
formed that her son has married a barmaid. In justice 
to Lady Pomphrey. there is a good deal of excuse for her 
projected course of action. It is almost needless to say 
that the scheme does not work out in accordance with 
expectations. Indeed, it is Lady Pomphrey's own son who 
marries Margery — he had left his mother in a fit of pique 
.some years before — while Michael marries another barmaid. 

In spite of the absurdity of the plot, the book is so clever 
as almost to convince one that such events are every-day. 
The author makes good use of her — or his — ability to 
draw lifelike characters, and her sense of humour is more 
to tile fore than in her former works. The dialogue is 
amusing, and the gradual development of the plot very 
clever. Indeed, this is a novel tliat is hotb .good reading 
and good literature. 


XLbe Soottman’s Uable. 


PLAYS I THE SILVER BOX. JOY, STRIFE. By John 

(ifilsworthy. (Duckworth.) 

Among the two or three acted drainati.st.s who (-an be 
seriously rcgardcfl as artists and critics of life, Mr. John 
(ialsworthy is as certain of his j)lace as any. 'I'hore is the 
force of a fine mind and a grave emotion behind every 
scene in his grey dramas that are so much sadder tlian 
tragedies. One. “ 'I'he Silver Box,” is called a comedy ; 
“ J<*y " is A Play on the letter ' I ' in three ads '* ; 
** Strife " is a drama sim{>ly. All arc criti(,i.sni quite 
explicitly of life iu the ])reseut century, and as a rule the 
tlraniatist lias .sacrificed the' attraction of a familiar situation, 
howx'ver little staled. In “ Strife.** for example, the two 
chief characters an^ the chairman of tin-plate works on the 
Welsh border and the leafier of tlie workmen on strike. The 
chairman is Ihe only strong man of the conqiany, and is 
prepart'd iu*ver to give way in the fac e- of tiu' men’s starva- 
tion. 'I he men’s leader is ecjually fletennined on llu* other 
side. But both lose their siq)|)orl under the str.iin of a 
prolongc-cl strike, and arc; huinilialecl at the- end by a eom- 
])roinisc‘ w liich almost gives them .soinetliiiig in common. It 
is a well-lhonght-oiit i)I.iv. built iqiinsui h a wav that on the 
stage it ninst present an iinniislakable picture of a charac- 
teristic scene' in modern life*, and compel the synqiathetic' 
to gras}) the main issues. A large' number of characters 
arc c'U'aiiy and n.iturally detinc'el by elese 1 iption and the* 
progre.ss of the* dialogue. With e*ntirely adc'cjiiate acting it 
would hv haiel te) dctc'ct its fault. In «iny cast' this is a 
fiinelamc'iittil one, it is not a laull. but a limitation, 
that of being the weak of an artist who appears to begin 
with ideas and lc> lake men ,iiid women ne'\t to embody 
them, 'riieie is hanlly a speee h to Ik* found in his plays 
which shows intnilive knowliMigt' of his t harac tc'rs . eat h has 
been carefully, lioiiestlx' thought e>ut, with an iiitellectiial 
insight and an emotiejiial synqMlliy. but not with that 
combination of the two which is essi'iilial If) [lerfecl imagina- 
tive and creative weirk. But tliis tone ejf cavil would be 
more approjii'iate it this were an age cd giants of another 
stature than Mr. (ialswortliy'.s. It c crl*iinly is not. He 
is one of emr giants if inlellctlual hoiu^stv. moral weight, 
and artistic form count tor anything. 

FAIR WOMEN AT FONTAINEBLEAU. By I'rank Hamel. 

15s. nc't. (Nash.) 

Though Miss Hamel adds nothing to our know'ledge of her 
heroines, we know of no other book which gives an adecpiate 
lii.story of so many different famous women. In rather 
more than 400 pages the author gives a .series of sketche.s 
of the most notorious of the mistresses and cjiiccns of the 
French monarchy and Empire. She deals with noles.stha]i 
twenty-two of these women —ranging from the Duchesse 
d'Etanipcs and Diane de Poitiers to the Empress Josephine 
and Helena of Mecklenburg. It w'as a good idea to take 
the beautiful Fontainebleau, where, as the author says, 

" woman is always welcome,** as a background. The 
book, though in no sense a guide, may perhaps serve to 
attract a few more travellers to the second chateau of France, 
and if it does so it will have done well. Miss Hamel's style 
of writing is straightforward and direct, and makes for 
good and easy reading. It would have been easy to treat 
her subject in an unduly piquant " manner, but this has 
been cleverly avoided, to the great gain of the book both 
in pleasantness and good taste. The sketches are not 
perhaps very edifying, but they are interesting, readable, 
and accurate. The niliie illustrations make us wish that 
author or publisher had given us more. Altogether this 
ia a book which deserves, a lumsure Of popularity. 
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A SECOND BOOK OF DRAWINGS. 

2s. 6d. (T. N. Foulis.) 


liy James Guthrie. 


Very charniinR is the sentiment of Mr. Guthrie’s draw- 
ings : so charmin^r Hiat one is itulmed io oveiio<»k his 
occasional failure as a (Jiau;.,ditsni;ui. 'Ilu* loot the 
kneeling child, the arm of ilu’ sowcm- li ihe.sc' in the le.ist 
oflfend, it is but :i small matti'r in the ]>reseiK(‘ nl im.i^m.i- 
tive work so tender. Ilis little an-el at lh(‘dnui, kmn Uin;*. 
yet fearing, with ehin in hand, for the luarts of tho^e 
within who may drue hm-. for a. beggar. a\\a\'. is one ol 
the sweetest of little sermons in bla.( k and w hile ( oin ('ival»le. 
(iood also is the ])ielure of an f)ld ])i('( e o) ( vi lojiean 
masonry, the site* peri hanee of sonn* long-losi Ftnis< an ( itv, 
above and about which grow the gioves of ile\ .md arhntiis 
and the thic k sw aid of spring I wi.loiU' liei st.n asj .iwaid 
waste; a “( aslle in Spiiin,'’ lilted abo\ c* a \vatei\ g‘>ig<' 
ol woodland into the (‘lc*ar whitening light . and the addid 
beauty that a landsi'ajie lake's by b(*ing seen tliiongdi the 
framework ot an opc'iiing 111 the woods, 01 llie width o| an 
old barnaloor all thc'sc' lair pleasmc's Mi. (dilhiic- gi\c‘s 
US, with tlic' wish for inon* and nioic*. I his wish is fmther 
quickened by such dreamful themes .is " 1 he ImM ol tiu' 
I-caf ” and “ l.enoic*.” In these, .dthongh llie prints 
tlienisel\*es Ironi .1 teihniial ])oinl ol \ie\\ do not seem 
to have been quite* .is suiiesslnl as they iinght. is all lii.it 
eerie wislfnhiess of “ f.u’iy l.iiids ten lorn " wlmh is ol the 
myslie West iilone and the leelmg lolk who dwell ttn n*. 
To all ol ihi*m m whosi* veins flows a poition ot IIi.lI sc'tisi- 
bility to which soil .liis .ind mists and weeping tiees .id- 
minister, these drawings will be piei ions , I he\’ will be* 
glad that sin h work is ])eing done bv some soul m-i .md 
withdrawn Irom mir hum h.inii ways. 


THE ENGLISH CASTLES. J’a I dnunwl V, d Xnvugin- 

Os. net , (Wei iM i I ,ain n ) 

An addition to the .ilie.idy well Icnovcn ( alhedi.d Sc'iies, 

** The ICnglish G.istles ” ]iioniisi*s t<» ('inhodv tin* rc'snlts 
of dc(*p rest*. mil, caietnl < onqiila t ion . and the latest dis- 
coveries in the p.irtiinlai biiim li ot .in hieology to which it 
belongs. 'I'lu* work .unjilv Inllils this promise, being .1 
comprehensive treatise on oui » aslles, dc*all with lioin both 
the arehilet iural .intl hisloin .d points ol view, 'riie .inllior 
ha.s handled his siibjc‘cl 111 a inastc'ily l.isluoii, disjd. tying 
his knowledge in .1 Jorm .n.i c jilable to the ex|»ert as well as 
to the general reader, lie adlieies stinllv’ to stubborn 
faet, discarding relin laiitly .tl. times peih.ij)'-. tin more 
pic:tnrcsquc traditions wlii<h Ii.lvc* no basis m truth. I he 
book is divided into sc'ctions dealing jcspectively with 
citadels, Norman and jne Noiman (astlc-s, castles ol the 
Angevin period, Falwaiclian castles .uul Fal.nc <;istlc’S, ;i 
chronological arrangement preterable to the topogra]>ha'al 
order sometimes used which results in biinging into 
proximity dcseri])ti(>ns ol buildings as dissimil.ir as the* 
Tower Bridge and the* F^gyiiliaii pyramids. IvVse.irch lai'^ed 
on appearance* and styk* of masonry often piovc's mis 
leading, and Mr. d'Auvergne has siip]jlementc<l obscivation 
by data obtained from an exhaustive* (‘xammati<ei ol all 
available documents in llie Keecji'd ()tiice and eNewhei<*- 
He explodes the theory of the Saxon origin of our castles, 
and is the fir.st to cstablisli the d.itc of the l)uildmg of 
Scarborough ('jistle and to attribute I .uiicaster Keep to the 
time of King John, instead of tin* ]iu*vioiis centuiy as 
usually stated. Tlie sections on licences to crenell.ilc and 
on castle-guard are intcre.sting reading, and the evoliili*»n 
of military architecture is explained in the inlrochu lory 
chapters. The English Castles ” should be in the hands 
of every one who intends to explore; the majestic towers and 
ruins which have played an important part in the shaping 
of the destinies of England. 

THE 'WELL OF ST. CLAIR. J^y Anatok* France. Translated 
by Alfred Allinsoii. 6s. (John Lam .) 

This is a volume of very unequal vvcjrk. llie prologue 
'.introduces one of M. France’s luost delightful clerics, 


Father Adone Doni. a thumbnail sketch inimitable in 
delicate finish and kindly irony, ft is followed by San 
Satiro,” in whi*'li M. France assuim's, as he loves to do, the 
liersimality of .i mediieval monk, a sinijde, credulou.s, and 
guileless man. l’'or it is . a peculiarity of M. h ranee’s method 
that his ironv is r.irely dirc'ct. and his most profoundly 
ironical ic'lleciioiis .ire made by his simiilest and nai'vest 
( har.ic’tc'rs. The .dm of the* story is to show in the form of 
.1 f.iiry laic*, more than halt allegi>ry, liovv' tlu* old ])agan 
bvlicTs Jingerc'd on long alter the* 1 oming fd I hristiaiiily until 
]>o])iilar siiiM-rstilion nu'orporateil tlit*ni in tlic new' religion, 
llie s.ime iilea is di'velojied more* ex]>licitly in “Pierre 
Ni)zi('*rc‘." I Titort mi.ilcly the storv'. c'xcjuisitt* as its vvork- 
maiishi]) is, is disligurcd bv' an ot c .isional coarseness as 
iiU'.vc usable* ;ls it is in.'iitislic. 'riu* ic-st ol the first portion 
of till* bonk is in.ide up of short stories of the Italian rc- 
n.ii.ssa.ni mostly .ifi.iidcd Irom X’asari They are readable 
c*nongli. but very slight m textiiri*. “ Huffalniacco is 
mc'rely an (*\])ansion and by no me. ins a.n improvement on 
V.isari Jhit thc*rc‘ is little in them which c'an be called 
gemiinely .Xn.itoli.'in. I lie srcoiid part of tJi<‘ volume 
consists of “ 'I he I Inman d ragedy,” in whicli M. hrance 
depicts the* fall* of a disc ipU* ot St. I'r.iiU'is who attempts 
litc'ially and m the nic>st niter simple mindedness to put in 
piaclicc* the ideas ot his grciit (*\ciiq)lar. It is intensely 
luimanist but inti'iisi'lv pessimistic. It is frankly tlie gospel 
of disillnsionmi'iil. .md desp.iir 'I here is no hope: the 
s.imt snrrc‘ndc‘1 s to tin* devil ‘ Seliopi*nliaiu*r and Nietzthc 
are right viitnc* is min.Llur.d .md in the* last resort imiios- 
sible But. however imn h we ni.iv rebc*! against the 
pc'ssimism ol this c om hisioii , it is impossible to ignore the 
powc'i ol the* satire* with which it is c*nforec*d. M. h ranee 
at least has always the uniragc* of Ins convictions. 

EXPEKIENCES. By K.alhaiim* Wnnn. .ts. (ul. net. (A. 11. 
niill(*ii.) 

d'lic‘11 pel li‘c t simphi'ity ami c au'less spontaneity arc 
half the eh. inn of Kath.irine ryn.m’s lyrics ; ])erhaps the 
other li.dl is tln*ii wistful tenderness the heart-beat you 
(.in feel in llieii most r(‘m(*mbc*rable lines. 1 liey have 
neither the vagueness nor the wild melaiKlu)ly that per- 
v;id<‘s the pcx'ti'v that is sn])p().secl to be* peculiarly C.cltic , 
Ihrv arc* not willioiit sadness- no good ])oetry is they 
are tom li(*d with the sorrow of jiartiiigs, with regret for 
happiness that is [last. and liopes that have been given up, 
but only as .ill life* is tom bed with such shadows, finding, 
.IS most life* liiids, not ch'sjiair in llu'in, but new' light. 

"Out ol tlie hl.i/.e of sun f sti*]) 

Into a (l.'LiUness cool and tlc-c]), 
dlie blessed shadow^, bl'ick as night, 

I>,q)])lcd with claiiLiiU' lleeks ol light. 

"As 1c) a iiVHT I stej) dow'ii, 
l‘ut oil the l.iiigiior as a gown, 
l..ue ine in shade lioin liead to fec't ; 

J 'raise (lod who made llie d.'irknc*.ss sweet. 

Jl is .'I slemh*!’ book, this. \vntlc*n in divc’rs moods; you 
p.iss from the lightest, sligli1c*st of lilting little songs to 
a sti.iin of dec*]) rc'ligioiis earnestness ; irom airy verses 
deseiibing c'veiyday out -oi- door sec’ues, to throbbing 
stanzas that enshrine some sad or Inippy homely ex- 
])eriencc*; Ivries that hold yon with the t|uiet c-harm of 
their n.itur.ilnc’ss and sinecuity no less than by their fanci- 
fulness and inlieri'iil music*. 


IHotes on IRew Boohs. 


MESSRS. Ft NK A WAGNALLS. 

The luindsonie gill which Mesrsis. hunk A Wagnalls are pre- 
senting to snbscribeis ol tlu* Hunn'lHic Uevtew is one of many 
cxcclk‘nt:es and ii.sc*.". In a neat case are enclosed ten handy 
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volunu's of The World’* Great Sermons, sormons preached in 
many centuries and by men of all Christian creeds. The first 
voiiiint* of this collection ranges from Basil to ('alvin - a wonderful 
period which includes, among others, Wyclil, Savonarola, Luther, 
Latimer. Melanchthon, and Knox- anil the Iasi voliiine from 
Gore to Jowett (not the late Master ol Halliol, but the Congrega- 
tional minister). The compilation has been niadi* with broad- 
mindedness and sound judgment ; it gives a wule range of 
thought anil style, anil it gives great help in small compass. For 
])reachers or for laymen, for those who tun ha\'e few books, and 
ior those wdio are incapacitated Iroin going to a place of worship, 
these volumes are adniirabU* ; and not tin- least jiart ol then- 
value lies in the presentment oi the llionghts of jiasi generations, 
thoughts of men who in then day liad as stuMinoiis a pari to 
}»lay us any w'e can conc«*ive of now. hor all moods and iie«‘ds 
these little books contain help and lood loi thought. 

Mh:SSKS. ('n\I'M\^ MALL. 

Mr. ('liming W'altcis has evidcnlly seanlieil si-riouslv and 
sincerely, and w'ilh tin- right spud, among books ami eoimtri«*s, 
for traces of The Lost Land of King Arlhu**. and in his small 
volume (3s. f)d. net) has hroughi together Jitlle known c*vidence 
and new details conciTinng the ever lascinatiiig personalilv 
of Arthur, that favourite ol the loinjiicists. Lyonessi*, 'I'lnt.agel, 
C'ameliard. C'amelot, ('aerleon and (ilaslonbiii y have all vieldeil 
proofs of-- what ? Ol tlie undying allureiiieiil ol Arthur and 
his knights, whether real 01 lictitions. Mr. Cnmiiig Wallers has 
wandered into charming by jiatlis in his ijnest, “ with Malory 
for guide,” and conviiici's inaiivol us. at any rate, all over again, 
that these ” fairy-tales. ” as 11u-\ are sometimes callrd, are the 
Imesl bits of history. 


MF.SSKS. STAM.IV FWL A CO. 

A novel with iiuvnv and vaiied attrailions is An Adventure 
In Exile, by Kicbanl Diillv (os,). It is eoiicmned with 
Americans and Freiu. h men and woim n i>l tiie conijKu atively 
rich and wholly leisured « lass . arul the scenes an* laid in b'raiii e 
• — a village in Nonnandy. a I'lench watering place. Pans. 
The story is slight of the shghlcsl. but it is ihdtly and clfverly 
told. Flirtations lie ou the surface, sincere love lies undei- 
neath. It is a book the meaning ot which is indicab'd l»v touches 
— a touch of worldhness. a touch of the iilylhc. a touch of 
flippancy, a touch ol seriousness. A book which we took up to 
scan, and laid down thoroughly read. 

Mr. Alfred H. Milos lias j>ai<l a grai eful tnlnile to women in 
his new collection ot poems Kallads of Brave Women (is. mt. 
IS. 6d. net), and he has provided y«-t another boon lor the recitiT. 
Tennyson, Edwin .\riiold. Loiiglellow. Whittier, ('owper, Wiliiaiii 
Morris, Hood, Adelaide J’nK'toi, I’.milv Hi onte (wrongly naimsl 
Charlotte in the index), .ii<- among lh<* well known writers 
whose pOi'ins ari* imliideil. Loyalty. si’II-sacrilice, courage, 
devotion, in times ot wai . pea< «*. iliinger, and death, are ri*pie- 
sented in this little voluim-. and Mi. Miles proves linns**!! m his 
own ]iOf*ms also to be a Ihoinugh appie* laloi and a<bniriM ol 
woiiian’s heioism in all loniis 


MICSSKS. t ASSl.LL .v ( O. 

In Polly of the Circum, l>v M.ngan-l Mayo ( v'>. <mI.). w«- have 
yet another Aniericaii story, a simple little tale which by its 
first chapters. siin|)lKitv iiolwilhslanding, stagge-red us with the 
language of its young heroine until we i ei ogiiis***! the tact 
that we were rearli ng Aineni an entns slang. The mam theme 
deals with an engaging litlh* cm ns tirjihan. wlm is tathered by 
two '* rough diamonds ot the caravan ” and l.iiigiit to bi* a 
circus star. Meeting with an ac-ci<leiil, howi-\<*i. she is earned 
to the house of tlu- bacheloi miiiistiT ol the t*)\vn whine the 
circus is performing, and the lai.ivans havi- to move on to 
anoHier town, leaving the girl behind. Wh.ii on uis altei that 
i.s the story. It was courageous id tin- autjiores-. to makt* Inn 
pretty heroine’s tongue shapi* sin h uniiark^ as, speaking ot a 
church she had been 111 while a tai.ivaii wheel was bi-ing mended, 
*' Well, that bimcli biitti*d into v\oiildn't givi- a S»*lls fhotlnns 
no cause tor worry with that shovs a* tlnnin Say, wasn’t 
that the punkiest stunt that tellow 111 bla< k w.e. doin’ on tin* 
platform t ” and so on. The stoiy it sell is .1 sliglit. pt<*tt\' 
idyll with a happy ending. 

MFvSSRS. G. RGriTLF.lH.E & ( U. 

It is some time since Dickens attained the fame of having a 
whole dictionary to -himself, or, rather, devoted to his works. 
The best we have yet seen, how'cver. is the new one coiiijiiled by 
Mr. A. J. Philip («s. od. iiet). It is a dictionary of .si eiies anil 
characters, and it is rt*iiiarkabJy full aiirl clear (exceijt that we 
have becoi lKjther<*(l .soinewhiit by his abbreviated titles), and in 
addition to lluit, it isexlreinely interesting. Mr„ Philip has aimed 
at lucidity and conciseness : dnit in spite of the latter airii^ he 
gives excellent notes iv.specding the more important j)er.soii.H and 
places, and information concerning the original.s of the characters 
and places whenever possible. The compiling of such a 
dictionary must have been delightful labour but there can 
Ik? no doubt, alxmt the labour any more tlia,u about the delight. 
No library should be without this invaluable hand-book to 
Dickens- world. 


REPRINTS AND NEW EDITIONS. 

Every Lamli-lover and embryo Lamb-lover will view with 
enthusiastic delight Hie new Oxiord Edition of The Works oP 
Charles and Mary Lamb (5s. net), which has been issued 
by Hu* Oxforil University ITess. It has lieen ably edited by 
Mr. Thomas Jlutchinson, M.A.. linuseil an honest I.aml)-lovei*. 
who has annotated and arrangerl the material with great care 
iiiiii fulness aiul disci ot ion. 'riii- ilai k blue volume, .so like in 
appearance the Oxtord Books of Iviiglisli and French Verse, is 
beautifully jiroiliiceil on the lauious Oxford India pajier ; in 
its handy form it contains two volumes in one ; and it includes 
tdl that is kiiDVvu and all that lias been recovered, with a fi'w 
“ relativelv uminiKirtant ” copyiighl pieci's excepted, of the 
prosi* anil vei se ol (‘li.irles and Mary Lamb. It is a new lienetit 
for the general reading public to have luMe lirought togi-ther the 
little known poems tiud scattered wi iliiigs ol t lie brother aiiil sister 
as well as then well known works, and Mr. 1 1 ulchirison’s full 
note's at tiu' end ol e.icli voIuiik' are lu'lplul and illiiiuinat mg. 

Messrs. Blackwood are issuing a vi rv atlraclivi' eilitiun of 
some ol their most jiopular novels. .\Ii N**il Mum o's glamorous, 
hiimoious. young story. I he Daft Days, and Mr. Storer 

('loiistoii’s racy tal«‘, The Lunatic at Large (is. net eacli), are 
the first to lie ]uiblis}ieil. riiey are well bound in cloth, with 

a coloure*! illustration on the outside wiappi-r. 'flie wonl 

‘‘success” st'ems to be stamped upon them, too. to the mnilal I'ye, 

Mr. Henry J'lowde now imlndes (ieorge Eliot's Scenes of 
Clerical Life (is. net) 111 Ins “ Woild's ( l.issirs ” ; and Miss 
Annie Matheson has written .1 thoiighttiil and appreciative 

Jntrodnctiou ” to 1I. 

Kuskm's Modern I'ainter*. which until l.itciv has been a 

sealed book to all but the aftbieiil, !>. iiov\ tu'c to all who can 
coiiiniand sixpciue. Mi'ssrs. \*'lson issiu' .1 volume of “ Selee 
1 ions,” w'ell c liosi'n. well printed, well bound at tins popular price. 

I hi' “IIxIokI babl 11)11 ” ot the ])oi‘ts desei vi-s high and le- 
iievvetl juaise as each volunu* is |)roibice*|. 'I In- latest tinu-ly 
issue IS Ih.* Complete Poetical Works of F.duar Allan Poe (.is.), 
edited liom Iheoitgiual editions, with memoir, textual notes, 
and l>ibliograj)liy b\ Mi. K. Jbiinh y Jolnisoii I lirei ol Poe’s 
Ivssays on Poetry aie incliuled in t Ins edit ion, wlncli is produced 
with the caie ami excellem e lor v\ hu h the ( ixforil I ’ic-ss is t.imi'd. 
Asa go*»d, inexiieiisiv e. vvorkmg edition it loiild not be belli'red. 

I o turn from tood lor the mind to tood loi the botl\, vve nolite 
a inost welcome le-issui* ol Mrs. Beetoir* Cookery Book. Messis. 
Waril, Lock A t'«>. now euabli* the humblest housewitc' to jMir 
cliase knovs' ledge which sliall t.iim* ‘ the biiil**” in tin- home. 
Here are insli nctioiis tor ,i thousand dislu's. and jiKluri's (jil.iin 
and 1‘olouied) to .show to vihat |>eili<tion * idin.iry skill may 
be brought. b’or one shilling |>e,n e ,ind (ilea^iin- m.i\ thm. be 
bioiight into the household. 


IIIcw Boohs of tl)c flDoiUh. 

I’KOM .MaKI II 10 Ml Aruil 10 . 


THEOLOGY AND PHILOSOPHY. 

Bible, riie Aii.ilysrd. I'lu' f'fospej AtioMlnif^ f<» St John. By 
Rev. ( 1 . ('.MU|d>(ll Moig.in, l>.l) od. 

(Hodd<’i A' Stoughton) 
( uWPd. \RI' . l'RI':i). ( OKNW \l I.IS, M \. M\lh. Magic. 

and Morals. 4 s. fid. m l (W’atts) 

FR\S1:R. ALI'.X \M)I:R CVMI'BI.LL B*ikelex ,ind Spiri- 
tual Re.'dlsiii. Pinloso|iiiies Xmieiil .iiid Model'll. 

I s. net (1 ‘oiislable) 

(jlvDI'iN, .ALFKI’.li S. M. \.. D.H, ciuflines ot 1 nt 1 otliii tion 

to I hi* 1 1 ebi ('VI Bible. Ss, (>d net i\ 'I', ('lark) 

HARRIS, |. Rl’. NDI'.L. Sidehghls on .New 'J’estament Re- 

seal ill. f»s (I\ingsg,ile l*ress) 

NEI.K'.AN, R'l. REV. M. R., D.D. Bible reaching, ( liurch 

'reaching. id (Mowbray) 

RA r rENBl RN’, Rl \. |. I.. Robeil Blab hloi il s New Re- 
ligion. id (Rolieit ( ulley) 

ROliERs, Rl*.\. I lHiAK, M.A. 'Die l*uz/le ol I’layei, id. 

(Mowliray) 

SCOTT. ROBI.RT, M.A.. D.D. 'Hie l»auline Epistles. A 

CiiMcal Study, f^s. net (I. A T. C'laik) 

'l AYl.OR, A. E. JMato . Pliilosophies .\ncuMit ami Modmn. 

IS. net (Constable) 

W.W'LEN, HIvCTOR. Mountain Patliw.iys. A Study in the 
Ethics of the Sennon on the Mount. With Revised 
Translation and ( ritical Notes. '2s. ful. net 

(Sheer alt A Hughes) 

WILKINSON, flEORfilC HOWARD, D.D. One by One; 
Coun.seis ill Retreat for tJiose in Priestly or Epi.scopal 
Orders. 2s. (nl. net (Mowbray) 

Ni'W EnrnoN.s. 

BHTT.KU, SAMUET*. - (iod the Known, and God the Unknown. 

IS, Cul. net (Fifiekl) 

L01K;E, sir OLIVER, D.Sc., LL.D. Lite and Matter, bd, 
net (Williams Norgate) 
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PuhUmhati Agtrii atmi, ^ 

A Remarkable Novel of Hi^h 
Literary Qualities. ( i.mn Sv.. 6 




THE ROMANCE OF A NUN 


By ALIX KING, Aml.oi ,.i “'nic i.mii. Numuo. ' 

A I A'.ADINl , 1,1 I l-.K.X |<\' CU rri( will, h.is ir.i'l ilu- Ms u lK 
IIS there Jim been nothing finer Hince Olive Schreiner's "Storv 
of an African Farm." li i1,k i,i v., ,i will i,. the book not of 
the coming season only, but of many seasons. 

An early notice trom Tho Wat-lti . '' 

. . n in Iri.in a lu w m.iiicJ|ioiiit ili.ii tli- ‘viiiijj-lr. tuMw.in pa-sii.n 
Olid cuiiNCii'iit'c IS >sho\vii iiN III tins 1,111, inii^ aticl iiikuiim ik nuial i !>iii:iiii .• 
ol a niiiiiKM V. . ‘ ui imisly intL-irsiinjr ,j, 

ventunl litc circ nivi ii, and a sLn.inr lij;hi lhr..\Mi on llu st-lf n-pit' i,ti, 
prneliMcd by lliohi- who ‘ .li.. u, ih,. world ’ . . . Mi^s kmu h.is I,,! uun,, a 

catching tilli* foi hri nniiaiir,-, whuli is uiin,.n with skill and 

delicacy, and hn wlin li sij. ii-ss ih ifit.iinl v assnrtrd " 

Rneif.V iite.V feiA. In lw«> J>enivKv«i Vi>K < .\ir I ,i>o |,|. I*nii'21 lu t 

PROGRESSIVE CREATION. 

A RECONCILIATION OF RELIGION WITH 
SCIENCE. 

By Rev. HOLDEN E. SAMPSON. 

This book is ot llu dcopcSl inlt ii si to nian\ clasMiHol iraderb and 
thinkpi s. It .ivi| V il-s to s,i nianv s«.m i i.m.s of liiiinnn Hoi-ti t\ , be mira.s. i u»u- 
coriliibiition to pnhliMh,-.! lluiiij:lil in <iiri-,Mil si u-ntifii it^stanh It is a 
definite and |iohiIiv«: aiKams- ol i ht* I'.vointion.n \ ilii'oi\ win, h -i.,ii,m| 
from the puMu'aiioii of Daiwiii'.^ imnioiablo h(a.iks ‘'Jlur <li,;;iii ,ii 
.".pfcii-s ” and *' J lu- Jifhccni of Man' , ami ii jjiiidi's tin* •-tu-iiiilw tiiinti 
throu^li Ihf portals ol ps> i'liolii;.;y (as, in t IIi i i , iJai w in liiin -i II pi •tphi su ii 
would be I hc' ca<^t I into till wuJi-i rf,rions of I hr so i alU tl “ Snju i naliii al” 
Mnd Ihr .spiritual pi niC'-, hrrakint: thiwn the iniu woin liaiiin.s whu h loi 
HO many atrus have bmi i » ai ril up lu i \ri i n thi i^pn itual and i lu- Matt i lal, 
and between >iricii('i and Kc li^^iou It alloids a throi\ ol ihr' tiii^mot 
1 lie, of Beiiij:,tif \atLiieand ^orms,o^ Kvil.niidot llu l aitliand MeayrnK 
Bodies, which has lu vt'i hrlor* m i lu liistoi\ of itiodt 1 11 lift 1 atui e hi « n 
propounded , a thioii of Mu durp -’^i inli ic’s* .'iiul niij,,, 1 1 an< < 

Ready In May, lOOBm ^ 

J>, my VO, about I' -pi’- ipi um pi u e 6 - m t i 

SCIENTIFIC IDEALISM. 

Or, MATTER AND FORCE, AND THEIR RE- 
LATION TO LIFE AND CONSCIOUSNESS. 
By WILLIAM KINGSLAND. 

Anllior of " I he M>siu <,)iu*sl,’ "Jhr I s<iiriu liisi- oil Inis iiniij,”eic 

Raocniiy iaauod» Ihiun mmi. mu pi> IoMi,iii< ludui/ Bdjfio'jiapiu 
and (oiitoi]-< lMdr.\ I Mcr 12 G >o t 


Raocniiy iaauod» Ihiun mmi. mu pi> IoMi,iii< ludui/ Bdjfio'jiapiu 
and (oiitoi]-< lMdr.\ I Mcr 12 G >o t 

THE HIOOEN CHURCH OF THE 
HOLY CRAAL : 

ITS LEGENDS AND SYMBOLISM. < ..hm U m <1 m 
llifir .\/linilx xxi'li f I'lf.iiii M> -li nrs »•! luilMli'iu aiul oilici 
liacLs cit :i SLCU't 'ri.ulili -n in < IiunImm 'rinu'> 

By ARTHUR EDWARD WAITE. 

“ . . . tills till] nii'in;: bi»ok . i'" <»ni wliuli im> l.itti .»! miii. nur, of 
our old literatiii e, of Ihi- fji liii spn it, m , mon p.n ti, iii.n I > , of Mu (•r.i.il 
I.PKend can afford to It-axt unread Ills hook is .• i - -u-.r eii iis, as ii 

WiM'e, of the whole snli|i'i l, arul -l.iiuls aloiu as ;i m.ij»a/ine' of iiifoj juation 
coner 1 niii^ tin* .'^antri .ml Ihr nailei will iind ,dl Mu* iiiairiials 

HiKitific .lilt t»> the piohic m iiid he ion Iiim in Mii.s ein._\*lop.i «lu tn.ilisi 
Aa/toM. 

Iio>al 'k'o, 7 o.. pp , C lulli I’ru •' 21 - ncl 

VITALITY, FASTING AND NUTRITION. 

.\ Sliul\ ..I llu i m.iiivc «•' I' :«'di t«* 

l^cllii-i XMfli'.i 'Ilieniv..r Mu- In-l.itn-ii Huni.iii 

Vilalily. I’m IIi-.ki u vki' ‘ Mimhu o| Mu- 

.Scioii-iv lin 1'sM‘lm.il Kf -L.in li. ‘ It . 

This book presentH a iiia^is cl rnfinlx lu xx .‘I’ . , i 

woild as xx-hede .. rre.il x-nnlx of suh,. .ts 'i;: jV,'.. 

vaiiec d an to the nal ni e of disc a‘.r, t lu- .lelioii ol diii^s .ii 

KC^rtn thecji \ , the iiutinliix of loi>d lu-et ss.ii v M’ ->iisi.c ii c-, • ^ . 

inhanilv, pain, faiitftir, bleep, ile.iili, Me- •jui'^aium !'‘,!‘'J’|*||‘,V''ni,,Vt 

bodily hral and of huiiian vit.ilic\ /\|[i»j;ei lu i iJi ■ i- ' 
reniaikablr booKS (»l itec-nt xeai- 

MONISM? 'X'' I’l'-ii.--'-" I i.i' • I-' 

IxKjk, “ Til.- Kiitaic ol 111.- I'liivoiM •• i;y S. I'M 

M.l).. Siw .It I'Miiioiil, ''•‘'.'I-' - 

K. W. M.I., I U S 1-. ol; ^ Ami... 

Disense^ in AriK,!.” .-lo r,. S»o, I'-mhm < ovoi 1/- i».l, 

- ri;v;'.«/i?voh....c 1.... I- . .. »nd 

and women lu Z/fr/r^- \,i oumi tlnnkmi!. Hu* 

it BFeiiia to iiie,lhiil Ihib IS lain. lN due 'xant ; ' '“V' MriukinK, 

ruoh and hurrv ol nmdrrti hie too olten 1”*^^*'* , ’ j ^ j,ii, ,e:idv made 

and leads inanv people to take then vn WB nl 111* .m ‘ ^ 

A ffrcat imme 1 ?u!n. *or mi.lrHtl.., the 

what is true. In tins Kmall book the aiitlio. u ^ ‘7 ‘7/ 

xvere, ihoughl tabloids roiitaininj; a>» anluloii 

Preface. 


Descriptive Circulere 
of these mad other 

London : 
REBMAN, 
Ltd.. 


Important liooku post 
free on rctiaest. 

129 

ShflftBsburv Avenue, ^ 

w.c. 


BOOKS FOR SALB. 

Auction Prices of Books from 1886 to 1904,** edited by Luther 
Livingston. 4 vols., royal 8 yo, buckram; New York, 1905. 
Published by Dodd, Mead A Go., at .S40.00 net. Our special 
price, post paid, $20.00. 

The best guide to the American market. It will pay for 
itself over and over again during the year -only 750 copies 
issued. We own the few remaining sets. As the work will un- 
doubtedly command a premium within a short time, this 
opportunity should not be lost. 

We solicit offers of good remainders, particularly Theological 
Books. Theo. E. Schulte, 132, East 23rd Bt., New York. 


Nineteenth 

Century 

Teachers 

And other Essays 

By JULIA WEDGWOOD 

10/6 NET 


“ 'Tt) iMC ihc most iiUi ivslint; voluiiu- of llu* 
spim^ M iison IS ‘ NiiK'lt i iilh C*L’iituiy rc.'i( lK:is 
iiiul oihur l''.ssays,’ liy |i:Ii.i W'cdj^wootl. li is, 
ti» wilh, a iiio.sl iiiiporlant ctmiributioii to 

i1u*oI(ji;ixm 1 histoiN. ^\'lI()l•vcI inus lo write, in a 
pliil()St>iihu‘ spirit, tile histor) ol theoloi;)’ in the 
\'ielorian era will liiitl more su^t;est iun in lliis 
work tlian in ain other known to me. 'The l)Of)k 
lias a hi^h value as a senes of suhlle, aeute, and 
Ihoroujdily well-informed lileiary eniicisms. ll 
IS also the work of one who Ii.m ihou^hl very 
<lee|>l> on the ethical ]>rol)lems tif ihe woild. . . . 
I’liil Miss Wetl” wood’s iimsl inlluenlial wtjik. was 
pioh.ibly lier eoni rihiilions to the .S/tvA/A//* in 
Hutton’s lime. 'I’his \i>Iiime t onlains an essay 
on Hutton which is jirohahly the most .searching 
areoiint of tlial great man we ]>ossess. 'I'o sum 
up Ihu eontenls of llie volume, we have iiere long 
essays on ( ‘olenilge, Mamiee, haskine, Kingsley, 
Stanley, the (’aml)ridge Ajhisiles, K. 11. Hutton, 
C.’arl)le, l‘'it/james Stephen, ( Ie«>rge i'Jiot, Kuskin, 
l/iiiienct* Oliixhanl, anti 'I’olstoy and H. T. 
Hut kle, iiesides essays on sut h siihjeets as l5io- 
gra[)h\, tile \*anily of Men of Letteis, Apologies, 
ilie Unfaithful .SiewanJ, .irid other themes.'^ — 
C’l-.woius C'll.vr in the IWiiish It rf/Vr. 

HODDKK x\: sroUU.H lON, Lo.ndon. 


GLAISHER’S REMAINDER 


CATALOGUE 


FOR MAY (No. 304) 

MOW READY, mod will be forwarded on application. 

It comprl.^^cft a Specially Attractive Selection of PUBLISNSIIS' 
RKMAINDEIIS, including many Uood Itargalna. 

WILiLiIAM GLAISHBR, LiTD., Booksellers, 

MSB, Mlah Maihann, LOMDOM, 







102 


THE BOOKMAN 


[May, 1909. 


rionoN. 

AUDERLEY. JAMES.— A 'Piece of New Cloih. as. net. 

(Uiiiiler A' Loii({linrst) 
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Illustrations. 15s. net (Eveleigh Nash) 

HERKLESS, JOHN, and ROBERT KERR HANNAY. The 

Archbishojis of St. Andr<;ws. Vol. 11 . 7s. 6d. net 

( Black woorl) 

KERR. S. PARNELL.-^eorge Solwyn and the Wits. With 

Illustrations, xzs. 6 d. net (Methuen) 

KUTZE, ERNEST.— The Humours of a Bohemian Sketching 

Club (Otto Schulze & Co., Edinburgh) 

LAUT, AGNES C.— Tlie Cx)nqueHt of the Great North-West. 
With Illustrations. 2 vols. 21s. net 

^ (Hodder & Stoughton) 
LEPELLETIER, E. — Paul Verlaine, His Life and Work. 2 is. 
net (Werner l^Aurie) 
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Waterman’s 

Ideal FountainPen 



to write with cffortle^H cbhc and 
comfort Im to imc a Waterman’o Ideal. 
It lit llic pen which turns the v^riter's 
task into a plca.Hurc. Walermun 
Ideal Is the Mimiilest of the loniitaiii 
pens, and possesslnK no complicated 
mechanical details, It is never nut 
of order. Just a plain writer, uUu>s 
ready to write, and always rlxhi. 

I n. • s 10 0. 12 G. l.S , 17 fi, 21 , .iiul ii|> 
«,II.U 111 Slln I I I ..1 J.li X II lll.ill 

I )l Si.iliMiK I liinMirsil. H. 1 ..UI. I. 

III.. I LAC llARDTMUTH. 17 

Ouldeu LHiif, Luiidon, EC ( n. n ^ <.rV 

1 ;,. Hr. ilwn r.ii. I . 1 , ,1, II m..vr. 

l'.ni-‘. 1^ 1 I I.I.- In Null l>i. ‘ill I 

I'r.i.'i I ir ' .!■ Mil II \ I I 15" i 4 


A«h vour Btatlomir to aliuw vou WATERMAN’S IDKAI. PUMP 
FILUNO pens and BAFKTY pens ot 12 6 and upward# 




rOR ALL DLSK, STUDY 
OR STUDIO WORK 

There Is nothing like the koh*l*Noor, 
the beautifully finished pencil, which 
takes a tine point, wears well, and does 
its work wltli a silken touch free from 
jarring Irritations through faulty flaws. 
I’here's no doubt about the pleasure 
of using a koh*l-Noor. It Is more 
economical loo, as It lasts so much 
longer than ordinary pencils. 

I'm. .‘4d. iM. ii. 3/6 pit I'k c_i \ - 

(If Si It iniifi s, rli l*rii f 
l.l^l tMt* Ip.ni I. *'^ (■ II AIM. I Ml' I II, 
I (‘.nlilcM I .(lie, l.iMliiiill, K ( . 
(I’.iiis, I’.i ii‘.««il‘>. l>ii'-iUn. Mil. Ill, 
N'iciiii I. Nt V \’ui k. ) 


Koh-I-Noor Rubber Bands 

Always insist on having iht* KOH-I-NOOR 
Rubber Bands - best in quality and last longest. 


SAMUEL 

PEPYS 

BY PERCY 
LUBBOCK 


A NEW VOLUME IN THE 

LITERARY LIVES SERIES 

Edited by W. ROBERTSON NICOLL 
WITH ILLUSTRATIONS. Price 3/6 

HODDER A STOUGHTON. LONDON, E.C. 



The 

Convenience of 

:i (;inl.U'Wirfiicku Oiinl liiiiitiun liotiUc.isc wilh 
llu- “Du-k Hill ’ will t)L‘ iilivioiis :il :i nlan(<‘. 
Tlu’ liU’iary wiirkci will ;ii)|irci‘in.lc the* 

:i.|v:!iU.T^;< s III Miih All aiKint;umfni, Lecsiiisc ihc 
lifMiks aic .ii liaiul ami the Dusk Unit prar- 
tuiilly ]ir«»vi(U’s a Uoll Toji Dc^k wiihuiil takini' 

up any valii.iliU* sji.n'i*. ^ 

Viiii can liny a (ilul)c*\Vcriiii kc “ I'.laslic Hoi>k* 
willi nr willionl llic “Desk Hinl, and you 
nciil only Iniy .is in.iny cif llu* “ Bouk U nils' .is 
aic necessary in acromnmdate yimi present lol- 
leelioii ol lau>ks. Thus, llic appc.iiancc nl ymir 
library will nevei he marred liy ll>e un5i|;hlliiiess 
of empty shehes, and no matter wliether you start 
wilh one, two, or iwenly hook units, your book- 
case will always Umk complete, and as handsome 
a piece of furniture as cotdd possibly be desired. 

rxckiag Free, urdrr-. ..f £2 Oairiag* paid t;. R'W ‘ 

III III. Arltloli lalat. Sriul fur L..iMb'K**'’ ****** 

9lol>c^\t^rniclc^ Co. 

OWce and Library Furnishers, LTD. 
44 . MOLBORN VIAOUCf. I » 2 . VICTORIA STREET. 
London, E.C. 1 London, S.W. 
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KlfCV, HENRY W. — Sixty Years in the Wilderness. With 
Portrait by J. S. Sargent. R.A. los. 6d net. 

(Smith, Elder) 

MANTZIVS, KARL. - A History ol Theatrical Art. Authorised 
'I'ran.slation by Louise von ('ossel. Vol. V^ The Groat 
Actors ol the JCighteenth ('entiiry. With Illustrations. 

Tos.net (Duckworth) 

MCX>RK. DKCiMA. and MAJOR K. G. G.IK .GISHERG. C.M.G.. 

R.E. Wf Two in W«*sl Afnta With Illustrations 

and Maps. 32s. f>d net (Ileineinann) 

I’lirbeck, The Giirions Ca.se ol I.ad\. Hy Ihe Authoi of “The 

Life of Sir Ki’iielm DiKby." os. net (f.onRinans) 

STAWELL, MRS. RODOIJ’H. Motor Toms in Yorkshire. 

With llliistralions. .*)S. lud . . . .(Ilotidei tV Stoughton) 
Story, Memoir of Robert Ileiliert, D.D., LL.D. Dy His 

Daughters. 10s. od.net (Maclelio.se, Glasgow) 

WALTERS, J. rUMlNG.. Tlie Lost I .and of King Art hnr. With 

Tlliistrntioiis. od. net (C'hapman cVr Hall) 

WJLTJAMS. HRANSl^V. An \i tor s Story. With Illu.stra 
turns. Tis (C'hapnian tV Hall) 


Ni w ham IONS. 

RC^ILSCHK. I»R()E. W. ILmcIo!: His l.iti- aiul W<irk. Wilfi 

llhistr.ilions. od (Watts) 

COLVIN, SIR ALKLANl), K.C S.I., KX .M.Cb, (M.E. The 

Making of Moilern h'.gvid. is. net (Nelson) 

GOODLIh'FE, M..A. LrM lehanipton. Arundel and Ain^ 

beiiey. Witli Mln^trations. Revised. ^>d. lu-t 

(b'. Warne) 


CRITICISM AND BELLES LETTRES. 

RRADJ.b'V. A. Litt.D. I‘.nglisli roetry anti (it'rnian IMiilo 
so]>liy in tlie Age til Wotrlsworth. .Adamson Lecture, 

j()oo. od. net (Manchester Pniversity Cress) 

CAIRD, b:i)WARD. LT..D.. D.C'.L.- Il.ssays on Literature. 

5s. net (Matleho.se) 

CIRAYSON, DA\TD. Adveiituies in ConttMilment. 5s. net 

(Melrose) 

H ARTLICA", C. (i \S(JI X )TN 1 £. -Stories from the Greek Legends. 

llliisti tiled. ^s. (id. net (Werner J.aune) 

HAYES, j. W. Tennvson and Scientific Tlu‘oIogy. 2s. net 

(ICIhol Stock) 

J. M. - A RccantatitJii. (Siippl<*mciit to “Shakespeare Self- 

Revealed.") 1(1. net (Sherratt A' Hughes) 

^^lACKAlL, |. W. I'he Springs ot Helicon. .|s. Od. net 

(Longmans) 

MORE. TV\ri. HLMI-.R. Shelburne bXsays. Sixth Series. 

*;.s. net (Putnams) 

A'ODNCi, I'TLSON.- Memory liaibonr. ^s. net 

(Ciiant Richaids) 

Ni w Hon IONS. 

l.>c Litei.irv Cnlicisin. Edited with an Introduction 

by H. Darbishire. 2s. (><\, net (('larciidon Press) 

Everyman’s Librarv ; l'Vb.\ Holt, (u'orge Ivliot ; Idoreiitine 
Histoi'v. Nitiolo Maclii.ivelli ; J’oetical NWirks ot John 
Milton: Ihe Kdiau. Iiaiislated by Rev, J. M. Rod- 
well : A 'I'ale ol a 'Iiib, ett., Jonathan Swill : Tadters 
of ('harles l.ainb, 2 vols. ; The Ai harniaiis, and 'fliiee 
Othei Pl.'ivsof \i istoph.ines, 'ITanslaled by J. lliKikham 
Ercie. vol . ol I£v ei \ man’s Library. is. net each 

(I )eiil) 

KUSKIN, JOHN.-- Modern Painters. (Selectitms.) od. net 

(Nelson) 

LAW, PHILOLOGY. SCIENCE, ART, SCHOOL AND 
TECHNICAL BOOKS. 

Arch»rological Papers lAiblisIied in moy.- Index of. Coin]nled 

by Bernard Goiiime (C'onstable) 

BELL, MALCOI-M. Sir Ivdward Biiiiie Joiie.s. With Repro 
dnetions. 5s. net (Nevvnes and llodder A* Stoughton) 
“ EXPERT, AN." The Book ol 'I'rade Seciets. is. net 

(Haslam (‘o.. 1.5 Broad Street Place. E.C.) 
Gardening, One and y\ll, rcK”). b'.dited by Jldward Owen 

Greening. 2d (d2, Tumg Acre, W.C.) 

GOULD, F. J. — Stories for Moral Instruction. 2s {W'atfs) 

HEALEY, ELIZA m*:TH.- A First Book of Botany, is. 6d. 

(Macmillan) 

KEINHEIMER. HERMANN.- Nutrition and Evolution. Od. 

net (John M. Watkin.s) 

National Gaikry’ The. Vol. 1. Complete in 2 vols. With 

Plates in Colour, los. 6d. net (T. C. & E. C. jack) 

PICHOT.AM^DEE. ' Pocahontas( Adapted). Siepmann’s French 

’ Series tor Rapid Reading. 6d (Macmillan) 

RirSSELI-, HERBERT. -A.B.C. ot the Royal Navy. is. net 

(Gale & Polden) 

SIMPSON. F. M. -A History of Architectural Devclopinont. 

Vol. II. Medijrval. Illustrated. 21s. net (Longmans) 
SINDALL, R. W.. F.C.S.— The Manufacture of Paper. With 

Illustrations. 6s. net- (Constable) 

STALEY. EDGCUMBE.— Raphael. With Reproductions. 5s. 
net B f f f (Newncs and Hodder Sl Stoughton) 


THONGER, CHARLES. The Book of the Cottage Garden, i 
With Illustrations. 2s. 6d. net (John Lane) 

New Em HONS. 

BROW'NING, ROBERT. - Selections from the Poems. Intro- 
duction and Notes by Mrs. M. IL (ilazebrcKik. (English 
I.iterature for Secondary Schools.) is (Macmillan) 

CAROTTl, J>R. fL A History ol Art. C‘om|>lete in 4 vols. 

\'ol. II.. The Middle Ages. Revised by Mrs. S. Arthur 
Strong, Litt.D.. LL.D. llliistrciled. 5s. net 

(Duckworth) 

C.ATC JIPOOL, KDMPND, H.Si . A lext IkKik of Sound. 

Revised and Enlarged by John Satteriy, B.A., B.Sc. 
(Thi* 'riitorial Physics.) \'oI. I. .ps. bd. (Clive) 

Lamb’s Tales troni Shakespeare. 2nd Seiies. Introduction 
and Notes by C. D. fXinchnrd. B..A. is. (ul. 

(Macmillan) 

VVXH'l l*', GL1‘‘ES()N. M.istt-r P.imtcis of Britain. 5s. md and 
7s. ()d net (T. ('. 1£. Jack) 


MISCELLANEOUS. 

Antupiary. J'he. X'ol. XLIV'. 7s. fxl (Ivlliot Stock) 

BEANL.AND, Wll.I.LAM. 'I'he Case against Socialism. is. 

(Walter Scott Co.) 

CAR'J EK. REV. IIENKV. “ 'flie Cliildreii Ail ’ Explaiimd. 

id (Robert ( iilley) 

('olchester l\igeant Souveiiii am I Book ol \\'or(Is. Illustrated. 

i.s. md (Jarrold) 

“COUNTRY CON'rRIBPToR. IMI*: " fhe Ideas of a Plain 

Coimirv Woman. is. net (('oiisl.ible) 

EMANPICL. \VAL'n:R. the Dog Woild. “ TJic Only Dog.s’ 

Newspaper." is net (LawriMue iV Jellii.oe) 

I-*(|iiiiiox, 'flu- \’ok 1 . S'i (Simpkiii ^laIshilII) 

EELLOW OH THIC K( ) YAL S f \ IISTK M. S()( N/fN'. A. 

lieu Roosts and Pubbi. I'liiaui'e. (xl. md (II. !■., Morgan) 
J'PRSDON, F. R. M. Fn-tu h and English P.ir.illels. -is. fxl. 

md (Melhiii-n) 

Gl'l.ICK. l.r ITIER II., M.I). Mind and Woik. (xl. net 

(( tissell) 

J.\(iG.ARD, WJI.r.lAM. - Book-1 Tici's I'linent. Iiulex to, 

tS») 7 Miof). 42s. lud (I'Jhot Slock) 

J-ibraries, 'I lie l£stabhshinenl ot Pnblu. f»d. lud 

l2.|, Wlnttomb SI.. W.C.) 
NON( ONFORMlSr MINISTER. Noni ontoi nnly and 

Politus. 4s. fxl. net (Sn Isaac Pitman) 

J’ress .Mbnm, 'riie. Published in \id ot the journalists’ Orjihan 
f'nnd. Editecl bv 'fhoin.is t .ilhng. 2s. fxl. net 

( John Mm ray) 

Rejn eseiitat U)n. A Ple.i loi Real. Pamplili t I. id 

(2S M.irtm s l.aiie. Cannon St.. IC.C.) 
RrrTENBi:R(;. man. IIow- to Comjuisc Business Ix-tters. 

is. fxl. iiid (<i. Pitman) 

SCHREINI:R. oI.IVE. (losct rmon IS md (Fifield) 

\'AIT; 1 I\\. FA'I'HICK BERN.VRD. Souabsin. Nil I.iIhiIv 
or Tyranny ' fxl. md (C.eorgi* .Allen) 

Nkw l-.niiioN, 

W,\DI£ l£\ .\NS. A. W. Pa])ers toi 'i'limkmg Welsimien. i.s. 

md (I''ishei I '11 win) 


THE YOUNG AUTHORS’ PAGE. 

IMPORTANT NOTICE. 

NEW REGULATIONS FOR THE YOUNG 
AUTHORS* PAGE. 

In future all orltleleme of MSS. will be poited direot to the authora 
ae Boon ae poeelble after receipt. Two ooupone cut from two numbers 
of *«The Bookman** for the current month (see below), together with a 
stamped addreteed envelope, must be enclosed with each HB. 

All eommunloatlone must be addreeeed to the 

Editor of the Young Authors* Page, 

** Bookman ** Oflloo, 

Bt. PauPe Houeo, 

Warwick Square, London, BX. 

Terms for fuller opinions on MSB. may he had on applleatlon. 
2vory ondeavour will bo mado to rotum MSB.* but ehould writers deelro 
Iholr EBB. returned, they must eond etamped addreesed onvolopee or 
wrappore. When this rale le oomplied with we shall make every 
endmonr to return the EBB. But we undertake no rosponelbUlty 
whatovor for tholr oustody or safe return, and writers are oarnoetly 
requested to koep ooplos. 


COUPON. 

YOUNG AUTHORS’ PAGE 

way; fooo* 

— — , ' U l.illlf— 
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OXFORD UNIVERSITY PRESS. 


SWINBURNE 

A Lecture delivered helorc the Univer'sily. Hy J. W. 
Mackail. Svo, is. net. 

WILLIAM MORRIS and His Circle. 

By J. W. Mack ML. iSvo, is. 

JOSEPH AND HIS BRETHREN. 

By C. Wklls. W'llli an Introdin lion hy A. (!. Swin- 
BUk.NK, and a Note on Rossetti and (’h.irles W i‘lls hy 
T. Wa'I'I.s I )rTTON. Kioin is. net. ( “ Woild’s (Jlassic.s.”) 

LONDON: IllONKV VTiOWDK, 

OXlMiKD UmVM<S 11 V I'KIsS, AMKN l OKMK, K<’. 


Two Hundred and Fifty 
Guineas Award* 

'riir I An*‘ii. y "t Luiiiluii li.r. pli-.iMitr in .\iMiouin iii); lli.il il 

ImsIhm-ii iiiMiii. i.-.l Ml. ANOKIW \l 1 .1 KOSL i-. , .,ii<lii. i .111 

Open Competition for the 
Best Novel 

Miliiniilol b. fort- Novcnibri ju, I \» A«liu. liL.it. »is will l.«- 

MRS. FLORA ANNIE STEEL. 

MISS MARY CHOLMONDELEY, and 
MRS. HENRY DE LA PASTURE. 

r iitit-ul.irs 1II.I> Il.t.l !•> St:iiii|.ca .X.lilussi il 

THE LITERARY AGENCY OF LONDON, 

5. Henrietta Street. Covenl Garden. W.C. 


LITTLiE SALON : Social, Literary, and Debating Circles. 
Afternoons and Evenings. Write Director, Gallery Van Brakel, 
36, Albemarle Street, W. 


/BOOKS OF THE BAY- 




“A Book which IM.acT'.s ns Aiithor in thk Front 
Rank of Fiction \VknKk.s.’''-(77/P/>*A. 


I MRS. R. S. GARNETT’S 

THE INFAMOUS JOHN FRIEND 


6LAiSHER*S REMAINDER BOOK CATALOGUE 


FOR MAY (No. 384) 
oc-afiK mnd ^iil be forwarded on application, 

,t comply. . I Sg«UHy|A^ 

WILLIAM CLAISHER, Booksellers. 

aOB. High Holbofn, LOItOO>l^____ 


EARLY REVIEWS 


6s. 



APPOINTMENT REQUIRED b, .mart 
(80) In Publiiher.’ .orvice HWhe.t 

known in ocholastlc and «e"e-al book 

Mferenoe. from eminent publisher. Warwick 

A. J. M.. Box No. 168. Advt. Dept., Hodder S Stoughton. Warwic 
Square, London, E.C. 

books for sale. 

« Auction Price, of Book, from 1886 to 
Llol»g.t«n. 8 YOU., royal 8VO. buckram; New Jork, lt»8 
PubUihed by Dodd. Mead * Co., at ^40.00 not our .p 
price, po>t paid, $20.00. 

The beet guide to the American _onW W0*«»P*®» 

iteelf over and over again during the ^ |j ..m un. 

Itened. We own the few remaining .o .. e, thi. 

doubtedly command a premium within a .hort time, 

oppoptunity ehould not be lost. 

We oollclt offer, of good 

Book!. Thee. B. Bohnlte, 132, Ea.t 28rd Bt, New Ye 

Last Four Year.* “BOOKMAN,” complete, unbound. £1. 
Mo oarrlage.-Bl, Coventry Rond, Ilford. 

For Bale, half a dowm oopl- 

J^to,** Si^^fldvoIioMWt Department, 


“There is passiuu in tliis story .tikI Iniiiiour. A romance 
of most unt ommon sinceiiiy.” SMt/i. 

“ I his Insloiy of the t aiecr of John I 'lientl. a .spy in the 
pay of Napoleon, is a poweifiil one. Finely pictured. 
Strong, and written w ilh conspit nous ability." 

'I'he author deserves hearty con^^ialulalion. Lhe 
hook t.in liardly fail to make its mark. T he story i.s of 
the time of Lilt and Nelstm ami of the die.ided Napoleonic 
invasion. The social atmospheie i.s very happily in- 
dicated. . . . I here seems something almost nmaeulous 
in this achiexcmeat of Mrs. I larnell’s. 

Mtnh /letter Ciuardian, 

“Its descriptions of Brighton society when Mrs. 
Fit/fc;erald asseiled her rcfmini; intluciue are m the 
nature of viviil rcanimscem es. So iar the year has j^iven 
ns no novel more soundly brilliant.'’ - I htmUr Advertiser, 

“A clever, ingenious, and tonviiuinj^ study of two 
curious persons; of a strong man noble in impulse and 
destitute of general c'ontiollm^ prim iples, and a woman 
lK)und to a man who Jiad tom hetl her at a thoiLsand 
points in the lony alliam e of mainaKc." Puify Neivs, 

ELIZABETH VISITS AMERICA 

Mrs. Elinor Glyn s New Book lias all the sparkle 
and vivacity of her early work. Klizabelh is older, but is 
not a whit moie deeoions, and her lanlahsiny personality 
is as effective as ever. 

Her impiessions of Ament aiis are oriyina! and set 
down fearlessly and without conventional expression. 

With sirtiin-s in the text umi >i Photoftrinmre 
Prun/is/ii'eri', * 

ENGLAND AND THE ENGLISH 


Mr. Price 

ciations are at: 
hostile. It is 
interesting to 
received when 
eagerly looked 
sincerity must 


Collier’s candid rritit isms and appre- 
[itiiated by friendliness and are in no way 
the point of view that makes ibem so 
us. The attention whicli his papers 
apfieariiig serially has t aused them to be 
for in book form, 'kheir moderation and 
make them widely jHipular. 

7s. 6d. net 


H. W. NEVINSON’S NEW BOOK 

ESSAYS IN FREEDOM 

Just Published 

lAirj^e Crown Sty;, dS* net 

DUCKWORTH & CO MPANY 

OOVBNT QARDMN LONDON 
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MACMILLAN &Co.’s New Books.! 1 


OXFORD LECTURES ON 

POKTRY. By A. C. Brai.i.kv, LL.l)., l.itt.n., formrrly 
ProraiROT of Poetry in the University of Oxford. Svis los. net. 

^EEK ARCHITECTURE. By 

Allan Marquanh, Phl>, L.H.U., J’rofeswir of Art an<l 
I Archaeology in I’riiiceton IJnivcrsily. Jllustratcil. Exlia 
crown 8vo, los. net. . . 

\HaitiUwoks of Arch and Auiitjaittfs. 


Mow BSm MOVBiSm 

THE WHITE SISTER. > 

A Story of Romo. 


Hy the late 
K Marion Crawforu 


CERVASE. 


lly Mabel Deakmicr, Aullior of 
Alien Sisters,” etc. 


ARTEMIS TC ACTAEON, AND 

OXHER VERSE. Ey Knrni Wharton. Extra crown 
8vo, 4s. 6d. net. 

The First and Second Series. Complete in one volume. 

THE QCLDEN TREASURY CF 

THK BK8T 80N0S AND LYRICAL PORM8 IN 
THK ■NGLI8H LANGUAGE. Selected and arranged 
by K. T. Pai.<:kavh. Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d. net. 

Mmw RoaA Ay thm wrUmr of 

FAITH AND WORKS OF 

OHRI 8 TIAN 8 OIENOE. 3$. M. net. 

ST. PAUL’S EPISTLE TO THE 

BPHE 8 IAN 8 . An Exposition. By J. ARMirAOK 
Robinson, D.U., Uean of Westminster. Crown 8vo 
3 S. 6d. net. 

OHEAPER RE-I88UE8. 

/^RETHUSAm ^iakion rnAwi-oRi> 

Illustrated. 3 S' f"!. 

A tADY OF ROMEm marh.n ckawi-ori.. 

3s. 6d. 

Vd. MACMIUAN'S 7 d. 
<»■ SEVENPENNV SERIES. «•'- 

With Frontispieces by W11.1.1AM Sewiu.l. Si/e 6“ by 4,} indiw 
In blue cloth with gill lettering, yd. net each. 

THE PORE8T LOVER8. By Mauru e U■E\vI.K•n• 

A ROIRAN SINGER. By F. Makion CuAwroRn 

the FIRST VIOLIN. By Jkssk Foi ukrcii i 

MISUNDERSTOOD. By Fi.orknce MoNTttoMKRV 

BUZABETH AND HER GERMAN GARDEN. 

THS house op mirth. By Knirii Whakton. 

tempest. By MAKVJJlIOl.MtlNDEtKY 

THE OHOIR INVISIBLE. By James Lane 

A WAIP*B PROGRESS. By Kiioda Bkouciiton 

JOHN GLYNN: A London Stopr- 

By Arthur Taterson. 

Prospectus post free on applUation. 

Ipowm l^iTmm of tub euoush mbu \ 

OF AfiTcnw. 

Pocket Edition. Special Cover Design, it. net eodi. \ 

OowDOr. By GniDwiN SMITH. PoESO. By W. MlNm 

qa Qiilnooy. By Prof. Masson. DIokono. By 

. Dr. Arw. Ward. Drydon. By Prof. li. Sain isborv. 

OTHBR 8 TO PQLLOV. 

^ SikPBUMY BOinOHm 
FOR THE TERM OP HIS NATURAL UPS. By 

Marcus Clarkb. 


Library Edition. Crown 8 vo, So. each. 

PocKBT Edition. Cloth, Eo. 6d. net } leather. So. Sd. net. 


THE ORDEAL OP RIOHARD PEVERBL. 
BEAUCHAMP’S CAREER. 

SANDRA BELLONI. 

VITTORIA. 

THE EGOIST. 

EVAN HARRINGTON. 

ONE OF OUR CONQUERORS. 

LORD ORMONT AND HIS AMINTA. 

THE AMAZING MARRIAGE. 

DIANA OF THE 0R088WAY8. 
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NOTICES. 

All communicatiom intended for the Editor muit he aeUirewed to the 
Editor of Thk Bookman, St. 1 *aul’s IIousk, Warwick 
S k^tJAKK, I.ONnt)N, E.C. 

No unmed communications wilt he returned whether stamps are rndosed 
for that /•urpoxe or not, and to thix rule we can make no exception. 


Mr. MtTfdith h;is followed hi.s 

friend and eoin|)eer into the silent hind. He 
ditid after a short illness t*arly on Tuesday. 
May 18. Mr. Swinburne, who nev(*r ^avt* 
praise that was not due, was the Jirst to write 
of him as he deserved to he written about. 
This was nearly sixty years ago. It whs 
long before the world came round to Mr. 
Swinburne’s judgment, but it did come, and 
for years George Meredith has been the 
gracious and beloved monarch r)f Pniglish 
letters. He died in the. fulness of his fame 
and powers. Next month we hope to pay 
fuller tribute to this great man and illustrious 
writer. 


Dews flotee. 

An article on the poetry of Algernon Charles 
Swinburne, entitled “The Laureate of the Sea," 


wii<l(‘n by :i w<‘ll-knowii .ml hoi* and crilii', will 
apprar in Tin* Hookmax ior July. 

Mrs. Kate DoultLi*- W'iggin is visiting l-ondon 
.'igaiii, renewing ae(]u.iiiiLiiK e wilh nld Iriunds here 
iind making many inori'. Mrs. Wiggin has eompleted 
a new story, “ Susanna and Sue,'* which will be 
publislu‘d this autumn bv Messrs. Hodder & 
Stoughfon. who will also issue shortly entirely new 
editions ol two ol h('r most popular books, “ Kosc 
o' the River ” and “ TIu' Old Peabody Pew.** 

“ P>eggars " is thi^ title Mr. William H, Davies 
ha-- given to a volume ot iUitobiographieal sketches 
written in the manner of his “ .Autobiography of 
a Tram])." The book will hr jiublished early in 
the autumn hy Messrs. Duckworth. 

During some repairs to the vicarage of Ostrau, 
near Wittenberg. Germany, sevtTal interesting 
Luther relics were brought to light just recently. 
They included a number of letters written by Dr. 
Martin Luther, several letters from Philip Me- 
lanchthun, and sixteen pages of the original trans- 
lation of the Bible. The translation consists^ of 
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part of the Book of Jeremiah. By the way, a 
new edition of Dr. Martin Luther's Letters has 
been prepared by the well-known litterateur Rein- 
hard Buchwald, for the German publishing house, 
Insel Verlag of Leipsic. 

The brilliant lecture on Swinburne that Mr. J. W. 
Mackail delivered before the University of Oxford 
on April 30 last has been issued in paniplilet form 
(is. net) by the Clarendon Press. Mr. Mackail 
thinks th,at for Swinburne’s purely lyrical work " no 
praise could well be too high,” but that much of his 
poetry is art of the second order, because, as Morris 
pointed out, ” it is grounded on literature, not on 
nature.” Of Swinburne’s critical work he says 
admirably : ” While his way of expressing himself is 
irritating and indefensible, his knowledge is complete 
and his judgment nearly faultless.” The lecture is 
a sound and scholarly piece of literary criticism — a 
valuable aid to the study and appreciation of the 
great poet who was “ the last flower in poetry of 
the earlier or mid-Victorian age. He passes away 
now as its last or almost its last survivor ; and to 
this unconscious witness is borne by the fact that 
even in recent years he (continued to be instinctively 
thought of as one of the; younger poets ; not as one 
older, by nearly a generation, than others who write 
to-day, but rather as the younger colleague of 
Tennyson and Browning, of Arnold and Rossetti 
and Morris ; like the youngest bi other in a fairy 
tale, whose youth is j)art of his d(!linition, and w'ho 
remains, so far as his place in the story is concerned, 
always a boy.” 

'There are some interesting personal recollections 
of Swinburne by Mr. Frank Harris in a recent 
issue of Vanity Fair. About eleven years ago, 
Mr. Harris dined with him and with Mr. Watts- 
Dunton' at "The Pines,” and describes the con- 
versation. Swinburne ranked Victor Hugo with 
Shakespeare, and quoted some of Hugo’s verses : 
" excellent rhetoric which he gave wonderfully, his 
whole face lighting up, the auburn mane thrown 
back, the greenish eyes flaming, the great dome 
of the forehead giving weight to the swift sonorous 
words. . . . When he got interested he crossed his 
legs and uncrossed them, jerking one upon the other 
rapidly almost like an epileptic. He was evidently 
very excitable ; the mind and nerves far stronger 
than the body — over-engined, so to speak, like 
Shakespeare. Indeed, in a thousand ways he re- 
minded me of what Shakespeare, mttst have been : 
the same swiftness of speech and thou^t, the same 
nervous excitability, the same physique, the little 
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podgy body, the dointcl forehead, the auburn hair, 
only the eyes were diffeieiit -Sliakespeare’s a light 
hazel, Swinburne’s a greenish grey.” 


Mr. G. H. Hiirgin’s new Jiovel, ” Tlie .Slaves of 
Allah,” which Messrs. Hutchinson are publishing, 
appears t)pport unely, whilst th(! gr<;at revolution in 
Turkey is still a live topic of the day. As private 
secretary to Baker Pasha Mr. Burgin saw a good deal 
of Turkey and of the ways of the Turk w'ho is no 
longer to be called unspeakable, and in his latest 
story he uses that kiujwledge to very excellent pur- 
pose. 

One of the breeziest, most delightful of latter-day 
humorists is Mr. Eyre Hussey ; his novels deal largely 
with sport and usually have a sensational element, 
but he gets a good deal of his characteristic humour 
into them. He is so unlike most other humorists 
that it is difficult to persuade him to take himself 
seriously. You will get no information about him 
from the literary reference books, and if you ask 
him about himself, he dodges you at the outset by 
saying he rowed in the Eton Eight as far back as 
1857-8, and that he has done nothing worthy of 
note beyond firing the first shot at the first Wimble- 
don meeting, after the Queen had fired the opening 
one. You fired from 300 yards, standing, in those 
days, and, says Mr. Hussey, " they didn't, record. 
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me a. bull’s eve, ns they did in h(‘r Majisty’s ease, 
but tlic'n 1 only hit flie oulsidt*.” 


Mr. FTnss(‘y writes with an ob\'i<)us love ot nature, 
huniaii iiatun* im hided. He has pnblisfied eifjht 
novels and has m(d in th(» llesh most of tlu* ( haracters 
he has ])()rtrayt*d in them. In his experience, blood- 
and-thiinder villains are not common, and he has 
come to the conclusion that if the ('onvimtional 
villains of liction ever really existed they must have 
been kicked into their right minds before he came 
across them. He has no particular metliod of work ; 
as a rule when he begins a story he has nothing 
more than thi* vague thread of an idea and does not 
know what is going to ha])ptMi. “ I once," he says, 
wrote a book, ‘ Dulcinea,' in which a philanthropic 
bookmaker had a scheme for turning botting-men 
into subscribers to his Fighters' Aid Society, but 
unfortunately the publisher let it rot." Three times 
Mr. Eyre Hussey has held the Championship of the 
Archers of Great Britain, and as a lover of that 
steadily reviving sport he wrote the Practical 
Archery " in the Badminton library series. 


Mr. Horace Wyndham, whose new novel, " Mor- 
timer's Marriage/' has just been issued by Mr. John 
Milne, made his literary debut with a volume entitled 


The Queen's Service " in 1900, under the auspices 
of Mr. Hcincmann. .Since then he has written 
eight novels and two other books, in addition to 
being responsible for a very large ;imount of jour- 
nalism. Despite this prolific outjnil, however, Mr. 
Wyndham admits that he writes with extreme 
difficulty. " I do not believe," he says, " in sitting 
down before a blank sh(‘el of paper and waiting for 
an inspiration. If I wtMe to do that, it would take 
me a week to fill a singles pnige. What an author 
wants is didenninatioii first, and inspiration after- 
wards." Perhaps Mr. Wyndham’s most jxipular 
novel WMS " Audrey the A<'tr(‘ss," which, like his 
" Flare of the h'uotlights/* went out of print within 
a few weeks of publication. Another of his stories, 
" BrolleT Officers,’' was serialised in the Sheffield 
Weekly Tclcf^raph before appearing in book form, 
and a second will shortly run its coiirsi* through a 
group of news])aj)ers. At jucseiil Mr. Horace Wynd- 
ham is at work on a long novel, which he expurts 
will run to about 120,000 words. It is written in 
the vein of his well-known satirical study, " Reginald 
Auberon," and reintroduces that (‘iigaging per- 
sonality. Prior to its appK'arancc*. however, he will 
be represented by a small book dealing with the 
theatre and entithrl " The Magnili('i‘nt Mummer." 
This is to be published almost immediat(‘ly. 


Miss Laurenct' Alma Tadcma a.sks us to mention 
that sh(‘ is building a Hall of Imlnstry and Hrippy 
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Wmf • Miss Frances Burmeater. 


Hours when: the ( hildivn of i\w village ol Witter- 
sham, in Kent, may K^arn useful handicrafts and be 
helped to a higher standard of ])leasure than is now 
within their reacli. The erection of the Hall has 
provided employnienl during the past winter for 
a number of the villagias who would (otherwise 
have been out ol work, and in order to raise funds 


discourses pleasantly of the Dowef House, a Garden, 
Pilgrimages, Imagination, Harmony, Courtyards, 
Finalities, etc., all being told in the form of a story. 


Mr. C. E. Lawrence, whose new' novel, ** Much 
Ado about Something,'' w'c review' on another page, 
is by no means a fledgeling in the world of letters, 
since for th(' last thirteen years he has been actively 
occupi(‘d in Mr. John Murray's literary and editorial 
departrni'nt. He was born thirty-eight years ago, 
and w'as (‘ducat ed in })rivate schools at New' Malden 
and Blacklicath. When he came tp T.oiidon in 1887 
to enter commercial life on the humbli*st rung of the 
ladder, he joined the evtMiing classes of the City of 
London ColU^ge, and has never lost inten^st in that 
admirable institution, of which he alw'ays speaks in 
terms of w'arnu‘st gi atitnde. H(* is lunv a m(‘mber 
of its (iov('rning lh)dy, w'hii h also has on its Board 
that good man and good w'riter Mr. Pett Ridge. 
After s(jini‘ very diverse and not happy experiences 
in City offices, Mr. l.awrenee became sc'cretarv to 
the pres(‘nl Bishop of Birmingham, and remained 
with him during the stwen yt*ars he w'as Canon Ciore 
of Westminst(‘r. la his younger days Mr. Lawrence 
W'as a ke(‘n volnntt*er and cric keter and an active 
s(*cretary of the City of London Collegi.* I)(‘bating 
Society and economic rlass(‘s. He has done a good 
deal of (‘ssay w'riting, and is on the reviewing staff 
of th(‘ Daily Chronicle, At present h(‘ is at w’ork on 
a new novel, but as he is a slow w'riter it is impossible 
to say when this will be read}^ 


for the completing of her sc heme Miss Alma Tadenia 
is selling the remainder of her privat(‘ly printed 
books, and w'ill gratc‘lully siMid cnie ot the volumes 
with her autograph in return tor a donation. A 
list of the books and any furthcT i)articnlars may 
be had on application to Miss Laurence Alma 
Tadema, The Fair Hawn, Witlcrshain, Kent. 

Miss Franre^s C. j. Burnu'ster is busy on a new' 
novel ; the scenes of it are laid in Rome, and it will 
be a representative^, ste^ry of a partic ular i)lias(‘ of 
Roman life. Miss Burmestcr is an Essex woman, 
but of late years has spent much of iier time on the 
Continent, particularly in Ittily. She left England 
'Jast October to pass the winter and spring on the 
- Say of Naples and in Florence, and was staying at 
Messina shortly before the Earthquake tragedy. 

. “ A Summer Garden " is the title given to a season- 
able book by Miss Annette Furniss that Mr. Elkin, 
MatheMrs is bringing out this months 


W’e are particularly indebt(‘d to the Hon. Mrs. J. 
Hennik(‘r Heaton, who has kindly permitted us 
to reproduce her miniatures of Swinburne and f»f 
nine nu'inbers of his family. The miniatures w'crc 
painted by her from originals by Cosway and 
Clialon. from old paintings and daguerreotypes, and 
in each case, to ensure accuracy in the matter of 
colour and texture, she had the original hair to copy 
from. Lady Jane Swinburne and her daughters 
gave Mrs. Henniker Heaton incest valuable advice, 
during the progress of the work, and were perfectly 
satisfied with the likenesses. ,ii 

Our thanks are due to Mr. Fredk. Hollycr for 
permission to reproduce his admirable photographs 
of Watts's and Rossetti's portraits of Swinburne, 
and the portrait of William Morris ; and to Mr. 
A. C. Gould, to the proprietors of Vanity Fair, to , 
Mr. H. P. Baerlein, to Messrs. Cassell, Messrs. 
Hutchinson, Messrs. Smith Elder, Messrs. Geo* 'i 
Allen, and Mr, John Murray, for perniission to : 
other Pf^the aiustrations in this nutnber« ! 
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RiRS. KATE DOUGLAS WIGGINGS ADDRESS TO THE 

AUTHORS’ SOCIETY. 

(We have special pleasure in printinj^ the following witty nddress in rhyme which was delivered 
by Mrs. Kate Douglas Wiggin, Litt.l)., on April 2<). at the t wiMity-tifth Anniversary Dinner of the 

Society of Authors, of which (h*orge Meredith w:is Pr(‘sident. The addn^ss was rect'ived with the most 
enthusiastic applausii. Kdniund (iossc', LL.D., was in the chair ; Anthony Hope pn>posi‘d the toast of 
** The Guests,” and, sharing the r(‘s]>onse with th<' Kt. Hon. the Lord Lollins, Kate Douglas Wiggin spoke 
as follows :) 


Mr. Chairman, good friends, fellow authors at tahl»\ 

I fear T shall find myself not very able 

To deal with that difficult subject “ Tlu‘ (iu(‘sts ” : 

Still, one cannot ev’ade T)r. (losse’s helusts. 

If only he’d said : “ Talk of ‘ Palal<‘s of Snails,’ 

‘ The Uses of Radium,’ ‘ Wonu‘ii in Jails.’ 

Revisions of Tarifl ’ or ‘ ('oj)yriglit Laws,’ 

‘ The Prospects ol Holland ’ or ‘ Rumours of Wars 
You can " read u]» ” such toj)ics in loj);ediris . 

You’re sure of youi' fa('ts, if you’re fr(‘fjuently let lions ! 

I myself am a guest from ac ross the blue wavt*- - 
“ The land of the free and th(‘ home of tlu* l)rav(' ” 
Native singers havi‘ styletl it, and yet, I supp<ise. 

We cannot mono])olise phrases like those. 
Notwitlistanding your Prince's, youi Kings, (duits, and 
Thrones - 

Institutions our infant Repuhlii* ])('iuoans 

Your “ fnH'doni.” your “ l»ia\’ery,” needless to tell, 

Appear to he standing the test latlu'i wt'll ’ 

Do you know what I see as T stand heie the giu'st 
Of the flower of London, its ( leSTnst, best, 

Its dramatists, iHlitors, novi'lists, sages ? 

I see yntf as you arr, th(‘u, as heirs of tlu* ages ’ 

Your laurels are green, I sei' others unfadc'd 
Tho’ centuries eold are tin* brows they once shadi‘d — 
See ghosts of immortals whose (*lo(pienl words 
Made Englaml a torest of rare singing birds ; 

Magicians whose tales are still fn'sh to the ear : 
Theysj)oke, they still sjieak, and tin* world bends l(» hear. 
I own th(' same tongue, .so 1 share in the glory 
That makes Hritain famous in song and in story. 

(We im])erilled our heritage slightly, you’ll .say. 

When we ventured from out your ilominion to stray. 

' But not one Pilgrim sailed for his bleak J^Iyniouth Roc k 
Till Shakespeare was horn, so we’n* stoc k of his stoc k !) 

Later, gods grew more scarce .ind the half gods apj^eared ; 
'Twas the same on our side : low(*r altars we reared 
When our Emerson, J.onglellow, Whittier jiassed. 

With Hawthorne and Holmes, and dc’ar Lowell at last. 
Yet though we meet oiteii the Homer who “ noils,” 

We must still pour libations to gods and half-gods — 
Those who smile, grave, serene, from the lieights of 
Olympus, 

And smaller ones, somewhat addicted to simjiers ; 

We must bow to a genius whenever wc si*e one. 

If heroes aren’t worshipped there’ll soon ceas(* to be one ! 

' They used to be big, now the little ones lead : 

They can always write books if they c an't always read ! 
Soon, among the small fry, with ihvir bustlings and 
jostlings 

Instead of a qritic like Gosse we'll find Cosselings ! 


f)nr pedestals stand rafhi'r empty of late. 

Each for its (‘olossiis doth |)a1ien11y wait. 

One is just ni'wly filled : golden voii’e. lieart of fire, 
Wliat elo<]ii(*nf strains hi' has svve}»t liom his lyre ! 

Till' thrnslie^ that sing o’er that Ireddy made grave' 
Make iniisii* no sweeter than Swinburne once gavt* 

To a world that talks less of a ])oel’s bird-notes 
Than armies and navies and feminine voles. 

Is it this that puts bitterness into the lu'art 
Of a siiigei wlio lix es /or, hut not by his art ? 

Poor John Davidson’s gone : he was hopeless and 
sad ; 

If now he’s at ]>eai'e, we l an only he glad 

Tiiat tile “ wi'ariest river ” when once it flows free 

Finds somehow and somewhere its path " to the sea.’ 

Now from sorrow to gratitiidi* ; hlt'ssiiigs are many, 
Tho' np to this momi'iit I’ve not meiilioiied any ! 

I'here is one splendid voiie that is still ringing true 
One worthy to rank with the immortal fi'W ; 

( )ld or young h(‘’s as full as a reed is of |>ith — 

Your President, fiod bless him, (ieorge Meredith ! 

The novelists needn’t losi* courage and mojie, 
h'or while they have Hawkins they alway?^ have 
Ho/h' : 

Oi if they’re depre.ssed in a casual way 
There’s a toni(‘ just out Wells’s “ Toiio-Jhirigay ” — 
And till' knowledge that cheers ns, (‘lu onragi'S, heartens, 
That ” iiothmg's the matter” with Ili'ir “Maarten 
Maarteiis ” 

(I gi\’e him his ])eii name: my Muse iievi'r courts 
A Diilih rhymt* for Hen \'au der Poorten unci 
Schw.n tz !) 

Thesi' then, fellow scrihi's, ari' Hu* thoughts of a 
guest 

W’ho tacitly in hi'r fiisl senlein e < oiitcssed 
She hadn’t a notion of sjieei lies at dinners, 

Foi on these oci asions the mco aie cliiid sinners. 

1 thank dear 1‘Mmnnd (iosse lor tlie honour conferred 
In letting me speak lor the guests this hrii'f word ; 

I,ord Follins J thank for dividing the toast, 

F.spci'ially when in himself he’s a host. 

And last, friends and authors. I’m glad to he liere. 

Not alone for the wit and the mirth and good cheer, 

But because we are sounding the praises to-night 
Of an art in wliose seiA'ice lies joy and delight. 

Talk of angels ! Poor angels, they |)lay and they 
sing. 

But never a ciuill do they jduck from a wing ! 

They’ve only their liarps — no paper, no ink ; 

I'd rather be author than angel I think ; 

I'm nearly submerged in a crowd of my betters, 

But proud to be counted a woman of letters ! 
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Nkw York. May 20. igoc). 

W HEN two countries sjx'ak llio same language 
and write it similarly, but for a u or two, 
when they interchange authors, and exchange j^rintecl 
books freely, but for the d('j>redations of the greedy 
American Customs House, it is curious that their 
literary organisation sliould n^riain so greatly at 
variance. In a score of ways that lea]) to the eye 
of any one who concerns himself with the more material 
side of book ])roduction, conditions in America and 
England vary. One of thost^ things which must, on 
his arrival in America, particularly imj)ress the English- 
man is the seriousness with wliiih Amerii ans take their 
serials. 

This is for several leasons. The most obvious of all 
is that America swanns with every ('onceivable sort 
of magazine, for, where serial jmblication is imj>oi tant, 
periodicals, naturally enough, must swarm. In Eng- 
land, speaking broadly, there are only the ([uarterlies 
and reviews— to whose excellence, by the way, the 
younger nation h£is never attained- -aiid a number of 
sixpenny and fourpenny-half]u‘Tmy and even clu'aper 
popular monthlies and weeklies. 

America, on the other hand, shelters under her 
eagle’s wings more magazines than one could name 
in manyhoui*s* continuous talking. The friendly h(‘lj)er 
of America’s budding authors is a ])ublication calhxl 
“One Thousand and One Places to Sell Manuscript,” 
and, after an amazed examination of some of New 
York’s bookstalls, I am drive n to think that the* comjnler 
of this booklet must have showed in his selections the 
same snobbish exclusiveness that goes to the jirejiaring 
of America’s “ Social Register,” in whic h are set down 
the carefully culled names of those of her citizens 
who have socially— as the national phrase j)uts it - 
“made good.” For surely there are in America far 
more than one thousand j^lac c^s to send manuscripts ! 
To begin with, there is the band of thirty-live* cent 
monthlies, the aristocrac y of the magazfne world, and 
after them, a rather mixed gathering of periodicals 
priced at “ a quarter ” (American colloquialism for a 
coin about equal to a shilling), then follows a mighty 
army of fifteen-centers and a horde of ten-centers, 
and last of all, a rabble— ^Jome surprisingly good find 
most very unsurprisingly bad- -of which the price is 
only “ a nickel,” or five cents. 

Pretty well all these magazines publish a serial, 
many of them publish several, and therefore it is but 
natural that the ordinary American author counts 
that day a very blue one which sees the publication in 
volume form of a novel of his for which he has not 
previously secured the glory and profit of a serial run. 

But this, of course, is only what might be expected. 
The curious thing is the extreme seriOtisness with which 


all American readers view the? serial. In England, I 
should be inclincxl to think that, sjieaking broadly, 
intelligent peojdc? living in the large* centres do not 
bother their heads greatly over serials. I do not 
remember ever to have heard any one mention in the 
course of talk in a London drawing-room any serial 
which chanced then to be running in an English maga- 
zine. Very seldom have I seen in English print — 
outside advertising columns — any refereiue to a story 
then running in a contc'mjiorary periodical. In short, 
the ])alh of the serial in England is a modest, unnoticed 
one. In America, on the other band, the W’oll-read 
man or w^oman makes a jxiint of k(*i‘])ing in tourli with 
the serial stories in the belter magazines. It is a 
national characteristic, or rather ])erhaps an infection 
in the air that tak(*s j>ossessioii of one as lie stej^s off 
the gang-plank at N(*w York, and, when he re-embarks, 
leaves him as abru])tly as it came. 

One thing wbitli at jiresent ajqx'als particularly to 
the imagination ol the Ainencau people* is llie anony- 
mous serial. Tw'o such t'utioiial mystc'iies an* just 
concluding their runs ; one in Uarjnr's and one in the 
American Ma{iiazim\ The Harf>cr\ is called 

“The Inner Shrim* ” and lias stirreil nji a remarkable 
fus.s. Never, acrording to the (‘ditors, have so many 
members of tlie public begged tliein lor .idvauce proofs. 
The story has b(*(‘ii attribute*!! by some folk to Mrs. 
Wharton. I doubt very mufb i( tli<‘ii gii(*ss is a right 
one. If it is, the reason for the author’s anonymity 
is obvious, for the story is far fiom lieing iij) to Mrs. 
Wharton's level and suffi*rs lioiii that iriitaling char- 
acteristic which many foreigners notice in the better- 
class Amerii'an story— a seeming inability on the 
jiarl of the author “ to gi*t any forwarder.” 'Lhe other 
anonymous story (wliiili indeed does not strictly 
deserve the adjective, since the author has chosen to 
conceal his identity under a name which is (juile ob- 
viously fictitious) is called ”Maigarita’s Soul.” a story 
of distinctly unusual tone. So c omiH'lenl a judge ^s 
Miss (iildcr attribute's it to W. J. Locke, but with 
this gue.ss, too, 1 do not symjiathise. 

Indeed it is a safe, though c ynical, supposition that 
the anonymous author usually conceals his name 
because he thinks no name at all is a greater com- 
mercial asset than his own. Therefore anonymity sug- 
gests insignificance, and one liesitates to believe that a 
blank title-page is really the mask of an Edith Wharton 
or of a W. J. Locke. Now and then, to be sure, dis- 
tinguished people for some special reason conceal their 
identities. Usually the coyly anonymous is one whose 
identity would be little plainer to the public did he 
consent to reveal his name. 

" An Englishman’s Home ” is being published here 
in book form and is giving Am^cam a wider oppor- 
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tunity than did its acted version to acquaint themselves 
with the piece which has so stirred up Kngland. The 
acted version, by the way, did not have a great success 
in New York, and on the night when I saw the ])iec<' 
the audience bore, in many ])la( es, the a])pearance of 
persons who had bi^im given tickets in exchangi- for 
allowing theatn‘-])osters to be stuck up in their shop 
windows. Ihi' ])lay's non-suertss is (‘asily enough 
explained on the grounds of its exc et'dingly higli lor al 
colour. 

Probably its lailure was a soun e ol some satislai tion 
to sucli JinglisljiiK'ii as (dianci- to li\'e m \ew Yoik. (oi 
it is not a piece wliicli rellet'ts miv li gloiy on tiiru 
native countiv. and the patriot must Jie^iUile to Imvc 
it sent lortli into loreign lands as rt']»ri‘seiitati\ e o! 
England’s cour.igi' and inteJligeiiM*. His leehngs. 
indeed, about the exporting ol this ])lay must ha\'e 
been miK'h tlie ^aine as those wlii(di liavc affh ied 
expatriated Amei it aiisiu l{ug!and ever since Mr.Erohinau 
and his ('olJeagiie'. have taki‘u so fieely t<) iiii[)oiiing 
to the lajiidon stage a selection oi j>iece^ wlin h tend 
largely to set beloie the imtra\’(*lletl Englishman a 
liictun* ol lht‘ ty])ical Anieri< an as a tai'ature with 
the business prim iples oi a hyen.i and su< h soc ial 
gra('(‘s as might bi* a'>sociatc(l with th(‘ gentler tribe's 
of cannibals. 

In tli(‘ (.ase cjf the hook which lias been made Innii 
the J)lay in (inestion, succ ess or iion-sucx ess will not 
so greatly tdlec t tlic* Knglishinau jealous of tin- gcjoil 
rejnilatioii of his lioiui'-c'ountry. Any one* can tolerate 
a sliangei’s leading ill of him in cool blac k and white, 
but it is moie than human iiatuie c an hear to sit I'oin- 
]>lacent amongst siraiigcTs while he is being n'pri'seiited 
in tangible loim as flu* most exaggi'ralc'd lorni ol in 
Competent and si-lhsh imbecile. 

David (Irahani Phillijis is an Anieiican nc)\* list wiiose 
]ioj)ularity and fame- ba\i' only lali'lv, it would sc.'«*m, 
spread to England, 'J'liat they have' now so spn^ad 
to a certain extent. I judge* to be the case bom lie 
fac't that the- Anu-ii'an |»aj)ers an* expressing their 
pain and disliess ai a (om])aii*.on made b\' an English 
^review in ('oiniection with Mi. Phillips’s latest stoiy. 
“ The Fashionable Aciventure.s ol Joshua ('raig.” 
This English review insinuated that the rathei* imjne- 
possessing ( raig was a later-day version of the martyr 
Lincoln. Americans don’t like this. 

In America, Mr. Pliilli|)s is widc'Iy read. .Amongst 
other fictional acc'oniplishments, he has the instirul 
that leads liim to tell the American peojile of things it 
wants to hear about. His stories introduce usually a 
business element, deal often with Westerners — almost 
invariably an attraction to American readers — and 
touch frequently on the rottenness of .society in big 
cities. He has, too, a gift for titles. His next book, 
so he tells me, will be called The Hungry Heart.*’ 
Appleton’s are to publish it in the United Stale.s in 
August, and it will appear in England too. 


I 1 1 

This book is now quite finished, and Mr. Phillips is 
working at another novel. About this he speaks 
against the dictates of his judgment, “for” says he, 
“ J’ve a sort of rule against saying what I’m going 
to do. I’ve ol)servecl that fate* has a grim way of 
taking advantage ol suc h pn*dictioiis for an exhibition 
ol its power.” Delying late, however, Mr. Phillips 
says a word or two to the effect that the* new book 
will bi* ready a year Iroin next aiitunm, and will l)e, 
])i*rhaps, three* Imndri'd thoiisaiid words long. This 
great length would sugge*^! ili.ii Mr. Pliilli))’^ will have 
little* time* lor plav' between now and then. However, 
be* i', an exceedingly swill writer an 1 contess(*al in 
.in iiitc'iview tile otiu'r day that be usually turned 
c»ai Irom si*\a‘n tlunisanl to rigiit llioiisan l words 
dailv. 

( )iu* would lia\e supposed that Mi. I'ani'ison Hough, 
wlio wiolc* “ 'rile Mississi|)pi Ihibble,” Would have 
been ])nt into a sntfici(*nlly goo. I humour bv’ liis ]U)sition 
tills month at tlie lic'acl of tin* list c^f be*,! selling novelists 
in the Emted Slal(*> to think well e\'i*n o) the \\<*ather, 
and that cliaperomiig body, the Anirriiaii W’ealher 
J^nreaii. Siicdi is not the e.isc*, Iiowe\a‘r. and Mr. Hough 
has jiisl seen lit to attack the* Weather F>nn*aii ])ublicly 
in a mamu'r which cannot be* dev.inbed as gentle. 
Tile Weallu-i Bureau is, natiirallv I'lioiigli, greatly 
]*ained ov(*r tins, lliongli I do not think tlicT .Ire retalia- 
ting as ilic'V might do by vioIcmiI c iiticnsm of Mr. Hough’s 
lalc'st ji'tional success, “54 Dr J^Tghl.” l*erhap-. they 
plan to avcnige llu*msi*lv(‘s by indiunng the* skies to 
ram on Mr. Hough’s birthdav e\ery yi‘ar lieucelorth 
till lie i'. a hull Ired. 

Mis Augusta Evau'> Wilson bettei known by the 
two first nami*^ alone an .igc‘d .\ini‘ricaii novelist 
w lio iKis Hist dii*d, was in lu-r |)iiiiii‘ an author of tie- 
niciidons ]»opiilai ilv. 'Id the vomigc*r genc‘iation she 
is not c*\'en .i name, and il, dc*sirc>iis ol kindling in the 
vonthlnl breast an c'ntlnisiasm for the* olil time* l.avourite, 
one* ol the old lolk'. h.inds ” St. Elmo ” or “ V’asht i ’’ to liii 
son or giandson, the* rec ij)ic*iii nsnally reads it witli 
liowls ol laughter, 'riieic* was .1 time, liowevc*!*, when 
Augusta Ev.aiis’s hclion sold in eiioimous quantities, 
and she is sai l to have* ieieivc‘d a single (’hi*(|ue for 
{],ooo lor one* story while it was yet in MS. Even 
in their day, howi‘vei . lu‘r sloiics were gieatly ridii'uled. 
One of lier works, lor (*xani|>le, introduces a hero of 
leiiiarkable le.irning wlio nsi*d to I'arry about little 
(ireek volumes in his jun kets, which volumes he would 
jiroduce and read at all sorts of odd and unsnitahle 
moments. A parody ol this story according to the 
recollections of a novel reader of my acquaintance 
whcjse memory slret('h(*s hack over the half-century — 
lepreserits the hero as slojqiing in a blacksmith’s shop 
to have* his h()r>e sliod and produc ing from his pocket, 
as a time-killer, an entire set of cnc'vclopcudiii from 
A to Z inclusive. 

Galbr.\ith. 
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ALGERNON CHARLES SWINBURNE. 


By Professor (iEorgf. Satnt.sri ry. 


I F tlitTt* is cinytliing (I do not think tIuTo /s) lor 
wliicli 1 would givf up the })rivil(‘g(' of haviii^^ n*ad 
“ Atidanta in Calydoii and “ Poiuns and Jiallads " 
wh(*n tliey came out, it would be the opiwUinity ol 
bcginiiin£( their author’s poems at the reecuit end aiid 
reading them backwards, without knowledge of what 
was to come. What would be the result must ot course 
be guess-work. The vulgar opinion — I do not us(^ ihe 
word “ vulgar “ offen^^ively —no doubt would augur 
some disaii])oijitment at first, nunovcM:! more and tnon* 
decidedly as one came to the original masterpieces. 
T am not so sure o\ this. 

For Mr. Swinburne eam(* to his own ]U'etty (‘arl\, and 
he never lost it ; and it was his own and nobody eKe'.s, 
though h(^ had of course inherited much ol it. It it 
did ncd slmw decisivelv and triuinplnintly in “ The 
Queen Mother” and “Rosamond,” that was becaiisi* 
these att(‘in}>ts were maile in a division which was not 
their authois, and with little or no excursion into his 
great province' ol lyric. “ Atalanta in Calydon ” did 
not so much change this as supplement, enlarge, improve 
it immensely. The lamous chorus ol the “ making of 
man” is no mere purple jiateh on the g<irim‘iit — it is 
only tlie eentral deviee and crowning eraltsinan’s-^piece 
of a coherent and artisti- 
cally designed wel) ol vt'rsi'. 

^‘rhastelard”lollowed. with 
blank veise less deliberately 
archaised either in early Re- 
naissanei' or Classical fashion 
than that of the two pre- 
ceding volumes and with 
sJtoH lyrics— real songs in 
it. And then caim- “ Poems 
and Ballads.” 

But let us return to our 
fancied vi('w-i)oint ot re- 
versed aj)j)roach. One ruri- 
ous thing about Mr. Swin- 
burne is that, intense as his 
mannerism may appear, it 
has not coloured sul>seciuent 
poetry very much. Tlu re 
was of course a period of 
mere pastiche and mimicry, 
which was ludicrous enough. 

But the special quality of 
Swinburnian verse — like that 
•of much but not all of the 
greatest— is parodiable but 
not assimilable. And it is 


very qiit'stionable whether this s|)t'(‘ial quality, brought 
into contact with a sensitive nature which had not as yet 
ex])crienri-(l it, would not produce nearly as inueh effect 
if got from “ The Duke ol (iaiidi.i “ as Iroiii “ Cha.stelard,” 
from any of llu' late Ivrics at their best as from the “ Ala- 
laiita ” choruses and the constituents ol “ Poems and 
Ballads ” throughout. Now what is (his special quality? 

It is allowi'd oil all hands to be closely connected 
with metrical masterv and some seem (mistakenly) 
to think tliis iiiasli'ry a quiti* lu'w thing, while others 
a]i])ear (as mistakenly) to consider that tlie appellation 
“ metre-mastei ” settles and (‘xhausts the matter. It 
can be easily shown that Mr. Swinburne only developed, 
to the utmost limit yet reaclu'd. Iranchises and 
]K)tentialilies wliicli had bee n sometimes in abeyance, 
but always in existi'nci'. fur ceiiturii's past in English 
prosody : and the veriest highiher as to ihe Divine right 
of metre must arknowledge. as I do. that if will scarcely 
account lor the whoK* ot his (harm. 

The fact is that then.' is hardly an\^ poet, in any lan- 
guage', \vhos(‘ ))ower ol ti eating any subject pocticamenle, 
in a jxx'tical wav ” (to use* tiu' two epoch-making 
])hrases of l*atri/ 7 .i m the sixti'cnlh leiitiiry and Hazlitt 
in the nineteenth), is more instantly and unmistakably 

obvious than Mr. Swin- 
bunu ’s. One is driven, not 
ill the liMst Pharisaically, 
but as a result oi much not 
( heerlul oIlsci vation, to sur- 
mise that tiie('omp]eincntary 
taculty ol lee'ognising this 
}>ow('r is not itsell uni- 
xersally pejs^essed by man- 
kind. Tiiey must “ take an 
iiileiest 111 the thing repre- 
sented before they can take 
))leasuTe in the rejireseiita- 
tion,” or they imist be more 
or less elaborately brought 
to take pleasure in it by 
this or that other means. 
Now Mr. Swinburne was 
not eminently successful in 
teaching people how to 
love him, or in attracting 
them by baits of subject; 
so that it is truly said that 
he was never a popular 
poet. I think it would be 
found . not uncommonly — T 
know it would be found 
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Tudor House, No. 16, Cheyne Walk. 

Where Mr. Swinburne lived for «ome tinip with I), (i. Koaaetti, 

\V. M. Uu8.*ietti, and Ck-ui^c Meredith. 

in some cases — that the iiuisl enthusiaslic admirers oi 
his poetry were tJie most mieompromising disagrecTs 
with most of his non-hteiary, and some of liis literary 
opinions. Hut to thost* who could feel “ the poetit'al 
way,*’ his “ way with tliem ” was, from the hrst, abso- 
lutely irTesistil)Ie : and it n-mamed so, more or less, 
till the la.st. It was ct*rlaiiily at its most irn'sistible in 
1878, wdth the sec<.»n(l “ Poems and Jiallads,” when tlu* 
poet was j)ast that “Age ol Wisdom’' which has not 
infrequently j'lrovt'd itsell the limit ol a ixiet’s summer : 
nor did it ever really wane. 

This w^ay ” consisted in throwing, ovi*r whatever 
subject the jjoet treated, an atmosjihere of j)oetic glamour 
— a word for which, much as it has hwn abused, there 
is no synonym and no substitute. Ihe subject does not 
exactly disa])])ear ; but it cc'ases to be inort' than a sort 
of accompanimenl to the treatment. Iwen then, and 
when the accompanimenl itstdf is most prominent, it 
is universalized to an (‘xtt‘nt which might delight the 
most Aristotelian of critics if he would lak(‘ it m the 
right way. I read the other day that somebody was “ the 
heroine of ‘Dolores’” (the good man i)rohal)ly meant 
” At a Month’s End,” but it does not matter much). 
, ” The heroine of ‘ Dolores * ” ! Thehcroinc of “Dolores,” it 
need hardly be said, is every woman of the enchantress- 
kind from Lilith to whatsoever name or penson the 
reader pleases in the twentieth century — and she is 
none of them. So everywhere. Individuality, char- 
acter, the untranslatable dianoia — these things should 
not be looked for, or at any rate looked for first, in Mr. 
Swinburne. He got nearest to character in ” Chasle- 
lard ” ; less near in ” Bothwell ” ; he was farther off 


still in " Tristram.” His personages, as personages, 
might almost be those of the Period of Allegory : and if 
you cannot be happy without ]>er.sonal coni])any, if you 
want what you are pleased to call •” ideas ” to supply 
your own deficiency in them ; if you must have the 
oj)inion you agree with, the discussion which you think 
“ does you good,” local habitations as well as names for 
your places, si)eciried circumstances of action, machinery, 
what not — then Mr. .Swinburne’s poetry is not the poetry 
for you. 

Hut if yf>u want f^osiry, no matter on what subject, 
if you can bring the true silc\ sciutillans of h-*art and 
brain, to liave the sj>arks struck out of it l>v the true 
steel of the poet’s art, tlien it is what you want, and 
the sjiarks will lH‘come continiuuis and gruw into a 
cataract of fire. There may he bad judgment, bad 
taste, bad several othcT tilings in this ])oel’s work, but 
there is never bad ])oetry, though at some lime-^ it may 
he l)(‘ttt‘r than at others. Such slight things (f su|)})ose 
some ])eoi)h‘ would call them .so) as “ Stage Love “ m the 
first “ Poi'ins and Ihillads ” or as “ Pasticlir “ in the 
seconil are enui.d ('xamj'les. Both are short ; lliere is 
nothing ostentatiously novel in t‘itht‘r, and in laei there 
is an almost ostentatious disclaimei’ oi ikini Ity m the 
very title of the sc'cond. Hut both have* that \ery and 
])eciiliar atinosphc'rc' of poetry which has been referred 
to — the aura of inspiration in the writia* and intoxication 
in the ivadtT — the gathiaang magic ol ca)]our andsourul, 
ol metre and jihrase, oi expn .ssion and sugge'-tion. Jl is 
imyiossihle, with any critical justification, to dismiss the 
imagtTV as S’Cjniiablc* ornament, lo charac ti i the 
versification as merely a \'erv i»h‘asiint tune to which 
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nothinjsf particular is set, 
even (as is commonly clone) 
to stigmatise the voluminous 
diction as mere verbosity. 

All thc'se things are indjs- 
solubly and naturally con- 
nected : they form tlu' hodv 
of the poetry itself. And 
once more, it is a cpiestion 
whether tliat body laded or 
d(?cayed, whetlier it lost its 
beauty of iorin and eolc 3 ur 
much. lro:n its first lull 
growth t<i its closing sc ene. 

But Ml. Swinburne’s poetry 
had another attraction less 
genuine] V ])oetiral, not more 
j}0])nlar, but v'c'iy s(»dnetiv(‘ 
to some tastes. He was 
iiotc)nc)ii>ly one* ol the most 
schcjltii Iv poets of a litera- 
ture wliK'h can boast of 
Milton an<l tiray, of Coleridge* 
and l.andor: and his know- 
ledge ol h’liglish poetrv was 
unitiue, 01 only inatchc*cl, with 
time-aIle)\Nan('e, by Soul bey’s. 

It was s- arcely possible* to 
catch him in ignoranc'c* of a 
noteworthy p<M*t, not easy to 
catch him 111 ignorance ol a 
noteworthy ]>assage, ironi the 
Elizabethan j)eriod ojiwards : 
and though even the* halt- 
absurd and half-ignoble jila- 
giarism-linders could hardly 
have* ae e nseel him in their way ol business, his mar- 
vellous mc*tric‘al ])roiic jenc’y was imcloubte*dly due* in 
part 1 e» his kneiwleilge* ; aiiel the whole ol his wea k was 
saturated, so to speak, with its eiwn ancestry. It was 
nc‘VC‘r obtrusively learned : but it h.u.l a epialitv which 
Ls vaguely tioublesome te) those whe) have no learning. 
It smelt ne»t ot the Jami) hut oi “ honey and the se.i.” 
like its cuvn laiirustinus. ^"et the honc'v was the hone y 
of Hybla : and the* se'a had washed the shores, aiul 
had caught *Mid returned the* melodie‘s, of England and 
of France, ot I'rovence and of Italy. 

In such a fioet the critie al impulse which the* foohsher 
sort have thought so alien from poetry, and the* wiser 
have recognised as almost inseparable Irom it, but not 
always consciously develo])ed, could not but seek 
expression. Now Mr. Svvinburn(*’s prost* was not wholly 
criticism ; but it was almost wholly this. Nt) one, 
himself speaking critically, could say that as a whole 
this prose is equal to the verse. It has, as prose, many 
admirable i)assages : the William Blake ” especially 
contains dozens of them. It includes, as appreciation, 
•some of the finest and justest estimates of English 
Eterature of which that literature itself can boast. But 
prose is not like poetry, a steed whose wings its heavy 


rider munnl Keep tlowii. ma\’ Je.ir (iod and honour 

the King wilhniit nursing anx lliiiig ut tlie lu aulyol the 
“ H\'iim In l*rn-.erpiiu' ” ami the “ Smig in 'lime of 
Krvolutioii.” Ml . Swiiibmne’^ iDiig.-'-t ver.e liiie^ are 
not lof» long to be lo\’cl\', bill ‘lomr ol hr. ])rin-e L.eiilenees 
all* : his liricrst Ihiig- m ^'l•rs^ ,in* n<»l fdlensive, 
but soiiH ol those in piOM- .irr rrrtaiiil\‘ ung.dniN'. The 
.‘-ub)ccl rc('overs Us supicmacv and .dmsc'^ it. In ])ar- 
ticular, il IS iinh.)i tiin.itoix’ true ilmt as ,mi untavourabli* 
critic lie was. with tlic laiost t ions, almost negli- 

gible. His ])iMise was lre<]ucnll\ excessive ; blit his 
blame was almost alwavs haphazaid. Vi t 1 ilo not 
know any writer who more imjieiativelv demands 
excerption in this resjieel. I'lom the \’ohimes ot his 
j)rose, lieginiiing with the “ Idaki*,” a selection of “ views 
and reviews ” could ix* made which would be interior 
lo hardly anything else ol the kind thaf could possibly 
be eonstrurted, for beauty of mere writing, for illuniina- 
tiveness of criticism, and for the exhibition of that 
heart-felt delight in great work wliich is itself so delight- 
ful — and which unluckily is by no means too common in 
criticism of j)oetry by poets. Of poetical jealousy I do 
not remember the very slightest exhil)ition on his part — 
a thing almost as unusual and quite as worthy of remark 
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as the drinking of live pints of port per 
man at Mr. John Thorpe's last wine-party. 

But if the prose — to retain, or indeed 
to obtain, any wide reading — demands 
the sieve, there are souk* ])eoplt‘ at any 
rate who would refuse to aj^ply that im- 
plement to the j)oetry — who indeed are 
freer from doubt on tliis subject than 
they were years ago. For the Swin- 
burnian vcrsc-qiiality is everywhere in 
the Swinburnian verse, and that quality 
is, as has been said, the quality of jnire 
poetry. Miss anything, and y<m miss 
something of the quantity ol that quality; 
miss many things, and you w’ill lo.;e in r-arh 
something oi the phases of the quality 
itself. You cannot evolve the huniining- 
bird lightness and flash of “ Koeoco ” or 
‘‘Anima Ancej)s’' from the tunuiltnoiis 
rush of the “Proserpine’' Hymn or th(' 
Song in Time ol Revohitum “ : you 
cannot divine either of these from the 
melancholy gliding j)ageant ol the 
** Triumph of Time' “ or the stately sadness 
of “ ilieet.” “ Betw(‘en thi‘ Sundown and 
the Sea ” gives no s])ecim(‘u of “In the 
Bay” or “Evening on the Broads.” It 
is the glory of this kind ol ])oetry that it 
never “speaks l)y its loreiuan,” that you 
can never, as you can in some other kinds 
even of very great verse, iudgi' of what 
will be by what has been. Every line' 
must be read ; for every Iresh line, even 
if it have connection ol wok I or image 
with another passage, has its chance of 
Ixsginning or com]»l(?ting for the read<T the 
new caress of 

“With stars and seawinds in her raiment 
Night sinks on the sea/’ 

the new shudder of 

" Until God loosen over sea and land 

The thunder of the trumpets of the night.” 
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j^Mo/o hy Poole, Pniney. Summer at The Pines.** Swinburne's 

home at Putney. 

Mr. Swinburne may bt.’ seen at the up;)rr window, Mr. Watta'Diinton at the lowei one. 
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SWINBURNE AND HIS CIRCLE. 


By James Douglas. 


S WINBURNE, for most men, was a mysterious 
figure. Very little has been written about him. 
and of that little a great deal is false. During his long 
life he made many friends and some enemies, but his 
friends resjx.c ted his desire for })rivacy, and the testimony 
of his enemii's is untrustworthy. It is for the pn^sent 
necessary to take everything that has been jirinted 
about him with a grain of salt. The origin of tlie 
most fantastic' fables can be* traced to Ctuy de Mau- 
passant. Swinburne went ov(T to Paris in 1SH2 with 
Theodore Watts to be ])resent at the fiftieth annix'ersary 
of “ Le Koi s’Amust\” On November 20. \'ictor Hugo 
gave a dinncT in honour of the English visitors, and he 
made a sjieech referring to Swinburne. .At the per- 
formance in the Theatre Fran<;ais almost every French 
poet and man t>l letters was ])resent. and SwinburrK‘ 
was seen at the end of the* third act talking tfi Hugo 
inMiis box. The 1^‘rencli ])a])ers were full of absurd 
gossi]) about Swinburne, and the following rejnidiation 
appeared in th(‘ Athemeum on December- 2 : 


Dicey, G. Birkbeck Hill, and (ieoige Rankine Luke. 
John Nic'hol founded a literary coterie called the Old 
Mortality.’* He (ubted a ]niblication called “ Under- 
graduate PajuTs ” (i^^. 57-8). Th«‘re were three numbers, 
the second numluT being dix ided into four jiarts. each of 
which was marked “ J*rice bVnirpence.” TIk' contributors 
were ])aid “at the usual rali*.“ Nif hol .said that "the 
publication was to our set what ‘Tlu* (ierm‘ was to 
Rossetti’s.” It is now scan'i-r than “The* (hTin.” A 
com|)l<‘te s])ecim(‘n was .sold some time ago lor ftoo. 
Swinburne c'ontributed three articles and one jioem, 
“Uueen Iseiilt,” which he aiterwaids reierred to as "awful 
doggerel,” adding: “ When I think o| the marvi'llous work 
that Rossetti (whose accpiaintance 1 made just afterwards) 
had done at th<* sami* age. 1 am ahashc'd at the recollec- 
tion of my own rubbish.” The “ niarvelloiis work ” in 
question was “The P>h‘ssed Damozcl,” which ajqieared 
in “The Germ.” Rossedti was then tw’enty-two; 
Swinburne, whem he was < onlribuling to “ Umlergraduate 
Papers,” w’as nc^arly twenly-oiK*. He w’as twenty-eight 


“ 'I'ho h '^aro has lu'cn 
amusing the public by pub- 
lishing the wildest canards 
concerning Mr. Swinburne 
and his eccenlnriti<*s during 
his .su})j)OScd n^si^lence at 
^tretat. The truth is that 
Mr. Swinburne’s connei tioii 
with Etrelat was (’onlined 
to two short visits to a 
friend some years ago. 
during whic h times he saw 
only the fislicrmcn and the 
.sailors. The anecdotes 
given in the Figaro are 
without the slightest 
foundation." 

This statement is import- 
ant. for it disposi's ome 
and for all of (iuy de 
Maupassant’s grotesque 
inventions. Swinburne in 
conversalif)!! .stigmatised 
de Maui>assant as “ the 
Prince of Liars.” Other 
legends can Ix' traced to 
French sources. Indeed, 
Swinburne was so wildly 
caricatured by the h'rench 
Press that he refused to 
see French journalists. 

His early friendships 
were formed after he went 
to Balliol in 1856. There 
he joined literary set, 
the chief members of 
which were Professor John 
Nichol, T. H, Green, A. V. 
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From an early portrait ly Roiaetti. 
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when he i)u Wished “Atakinta in Calydon/* The gulf 
between “The Queen Mother and Kosarnond“ (i8()o) and 
Atalanta (i8()5) is significant. The explanaticm of 
it is found in Swinhurne’s statcunent to Jowett that 
he had made a bon lire of his vers(‘s. “ Some da}'/* 
replied [owett, “ you’ll niakt' anolh<T.“ Tht‘ bonfire 
accounts lor tlu* sudden splendour of “ Atalanta. 
After .\talanta ” Swinburne probably made no more 
bonfires. He published as he wrote. 


When Swinburne went to Halliol, lu‘ was orthodox. 
In a sermon tlelivered on the Sunday after Swinburne’s 
liineral, in Bomhurch ])ansh ehurrh, the Kc'c'tor. the 
Rev. ]. !•'. Andrewes, fiuote«l “ the authoritative state- 
ment of a elergymaii that Swinburne was a riwerent 
communicant when staying in a village where that 
clergyman was (uratt* somi' iew’ years since. This 
authoritative statement ” is ex])licable only by 
interpreting the ]>hrase “ some iew’ years as meaning 
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“ some fifty years since/’ that is to say, when 
Swinburne w'as at Oxford. At that tiirii* he was 
undoubtedly a reverent eoininuiiicaiit.” but 
not subsequently. Nichol was a ratiniudist, 
and to his influence the change in Swinbunu‘’s 
opinions was uiuiiieslionably due. He paid a 
tribute to John Nichol and to (ieorfi;e Kan kino 
Luke in two sonnets dated May i88t : 

Friend of the dead, and friend of all niy days 
Even since they east off boyhood. 1 salute 
The song saint iiij; friends whose* son^s are mute 

With full burnt -ofh'i'iiif^s of clear s])irit(*d jiraise. 

'Chat sinc e our old youn;.; years our several w.cys 
Have led throu/jh fields div(*rs(* of flower and 
fruit, 

Yet no (. ri»ss wind has once relaxecl the root 

Wc set lon^ since beneath the suiidawn’s rays. 

'I'he root of trust whence* lowered the trusty 
tree, 

Friendsliip this only and duly mi.f^ht impel 
My song to Stdutalion of your own ; 

More even than jiraise o 1 one unseen (»f me 
And loved - the* starry sjurit ot I^obell. 

'I'o mine by light .ind musit only known. 

But more* than this what moves me most of all 
'J'o lea\’i‘ not all unworded and inisjied 
'rile whole heart’s greeting ol niv thanks unsaid 

Scarce nc'eds this sign, that from mv- longue 
should fall 

His name whom sorrow and rewrent love recall. 
The sign to friends on e.irth ol that dear head 
.\livo, which now long since untimely dc*iid 

The* wan gr(*y watcus c'overed feu* a ])all. 

Their trustless r(*ac'h(*s dc'iisc'witli tangling stc'ins 
Took never life more taintless of ivbuke, 







Swinburne. 

A rtccril plioLu^rapli, which Mi. WaUs-Diiiitoii I'nnsidfi .s the be.sl of the 
latt I port I aits ol tht* poet 

Mon* pure and ]H'rh*c‘t. more serc*ne and kind, 

'I'li.in wh(*ii those clear evc*s c losc'd beneath the 'riiaiucs, 
.\nd made tlu* now more hallowed name of l.ukc: 

Mc’inorial to ns ol 11101 mug Jc’lt bc*liind. 

Nic liol described Luke* as “ oiir c hief of men.” The 
.second sonnet contains a touc hing allusion to the fact 
that Luke was drownc‘d while swimming in the Jsis. 
and it may be compared witli “ Lyc idas/’ tlu' monody 
in whic h Milton bewailed Kdward King, a fellow of 
Christ CImrch, Cambridge*, who was drowned “ in his 
passage from (luster on the Irisli seas.” Other 
eontenqioraric's of Swinburne at Ox lord were Lord St. 
Aldwyn (Sir Micdiael Tficks-B(*aeli) and the Kt. Hon. 
James firyca'. At HalJiol Hie poet earne under the 
spell of Jowetl, his friendsliip with wJiom was lifelong, 
and whom ho visitcxl at Boar’s Hill in ronipaiiy with 
Mr. Watts-Diuiton, who has eoniinemorated Hie triple 
friendship in his sonnets (‘ntitlcul ” TIu* Last Walk from 
Boar’s Hill ” : 

Can he be dead Wc walk through flowery w^ays 
I'rom Boar’s Hill down to Oxford, lain to know 
What nugg(*t-gold. in drift of Time's long flow', 

The Bodleian mine hath stored from richer days ; 

He, fresh as on that morn, wdth sparkling gaze. 

Hair bright as sunshine, white as moonlit snow, 

Still talks of Plato w'hile the scene below 
Breaks gleaming through the veil of sunlit haze. 
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Decorated with Dunn’s copy of the lost UosscUi at the Oxford Union. 


It was at Oxford tliat Swinbunit’ rnrt Rossetti, who 
had gone down there with Wot)dward, the architect of 
the buildings ior the Union Clul). It was suggested, 
I think by William Morris, tliat the walls of the debating- 
room should be covered with a stories of fri'scot's illustrat- 
ing scenes from the ‘‘ Mortt; d' Arthur,” and that Rossetti, 
who was not an Oxford man, should ('oine down to take 
a leading part in the work. llurne Jones and William 
Morris co-operated witli him. The work began at the 
end of 1857. Rossetti and Burne Jones wen? at work 
on the paintings when Swinburne walked into tlie room 
and was introduced by a friend to both artists. 
also then made the acquaintance of Willuim Morris and 
Val Prinsep. Thus, by a happy accident, th(^ youth- 
ful Swinburne formed permanent friendships with the 
leaders of the great romantic revival afterwards known 
as the “ Pre-Raphaelite Brotherhood.” There is no 
doubt that this was the decisive point in his career. 
The youth of twenty owed the beginnings of his intel- 
lectual liberation to Nichol and the dawn of his romantic 
enthusiasm to Rossetti, Morris, and Burne Jones. He 
left Oxford in i860 without taking a degree, but the 
four years he spentdhere profoundly affected his mental 
growth. As he himself wittily said, Oxford has ” turned 
out poets in more senses than one.” 

After leaving Oxford be lived in chambers in London 
upon a small allowance from his father, who tried in 
vain to keep him out of London life. Swinburne after* 


wards went to live with Rossetti 
at No. 16, Cheyne Walk. Joint 
occupants with them were Mr. 
George Meredith and Mr. William 
M. Rossetti. Probably no roof ever 
sheltered three more wonderful 
beings than Rossetti, Swinburne, 
and Meredith. It is not surprising 
that the arrangement did not last. 
Mr. Meredith was the first to go, 
and soon afterwards Swinburne left. 
In 18O4 the })()el spent five weeks 
with his father and mother in Italy. 
He had been a passionate Landorian 
since lie Iiad read Landor’s ]>oems 
when “ a small lellow' of twelve at 
Eton.” I.andor was then living in 
Morence, and Swinburne in a letter 
to l.ord Jloiiglilon describes how 
” witli much labour I hunted out 
the nuKst ancient of tin* d<Tni-go<ls,” 
and liow I.andor told him that 
” his jnesence had made liiin liajijiy.” 
He says he found Landor ” alert, 
brilliant, and altogellier delicious.” 
The young hero-w'orsliijiper was only 
just in lime to .see his idol, for Landor 
dic'd in tlie following year belore the 
publii ation of ” Atalanla in ('alydon,” 
which was dedicatc'd bt him in 
(in‘ek lines which 1h(‘ ]ioe1 re- 
tained lK‘<aiiS(' they liad been laid 
before Landor ere Ut‘ died. Then* is no doubt that 
Landor inspired ” Atalanla ” and ” Ereclitheiis,” but 
Swinburne in those days w’as seething with enthu- 
siasms. Tlie infiuence of Victor Hugo, Baudelaire, and 
(iautier can be trac'ed in ” Poems and Ballads ” as well 
as the* infliK'iice of the Pre-Raphaelites. Probably no 
gn'al jjfiet has ev(*r be(*n so responsive, so ready to catch 
tire from other visionaries. Throughout his poetry the 
contagion of his fellow'-jxu'ts sw'eejis like a jirairie fire. 
But he never borrowed and never aped. His famous 
letter to the Spectator, in jiraise of Mr. Meredith's 
” Modern Love,” appeared in 18O2, and in the same 
year he contributed to the same journal an article on 
Baudelaire's ” Fleurs du Mai.” Then came the more 
temi)esluous Ik^hemian period of Swinburne's life. 
Eventually he came into contact with Mr. Watts-., 
Dunlon and became very intimate with him, so much 
so, indeed, that for about six years the two friends, 
living in neighbouring chambers, used to lunch and 
dine together nearly every day of their lives at such old- 
fashioned restaurants as the Rainlww, the London (at 
the top of Chancery Lane), at the Cock, or at Simpson's* 
Prominent among his friends now were Sir Richard^ 
Burton and I-ord Houghton. Another friend was Joseph 
Knight. During this period Swinburne lived in rooniii 
at No. 3, Great James Street. 

The best picture of the literary life of the time is that 
painted by Mr. Watts-Dunton. I have given it in my 
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From a water-colour by A. Legroa (loiiidoa Collpctitm, S juth 
Kensington Museum). 
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book, “Theodore Watts-Duiiton : Poet, Critic, Novelist,” 
and I mny c^iiotc it here : 

“ Many of those who have rcache*! life’s meridian, or 
passed it, will remember the sudden rise, a <]uarte.r of a 
century a^o, of Kosstdti. Swinburne, and William Morris — 
poets who seemed for a lime to llirealen the astendancy 
of Tennyson himself. Bet\Neen this galaxy and the latest 
generation of poets there rose, enlminatetl. and apparently 
set, another — the group width it ^^.ls tlie foolish fashion 
to call ' the ITc-haphaelite poets,’ some of whom yielded, 
or professed to yield, to the inHueiiLe ot Rossetti, some to 
that of William Morris, and some tt) that of Swinburne. 
Round them all. however, there was tlu' .lura of Ihiiidelaire 
or else of Gautier. 'I'hese though, as in all such cases, 
nature had really matle tliorii very unlike e.ich other — 
formed themselves inli> a set, or rather a sect, and tried 
apparently to bei'.ome as mm h lik<* each other as possible, 
by studying French models, selecting subjects more or less 
in harmony with the French temper, getting up their books 
after the fa.shion that was as much approved then as con- 
tempe^rary fashions in books are ajiprovctl now, and by 
various other means. They had certain places of meeting, 
where they held high converse with thcmselv(‘s. One of 
these was the hos]ntable house, in Kitzroy Scpiare, of the 


beloved and venerable painter, Mr. Madox Brown, whoso 
face, as he sat smiling upon liis Eisteddfod, radiating 
benevolence and encouragement to the unfledged bards 
he loved, was a j>ic:tiire which must be cherished in many 
a grateful memory now\ Another w'as the equally hospit- 
able house, in the neighbourhood of Chalk Farm, where 
reigned the ilramatist, Westland Marstim, and where his 
blind poet-boy Philip lived. Ilei'i; ( )’Shaughnessy w'ould 
come with a glow of triumph on his face, which indicated 
clearly enough that he was carrying in his pocket some- 
thing connecting him with the; divine' 'rheophile a letter 
from the Gallic f)lyini)us ])eiha])s. or a ])rcsentation copy 
sent from the vi'iy top of the Gallic l^arnassus. It was on 
one of these occ asions that Rossetti .satiric ally advised one 
of the eenaclc to quit so poor a laugiiage as that of Shakc- 
spciare and write entirely in Joencli, which language Morris 
immediately defined as ‘ nosey Latin.’ It is a ]^ity that 
some literary vetcu'an does not give his reminiscences of 
those Marston nights, or rather Mtirston mornings, for 
the symposium began at about twelve and went on till 
nearly six — those famous g.ithc'i'ings of poets, actors, and 
painters, cnlinkiiig the days of M.icready, Phelps. Miss 
Glyn, Robert Jh'owiiiiig. Dante* l^ossc-tti, and R. H. Horne 
with the days ot poc'ts, ac tors, and painters like Mr. Swin- 
biirne, Morris, am I Mr. Tiving. " 

Till' frieiidshi]) betwi'cm Mr. Walts- 
Diiritoii and vSvvinhiirn»‘ began in 
itSjj, but it was not until i 87 () that 
Swinburne h tt Bolieniia for ever, and 
ciitc'rc'd upon tlu* happi(‘st and most 
fruitful ]u'rio(l ot Ins lile by beeoniing 
a J)oiiscmale at “Hie l*ines.” Putney 
Hill, with Mr. W.itls-Dnnton. The 
tw«» lri(‘nds li\erl there together until 
tlu‘ c'nd. They worked logedher, saw 
tlu'ir <‘ommon Iru'iids togetlu'i. and 
travelled t(»getluT. It is a mista’ke 
In iinagincv that Suitiburne during 
the tbirt\' yc'ars lie sj H ilt at “ riu* ihnes ” 
was a recluse. Nearly every living 
man ol letters loiind his way thither 
from time- to time. Alter the death of 
l^ossi'Ui in iiSNj, the two poets went 
to (iLK'nisey and Sark. The visit is 
eoinmemorated in their ])oetrv'. While 
they were staying in Sink. lluMr prowess 
as swimmers jmivoked a, bravado ehal- 
lenge from Rieliard Hengist Horne, the 
author ol “ Orion,” the “ Farthing 
Epic.” Horne was also a famous 
swimmer, and he challenged Svvinlmrne 
and Theodore Watts to sw im with liini 
round Sark ! The eliallenge, I need 
hardly say, was not aceepte<l. In this 
connection, I may mention that Swin- 
burne on one occasion narrowly escaped 
from deatli by drowning, while swim- 
ming at Rtretal. He. was carried away 
by the tide and was picked up by 
some fishermen. The two friends spent 
two consecutive summer holidays at 
Sidestrand, near Cromer. There Swin 
burne met Grant Allen. Since then 
they stayed at Eastbourne, where they 



From • drawiitR by Mr. Heibcrl Kallton. 



Av Pon/r, 


Summer at “ The Pines/* 


had as m i^^hlxnirs I.okI aiul L<idv Aloiint-TiMiipIf. at “Tlu‘ riiu‘s ” was Mr. Thomas Hardy. Hut for the 

'riiey also \vc*iit to Lainiii^^ lor Ihirc \(Mrs running. w'ondcrful story oi Swinhurur’s golden suninier and 

Tht‘y spent se\<‘ral sumiinr Imlidays wjtlj Tadv' Mary mellow* autumn with his lii(‘nd oJ Jriemis, we must 

Ciordon, Sw'inl)urne’s aunt, at “Tin* Onhani,” Niton w*ait until Mr. WattsDiiiiton w'rit(‘s his ])romised 

Hay. in the IsK’ ol W’ighl Among llieii many yisiuus biography. 


SWINBURNE AND ETON. 

V ih-ANCHK'W.AKRE ('OKNISIL 


1 “^ TON'S peisoiial share m the giiel at the death of 
the gri’at English ]>oet was ehi(‘tty eomun ted watli 
tile beaut itul Ode whieh Swinbunu' wrote Jor the 
ninth ) ubilee (>1 the f'ollege. J'he stdiool had sung it ont'e 
more, and with e ver increasing a|)pre(‘i,itii)n, hye days 
before that sad annomu'enu'iit on Easter Eve. A nobler 
and mon‘ joyous Sc liool Song was never w'rilten 

“ Hright with iiaiiies tint men reineml)er, loud with names 
that men lorgel 

Th(* vvn‘alh of ile\ and l.iiirel that w'ent to rest upon 
the grave at Honehiireh might well attempt to expn\ss 
Eton’s “ (Iratelul homage ” and deep sense of one more 
great " Memory hold aloll,” as the ])oi*t had sung of 
Eton. 

“ Still the rcaelies of the river, still the light oil field ami hill. 
Still the memories held aloft for llopi ’s \ oung fire to fill. 
Shine . . 

Hut with the Ode, and wdtli letters which are jirinted 
hero, the personal after-connection of Swdnburnc with 
his jmblic school began and ench'd. The boy recluse is 
described as a remarkable swimmer at Eton, as well as 
in the Honchurch coves to wliiidi ho initiated an Eton 
boy friend, but he is never knowm to have revisited tJie 


bathing ]>l:iei's ol hmie on tin- iivi*r. He jiassed on to 
Halhol and bei'ame the meteorie world poet of the ’sixties 
without revisiting Eton. It tlu* ndi\ how'ever, could 
leave any dmibt of Swinburm ’s loyal bond with it, 
his letters ol that ilale .^how' In^ kindly ini iinate memory 
oi the c»ld si'hool w\'iys and iiliial ; 

Inc JhNis. PeiNLV lliii. S.W., 

" Mini h i(», ’<>1. 

“ M\’ 1)1 \\i Sue 

“ Ill'll’ i.s my i opy ol ver.M's shown up in time, a.s 
I understand -and 1 only Iiojk- I shall not be put m the bill 
for '^flowing np too few. 'fliirty lines, if I temember, 
used lo be expelled weekly m my time, ami I only send 
twenty-sc\en the inetrieal scheme, yon will see, would not 
admit of more, unless I had made the Ode longer than 
w.is waiiU'd I hope some liltoiiians will aopreiiate iny 
allusion to the nndis])iiteil fact that Eton was the mother 
of English comedy. I have always thought it a great 
feather in her i aj) lliat Dr. N. I’dail. Headmaster in the 
days of Henry VI 1 1., wrote for the boys to act the very 
fi sL comedy in the language , and a first-rate little comic 
poem it is, both in fun and in versification, as I dare say 
you know quite as well as I. 

“ Hclicve me, 

“ Yours faithfully, 

“ A. C. SWTNBURNE.* 
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“ Thk Pinks, Putnkv Hill, 

** June 20, *91. 


“My dicar Sir. — 

“ Your letter has ^iveu me great ])lcasiirc, and I 
am none the less grateful for your kind invitation that I 
am unable to avail myself of it. Dr. Warre, my old ‘ fonn- 
fellow,’ asked me down for the 23rd, to stay over the night 
at his house, but 1 had to exi use myself. 1 am sure the 
Exhibition must be well woHli seeing, and it is most kind 
of Mrs. Cornish and yourself to offer me so pleasant an 
occasion of enjoying the sight of it. 

“ 1 am delighted to hear that my verses found such 
favour with the boys, or .shall I say ‘ the other fellows * } 

“ Yours very truly, 

'* A. SvVlNliURNIC.” 


the resoJute antiquaries amongst them — had access 
there, but Swinburne was often seen in the old library. 
Thus he was of the studious type of boy who enjoys 
the “ wholesome neglect ” whicli may attend liis studies 
out of school. 

As for his having remained obsiTire, the fact that 
Algernon Swinburne won the Prince Consort’.s first 
prize for Frimch and first prize for Italian at the ago 
of sixteen refutes thi* notion once and for all. He was 
“sent up for good” three timt\s. and WTole bc'antifid 
Greek elegiacs. 

Jiui to come to reininisc'cnces : we may qiude the 
following letter : 


Before we come to j»ers(^)nal reminisenmees of the boy 
Swinburnt', one word is ru'cessary on the gcTieral question 
of. his hajqiiness in the school. There has been a vague 
idea afloat in the literary worhl that Swinburne’s boy- 
hood at Eton was obscure, and that his feelings towards 
his old st'hool were warped by memory of bad treat- 
ment as a “ lower boy.” There was never anything of 
the sort ; and the idea aro.s(' from some confused suppo- 
sition that since Slielley was hiinled at Eton, no great 
poet wilder than (iray, wlii('h Swinburne ('(*rtainly 
was, — could be hapj>y in the sc:hool. The truth about 
the boy Swinlnirne is that he was a small fellow, wdth 
a great brow, andnotliing else big and strong about him 
except huge literary tastes for obscain! dramatists and 
Scotch niviewers. But we are coming to his reading 
in the letter of a contomf)orary. Ilis hair was a bright 
auburn, so that, always late for school, he was greet(‘d by 
Mr. Cookesley onc(‘ on his late entrance with the words, 
“ Here comes the rising sun.” TIis bright head is re- 
membered at the to]) of a ladder in the Fellow's’ Library 
in the Cloisters as lie sat reading. Not many boys — onlv 


“ rhursday , May i>, moy. 

“My dkak C'oknism. 

“ . . . S\\ inbiiriK' cnlered hitmi 1S3D, I tliink at 
Eastvr, and took JCcmox’e, Joyucs iiitrndiKcd me to liim 
ill September, the day 1 t'ntercd, and \ve went with 1 1 . N. M. 
for a walk to the rerr.u e at Windsor. 1 saw a good d(*al 
of him that half and tlu* next, and was then absent for 
twelve months ; after my return we used to walk together 
regularly, mostly the * ( lialvey round.’ until he left, 
when he was in Cookeslc^y’s Division. What truth may 
have lain at the bottom of the story told latel>' in the West- 
minster thazetie, a])pareTitly on ('ookesli'v’s authfinty, of 
his having borrowed ;i Massinger and hOrd from Cookcslt*y, 
it is certainly not line that this ‘ might have been his 
first introduction to the Elizabethan dramati.sts,' for 
his aeqiiaintanee with them was wide and deep, as a ])oy of 
tw^elve, in t^< 49 < >ur walks were, generally roiitinuous 

discourses on Ins j)art, either ri LOimting the story of what 
he was rc*ading (the ‘ Serihleni.s ’ jjapers. the Tidinbitrgh 
Review on the Lakists, the 'Orlando l-'iirioso,’ t'yril 
Tourneur, etc., el(' ), 01 eritual discussions. 

“ One item I will set down, bec ause T think he would have, 
liked me to do .so. IJi.s love of llu* .sea, and ol sea bathing, 
was a gcnuiiu' ])assion. He ]iassed early m 1S31, I a few 
weeks later, .ind wlien I visited him at Ponehurth in the 
holidays we had a jolly V)athi* in the eove at ICast Dene, 
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and he made llic gardener 
push the juinj>ing - stage 
farther into the surf than I 
quite liked ! 

'* Yours very truly. 

“ Gkorc.k Young.’* 

We see that the ]>oet came 
to Eton in 1849 age 

of twelve, and that he 
boarded at tlie house in 
Keate's Lanc' now known as 
Kcate House. It was 
“ Joynes’s ” then, and Mr. 

Joynes was Sw'inl)urn('’s 
tutor. The house-stori<'s are 
like, most such, almost 
beneath the dignity of 
history, yet one eonnc'rfc'd 
with measles is too unlike 
most nieasie-slories to go 
unrecorded. The inotluT 
of the j)oet was staying in 
the house in Keate’s Lane. 

Mrs. Swinburne n^id Shaki'- 
speare to her son all day in 
his measles. And when she 
left him at lea-tinu' to tak<* 
tea with Mrs. joyiies, the 
maid brought from liome 
was requested l)y lla* boy to ('onlinue reading 
whilst lie took liis. A pot ol jam suddenly (Mn|)lie<.[ on 
the rc?ader’s h(*ad was a sign that this interpndatifm of 
Shakespeare did not soothe the ])atieiit. The oth(M' 
story is connected with tin* mght-<lose for wantry colds. 
This one was brought in U> a boy, wlio slootl upon his 
bed instead of lying on it, and whose wild, rolling eye 
acconqianied a passionate outjjourmg of verse. TIk* 
ministering incomer leared delirium, but was tohl that 
it was “only little Swinburne reciting as usual.” 

To return to Sw’inburne's le1t(M*, the ” undispuletl 
fact " referred to by him. ” that Eton w’as tlie mother 
of English comedy,” was kiKnvn to anticpiaries in- 
terested in the quarto of the lirsl printed < omedy, which 


bclongeil to llui Fellows’ 
Idbrary. 

” Ralph Roister Doisler ” 
was written by an Eton 
Headmaster of the sixteenth 
c(‘nlury for his scholars, 
and acted in College Hall. 
Tht‘ old theatricals, the old 
dead play, were called to life 
by the living voice of the 
poi‘t whose Ode echoes the 
gaiety of the birth of English 
comedy. 

“ The light first laugh . . . 
(ilail and loud as a boy’s ” 

at a comedy in College Hall 
w'as to swell to the universal 
mirth evoked on England’s 
“ sunlit stage ” — sunlit, as 
th(‘ Ode jn'oclaims, after 

“ 'flu* sunrise of ShakesjM'arc's 
age “ 

The poet lelt Eton in 
h'ebruary 1854, belore he was 
quite si'venleen. We have 
not space to describe the 
excitement oxer ” Atalanta ” in 181)5 -7, wlu*n the pupil- 
room of William Joliiison, tin* author of ” lonica,” 
rang with the lines of the rhythmic choruses. Nor 
the delight ol that gri^at tutor at the thought ol Swin- 
burne unknown in Oxhud schools, unl)oasted of at 
Eton — siMidiiig back poidiy, br<‘athing the vti*y sj)irit 
ol the (irii'ks, lor the enjovment of all scholars in the 
.seat of learning willi which he had bi'en connected. 
These brief ricords-we hope there will be more of the 
j)o(*Cs boyhood -may at least serxe to show Swinburne 
enthi ailed by tlie JClizabethan dramatists at Eton. 
And th(*y may witness how^ joyously he remeniliered 
Eton’s connection with tlmsi' dramatists when lie wrote 
the. Ode for his school. 



rhoto hv / //<»// 1'’* I'ty. A. C, Swinburne. 


THE GENIUS AND INFLUENCE OF SWINBURNE. 

By Edmund (Josse, William Michael Rossetti, I. Zangwill, Walter Crane, Dr. Abraham Seyne Kok, 
George Bernard Shaw, Dr. John Todhunter, Richard Watson Gilder, and George Branues. 


EDMUND GOSSE: 

A n extended impression of Swinburne, as 1 knew 
him for more than forty years, appears at this 
very moment in another place. I must, therefore, 
ask pardon if my reply to the kind request of The 
Bookman is very brief. I do not like, however, not 
to respond at all. Those are growing few who had 
the privilege, which I enjoyed in the 'seventies, of 


sitting in the glow of that marvellous mind at the 
zenith of its splendour. 

The present moment, however, seems to me the most 
unfortunate possible for the consideration of Swinburne’s 
poetry. When he died we observed the judgments of 
the newspapers to be either cold or bewildered. The 
Press was markedly civil, and even respectful, but it 
did not aqqiear to comprehend. This was bound to be 
the phenomenon, since, if we , consider it, the 3n>ung 
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critics of to-day are as far, in lime, from “ AlaUinla in 
Calydon ” as th(‘ Kesloration was from Shakespeare, 
or the death of Jolmson from the ]Mil)li('ii1ion ol Tenny- 
son’s “ Tinibnetou.’* Of course a new ^tuieralion has 
arisen ; of coiirsi^ yoinif; men lo-day do not leel as we 
lelt in iStx). We jiiiisl wait lor the wliiili|<i^ ol taste 
to revolve and brin|^^ back the enthusiasm wliich is 
At this moment, thi'ii, when tin* fh'kle hearts of 
j>oelry-lovers are fixi'd els('wlu‘ri‘, Swinl)uine's most 
active iiilluencc' on liviiif; literatun‘ is in the diiec tani 
of criticism. Tins sounds parado\i<al, since lu* w.'*s 
not a very sah* critic. Hut he introilncc'd, lie actuali\' 
invented, an attitude', an a]>|)n^ach to liti'ratun' which 
has aff(‘cted eve'ry oni' who tries to write about poc'trv 
with any distinction. Tlu‘ tenijH*rature of Ins jaaise, the* 
fulness of note in Ins j^cnerous ajipree lation, wc'i t' }ii|.i]n‘r 
and louder than liad ever been met with in print beton' 
his day. Now, (‘very oiu* can e'xa^^erate the xahu* ol 
any brooinstic'k, and the k sson ol “ llie nol»le jileasure 
of ]iraisiiif.j ” is onlv too nni\'i*rsallv' nias1(*red. Hut 
this f.^('neral heif^iiti'nin^ ol tlu' ])ul‘.e (wliu h, in its 
exc(‘ssi\’(‘ shape, linds tliat not one out ol lortv novels 
a we(‘k lias ' a dull pa^e in it from 
lird to last ”) I i ('ertainly a dc'Vi'lop- 
menl ol >winbin ne’s ni.it^nitict'nl 


f^reat penetration on the cosmoj>olitan character of Swin- 
bui*ne’s poetry. 

b'DMUNU (ic)SSE. 

WILLIAM MICHAEL ROSSETTI: 

Hein^ invited to sav soiiK'thin/^ about Swinburne. 
wJio was a dear friend of mine trom about iSfx), I 
cannot n'fu'-c to do so, although conscious that nt'ither 
in resj)ecl ol sjiacc nor in any other n’f^ard will my 
remarks be in the least adecpiate. 

The ])re-eminent distiiution ol Swinburne as a ]>oet 
was. in my ojunion and this has been f^ciU'rally and 
warmly rccot^nist'd — his astonisliin^ lyrical flow and 
rapture, and his darin;.': and ('xhaustless mast(Ty of 
the mnsii' ot metre and rhythm. In this last ])oint I 
hardly know but that he excels all other ])oets of what- 
soevi'i* country and linu'. Th* attained and this by 
absolute' imjMilsc' rather tiian bv exc'rtion — to the 
lyrical sublinu'. And it should be add('d that, in cases 
where he combines drama with lyricism, as in his 
" Atalanta ” .md “ Jfrei hllu ir ,” lln' majesty of the 
dianiatic' work is no j<it interior to th'‘ sublimity nnd 
l)eaut\' (d the lyric work. 

In thouijht Sw’inburne was 
naturallv a rebt'l. an insurgent, 


and courageous ardour loi tlic best 
po(‘trv, as it w\is expressed in In*- 
timuiltnons at cents forty vt'ais 
ago. 

Ont' more word Ol all tln' 
Victorian poets, Swmlmnu' was iln‘ 
most Fairopean. \Vlu*n he died tli<‘ 
other day vivid tributes to him 
a)>j^c'ared in ITance, in Italy, in 
Ciermany. ('veii m Horliigal, Hob 
land, and Sweden, b'oreigners, to 
whom so imuli leceiit baiglish 
poetry is absolutely unintelligible, 
could ahvavs imdcrstantl and enjoy 
the general teiioi ol Swinbui lie’s 
genius. This will lu* exjikiiiied, some 
day, by an analysis ol his symjialliy 
w'ith large and ('lemeiital ideas, put 
to the same sjx'cies ol musu' as was 
einjiloyed \y\ the gieat Continental 
lyrists of his age. 1 close these 
hurritul words by mentioning a tact 
which may be of interest to some 
readers that a volume ol biography 
and criticism appeared in Sweden 
on the last birthday ol the iioct, 
and reached London on tlic day ol 
his death (“.Swinburne : enStudie,” 
af Harald Svanberg : Zachrisson, 
Goteborg). In this book, which 1 
regard as the most complete sum- 
mary of the external fealurc.s of 
Swinburne's work .and life which 
has yet been published in any lan- 
guage, Dr. Svanberg dwells with 



' Before Sunrise.'* 

Kiom u caricature bv **Apc,*' publiahcd by ynniiv h'mr 
ill x 874, and reproduced by kind permission of the 
Editor. 


disikiinliil of conventions and coni- 
promiscs : but his disdjiin of these 
w'.is b.ikiiK'cd by an cntliusiastic 
affection and rcvcu'iicc’ lor w'hat he 
acknow Icdgcd asnobk'anil exalted. 
In tlu* c.irlii'r years oi his ])oetir 
career ]M-o])le w't're loud of saying, 
in one or oilier acct'pted jargon, 
that his wailings w(*re “ sound and 
jury, sigiiilymg nothing.’' This I 
I oiK'eivc to l)e a great mistake. He 
was a man lull ol thought, study, 
and know'le«lgc, and his poems have 
a gival(‘r rou'-ing power than those 
1)1 any oilier Hriton since Hyroii. 
WIk'u In (‘ olk'cted jxx'ins aji])eared 
.sfime lew years ago I re-read 
liiem right tlirougli, and w^as not 
.1 little im|>ress(*(l with tlu* volume 
and solidity ol mind which they 
devi'lo]). 

It is trill'— and lor my ])art I re- 
gret it — that in his ’alt'r yeai's Swin- 
burne (IropjH'd the rdlii of a rebel or 
insurgent, and, without altering 
tlie basis ol his strong opinions as 
a republican and anti-dogmatist, 
lie became of the party which calls 
itself Imperialist, and which some 
of us call Jingo. “ Tis true 'tis 
pity, and juty 'tis ’tis true ’’ : so, 
at least, I think. 

In prose-r writing Swinburne had a 
sweeping mastery as singular as that 
which he displayed in verse. Only 
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Phoinhy Elliotts Fry ^ A. C. Swinbume. 


it was less well cij)|>lie(l ; it nm into excess both ol 
expression and of mere ex]);insion. 

Of Swinburne ]icrsonaIly I will onlv say that I loved 
him most heartily for al^oul half a century ; and 1 am 
certain that he reci])rocali‘d my n'gard without stmt. 
Notwithstanding his curiously excitable nerves and 
temperament (of which some odd stories could be 
related, applicable chiefly to his earli<u- years), h(‘ and 
I never had a moment’s jarring. He was highly lioin>ur- 
able, courageous, generous-minded, veracious, a firm 
and stout friend — in short, in si'veral n-‘sp<*cts the very 
model of a gentleman. Who will be the man to do 
justice to him as biograjdier ? 

Wm. M. RoSSETIi. 

L ZANGWILL: 

Swinburne was the greatest singer lhat (‘ver 
lived. Oteerve, I do not say the greatest poet. 

I take the opjxirtunity of saying that it is a 
scandal that only posthumous honour has been 
paid to Swinburne. I shall always be ])leased to 
think that I sent him. on the seventy-second 
birthday which preceded his death by a few days, 
a telegram of congratulation on the birthday of 
an Immortal. 

Israel Zangwill. 

WALTER CRANE i 

I may say that I have always entertained a 
high admiration for Swinburne's genius as a poet. 

His extraordinary Qommand of .words and power of 
combining them most musically seemed to me 
greater than his powers of thought. He seemed to 


use words as a painter uses colours, and if he had 
l^een a painter, would certainly have belonged to the 
decorative school. He might be termed a decorative 
IXK't. His reputation might rest upon his early 
triumph. “ Atalanta in Calydon.” It was disajjpoint- 
ing that his early enthusiasm for human freedom 
seemed to wane in his later days, and that the sunset 
did not re-echo the dawn. 

Walter Crane. 

DR. ABRAHAM SEYNE KOK 

(the welhknown Dutch critic and author) : 

Algernon Charlt‘s Swinburne has lM*en highly appre- 
ciated for many, many years ]>ast in the Netherlands. 
Though Tennyson is, ])erhaps, a more general favourite 
among Dutch lovers of Kiiglish j^oelry, Swinburne has 
won the admiration of the more artistic and liighly 
develo]>ed minds in our country, of those; that have a 
feeling for tin* most brilliant revi lations cif the genuine 
poetic sjurit. In already there a[)peared a free 

translation of Mr. Julmimd (iosse's elaborate study on 
Swinburne in the monthly magaziiu*, J)r Jin nicy. In 
the same year Mr. Allard Thtsoii, oiu‘ f)l the most 
sagacious critics of mir country, an aiitlior <>1 cxt<‘nsivr 
knowledge and hue poetic' taste*, ]ud)lislii*d a very in- 
teresting essay on Swinburne as a pros(*-writ<*r in Ih* 
Guis (The Guide). He sets forth that the critic and the 
artist are one in Swinburne : his slyli' do(‘s not remind 
us of any prose-writer of the nim‘tc‘eiilb l entiiry ; his 
style is distiiigLiislH'd by all the teat ures of originality and 
individuality. Add to tins a raie ('ommand of words 
arising from an overwbelininr. riclniess of idi‘as and 
guided by pure' taste. Next year Mr. Pu'isou’s sj)lendidly 
written <*ssay on Swinlairne the j»o* t appe.iieil in the 
same i)eriodiral, 'Hie writer givi's a (ritical survey ot 
“ Atalanta,” “ Krc’c htluais,” “ Jfotliwcdl,” and Switi- 
bunie’s ])()lilical ]>oetrv. Many al)ly Iraiisl.ited frag- 
ments illustrate' tins artitle. ri\e eonchisioii is that 
coining poets will have much to learn from Swiiiburiu*, 
far more tliari from Tennyson. In i<)ob there a])pcared 
an article on modern knglisli poets in Dc Gids by 



Phoit* by Mi$» Angusfa The ** Roee and Crown/’ Wimbledon 

A* Ttmp^ (looKlng toward#' the Cemmem). 

Wli«r« Swinbunia oeoMlondly rcittd after hie morning walk ecrosi Piitnoy Meeth, ; 
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Dr. Edward B. Koster, and, of course, a considerable 
part is devoted to Swinburne, In English anthologies 
published in Holland, such as “ The Rainbow,** in four 
parts, and the “ T-iterary Reader,” by Taco H. de Hi'cr, 
several poems of Swinburne are quoted. 

A. S. Kok. Pii. 1 ). 

GEORGE BERNARD SHAW: 

I think it is :i pity Swininirne did not do iiion* work 
as a translator. The fragment from " 'I'Ih* Hirds ” ol 
Ansto])hanes which lu‘ lt*it showed what he could 
havi‘ done in that way. The value ol such work h.is been 
shown sinci‘ by J*rolessor (iilbert Murray, who has 
devoted hiin.self so largely to making tin* (Ireek drama 
once more a living thing. This work of recovering idc-as 
which were reach(‘d by lh<‘ human mind for a inonumt 
from the crest of a fornun* wav(‘ of de\(‘lo]»nient, and 
from which it so soon fell away, is ('xtraordinarily in- 
teresting, and gets mon* and more exciting as we rise 
on the iK'xt wave and see fuither and lurther into ])o(dry 
that meant nothing to our Jalheis. It reejuires as much 
originality an<.l insight as the jaoduction ol new ]>oems- 
indeed nior(‘ than most new poems call lor. Now it 
ha})i)ens that Swinburne, who s(‘emed incapable of 
receiving any stminhis trom 1h(‘ life around him, was 
highly sus('e])tible to lili'rary im])ressions. Jhitney could 
not set him thinking : but the* Periclean age could. A 
great deal of liis early veise about Pope Pius, Napoleon 
HI., and the revolutionary movement is men' jjaraphrase 



Mr. Swinburne and Mr. Theodore Watto- 
Dunton In the Garden. **The Pines." Putney. 


of Victor Hugo and Mazzini, not to be comi>ared in i>oint 
of sincerity' and originality with Professor Murray's 
avowed and iiitt*nded translations from Euripides: 
Swinburne needed a literary inspiration : he was really 
always a j)ara phraser, and he eonld rise* to the ideas of 
the author he was ])araiJh rasing with a ])()wer quite aston- 
ishing in a man W'ho eonld not rise to the life and action 
round him at all, and who a])])an‘iitly ])assed by natural 
objects without .seeing them even those natural objects 
of whieli lie had i»araplirased descriptions again and 
again. Ih* was a splendid sounding l)oanl, vibrating 
grandly to other ])eo])h‘’.s conee])tions ; and if he had 
spent his lile in turning (in'ek thought into English 
musie he would iiave ('uriciietl the nation enormously. 
As it was, he has left us nothing but a wonderful garment 
ol w'ords that clothed very little of lumst'lf. His prose, 
with its iiu'chaiiical alliteialions and its eoritinual sub- 
stitution of a violent superlative (]Uidilied by an '* all 
but ” or a ” W(‘ll nigh ” for the right word which he never 
eonld lind, is villainous in s1yli‘ and often not much 
better in l('m])er ; but his disregard for other ])cople*s 
f('(‘liugs and his ri'cluse’s freedom from th(* social in- 
ihiences and siijuustitions winch muzzle tin* n*st of us 
<‘V’en mon* than our timidity and gcKxl-nature enabled 
him to say many things that oilier critics would not say. 
He was never stupid exactly ; but he often ])roduced an 
impression ol disloyalty by tlu* transition from the splen- 
dour and vigour ol lii^ (x. 1 i(h‘s ol i evolutionary writers 
to the couvtaitionalitv of Ins own views, which were 
made in l*ntney. It is (]inte staggering to jiass from 
his inspired (‘XjKisition ol Plakc ’s meaning to his suburban 
disaj)probalion of it. C)ue sometimes asks whether 
anybody but a viry dull man could have swallowed the 
Elizabethan dranialisls so iiidiscriininatcly as he, or 
whetlier he would have* swallowed them at all if he had 
newer read Lamb. Ye t it is impossible to think of 
Swinburne as chill, fie was an odd ])hcTiojrienon, this 
.supporter ol l)iil)Iiii t'astle who was a rc-publican apd 
regicide when Russia was in (|uestion ; always distin- 
guished and ]>c)werfnl at second hand, always common- 
place and fntil(‘ at first hand ; great on ])a])er, insignifi- 
cant on Pntnew Hill. 1 nevir got anything from him 
except tlie musical ])l('asure ol leading his vc.*rse ; and I 
could not go on ve ry long witli that, any nmre than I 
could make* my dinner off raspberry jam. But the 
pleasure was very great wliilst it lasted. R.l.P. 

G. liKKNAUn SlIAW. 

DR. JOHN TODHUNTER. 

I have a vivid memory of the time when those two 
new jilanets, Rossetti and Morris, and that portentous 
comet of wider and more eccentric orbit, Swinburne, 
first ” swam into my ken.” Here was a new group of 
poets ; each with a fine feeling for the craftsmanship of 
verse, each with a style of his own, yet with an outlook 
on life and an artistic treatnumt similar enough to 
warrant the critics in sjieaking of them as a school — 

" fleshly ** or otherwise, as seemed good to them to 
lal)el it. I have heard the three thus epigrammati- 
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cally characterised : 

“ Morris is earthly, 

Rossetti sensual, and 
Swinburne devilish. * ' 

This at least reco#^- 
nised the dtcinoiiic 
quality of S w i n- 
burnc*s genius. 

The “ school,” if it 
may be called so, was 
essentially one of 
imaginative design, of 
graceful form, and 
fine colour, in which 
words and phrases, 
often rcrniiiisrtml of 
the old b a 1 1 a il s , 

Chaucer and the 
Elizabethans, gave a 
mellow tone to the decorative pattern ol the verse 
and the lyrical expre^ssion ol the [lassion ; while all three 
called us from the bustle and struggle of everyday life 
to sit with them by “ the shores of old romanec*.’* Keats 
had fished the murex these men elaborated 

the scale and schcMiie ol colour. Rossetti charmed us 
with his fine ballads and dext(‘roiisly lashioued sonnets ; 
Morris, the great Sagaman, in his delightfully told stories 
in “The Earthly Paradis(\” gave us a series ol beautiful 
tapestries to atloni the chambers ol our souls. Swinburne, 
with a strange new music of liis own, mon' ])assionat(‘, 
more magical in its rhythmic modulations than theirs, 
fascinated us with the strange witchery t)f his poems and 
baUads, and in “ Atalanta in ('alydon ” swept us away 
into the higher regions ol song. He was not, as Morris 
too modestly styh*d himscll, “ the idle singer ol an em]>ty 
day.“ He was at heart a Wtics, with a messagi* to 
deliver to his generation — a denouncer of woe to the 
oppressors of the earth, the “ priests and kings ” ol 
Shelley. An indignant volcano raged in him, and the 
lava burst forth occasionally, as in " A Song of Italy,” 
in which he scathes those? h(‘ hated as tyrants and enemies 
of mankind, and eeU*brales his saints, Mazzini and 
Garibaldi, in an ode wiiich lor solemi^ innsi(’ and sus- 
tained enthusiasm is unsiir])ass(‘d in Knghsli verst* 
except by the finest lyrical work of Shcniey. 

But if he was a good hattT, he was also a good lover, 
especially of children, in whom he delighted, and whom 
he celebrated in many charming lyrics. He loved 
them as he loved that man of childlike heart, Charles 
Lamb, whose mishandling by Carlyle he avenged in 
more than one bitter sonnet. But Carlyle was not a 

snake." Lamb’s prejudice against men of Scottish 
nationality probably induced him to play some of his 
fantastic tricks upon the earnest young prophet, who 
came to estimate his personal value. His own humour 
and that of Lamb were out of tune with each other. 
Hence his puzzled snarl. 

Swinburne was not only a master of the technique of 
verse, but an inventor of new metres. Great as a lyric 
poet, he, like Shelley, was attracted by the epic and 


dramatic forms of 
})oetry, which he 
treated in his own 
niastiTfiil way. His 
“ Tristram of Lyon- 
cssc " may be com- 
pared and contrast(*d 
with some of Morris’s 
narrative ])oems. 
'J'his poem, while full 
of s])l('ndid jiassages, 
full of music, colour, 
and ])assion, regarded 
iiKTcly as a piece of 
.story- lei ling is inferior 
to the work of Morris, 
who was a lorn story- 
teller. It lacks his 
direct simplicity ol 
narrative. The ])r()gnvss ol th(‘ story is delayed by 
the ridi exuberance of meta]dior introduced like the 
tdaboratt* ]>orders and full pagi- illuminations in an 
old manuscript. Vel licii* the illumination is so fine 
that the reader would be nngratetiil who wislied it away. 

In tiraniatic work the “ Atalanta ” is Swinburne's 
most s])l{‘ndid siu'ce.ss. If I IkhI to ( boose a singk' poem 
in which all his gieal poetic' pt»wcrs arc at their best I 
should choose tlJl^ — (iivek in loim, but with a rii'hness 
of (^notional colour wliicli is modern .and liis own in the 
.soh'inn spk ndoui ol the blank veisi*, and the eaptivating 
Insinty ol the ehoniNes. ('hast(‘kird setan^ to i)alc 
before it, in sjuti* f>i the skill with which the dramatist 
has depietcal the character ol Mary as he here conceiveil 
it. As a i)lay il is not quite (.‘onvincing in its drain.itic 
handling, .and is monotonous in the rhythm ol its verse. 
Tlu' dramjUs ficrsau c, unlike those of S]iaki‘s])eare and 
Shellev, all sjuak in much the same metrical lashion. 
The exquisiti' Fnaieh lyrics shine like gems in contrast 
with their setting. 

But space is limited, and 1 must cut sliort these 
rough noti*s. In Swinburne wi* have lost tlu* last, 
and in some ways tlu' most remarkable, ol the great 
Vietorian jKiels. John Todhitntk k. 

RICHARD WATSON GILDER 
(Editor of the ** Century **) ; 

1 may venture but a word of fuliniration for the 
poet who carried the rhythmic side of tlie poetic art 
probably farther than any English poet who ever lived. 
At least, he identified himself with that quality in 
verse to a greater degree than any other. The 
treasury of English verse is richer through him, with 
a new and unsurpassable richness. 

Will you permit me in this connection to repeat 
these lines which express the writer’s faith that even 
with this great eclijxse England’s succession of true 
singers remains unbroken : 

, * BARDS OF BRITAIN. 

The poets silent and the poets tied ? 

Not till thesp two that pluck the lyre are dead 1 
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He of the patriot heart and Milton’s line, 

With soaring song and melody divine ; 

And lu' Avho makes the old da}^*^ breathe again, 

Yet sings the hour tlial is, and hearls ot living men. 

R W'. (ijf DKK. 

GEORGE BRANDES 
(the eminent Danish critic): 

That (‘iitliiisiastir, liigh-souled, and murugeons num, 
Algernon Charles Swinburn(\ surj)ass('s all living ])oels 
in the harmony oi his verses. For my pail. I wouhl 
never have believed that then' could b(' siuh ;/z//s/V in 
words, and especially in the English language. 1 am 
acquainted with the rare mc'rits of Sludlev and Kt'ats, 
but no one has ever yet had the master touch, the* 
miraculous skill ol Swinburne in the ait ol making music' 
with words. 

1 regard the j^oem to Mazzini, whith is introduced into 
“ Songs liidori' Sunrise,” as the non iiltni ot linguistic 
beauty. A hundred otlu^r ])oenis of Ins could |HThaj)s 
be named as Ixung of ('qual valu(\ but this was the first 
poem from his ])en which I read when 1 was vc'ry young, 
and 1 was suddenly cajdivated by his lyric gimius. 

As a poet. Swinburne was coiiijilelely an artist. No- 
thing could bt* mon^ dithTeiit than liis style is Irom tlu* 
siin])le ]) 0 (‘try of i)o]>ular songs or Irom the styles ol those' 
poets W’ho ])re('('d('d him, as, for iiistaiKe, Ihirns. ( I'r- 
tainly he was a gn'at English nature- poet (a great adorer 
of nature after the tashion of Liicreliiis), but he had not 
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the simple and s]>ontancous note of the popular lyrist. 
He was e.sscntially a i)oet for the learned and cultured ; 
even his ])aganism was cult lin'd. 

It is remarkable that though there is a constant variety 
in the music ol his strophes, tiu'se stn)])lies are always 
jml together on Hit' same system. He never causes 
the metre to yit'ld to tlie live demands of the sentiments 
ex])res.s('d. 'I'liat is what separatt's liiin ('specially from 
.all ollit'r iiiotlt'rii jujt'ls in Fraiict' and elsewht're. Whilst 
romantic enough in spirit and in leeling, lit' was .severely 
classical in his metric lorm. Ht' carried out the pro- 
grainiiit' ol Theophile (iaiilier in liis poem on ” Art.*’ 
His Muse was always “ shod with a tight buskin.” Hut 
correct as it was, the studied sameness ol his strophes 
in their style of architt'ctmv gives a certain stillness to 
his poetry. 

The chief defect t)l his lyric ])ocms is their Icngtli. 
Almost all of them are too long. J.yrie ins])iration cannot 
sustain tlit' jwx t tliroiigh .some twelve to twenty pages. 
l>y its length even so jnirt' a masterpiece as ” Dolores ” 
is •spoilfcl. iVrliaps his best jK)ems are the .shortest 
ones ; but I lit' ]>autheistic verses liom Victor Hugo, 
” Ee Satyrt',” are vt ry tint', as also are the funeral march 
” In Memory ol Ikarry ('ornwall,” ” A Match.” and ” A 
Eorsakeii (iarden.” 

1 do not think that Hit' English public venerated him 
;ls lie (lest'i’vt'd, and it is a disgraet* to Hit' Scandinavian 
North that la' did not n^t'eive the Nobel Ih’ize. 

(iliOKt.li BkANDES. 


“THE BOOKMAN” PRIZE COMPETITIONS. 

JUNE. 1909. 

Ausurrs to Ihcsc cuitifh/i/ions {each on a separate sheet hcarimi the name and address of the sender) should 

be forieardcd not later than the 15 /// of the month to 

“ The Prize I\agt The Bookman, Messrs. IJodder Stoughton, Warwick .Square, E.C. 


1. — A Prize oe Hale a (ii i.nea is olh'red lor tin* best 
quotation Irom English vi'isi' a])j)lieable to any 
review^ or the name of any anilior or book 
ajqieariug in this number ol 1 'he Bookman. 
Prefert'nci' will be givt'ii to ([uolalions of a 
luiinorous nature. 

IT. — A Prize or Three New Noveis is olh'ivd for 
the most amusing senteiire, not exceeding loity 
words, constriieli'd entirely Irom tlit' titles ol 
wt'll-kiiown books. 

1II.~A Prize of Hale a (iriNKA is offered for tlu; 
best revit'w in not more than one Imndivd words 
of any recently juiblislied book. Coni])etilors 
should give the names of aulhois and pulilishers 
at head of their reviews. 

IV.— A copy of The Bookman will bt' sent posl free 
for twelve months to the sender of the best sug- 
gestion for The Bookman Competitions. The 
Editor reserves the right to iist^ any suggestion 
submitted. 


RESULTS OF COMPETITIONS 
FOR MAY. 

I. A Pkizi: of Hat f a Btinea lor the best quotation 
is awaitled to Miss Ki r 1 v (iALLAc.HER, of 9, 
Resca Ivo.id, Newpoil, Mon., for the following : 

I'lli: INCOMULi: \ I l/roM AN. Hv Ekank Danuy. 

" X'rry ami tlncl; Ins hail was, 

\riv nuiml .iml m*«I Ins lacr was, 

X'trv ilimlv v'as ins jatUrl. 

Xri\' lulj^itv Ins inaiinrr.'' 

Lr.wis CAkwrn.i , IlntiVdthn's /*h<ttn^t(iphiitf;. 

We also si'lect for ])rinting : 

MK. OPI’, \W Ai.ick Hm.AN Uiei:. 

Wall von. won't yon. will you. won’t you, won't yon join 
tin* tiani'** ^ *’ I-i wis L’arkoi.l, Adventures in Wondc)- 

InmL 

(N. R. Ridley, 2 , Hugheiiden Road, Clifton, Bristol.) 

FKATI'.KN I'l’Y. Hv John (iAL.swoKTHY. 

“ 1 loved that cook as a hrother, I did, 

And the cook he w'orshipped me.” 

WL S. (1I1.UKKT, 'Vhe Yarn of the Nancy Dell, 

(Evelyn M. Abbott, The Crofl, Old Malton, Yorkshire.) 
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MARIE CORFXLI. 

“ Let them snarl and bile, 

Pursue thee witli detraction, slander, mocks. 

And all the venom 'd engines of despiglil. 

Thou art above their malice ; and tlie blaze 
Of thy celestial fin* shall shine so clear. 

That their besotted souls tliou shalt amaze. 

And make thv splendours lo their shame appear.” 

(iKOkOK VVlTIIKR. 

(Mrs. Mary Irwin, i, I-owcr (irand Canal Street, Dublin.) 

LTTTLK DKVU- DOfTHr. Hv O. Onions. 

” If you have ti‘ars, prep.ire to slu‘d them now.”^ 

SiiA^pB^i’KAKi-. Julius Cepsar, 

(K. L. Forrest, J5, Ivanlioe Kond, Liverpool.) 

II. — A Prize of Three New Novels for the two best 
extracts from any Fii‘.;lish aiitliors, one taking 
a favourable, the other an unfavouraiile view of 
any recent literary or social devclo])nient, is 
awarded to Mrs. Pan si e Annie Kainey, of 6, 
Albany Terrace, Si. Ives, Cornwall, for the 
following ; 

THE l^-MANCU*A riON OF WOMAN. 

(1) ” Mr. Austin was a firm l)elu'\ei in new and higlier il(*s- 
tinies for women. He went farther than she could concede the 
right of human speculation to ; he was, in tact, as Radical 
there as Nevil Heauchanip politicalh' : and woukl not the 
latter innovator stare, ]ierchaii<.e frown conservatively, at a 
pros})cct of women taking council, in muniil, with men upon 
public affairs likt* the women in (iermauia • Mr. Austin, if 
this time he talked in eainest, lieemetl that Englishwomen 
were on the road to win such proiiK>tion, and w'oukl wm it 
ultiinatcdy. 1 le said soberly t hat Ik* saw mort* c(‘rtaiu indications 
of the reality of progress among women than any at present 
shown by men. And he was professedly temperate. He was 
but for opening avenues to the iiicaiis of liv<*lihood for them, 
and leaving it to their strength to coiupier the position they 
niighi wish to w'iii. JIis l»cliel that they woukl do so was the 
revolutionary sign.” — (li-'ORoi'. MhULuim, Hvuiuhunifi's t 

( 2 ) ” Man for the lii'ld aii<l wtmian for the lu*arth : 

Man for the sword and lor tlu- iKvdk* slie : 

Man with the head and woman with th<* heart : 

Man to commaml and wonitin to obey ; 

All else confusion. " rcNNYsoN, The l*riniess. 

III. — A Prize of Half a (ifinfa for the best review 
in not more than a hundretl words of any 
recently puhlislu'd book is awarded to Miss 
J. Senecu, 20, Againeiiiiioii Koa<l, West 
Hampstead, N.W., lor the lollowing : 

THE BLUE BTKH. 13 v Maukick Maktkiilinck. (Methm*.i.) 

M. Maeterlinck li.is chosen the colour ol the sky aiul the 
distances lo .symbolise that dwellei on the honzoii happiness. 


He shows all his wonted power of subtle and exquisite auggestion, 
and in the conveyal of the spiritual underside of things in a form 
in which simplicity and the terrible are mingled. We may,. 
perhap.s. qiie.stion why children, both of quite commonplace 
development, and one of a feeble and unadventurous spirit, 
should be chosen for the revelation of mysteries their souls have 
not yet learned to question, and of which they have not felt the 
burden. 


Among the best of the large number of other reviews 
receivtid ari‘ : 

THE JUNE PRINCESS. By Constance Smedley. 

(Chatto Windns.) 

This book is worthy of the writer of ” An April I’rincess,” 
and combines interest with charm tliruuglioutithu story. It is 
chfiracterised by an intimate knowleilge of hiiinan nature, but 
this is tempered by a keen sense of humour, and a kindly sym- 
pathy, so that, Ihc^ugh w'e may laugh at the foibles of Nancy. 
Dickie, and others of the Princess’s loyal retainers, we never 
tidicule them. The page.s of this story are instinct with a ” joie 
do vivre ” which is infectious beyond words, and makes the 
reader much younger and happit*r for having read it. 

(Miss J. A. Jenkins, Edge Hill ('ollege, Liverpool.) 

MISS CHARITY. By Kebi.k Howard. 

(Hodder iS: vStoiightoii.) 

Miss Charity is a delightful story of country life. The char- 
acters are clearly drawm, and their personalities vividly ilcpicted. 
The book is simple and unambitious, but is written with that 
artfully concealed art which is necessary lo weave a story of 
this kind successfully. Conveisat ion is undoubtedly Keble 
Howard’s forte ; Ins characters converse in an absolutelv natural 
and «piile delightful manner ; we are convince*! that we should, 
in the circumstances, have .said just the same oui. selves. Al- 
though the author inclines tow'ards ideah.sin in certain of his 
views, the freshness and individuality of the wMiole cannot but 
charm the reader. 

(Miss C. Mailing, T.ower Sandy Ikiy, Hol)art, Tasmania.) 

We also parlirulai ly commeiKl the r(A'it*\\s sent in 
by Mattiv H. A. Nesbitt (Upiui* Norwood, S.K.), Mi.ss 
Hickey (Dukinfield), Ella A. (L Keir (Edinburgh), 
Mrs. Ciraham Stirling ((‘omrie), Fjlian James (ICxmoiilh), 
Miss E. J. M. Milner (Clapham Park, S.W.), Mary C. 
Jobson (Harrogate), T. A. Walters (Ilklc'v), (diaries 
South (Bootle), Mrs. Harvie Anderson ((Glasgow), M. 
Windeatt Roberts (Hideford), and J. 1’. Jolmson 
(Leicester). 

IV. — The Prize of One Year’s Sphscription to “ The 
Bookman ” has been awarded to Miss Evelyn 
A. Pearson, of Heath House, Fleet, Hants. 


THE DOWN GRADE IN LITERATURE. 

7'o the liditnr of The Bookman. 


S IR, — I cannot forbear askiiiR your leave once more 
to speak on this painful and disquieting subject. 
The plague of unclean Ixjoks. and esjiecially of dangerous 
fiction, is raging on every side. Writers, publishers, 
librarians, booksellers, , and the great purveyors who 
•determine what shall be s»oId on railway-stalls seem 
alike in' a conspiracy to' let no chance escape of pressing 
on the multitude a literature as unwholesome as it is 
anarchical. I never leave ihy house to journey in any 
direction but 1 am forced to see, and solicited to buy, 
works fiamingly advertised of which the gospel is adultery 
and the apocalypse the right of suicide. These highly 
charged explosives, a few years ago simply French.* are 


ntiw multipli(*d and multiplying in our Knglish market. 
Is there no public opinion strong enough, at any rate, 
to forbid the display of them at railway-stations ? Will 
Christian fathers and mothers go on tolerating in so 
criminal a fashion the mischief such reading cannot 
but inflict on the young of both sexes ? 1 am amazed 

at the blindness of good people to a state of things which 
must end in the widespread ruin of religion and the 
degradation of morals. Is it really no one’s concern 
but that of the vicious-minded author and the money- 
seeking publisher ? I call these printed pages the 
Black Death. Who will arrest its march ? 

Certain imbeciles (if they do not happen to be cynici 
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or anarciiists) will pooh-pooh my contention as pedantry, 
clericalism, or lack of acquaintance with life. I am not 
addressing these imbeciles ; I know the cynic is incorri- 
gible ; and the? anarchist — voil^ Vennemi ! But 1 do 
appeal to serious minds of wliatc'vcT calling ; to the (»ld 
inbred English picdics ol hearlh and home ; to all who 
are not eaten u]i with frivolity and who imderstaml that 
thought is action. On this head the men now resolve**! 
to pull down our ( hristian ideals do not differ from me. 
they know well how ]e\’oluti<»ns ari‘ mad*‘. hirst 
corru])t the imagination and s*) take the Jet‘lings captive, 
then law and ( ustoin will JoIl*)W. Theie is *»ne instinct 
governing these' ten tlnnisand st<ini's— th*' instinct ol 
revolt- revolt against self-*'ontrol or any ('*)ntn>l. 
high or low, by man or (io*l. Tlu* woman ( lamours for 
hree Love, though she would be its most unhaj)])y 
victim, aji Aiiadiu* in Naxos left l)ehind at the sailing- 
season by Thc'seus intent on Iresh adventuies. Her 
])artner talks j)olygamy, drugs himself with j>leasure, 
and k('C'|:)S the key of death in his ])0(‘ket. lloriible as 
an? the dex il’s tracts *'*)mmen*.ling li<'ence at the sj>iings 
ol lite, 1 am yc't mon* ai>])alled when 1 rc'ad ilainty elucpienl 
serm*^ns \\hi*]i ghay in sell-munli'r. What magic from 
the nether d**i*j)s has thrown a glamour like* this over 
the JiKuleiT’ s]>irit ? 

That which would strike mc' dumb as 1 look out on 
such a woi Id is the smil*' - the scornful gim. rathei 
ht»\’ering about tlu' common u'viewei’s lips when h*' 
heais a jaotc'sl against indc'<c*nt, ath*'isti<‘, inhuman, 
devitalising lie lion as be ing a dangei 1(» the c'ommon- 
weal. W'hat doc's he lam y to be* the' objes t ot literature* 
He has never givc'ji it a thought. All he wants is to 
write his column and get the cash lor it. He c iTtamly 
would tell me that it is no business ol the critic' to j)reach. 
And I tel) him tJiat the* ciitie who does not ])reac'h, under 
these conditions, is an accomplice altc'r the act. He 
boasts that the journal has killc'd the }>ul])it. V*ry 
well ; then the <lutic's of the pieac hing-clergy liave pas.sed 
to tlui journalist. Hc' may neglc'ct. lie* cannot c'scajw' 
them. 11 rc'ading wc’rc' only an anmseinent, relined 


or vulgar, I should not now be pleading for the censorship 
of the public (‘onscicnco to hold it within due bounds. 
But it is the most ('ffc'c tive of agenci(\s in shaping those 
princij)les by wliicli a nation lives or dies. That im- 
mense iij)grc)wth of pernicious books will bear fruit in 
character ; it has done so already. W’hat is the use of 
our reasoning on “ riglitc'ousness, temperance, and the 
judgment to coini' ” in half-empty churches, when the 
great circulating machines of Literature pour out by 
tlu' myriad volume s whic li deride sell- control, scoff at 
the godlike in man, deny the judgment, and by most 
|)otenl illusliaticm dc'c larc* that dc'ath ends all ? To 
tlic'sc' n*nv Hot (iospellcTS man is Imt tlie c hief animal of 
two sc'Xc-s c'lulcjwecl with a c uniiing brain to feed appetite. 
Alter hc' lias gorgc-d his till, lie may cram liis moutli with 
j)C)is(>n and lie* cc'asc's to lie. J could quote you novels 
ol e\eiy sc'ason for years iiast ol which that is the 
l)urdt*n ; Imt who has not se e n them or heard the dis- 
c ussioii ot thc'ir merits - never lib-iaiy, always turning 
on tile vie w’ 1hc*y inculcate, and theieby proving my 
argumc'iit againsi the* dilettante ? Thought, 1 say once 
more, is ac tion. As we dc*light 1o ilrc-am of the world 
within, so will om lives be coloiued ; and wi* shall be 
obedient to our vision, not now a heav'C'iily one like St. 
IkiuTs, but earthly, sensual, and dc'vilish. 

Such “ \'ile aiJeetions ” disgiaeing the noble art of 
teaching by c*\amplcj are lokc*ns and iorerimners of 
national d**ca>'. Ihit smi l\' the* ycuing ought to be pro- 
tected Irom their assault. P»ooks art* iiow' to be had 
on c’vc'iy I ail way ]»laHorm at a nominal cost w'bic'b, in 
my judgment, slionld be ('onliscalc'd wlu'rc'ver found 
by llu' polit e*. Is it not the* duty of the Home SeiTctary 
to get information tonti'ining tliis mailer and to act 
ii]»on it ^ Our duty whc> care for c lean literature is 
not to ei'ase our ]notc*st until something effective has 
been done towaids staying tin* plagiii*. 

\’ciurs, 

William Barry. 

J.r AMi\(iH>N, Muy icjoc^j. 


flew Books. 


HEADLESS HISTORY. 

Lieut. -Colonel Andiew (\ P. Haggard, D.S.CL , seems to 
have thought that there was enough fine writing about the 
3-'rencd) Kevolutioii. (ieiiius in the peis<ni.s of ('ailyle ami 
Michelet, siqircmc liisloiical talent of Mignct and Ihiers, 
and half a lumdn'd others, has illuminated Versailles and 
^the Tuilerics in 1789. His task he it to c’lil a plain path 
for an honest i)edeslrian through all this jungle ot luxuriant 
historiography. What is wanted for this kind of work is 
a trenchant edge ; point or finesse can be disjicnsecl with. 
Refinement in dealing with the exact measure of the 
credibility of respective authorities is a siijicrfluous luxury 
when the object in view is no more than a plain talc. 

• *' Louis XVI, and Marie Antcnnidtc*.” Py I-i cut. -Colonel 

Andrew C. P. Haggard. D.S.O. 2 vols., 24s. net. With 35 
Illustrations. (Hutchinson & Co.) 


'rile story bc-gms in May 1774 (with. Iir^t a whispering, and 
Ihen a rustling iniglil>* wind in the (l*il-d(*-Bf.euf. the w^hole 
C'oiirt resiling as if ior a wager to salute the new^ sovereigns), 
and ends with tlu.‘ c'xi'c ulion of the widow' Caj^et, grey before 
her time, at the age cjl thirty-eight. That at lea.st is where 
it ought to end, but alter () pages of text ccimes 46 pages 
of Aj^pendix wdiich should have been Prologue, for it con- 
t.nis a succinct narrative, rather too succinct to be impar- 
tial, of the Bouibon dynasty from 158*; to 1774. The 
story has been told so often ami with so many slight varia- 
tions of tone and sentiment that the tune has become de- 
cidedly blurred. The wdiole remt of Versailles has become 
phantasmal - a iduintiismagoria. Ami yet, in some ways, 
the naiT.ilive seems nearer than it can hiivc ever done to 
th«‘ horrified readers of Croker and ('arlylc. 

The picture has been filled up with so many small details 
that it has lost that air of impenetrable mysteriousness and 
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indescribable doom which formerly characterised it. The 
characters are clearer and the backsroiiiul is sharper and 
smaller. Colonel Haggard, indeed, dispenses with jit mo- 
sphere altogether. He simjdy does not ])rovide one. But 
he atones for it to some extent by tlu* strong interest he 
seems to take in the characters of liis personages. Ilis 
curiosity in this respect is wtdl backed up by his penetra- 
tion. 

However we cx]dain the main fin is of the I^evoliition — and 
I think we must explain the' broad issues in a way consistent 
with the utmost latitinh' of opinion, seeking most of the 
provocations at least as far back as the period from ibStS 
to 1712 ' -a very great deal of the responsibility for what 
actually occurred must still fall upon a small group of 
persons. It is. at the very lowest estimate, ipiite aiipall- 
iiig when we reflect how much turne.d u})on the personality 
of Louis XVI. A ml that .sm h a solecism incarnate, sm h 
a do-nothing and eat-all, should have been chosen by destiny 
to occupy the throne of Henri IV. ami Louis XIV. at such 
a crisis, is one ol tin; greatest ironies on the ]nig(^ of history. 
Yet in the qualities that are most, and mf>st justly, jirized 
by men. suc h as intellect and courage. Louis XVI. was by 
no means deficient. He was clever at his hobby of lotk- 
mal’.ing. a sure symptom that he was no mediocre fool. 
His knowledge of gcograjihy Wtis exct;ptional. He made 
two wonderful globes, and he is said with his own hand to 
have draw'll up the instructions for the circumnavigator 
M. do la Perousc, which were attributed at the time to a 
committee of the Academy ot Sciences. He was slow 
blit very just in the correction or editing (d despatches, 
and is said to have had a remarkablt; incmorv’ tor figures. 
He went through the mo.st lerrilyiiig experiences without 
showing ever a c]ualm f>f fear. Hut lie* li.id defects even 
more paralysing than lack ol sense or heart for a ruler of 
men. He had not u mind of his own for live minute's 
together. He was, in consequence, cteniallv at the merc y 
of the mind nearest him that had a will of its own. A 
reformer and a reactionary by turns. 'ITirgot and Xccker 
could get his consent to anything, till his back was turned, 
and another influence came into control. And so Louis 
was never sufiiciently decided in favour of one plan to be 
convinced that the diametrically opposite* wMuld not have 
countervailing advantage-» and. ]>crhaps. be better in the 
long run, after all. Such a tcmpcranic.*ui may be a trum]i 
card for a subordinate, but absolutely nonsuits a cliiel. 
His brother said of him that his ch.iracter was like a lot c'f 
greased ivory billiard-balls -keej) them togellicr you ccnild 
not. 

His weaknesses were just those which it is almost im- 
possible for a self-respecting king to own to - -sloth, gluttony, 
rudeness, and taciturnity. Like Charles L (significant fai t) 
he was tongue-tied and hen-pec ked, governed by a feather- 
head. Dumont wTote in his “ Souvenirs sur Mirabcaii ” : 

People argue endlessly about the causes ol the Kevoliilicin. 
The one dominant and etficient explaiialiun to my tliinking js 
to be found in the charactc-r of the King. l^Hace a king of firm 
and decided character in the position of Louis X\T. and the 
Kevolution would never have come about. His reign is one long 
slope down into the* vortex. His indecision, his wc*aknc*ss, his 
half measures, his lack of good counsel, nay, of ordinary loresight. 
ruined everything." 

There is a nullity about this ill-fated descendjint of St. 
Louis which is annihilating. 

When the gardes du corps gave lhci»‘ lives for the Queen 
at Versailles he wept, but could find no word.s to express 
his sentiment. When the Swiss were summoned to defend 
the Tuileries and a few words of gallantry would have set 
them on fire, he said — ^nothing. When he was captured 
at Varenne.s, he said — nothing. When ncwTi arrived that 
the Bastille had been taken, he wrote in his diary — Jtien." 
The humiliation of defeat, the shock of captivity, the anguish 
of seeing her loved ones suffer, developed the soul of woman- 
hood in Marie Antoinette ; thremgh sorrow she became 
noble, has ennobled others, and surpassed in fame all the 
women of a century prolific in great queens. But sorrow 


produced no effect whatever upon Louis. His lethargy, 
his slovenly habits, his somnolence, and his appetite re- 
mained almost entirely unchanged. Wc shall prove too 
much if we pursue this line of character demonstration. 

('olonel Haggard is inclined to ;it tribute all the disasters 
of the debacle tf) tlie sins of commission on the part of the 
Queen, but these cannot be separated, surely, from sins 
of omission on the part of the King. 

An .qMK’alypiic style and a C'arlylcan vocabulary seem 
needed lo ihvscribe the .sequence of events beginning with 
the affair of the nec khu e and ending iq^on Hie Place clc la 
Revolution. Told in unvarnislieil prose, staled though it 
IS by repetition, it seems almost too horrible. " Her cap 
was then removed and the Queen’s white loeks were cut 
off by Sanson, who stuffed the hair into his pocket.” 
From the tension of details such as this it is a relief to most 
of us to turn to the dcscrijdion of a poet and the full-sailed 
jirosc of a l.amartine. Episodes there are in the history of 
that time w'hich the reverence iluc to generations yet un- 
born reciiiires to be sealed lo all lips but those of the most 
i*l(Kiuent and expi.itory of poet historians. 

Thus dit'd tht.* Qiuvn, frivolous in prosperity, sublime in 
misforluiii*. intrepid upon the* seattolil, the itlol ol a court, cruellv 
c*utiritc‘tl by tie* ])i*ople, tht* stray gtidtlcss ot royalty, the personal 
enemy ol the Revolution, 'fhis Revolution slie knew neither 
how to loiLoee, to compri*lu'nd . or lo atLepl. She knew only 
how tt» irntatt*. and then to dread it. I'he i)eo]>le east iqi on her. 
unjustly, all the hatreil with which they bespattered the old 
li^iine : called lier in ihe tirsl nedance lo oteiijiy a throm*, aiul 
woiiltl giant liei. at the bittei end, not s«> much as a toinl). We 
read in Hit* registtToi eoniinon. 01 pauper, iiiteiiiients in La 
Madeleine : ‘ l•'ur the collin ot the widow l\qiel. 7 trancs.’ 

Tiiomxs SKcroMin:. 


HISTORY IN ROMANCE.* 

M.i'iy and varied art* Hu* forms wliicb a deditatitm can 
lake, from the do pieiilly simple ionn, ” 1 o - to the 
retlundantlv exjdauatorv form eni])loyt‘d bv Mr. lluefler 
in a leu-page lellt'r to liis detli atee. 'fho-je who have a 
liking lor the simple would do well, on lak ng u]> ” 'FIk' 
* Half-Mtion,’ ” to ' cut the cackle and come to the .story,” 
if we niay^ advice. And the story, it may be 

said at once, is one that is well worth toiiiing to. Mr. 
Iliicffer lias before shown ns how well able he is to give 
to olden times and people the leeling of reality. In his 
trilogy of novels .ibout the tnigie. story of the fifth of 
Henry the Eighth’s six (pieens, he was moxiiig largely in 
and about the ])4igc.iutry of 'ITidor court lift*; in his new 
book wc are for the mo-it ])art concerned with humbler 
dramatis pcrsmicc, though in one ol the chijitcrs James the 
J'irst is briefly presented with remarkable effect. Those 
readers who arc versed in the details of old-time exploration 
will not need to be told that the Half -Moon was the name 
of one of the ve.-.sels in which Henry Hudson, the navigator, 
made his voyages to the far North and West. Wc arc, 
henvever, well into the book befori* vve reach that storied 
ves.scl . 

It is in the picturesque Sussex seaport of Rye that 
Mr. Hiieffer sets the earlier stx'iies of his romance, intro- 
ducing us to Edward Colman, .shipbuilder and jurat of 
that ancient i^lace, and showing ns how he was in love 
with the d inghler of a Dutc:h dweller without the gates 
of the privileged iiort, and how he was loved by the pas- 
sionate Anne jeal, daughter of the Mayor and herself 
Mayoress of Rye. As befits the historian of the Cinque 
Ports, Mr. Hueffer is well versed in the privileges which 
belonged to the citizens of Rye, and though he does not 
obtrude his learning he makes it serve in admirable fashion 
the purpo.ses of his story. In her passion Anne Jeal seeks 
first the ruin of Magdalena Koop and then of Edward 
Colman himself ; nor does she stop at anything which shall 
achieve her end. Seeking to witness the coup which she 

• '* The * Half-Moon ’ ; a Romance of the Old World and 
the New.” By Ford Madox Huefler. 6s. (Eveleigh Nash.) 
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has planned, she is made to hear the hastily performed 
marriage service between Edward and Magdalena. Thus 
is her jealousy turned to hatred. Colmaii lind«i it advisable 
to exile himself lor a time until a ]iardon can be arrangerl. 
and thus he goes t^) Holland, l.ills in with Hudson, 
and sails in the Hull Momi. f- 5 ut Anne Jeal is not satisfied 
with bringing the Iorcs of the l-ord lac ntimanl ol Sussex 
to bear . gainst tlie man \\lio had had tile tc*meiHv to 
withstand her ( harms, nor evcni willi dinM't appeal to the 
King; .-he indulgc's also in the jiractii e ol w .ti Inralt that 
Colman may be made' to snfler. and llie muelist shows 
his lierci’s siifh'rings .is SN'iiclijonisnig w ilh tin- prat tires 
of the woman SLonu'd. whn li twenlieth-t eiilnr\' le.idevs 
may ri'gard .is a sev(.re test of their irediilitv '1 he aiUhoi. 
liow'e\'er. so well sin c eeds in making ns bre.ithe llu‘ earlv 
scvenle(‘nth-(-en1 iiry atino-iphere that we Imd ourst'lvis 
accepting tin* witihcrafl .as onr lorL-latlna's ol tli.'t dav 
would !ut\e (lone, and it is oiil\ on lonsidi’ring the slorv 
after riMching the end 1 hat onr inodt'rmty pi otest ^ I Inmgh 
it is an interesting and well knit romaine. with the iin- 
cominon i oinbinalion ot neat charaitei (leline.ilion with ,i 
record ot adv eiilurous doings, i1 is perliaps b\ its \i\nl ]>ii‘- 
sentatioii ol Hudson, the na\ig.Lloi, th.it llu* book m.ila's 
its mf*sl Listing inipression. Many readers .liter tiinshmg 
tliis story, will liiul 111. it Ihuirv Hudson li.is 1 ecome ‘-onii- 
thing moi'e than a name m tht* histoiv ol disio\-erv. a 
name upon the niaji ot North America . he has betoiiie loi 
them a strong, sell-willed, soniewh.it wliinisical ]iersonalitv. 
It is an adiiiir.itile ]nei'e of fictional portr.utui'L serving lIu' 
piirjiose (»f the historical. In Jiislont.il hi lion there are 
many intihods. ranging fiom th.it in which the object is to 
tell a store without .inv sjh’i lal rc’gard to ll’e hisiorn al veri- 
siinihliKU* ot the setting. (<> that in w liu li .ic t iir.u y ot “ loi al 
colour ” is niiidc’ ot inor.' importance.* th.ni the store. Mi. 
Huelter m.in.ige.s to kec’p 1 Ik' iikmii w ith singular siua ess ; he 
has jiliinned a good slorv-, set it loi th w ell . .iiid liasdi.nged 
it till onglioiit vvitli the right h*ehng ol the pei'iod to which 
its chiiracter.s belong. 

W’AI TI.U JlKROITl. 


THE AWAKENING OF CHINA.* 

When we liaee made' eeery allowance for Miss Hredon’s 
insistence th.il it is the " roni.inc'e ” of Sir J<obei t Hart’s 

* “ Sir Kohi'i t Hart : I he Horn, 'nice of a (ire.it t'areer " fold 
hy Ins inc*ce, Juliet Ihetlon. ^s. net. (1 lute hiiisuii.) 


long ctircer in China that she tells in this book and for her 
acknowledgment that the story of his life can be but 
imperfectlv written now , we still confess to .a I'ertain feeling 
ol (hsa]>poinlnienl Even within the limits which she 
h.'Ls im])osefl upon heisell Miss Hredon h.is, we think, been 
unduly siiperfu ia.l. Slu' giv(*s us many amusing .-mecdotes 
about Sir Uobeit Ihirl, but slu- laiN to bring out with 
suJIk R'lit cl(.*arness the gre.it .ind benelii'cnt i hang(\s which 
be wrought (luring Ins ciireer as Iuspei'tor-( ieiieral of the 
( Iniiest' ( iistoms. A ]>io,!;raphy whuli shall do for Sir 
Uobert Hart wh.it. tor e\ain])li\ Mi. Demclriiis Honlgcr 
has d(»:ie for the lati- Sir IhiMidav Al.u.irlney remains still 
to bt' vv i it ten. 

And vet Miss Hredou’s biogi.ipliv. told in a simple style 
vvliuh is .irll(‘ss .ilniost to the* point at limes of being 
imgr.iiumalic.il is not without its inlt-resi .md value. We 
can set‘ that t'veii .is .i |)ov and very young ma.n Sir Eobert 
Ha.rt gav'i' I'v nh iii c- ol his tutiire distinetion Not many 
sfhoolbovs would tl.'.ii' to intorm their master that “it is 
wdiiderliil lli(“ w.'v v ou IreiM ns boys, just :is if you W'ere 
oiii sii}K*iioi : just .IS it von weic not .i little dust and 
w.iler like the R'si ot US ( )ne would think from your 
m.'.nnei v'oii were our master, whereas yon arc* reallv our 
s(*i-v.'ni It is w(' who give- vou your livelihood - and yet 
vou bi-havc* lt> iis m this high Iniiidi'd manner.’’ Not 
manv men, .ig.iiii. do sd well at college that the authorities, 
(»n sc‘eing a cert.im man’s ii.imi' .iiiiong tin* list of (:andidate.s. 
aw aid .1 v'.ii.int ]»)st to him without troubling to hold 
the (om]K*litive t-\.imni.'ii ion whiili had Ixx'Ti annininccd. 
Such, howevei. w.is the cesc- with Sir Eoliert Hart, who 
thus in oblain(‘d a billtd in tin* Chinese (.‘onsiilar 

Servu riu* jiailiiig advica* tendered to him by the 
rndei-Sec letiirv ot Stat<* at tlu' I'oreign Office is amusing. 

“ Wlum you RMi h Hongkong,” s.ud li(>, nrvrr venture 
into the sun without an umbrella, and never go snipe- 
shooting without to]) boots })nlli*d ii]) well over the 

thighs ” I ])oii which Miss Hredon well s.iys tJiat as no 
sni])(' h.ivc* evei been seen in Hongkong, the last jiiei'c 
of counsel was as .ibsiird as the first w-as sensible. 
Hnnng bis first lew ye.ns in ( lim.i Sir Uobert had the 
.id*. .Ullage ol serving undei the iamous Sir Harry l^irke:’, 
but in 1.S50 lit* was ottered a post bv the Chinese as 
J )epu 1 V'Coiniiiissioner ot t iisioiiisat ( .inton. He acee])ted, 
and tell the Ihitish service to begin tiiat work which 
was de‘.tined to make his enduring reputation. In 

he became liisjiec lor-( ieiier.il. and he held the 

])osilion f(U over loilv vears till the 1 nsju-t lorate of Cuia- 

loii-. was tv.insferred hy 
hnju'iial Edii't from tiie 
W .u Wu-Hu to the Sbui- 
\Vii-Ch‘ii, a. Hoard s])eciaHy 
(1 eat eel to c ontrol it. 
Although, as we have said 
.ilieady, it is to be re- 
gK'lled that Miss Hredon 
h.is not said more iii^on 
tliis, by far the most im- 
]'.orl.iiil, asjHut of Sir 
IvobcMl Hart’s lile, there 
were many other jiarts 
which he vv-as called upon 
tc^ pliiy iit dilTerent times. 
Over and over again we 
find him ai'ting as a peace- 
maker and smoothing 
down difficulties and mis- 
understandings \v' h i c h 
might have entailed the 
most serious conse- 
quences. l*erhaps the 

most conspicuous example 
is his mediation between 
** Chinese Gordon ” and Li 
Hung Chang after the fall of 



Sir Robert Hart and a group of Customs people. 

Taken on Auauat 14, iqoo, the day of the Relief ol Pekinpr, on the steps of the house they occupied 
• during the siege. 

From ‘‘Sir Robert Hart,” by Juliet Bredon. (liutdiinson.) 
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Soochow in the Li had summaniy, 

beheaded the surrendered Wangs, His excuse was, to 
say the least of It, naive. ** I meant/' he said. to keep 
my word as to the IMnces’ safe-conduct ; but when I saw 
those fellows come in with their hair long, the very sign of 
rebellion, and only wearing the white badge of submission 
in their buttonholes. 1 thought it such insolence that anger 
overcame me, and I gave the order for their execution/' 

One episode in Sir Robert’s career may be quoted as 
illustrating admirably the workings of the Chinese mind. 
Towards the end of 1880 the Emperor issued an Imj^erial 
Decree raising Sir Robert Hart to the Chinese equivalent 
of the peerage. 

** Henceforth he belonged to tlic cli.stingiiishetl company of 
Iron-Hatted Dukes — at least, not he but his ancestors did, for 
this was no ordinary father- to-son ]ialent of nobility. The 
topsy-turvy honour reached backward instead of forward, 
diminishing one rank with each succeeding generation. 

“ The Chinese reason is as follows : ‘ If a man is wise or great 
or successful, it is because his forbears were studious or temperate 
or frugal. Therefore, when we give rewards, shall we not give 
them where they arc justly due ? * ” 

The argument is certainly as logical as any that can be 
advanced in favour of our own system of creating peers. 
As a solution of “ the dominating issue ” it is worth con- 
sideration by Liberal politicians. 

M. IT. If. Macautney. 


THE SPIRIT OF LONDON.* 

Mr. Wilfred Whitten, editor of that admirable anthology 

London in Song/’ has taken “ Jac k o’ London ” as his 
pen-name. If Mr. Lewis Melville were sole comjiiler of 
" London's Lure,” one might suggest ” Lewis o’ I-ondoii ” 
as his. But remembering the injunction in the ^larriage 
Service : ” Those wdiom (iod hath joined, let no man put 
asunder/’ the mere reviewer he.sitates to separate the 
names of the man and woman wlio are one, not only in 
matrimony, but in the compilation of a voliune. ” London's 
Lure '* is described on the title-page as ” .\n Anthology in 
Prose and Verse, by Helen and Lewis Melville.” One 
Student, at least, of my acquaintance prefers to limit 
the use of the word ” Anthology ” to verse, but jiassing 
over that point, I venture to suggest ” The Melvilles o’ 
the Metropolis ” as a iien-name for the conijiilers of this 
collection. 

A work which attenijited to bring together all the notable 
literary allusions to London would require a lifetime’s 
reading and would constitute a library in itself. The 
present volume is, of etuirsc, merely a t ontributiori towards 
such an effort, and must necessarily be of a fragmentary 
nature, as well as a mirror of the taste and of the reading 
of the compilers. 

Mrs. Watts-Hughes has invcnterl an inslmimcnt called the 
eidophone. On a stretched membrane of gold-beatejr’s skin 
she scatters sand or .seeds, and then sings into a receiver, 
whereupon the sands or seeds instantly form themselves into 
perfect and beautiful geometrical figures. In a book like 
” London’s Lure,” unless there be some personal quality 
in the compilers answering to the harmonic effect 
produced ui>on the eidophone by the human voice, wc 
have a mere inchoate and incoherent mass of extracts. 
” London's Ivure ” has this indefinable personal quality 
or aroma, and so stands the test by which, so many other 
collections fall. 

I am ^rry that, to this grove wherein such rare birds 
warble of London, larkwise. apd lyrically, or make music 
of another sort in harmonious prose, Mr. and Mrs. Melville 
have thought it necessary to ” lure ” such wing-weary 
veterans as Hood’s ” Bridge of Sighs “ and Wordsworth's 

4 * 

• *' London’s Lure/’ Edited by .Helen and L^ts Melville. 
38. 6 d» net. (George Bell & Sons.) . , . 


Soxmet ^composed on Wesixriinster Bridge/* 1' am morel 
! sorry that they should have perched at the very end of 
their green and sacred grove, and upon the last tree — ^to 
croak ” Finis ” to the volume, in fact — so hunted, harried, 
and dismal a raven as Macaulay’s ” New Zealander.” The 
odds are that the New Zealander in question, so far from 
living to survey the ruins of St. Paul’s from London Bridge, 
is more likely to be clone to death, and deservedly, by 
those of us who are as weary of hearing him quoted as 
other writers seem to be unweary in quoting him. 

With these three exceptions the contents are singularly 
fresh and unhackneyed. The editors have reaped, or 
rather gleaned, the centuries from the fourteenth to 
the twentieth, for thedr selection includes the names of 
John Lydgate, Edmund Spenser, lle.rrick, Ben Jonson, 
Gay, Pope. Addi.son, Swift. Blake, (ioklsinith, Johnson. 
Bosw'ell. I-amb, Shelley, Byron, Macaulay. Hazlitt, Hood, 
Wordsw'orth. Lytton, Bronte, Carlyle, Borrow', Disraeli, 
Dickens, Thackeray, Black, James 'J'homson, jetferies. 
Locker- Lam pson, Wilde. Besant, Howells, Lang, Dobson, 
Watts-Diiiiton, Quillcr-Couch, Amy J.cvy, (iissiiig, (k)sse, 
Conrad. Rhys, Hichens, Barrie, Zangwill, Archibald 
Marshall. Alfred Noyes, James Douglas, St. John .Adcock, 
and A. E. \V. Mason. 

In his essay on “ y notations and (Originality,” Emerson 
says : “ Next to the originator ot a good sentence, is the 
first cpioter of it.” Jf thnt he so, we are all Mr. and Mrs. 
Melville’s debtors, for the pi^ciiiiar distinction of “ London’s 
1-urc ” is that some of the most memorable and remarkable 
extracts have never, to my kiiowh'dge, been printed in 
a book of tl»e sort. Mr. Janies Douglas, for instance, 
who has a trick of etching his ])i( tiires on our memory 
as poignantly as acid cats into metal, is here finely repre- 
sented. 1 hen* is. too, an excjuisiie poem by .Mr. St. JoJin 
Adcock, in which the jntifulness of tiu* hcari-cry over 
London’s so-t ailed ” lost ” reminds one of .Mrs. Brow ning’s 
” Cry of tile t'hildren.” l"or these, as w ell as the admirably 
selected extracts from Mr. (ieorge Barlow, Mr. Ernest 
Rhys, Mr. Alfred Noyes. Mr. Henry James, anil the hate 
Lionel Johnston, I am as grateful as 1 am lor the omission 
of anything from the pen of the brilli.int but ubiquitous 
Mr. Bernard Shaw'. 

Mr. l.ocker- Lam pson once said that the first ([uestion 
the majority of reviewers appear to put to tliemselvcs in 
dealing with an anthology is ; ” Now' let me search the 

pages, to sec whether 1 can blame the editors for omitting 
something that ought to have gone in.” T remember 
quoting this to Mr. Swinburne, wdio replied : ‘‘One docs 
not ccasi^ to be human in becoming a reviewer (though 
some authors think so), any more than one ceases to be 
human when becoming a clergyman. A reviewer must 
bring his expert knowledge to bear to discover what has 
been oniittcil, quite as much as lie brings his expert know- 
ledge to bear to accord appreciation of what is included.” 

W’hen himself review'ing an anthology, Mr. Swinburne 
wTotc (” Studios in Prose and l*octry ”) : ” In all such 

volumes, a reader will usually find omissions to regret and 
insertions to surprise him. To take note of the.se is the 
best and sincerest tribute he can pay to the excellence of 
the general accomplishment, the fullest acknow'ledgment 
he can make to the high standard maintained and to the 
happy success achieved.” 

Remembering these words, I should like to suggest, for 
inclusion in future editions of ” London's Lure,” the 
memorable passage from Heine's “English Fragments/' 
beginning ; “ Send, if you choose, a philosopher to 
London, but do not send a poet,” as well as passages, 
descriptive of London, from Emerson’s “ English Traits " 
and from Moncure Conway’s lecture: “London: Its 
Prose and Poetry/' Gallienne's “ Ballad of London/’ 
Francis Coutts's ” London in Twilight,” and Davidson'S;^ 
” Flett Street Eclogues/* are, I observe^ n^t .' 

The most frequently quoted' authors are, first, 

(nine extracts) .; secontt, . Thackeray and Jo^ Gay (eight 
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each) ; and third, DiftraoM (six). John Gay seems to me 
to occupy an eminence somewhat out of proportion to 
his merits ; and so. too. does Disraeli, Csixjcially in view 
of the fact that Tenny.son (part of who.se " Will Water- 
proof *’ might have been found suitable), Matthew Arnold 
(why not the sonnets " Kast I.ondon and West London ?), 
and W. K. llenlev are entirely unrepresented. l*crson.illy 
I would willingly forgo Gay or Disraeli, to .say nothing of 
Leigh Hunt. Tom Moore, and Henry Kirke White, all 
three of whom have a place, to make room fcjr Tennyson. 
Arnold, and the autlior of “ London X'oluntarjcs.” 

J do not put forward these suggestions to detr.iet from 
the imuits of a vohime which has been edited with ex- 
traordinary care, admiralile judgment, and unerring 
literary taste, for I. ioo, am of those wlio re\ creme the 
“ Spirit of Place.” in whose liononr .Mr. and Melville 

have brought together, and from Jifar. the stones with 
which they have built this little church, tonsecrated to 
tile Spirit of London. My only reasf)n for proposing in 
future editions the t luinges and additions I h.ive indit ated 
is bccaiist' 1 hold that if. as is said, imitation he the sinct'n^st 
ftjrin of flattery, honest criticism is surcl\' the sincercst 
form of compliment. 

( Ol LSf IN K ICKN AIIAX. 


TWO AUTOBIOGRAPHIES-* 

It every literary man hail been able to li\e tlu* easy, 
affluent, comfort. iblt* lilt* that h<* has desired to live, it may 
be doubted whether liter.it ure would h.ive been any the 
richer for it. anti it is tpiite certain tlial hter.iry biograpliies 
would then have been tluller reading than tiny are. 
Poverty, the struggle ag.iinsl mistoi t lines, t.nliire, or hard- 
won triumtih are misert' and anxiety emaigli lor the man 
who has to endure them, but they make a moving, la.sciiia- 

♦ “ Cluaptcrs of my l.ifr.” Hy Saiiiiiil Waddinglon. ys. (»t|. 
net. (Chapman A' Hall.) ” A Stepson of Imm 1 unc.” fiyJleiiry 
Murray, los. od. net. (Cliapmaii A Hall.) 



Mr, Henry Murmy. 



Mr. Samuel Waddington. 


ling rom.ime for other men to read about. Here are tW'O 
new autobiographies of two authors, so utterly unlike in 
style, temperiimi'iit . ami circumst.iiK e that there is ' no 
exi use whatexer for bracketing them together exc:ept 
tli.it they chance to be publislu'd in the same month. 
” Owing to my usual good fortune, the anthology at once 
proxeil a sncci’ss,” writes Mr. Samuel Waddington, telling 
how he came to comjiili* his ext ellent book of ” English 
Sonnets by Living Writers.” On the oilier hand, ” I 
will preface this voluim* by saying that it is the work of tlie 
nnliK'kiest sc ribbler- -regarded merely as a scribbler-^on 
whiih till* all-lx'holding eye ol day has evi‘r looked,” wTites 
Mr. Henry .Murray. ” 'I'liat is the one statement this book 
will contain to xvliich 1 will sulJer no i.hallengcN” 

Tlieie vou have the k(*ynotes of the two volumes. Mr, 
Waddington has lived tliij ideal literary life and tells a 
])laiid. ])leasant, f‘niineiitly satisf.icTory story of a quietly 
suciesstul career. He shrank at first from editing that 
anthology when it was suggested tc.> him because it ” seemed 
to be somewliat deiogatory, or work only fit to be performed 
by the htcrar\7 * hac k.’ " but a reinimler that Palgrave and 
Aithbishop 'IVencli had editi'd anthologies brought his 
pride ” tumbling to the ground,” and wlieii the collection 
ajipearc’d a thousand i opii's were }iroin])tly sold. That 
complacent touch of superiority ami coiidesi elision in Mr. 
Wacldington’s manner is sometimes a little trying. ” Long- 
fellow s ‘heart-stirring strains’ .ire all of them such as 
even the labouring classes ran read with enjoyment and 
iimlcrstand,” he remarks. 

But these, after all, are trivial infelicities ; there is much 
in the autobiography that is of real value. Coming fresh 
from Oxford Mr. Waddington secured a nomination to 
the Board of Trade, and had for his fellow'-administrators 
thc'ie Mr. Austin Dobson, Mr. Edmund Gossc, and Mr. 
Cosmo Monkhouse ; he wrote for the magazines, published 
books and grew distingui.shed as a writer of graceful, 
scholarly poetry ; he came to number among his friends 
and ac(]uaintaiu:es men eminent in literature, science, art. 
politics, and gives some memorable glimpses cjf them in 
his pages. Perhaps the most attractive chapters are those 
dealing with his ” 1-ife in London,” with ” Excursions in 
Literature,” and with his ” Spiritual Wayfarings ” ; but 
the book throughout has its own peculiar charm. ” It has 
never been my desire to sacrifice the pleasures of life.” says 
Mr. Waddington, ” fcjir the sake of a larger income, or a 
more distinguished position in the world ” ; and it is restful 
in these days even to read the record of a man who has 
lived a life of such wise quietness. 

You plunge at once into a very different, more turbulent 
atmosphere with ” A Stepson of Fortune.” If Mr. Wad- 
dington was born to inherit ” the world's wine, honey and 
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corn,*^ Mr. Murray was surely, like Hood’s ** Colchester 
native/' born “ to its vinegar only, and pepper.” He 
paints a deplorable picture* oi his boyhood, and writes of 
his parents with a somewhat bridal candour. His mother 
he describes as ”a born scold and tyrant, ” aiul his early 
home as ” that Temple of Naggery a ml House ot (.'Inidreirs 
Tears.” Later, his judgments of his ])rother, Christie 
Murray, may be just, but they are liard and bitter, yet, 
however much these things ni.iy jar ujioii yon, yon arrive 
at a grudging admiration lor the man who is not afraid to 
say out plainly and witlioni paltering precisely what he 
thinks and what he bclie^■('‘^. \Vhat(‘\er else Mr. Murray 
may lack, he is not lacking in lourage. aiul yon gather that 
if he has come through nniisucdly tempestuous wcatluT 
he not inlrcqucntly had a li.iiul in the brewing ol his own 
storms. Nevertheless, he gives you such instances of 
the sheer bad lin k he had to tai (*, as a novelist and a 
journalist, that you arc lonstraiiu'd to acquiesce in his 
assertion that he is the unhakiesl ol scribblers to the extent 
of admitting that at le.isl he is one of them. He has aluay.s 
hated journalism, but confesses that in this he has been 
unwise, for “there is no such sdiool in the world for a 
youngster who desires to make Ihe writing ol fiction his 
profession as is ofilerc*d by the daily work of journalism.” 
He utters a pessimistic, prophei y .is to what w ill result from 

another twenty years of uncontrolled exploitation of the 
Press on the liiu's folhiwed by Lord Northclille,” and 
mercilessly scarifies that very diflereni pressman, “ the 
amateur journalist.” 

Some of the most genial and c'njo\‘ablc jMssages arc those 
in which Mr. Murr.iy tells oi his Iriendshi]) wath Kobert 
Buchanan ; there are vivid little-, prose etc hings of Meredith 
and fithers of his famous coideinporari(*s, and a good many 
ampsing anecdotes. It is not necessary lo say to any one 
who has read Mr. ^lurray’s novels and his brilliant critical 
articles that he writes with a true* literary gilt : this book 
of his is ail intensely human docunicnt, everyuhen; vigor* 
ously alive with inicrest, and is at once an niitlinc hing. un- 
flattering self-revelation and a ve ry realistic: iiresentment 
of journalistic life in niodcni London. 


TURKEY REFORMING HERSELF.=^ 

If ever a book w.as published, like the (onceits of Holo- 
femes, ” upon the mellow ing of oc-c asion/’ it is this volinnc 
in which Mr. Knight sets forth the growth of the Young 
Turk movement, the story ol tin* re\'cjlutifni which restored 
to Turkey her constitution, the counlcn-revolution, and 
(so far as can be judged) the final victory of the rclormers. 
Mr. Knight, we need scarcely icniind our readers, is a man 
who has known Tiirkcjy and the surrounding jieojiles fejr 
many a long year, and he c an spe ak w ith an authority which 
is possessed by fev\, il any, other writers. 'J'he 'J'urkish 
situation, as recent events have* c le.uly "proved, is so little 
understood in this country that Mr. Knight has, we think, 
done w^cll in explaining at leng,lh the .liins and manners 
and personal characteristics of the peojilc he describes. 

I'o ma.ny who have classed al! I'urks together as “ iin 
speakablc ” it may come as soiiielliing of a surprise to find 
Mr. Knight declaring that the T urkish reformers art: Western 
in their symipathies and culture and hiive repudiated Pan- 
Islainism ; that, so far from being polygamous monsters, 
they are, in practice, monogamous in many cases ; and that 
Turkish ladies are both well educated and resiH*ctc(l. and 
have played no small part in recent happeniug.s. Again, 
Mr. Knight points our very clearly that Islam is ” essenti- 
ally liberal and democratic,'' and that tJie revolution would 
certainly have failed had not the Sheikh-ul-Islam given the 
Young Tiirk movement the sanction of the faith. It may 
not, Mr. Knight $ays, be generally known that — 

• ” The Awakening of Turkey.” By E. F. Knight, los. 6d. 

net. (John Milne.) 
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“ Hjc thfiilogical .irgimu-nls wliuh com iucrcl tlu* 

Islain that tlii*. w.is llu- nght attitude to take* wvtc drawn iij* tor 
him by a lailhfid subic-ct of f'dw.ud \T].. Mi, cs-jiidgr of 

the- Jhgli ('oiirl ID India, and a h.inic-d r\|)omnl ol Moslc-m 
thought and tradiliuii 

TLiving, tlicii, liist ( Icarcd the* gioiind ot niaiiv ))opu!ar 
misconcepi ions, Mr Knight go(‘s on ic* trac e' the- use of the 
Young 'furkc'v ji.irty, the gciu'sn of whic h lic' ascribes to the 
reactionary jiolic v ol AlxLul A/i/ some foilv wars ago. 
We see the diffic ulties under whu li the reloriners c-oiitimuilly 
laboured until .it last in if>oo their effort.'^ i.ry''lallisetl into 
an effective secret society, the hea(h[nart('is ol which were 
in Salonic ,1. It had been c alciilated by the ^ Oung Turks 
that the time- would not b<’ ripe for tJieir great ro;//> until the 
aiitiinni of but tJie know ledge that the HritisJi ( loverri- 

ment had dc'c ided to withdraw' fr-oin that “ (’oiueiT of 
Kiij'ope ” which hiul t.iilccl so coiiijik'tc’lv to dc'.il with the 
question ol ic-fornis in .Maa ccloma . ami the mecdiiig of King 
balward ami tin.- 'I*s.m .it h’e\al. Imstencfl on the trisis. 'I he 
stand. ird (»f revolt \\.is r.iised at Kesna by Nia/i Mcy. who 
thus foieslaJled llial ]D'oje<'teil fnrtlie'i* fort-ign intc-rii'i eiKo 
w hu h w as so galling to the jiritle ol all true' patriotic- dTirkish 
relonm-rs. 'I lit* story cd this revi.diilion as told by a man 
with all Mr. Kiiighi’s soiin es of information is truly fascinat- 
ing, ami when we have read his at count we can apjrreciate 
tile coiiiji.irison which he iiislitules between the triumph 
of the Turki'-h I'f'icji'iners ami our own rexolniion of loSS. 
We heartily ret-oinmend Mr. Kniglit's book lo everybody 
wdif) is anxiou.s lo underslaml one of the nio.st remarkable 
political phenomena recorded in liistory. 


LAW AND LITERATURE.* 

The legal tree has but two branches ; the solicitor is 
on the loww one. where the attorney used lo be aforetime, 
and Mr. E. B. V. Christian has set himself to write a history 
of the achievements of the attorney in life and letters. 
One delightfully humorous chapter he devotes to a re- 
habilitation of the characters of Messrs. Dodson & Fogg, 

• ” Leaves of the Lower Branch.” By E. B. V. Christian. 
6s. net. (Smith, Elder.) 
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Mr. Pickwick's old enemies ; in others he discusses ** The 
Novels of the Law ” and “ The Attorney in the Pools.” 
Tlircc very intereslinR chapters arc monopolised by The 
Attorney as Man of J.cHcrs.” and that on ** 'riic’ Attorney 
as Butt ” retells the loo-littie-known truth about that 
much malif;ni*(l ('ritic, oiu’ f)f the most lajiable of Sliake- 
spcarc’s Lommenlators. Leu is 'I'lieobald. li \ erybody 
knows how meieilessly Ik^ was jnllnried l)v Poiie. with uhat 
contem]:)! lu* was dismissed bv Ih. Johnson and many 
another, but only since Professor ( hurton Collins .ind 
Professor I^ounsbnry ha\ e rakt'd into the laLl^^ .tnd had the 
eoiiraf^e to vindie.ite him are ue bej:;inniny.^ to realise that •^o 
far from beinj^ the iiK’rt* dull uitted tool th.it Pope iind the 
lest c)t them in.ide him out lobe, he w.is one (d the aiutcM. 
most li'arried. and mo'-t ('onsi’K'nlions ot ( i ilus and editoi -. 
He was a ixdler ciilii than Po]u . and a ['(dtei m.m. . iid 
rettirts upon his was-pish little libeller ilnis with a teric'iu 
dignity: “'The indign.ition peihaps loi being leinestaMed 
as a blockhead ina\' Ix' as strong ni ns as it ni the ladie^ 
tor a letlei'tion on then luMiilies. Jl leitain J am in- 
debted to him lor sonu' tlagrant < ivilities : and I shall 
uillingly de\ole a |)ai't oL mv lili' to the honest eiideaxoe.r 
of <piitling SI or('s ; with this e\(e]ition. houexer. that I 
uill not letiiin tliese civilit u'-^ in his ]u“< uliar sti.im. 
but tonfiiie inysell to the lmiit-> <*1 toniiimn deceiuy. 
I shall (’\er think il belter to want .'il Ih.in to want 
Illimani I y.” 

lo'om uhii'h yon will gather that the book li,is iis M'rioiis 
sid(*, blit it is all written with .in e.ise and hiiiiiour .iiul 
liglitness of touch that make uiu oinmoiily eutertaiuiiig 
reading uitnoiit delrai ting anything li<mi its iiieitls as .01 
exhaustive t'omjx-iuliuin oi uh.it li.is been «lone m litcTatuu' 
b\’ attornevs, and what li.is been <lonc with attorrc'vs m 
iPerature. 'I’he iilustrati<<iis ti f>iu old pi nils au<l eiigi.o. mgs 
add ajipn ( labb' to the interest of a xoluiue m which we 
have found uiupialitied enjoynunl. 



Generous Pugnacity. 
From ** Loaves of the Lower Branch/* by E. B. V. Christian. 

(Smith, Elder.) 


MARION CRAWFORD'S LAST NOVEL,* 

As one turns the final ])age of Marion Crawford's last 
novel, one is so much iinjiressed with the moving drama 
of the narrative and the charming manner in which it is 
unfolded that any academic attemjit to ” jdace ” the de- 
])arted writer in the hicM'arcliy of novelists seems cjiiitc 
out of the (jiiestion. Wt* accept the* graceful gift with 
gladness — a gladness touched with nudaiieholy because it 
is the last that wc' shall receive Jioin that gi’iierous soiirc'e. 
“ The W’liite Sisti'i* ” in. ikes <1 lilting close* to Mr. ('rawford’s 
secpience ol Italian romances, and is closely related in stylo 
.ind setting to tlic " Sarac iiiesi a ’ ' ;iii<l "SanP llario ” 
\«)liimc‘s. In laid, so dose is the eonneetion, that one of 
tlu* Saraciiicsca lamilv, a tinelv drawn prelate of the 
Koniiin Chinch. Ilgurc*s ]>ri>iniiic*ntly in the present romance. 

It IS with the lo\ e-st<n>' ol Angel. 1 (/hiaromonlc lliat "The 
While Sistc'r '■ inaiiilv deals. An American artist of genius 
has ]>.iinted the beautiful girl’s porlr.nl . ami h. is unwillingly 
gixe'ii to the* lace* a min like* i har.u ter .ind poseel it against 
an c*( desiasi umI b.u kgi oiiiid. 'riu’si* e loistral eltec'ts are 
intended t(i pietigiiie Angel. I's Julme. for when lier sup- 
]M)setl father, the Prime* C hi.iromonte. elie's. her vindictive, 

\ ixe'iiish aunt t.isis lie*!* ]u*!iiiilc*ss «»n to the* worlel w'ith the 
adxHH* “ to get to a nuiineiv.” The notuni is pie*p(»ste'rous,. 
se'eiugihat the* girl is ile»*}>I v in lo\ e* wiiha handseime young 
ottu.e*r. Ctiox.iniii Sexeri. But .it the* moment lie* cannot 
.issumeihe- nVe ot i»n)tce'teir, lor Ins tallur has pisl lost all 
his we‘.ilth. while* («ie)v.niiii's i.nik iii the* : imy is low', and 
h *. pavni<‘nt i‘(>ne‘s]u)mlingly small. Mr must leave the 
aim\. he* tells llie* gii!. and tak»‘ np e*ngim*eriiig lor that 
way lies the » ham e ol making a i'ompd«*m e more* spee*dily. 
Ihil Ange'l.i thssnade's him lioni this (ouise*. ami e.’xiracts 
a jirotnise* lie)ni him to w.nt .1 mouth Ix'loie* d(*( idiiig njxm 
rcsignatiem. I’niort iin,ilc*lv. the de‘lav is latal to his hopes. 
le)i befoie tlie* iiioiith h.is p.issed (iiov.nnii is se*leetetl as. 
seeoml 111 ceumu.nid of .1 tl.mgerous e.\pe“dition in Africa,. 
So overpowering is his le>\e*, he* d(‘(]aM*s that he will not 
lea\e* 11 al\', but Aiit’el.i .ippc.ils to his p.itriotisni amt 
honour, .iml the* ardent wo(»er ele*]>.irts lor the wars. A 
lew week^ lalei she lee.’nc-. the* .igf)msiiig m*ws tliat the 
e\]x*ditieimn V h>u i* ii.is l)e*(*ii .minlulaled to .1 man, 

lM»r ,i time* Hu* blow stuns hei. but .it length her soul 
ii'.iwakens, inspired by a great heum ^uirpose*. h'or the; 
s.iki- *>t (iiu\',iuui. she will de\<a(' heisell to works of 
(h.nilv and mercN, ami sti all ih.il the- gi e at art 1st , with 
the penetrating e ve f>l ge'miis, peu ei\ ed m hei eh. mu ter 
springs sudeli'ulv lo the surhue. .nid she* enters the 
•’aU*s e)i the* Convent oi the W'hite Sisters of Santa 
(.uwann.i tb \/a. Mi . Ci .1 w loi d destiilx's the' life led by 
these* ele'X'ote-d women with s\ m p.i the l ic insight, aniel 
sliows how _Vngela bee .niie f)iii- ol the most tireless ami 
ele\oteel nicinbe’is ol tlu* einler w 01 king lust as a lay 
nurse* ami riually. alter nnidi heal tseardiiiig. taking the 
\eil that shuts a worn. in .iw.iv tor ever treun a man's 
love. I’assing ti ium|)h.nitly Ihiough many stages of 
self-eleni.il , she* in ilue* time* prole*-si*s hei'-elt ready for the 
suix'ernc .11 1 of self-sae niu e*. She* will gei eiiit fo almost 
eerlain death as a iiiiise* to the lepers in tlu* Far ICast. 
But befeire* slie* c.in ti.inshite this sublime resolve* into 
jietion, dim rumours reach the e emvemt lliat Giovanni 
Seven is still .dive, .iiul .soon Angela finds lier.stilf fae'e 
lo face witli the man whom she lenes as fondly as ever. 

Having created so strong a situation, it is easy for 
such an acute ])sye hologist and tir.ictise'd e rattsinan as 
Mr. M.irioii Crawford to charge the last hundred i)ages 
of his b(X)k with temse dramatic incielcnt. On the one 
hand, vve* have the ardent soldier, frankly agnostic in 
his attitiulc towards religion, cnvming no god but lus 
own honour, feverishly eager to jiosscss the woman of 
whom the peu' verse fates have robbed him, and urging 
her to renounce the vows which she has made in 

♦ ” The White ' Sister.” By F. Marion Crawford. 6s . 
(Macmillan.) 
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ignorance ; on the other, there is Angela, trying to quench 
the love that is burning within her. and believing that 
no one, not even the Pope himself, is able to release her 
from the bonds which she has imposed upon herself. With 
Angela it is a struggle between the devotee and the 
woman, and in the end the victory — thanks partly to chance 
and partly to the timely intervention of a tolerant, broad- 
minded Churchman — goes to tlic woman. 

This last book of a writer whose untimely death we all 
so much deplore has the characteristic merits of its pre- 
decessors. It is full of epigrammatic observations, delicate 
humour, and scraps of quaint learning, and though the 
central character-study is that of a nun, IVIr. Crawford 
writes with no theological bias. In Angela Chiaroinonte 
he has left us a portrait worthy to figure in the same gallery 
as that of the superb Donna Corona. 

I - J.C. 


NIETZSCHE/ 

Everybody who has not read Nietzsche’s vsork knows 
that he was very wicked, a piece of knowledge that might 
even survive this admirable aci'ount of his austere and 
beautiful life. But they also know that he was i>unishcd 
by madness as other oftenders were punished by hemlock 
and cross. Justice is satisfied. an<l since wc know that 
only the good can prevail, we may b(‘gin to handle the 
abomination with security. Kven if it were not harmless 
we are so used to poisons that one more will not affect the 
mixture which we drain so devoutly, though without 
growing perceptibly happier or wiser or more amusing. 
Let us enjoy him disinterestedly, knowing that our souls 
are safe. Let as take a dilettante’s jov in him. He is 
wortliy of it. there are few spirits of a more gtullike 

fury and colour than Nietzsche, and the godlike spirits 
are made for men, not men for the godlike, as he insolentlv' 
thought. We shall disagree with him, but we need n<»t be 
angry, since \vc are certain that we shall conquer, and that 
he, like other great int;n, will only be great w hen he is ])opu- 
larised and our grandt hildrcn pillory num for denying him. 
He will colour and change us, but wc need not fear : we shall 
remain the immovable multitude through jill vicissitudes 
and have the power which made him so angry of letting 
the dead bury the living. Let us keep the eagle in our 
palace court and watch his imperial ways, thougli the 
supreme beauty ot flight i annot be granted to him. I'erhaps 
it will make our claim that he is not dangerous more con- 
vincing if we point out that he is a poet an<l prove it by a 
few delectable quotations. For we in luiglaiid have a 
sppcial knowledge of the harmlcssness of poet-^. At the 
University of Leipzig, where lie went in 1.S05 (born 1.S4.4). 
they recognised that he was “as nuuh an artist as a 
scholar^ ' and only a poet could have combined in a living 
unity his profound knowledge of ]ihilo'i>phy . hisfory, 
philology, the arts and life. 

At the root of his criticism of his age. wa'. the ])oeti( 
conviction that it was too busy informing itself, that it 
was too historical. In the early “ Thoughts out of Season “ 
he draws a terrible picture of the modern man beiiightmured 
by historical and scientific facts. " No generation, “ he says, 

has seen such a panoramic comedy as is shown by the. 
' science of universal evolution,* history ; that shows 
it with the dangerous audacity of its motto — ‘ Fiat veritas, 
"pereat vita.* '* Too often “ we stpp at knowing the good 
mthoiit doing it, because we also know the better but 
canhot do it.*' Yet, “ one who cannot leave himself 
behind on the threshold of the moment and forget the past, 

♦ •“ Nietzsche : His Life and Work.*' By M, A. Miiggr. 
N.IOS* 6d. net. (Fisher Unwin.) — " Thoughts Out of Season." 
Translated by A.^ M. Ludovici and Adrian Collins. 2 vois. 
2S. 6d. net each. "The Birth of. Tragedy.** Translated by 
William A. Haussmann. 2s. 6d. net. “Beyond Good and Evil.’* 
Translated by Helen Zimmern. 3$. 6d. net, (Edinbnrgh : T. N. 
Fottlts.) 


who cannot stand on a single point, like a goddess of victory, 
without fear or giddiness, will never know what happiness 
is ’• — ^nor wisdom, nor beauty. In contrast he sets up the 
Greeks, an utterly unhistoric people, knowing no tongue 
but their own ; and not only the Greek, but every man who 
achieves a great thought or act he calls “ unhistorical,^^ 
because in the pow’cr and glory of the creative moment 
he forgets all that he know'.s, just as a beautiful living thing 
forgets all that makes it so in a beautiful attitude or gesture. 
“ His life,*' says this thinker about life — “ his life is the 
fairest who thinks least about life." In his indignation 
against unripe knowledge he dares to call an idea at once 
fatal and true, and to say that “the virtuous man will 
always rise against the blind force of facts, the tyranny of 
the actual, and submit himself to laws that arc not the 
fickle laws of history “ We cannot grasp the whole : 
let us carve out a portion and glorify it by our love. Could 
any but a poet think so iiiqirofitably ^ And it is not only as 
a young man that he can say that “ the culture of a people 
as against this barbarism can be ilescrilxHl with justice as 
the ‘ unity of artistic style in every outward expression of 
the ])eople’s lifi*.’ *’ In the iuiilIi later “ Ideas of (jood 
and Kvil “ lie cornjiares the intuition of the artists with the 
grunting and sweating of the philosophers, by whom 
“ thinking is rt‘garded as sometliing slow and hesitating, 
almost as a trouble, and often enough as ‘ worthy of the 
stvt ai of the noble ’ but not at all as something easy and 
divine, closely related tf> dancing and exuberance,” and as 
in “ The Birth of 'J'ragedy ” he speaks of “ an artist thought 
and artist afterthonglit iMdiind all occurrences — a * God ’ 
if you will, but certainly only an altogether thoughtless 
and immoral artist-t iod.” so in “ 'riioiights Out of Season “ 
he says that in the opera at Bayreuth “ we sec the struggle 
of individuals against e\erylhmg uhkh seems to oppose 
them with inviiuible neces.sily. with power, law. tradition, 
conduct, .ind the whole ouler of things established.” 
His conc'c'ption of the inseparableness of Art and Nature 
makes him put into W'agncu’s month Llie woids which end : 
“ Nature is much rith(*r, more' iiowerfiil, more bic'ssed and 
more terrible below tlie siufaci* , ye cannot divine this 
from the way in vvliuh yi* live. O tliat ye yt>urseives (.oiild 
learn to become natural again.” He is .1 (hei'k. but what 
a romantic (iieek it is that says ot the profound (iermaii 
niiisic tliat it ** f.uh?s and jiale.s and dies away, at tlic sight 
of the bine wanton sea and the Mediterranean clearness of 
sky.” His love of the ilemeiital and the youth hi I is so 
strong that although, as is well known, he has often spoken 
as if life would have acccjmplishcd its destiny if it were in 
the way to produce a few noble spirits, true, beautiful, and 
strong, and though no man has sjiokeii more: contcmiptiiously 
of tlie multitude, he will have* nothing to do with the 
luxurious ” friend of art,” i.r. the friemd of delicate things in 
an ivory tow'cu', and he would side against such a one with 
the jieople who have the elemental merit of “ thinking least 
about life,” and the coiiinion peojile who cannot be called 
“ machines for thinking, writing, and speaking.” They 
would not be unwilling to hear one who cries out that 
“ A thing can only live through a pious illusion, h'or man 
is creative only through love and in the shadow of love's 
illusions, only through the unconditional l>elicf in per- 
fection and righteousness.” And it is curious to note how^ 
this exquisitely sensitive poet and man of culture, greatly- 
desiring beauty, nobility, freshness, and ” heady virtues,” 
turns to those who are not ” tame house animals, like our 
cultured people of to-day,” and how he secs something 
after his own heart in the great histories of tlie Old Testa- 
ment, where men thought in actions and there is none of 
the muddy atmosphere tliat disgusted him in modernity. 
Unless we of the middle classes take him into our tender 
bosoms and charming parlours and stifle him there, it will 
perhaps be not with tlie ahstpcracy so-called which is 
dead or, dying, but with the brutal unspoflt multitude 
that his 'hope of life or resurrection will lie. 

Edward Thomas. . 
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Frontispiece of Mrs. Humphry Ward's New 
Novel, ** Daphne, or Marriage a la Mode." 


MARRIAGE A LA MODE/' * 

Daplim* iml oiu- t>l tlio most <IuLiinin,L;. but sIk* is 
certainly oik' of tlic most \ itally .ind \'ivully human women 
Mrs. Humjilirv’ Ward luu lashioiu'd in aiiv ot her books. 
Sfje IS an essentiallv Amenean ‘^irl of the mo.^t iude])endcnt. 
up-to-date type*, and Kof^er Marnes, a iNpual, deieiit, 
sensibly n)n\entionaI Unton. mc-ets her and loves her. 
lie could nut but leahse lli.it she was “ imperious, ilittu ult, 
incalculable,” and even in the e.irh' davs ol tin ir acquaint- 
ance ‘‘the Nfirlhern ehar.uter in him. witli its res<*rve. its 
phiepm, its jieneial sanity, bi'^^an toslirink horn the SiUithern 
elements m her. He became aw.iie ol the tk|)ths in her 
nature, ol thin.qs xohaniL and piimilivt', and the Hnghsh 
stuff in him recoileil.” He came ot a ^ood luit somewhat 
impoverished family . slu* was a millionairess, thoufcli he 
did not know* this until alter lu' had maile uj) his min<l 
he was in love with her He ” dixined m front ot him a 
future of tyrannv on liei side, (*1 expeitt'd .submission on 
his — Daphne would have ‘‘ bought him with her dollars, 
and he would have to iiay the priie.” 

You feel at the outset that marriage betwee-i these two 
cannot ])0:ssibly end in anything but ilisaster. It leads 
to a little happiness and iniich misery ; to a stubborn 
conflict of wills, to some folly on Roger’s ])art. and a deal 
of intolerance and small tyranny on Daphne’s. The lie 
chafes them both ; he loves her still but she believes she 
has ceased to love him ; as she says later, ” we think in 
America that a marriage which has beionic a burden to 
either parly is no marriage, and ought to cease,” and she 
takes advantage of the iniquitonsly easy-going American 
divorce laws to free herself from him. The demoralising 
effect of this harsh separation upon her as well as upon 
him is traced with remarkable insight and power. The last 

• Daphne, or Marriage ^ la Mode.” By Mis. Huniphiy 
Ward. 6s. (Cassell.) 
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scene in which, in spite of her aggressive belief in woman's 
freedom and independence. Daphne’s pride breaks down 
and she humbles herself only to find that she has gone her 
own way and there i.s no w’ay back, is one of the most 
poignantly draniatR things in modern fiction. 

The book resolves itself into an outspoken and passionate 
indictment of the American divorce laws and an exposition 
of the material and spiritual rum that too frequently 
results from tht‘ir operations. Hut the story in itself is a 
good and a thoroughly interesting one, <juite apart from 
the purpose of it well shajied, and admirably written, with 
the skill in Lharacterisation and all the dc])th of tccling and 
narrative gilt that, trom the time her first book appeared, 
made Mrs. Humpliry Ward one ot our iiu).st popular 
nov'elists and li.*ve kept her so 


HOURS IN A LIBRARY/ 

When ])eo])l(' s.iy, as s()me j)eople do. that criticism is 
useless. the\ reall\- mean no inoie th.iii ihat some of it 
is, or that noiu‘ ol it is useful to everybody : and they 
might as truthlullv sav' the saiiu* ol the bof)ks that arc 
t riticiscMl. I he only kind of criticism that can safely and 
emphatiLally lu' s.iid to be ol no ]>ossihle servni'e to any one 
IS that in w'hii h the tntic is not so muLh bent upon ex- 
pressing a thoughlful .ind honesi ()])mion. as iqwm exhibiting 
Ins own tieveniess ” l-Aerv Liitic,” as Sir Leslie Stephen 
says hen*, m his i ss.iy on ” Dr Johnson’s Writings,” " is 
m etlei t criticising himsell as well as his tiullior ; and I 
coiile.ss 1h.l1 to mv mind an obv'iously sincere re<?ord of 
impressions, however one suit'd they m.iv be. is infinitely 
relnslimg, as revealmg at least tlu* honesty of the writer. 
The oitlin.irv mn ol tiituisni generally implies nothing 
hut the extreme desire ol ihe author to show that he is 
open t<» the very last new literary fashion. I should 
welcome a good assault u])oii Shakespean* which was not 
promptetl by a love ot singularity , and 1h(*re are half 
a do/c'ii popiil.ir idols- 1 luive not the courage to name 
them -a genuine alia, k ujm)!! whom 1 lould witness wdth 
entire' ecpianimity. not to s.iy some c-omplaccncy.” Re- 
tiirinng to this topic in .inother essay, that on ‘‘The First 
iMlmbiirgh Reviewers” lu* .sa^ s : ” fhe greatest triumph 
lli.it .1 literals' ciitu can win is the e.irly recognition of 
genius nc^l yet appreciated by his I'ontemporaries. 'The 
next test ot his nu'i it is his tapacity for ju-oiiouncing sound 
jucIgiiH'ul upon t onirov ersie 1 whic h are lully bi'fore the 
publu . and. fm.illv . no iiu oiisiderahle merit must be 
allowed to aiiv critic wlm h.is ;i vigoioiis taste of his own 
— ii(»t hopelesslv ecK'ulru 01 silly .lud c-xpresses it with 
true Jiti'rar. toixe Jl not a judge, he may in that case 
be a useful ad\oi\>tc* 

rile grcMl v.ihu’ ol Stephen’s eritiiisms is tlieir dovvmright 
lionestv' ; there is im pose .ind no pretence about them ; 
tJiey are ]>erlec.lly sincere lecords of Ibc opiiiicMls and 
imprc.ssioiis ot a m.iii ol culture cind slirewulness who could 
think for him.sell and was nevu'r afraid to say what he 
thought He owns bluntly that be finds Johnson's 
” Rambler ” unreadable ; he is, perhatis, a little un- 
imaginative in his treatment ol Shelley ; you may agree 
with much and disst'iit from much that he writes of Mas- 
singer. Hazlitt, Deloe. Macaulay, and mciny another, but 
you find him generally liclpful, suggestive, stimulating, 
and, because of his indepeiideiue and (Outspokenness, 
always interesting. Again and again he praises an author 
for his good i oiunioiiscnse, or condemns his lack of it, 
and it is this same wholesome virtue that informs his own 
judgments — you may sometimes think them wrong, but 
you never think them foolishly wrong, or other than 
sagacious, well-considered, eminently sane. 

• '* Hours ill a Library.” By Leslie Stephen. 3 vols. 
3s. 6cl. net each. (Smith, Klder.) 
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How many years is it since we first revelled in the “ Hours 
in a Library ” ? We sat down to dip into Ihe essays 
again p and have been lured on and on from one to the next, 
and have found them as fresh, as alive and full of interest as 
when w'e lead them years ago. It was high lime to issue 
them in a cheaper edition, and it is char.irlin'istic of the 
publishers who do so that nob.)d\ sreing these three well- 
piinted attractively bound \ohimes (ouUl know that this 
was a cheap edition, except bv the price that is maikecl on 
the wrappers. 


THE ROMANCE OF FURS.* 

Great was the venture ; gre Lt(*r were the results thereof, 
and greatly has Miss Laul soiiglil t<» do her work in fitting 
spirit and manner. Indeed, her presentment is, in a 
certain sense, too gre.il. Slw' li.is caught every scra]^ of 
the enthusiasm of her huge subiivt. It ss a sulhcic'ncv c)f 
the power that lies in a style the sireiiglh of which is 
quietude. Some subjects .in* t(»o en<wiiious in their mere 
bulk. some Jirc too majeslii .i;nl sublinu', othc*rs are too 
important in tliiir relation to htc. :i*i(i .l lew — little-gre:its 
of here and hereafter- are t<icj impre'.'>i\'e 1 ) be |>nt forward 
in what Brother Jonathan would tiiin a “live” style. 
This, and this only, is where* Miss l..*nl his erred-- li we 
except such feminine slii)s as mixed tenses, and such 
exaggerations as saving lluit Ameiu a.us (as the word is 
now understood) claimed “ ( )regon down as tar as the 
Spanish settlements,’’ in the sevcnti'cnlh eentury , th-*n 
the fir.st H.B.C. adveni iirers were “ g.iy gentlemen,” and 
that they “ took lull of the vsiUlernoss in i argoes of prei ions 
furs outvaluing all the taxes e\er lollei ted by a ton- 
queror ” ; or that fludson ami his men uiidertook ' a 
venture that has baflh'd everv gre.it na\igator siiue lime 
began.” But when we bear in mind all the ramifications 
of such a history as that of tlie II BC.. we ;ire strongly 
tempted to say that it is a subjc’ct on which hardly any 
unaided feminine* jx-n could do itself jiisiKc, Ih're there 
arc points whicli. though mother jihasc's ol lile they would 
need more heart than head ior thc'ii adequab* ic’ndering, 
needed the greater stabiht\ (I say it in tenr and trem- 
bling) of a masculine niincl. 

However, let Miss l.aiit sj^cnk fci lieiselt. 'I his is at the; 
opening of her first \olume ; the subject-matter ut the 
moment is Hudson’s de'.iie foi over-o( cmii discovery, 
and she says, in some of her very hi*st English ; 

It was a d€*iiion, dnvirig hnii m sjut - cjI Imiisril. It \va^ 
a .siren whom he* c.uiild not resi'.t, hiriii” Imii on to wreck, winch 
he knew [we have* no evidence ol w\»-. certain. It was a 

belief in’ something vvliicli rc.'asun couldn't jirove l)nt time has 
justified. It wa-» like a scent tal.en ii]> by a lionnd on a stiaiigi* 
trail. He could nut know wh--re it would lead, hut heL.iu.-c: 
of Something in him and Somethin'; *)n the Trail, he was < <mi- 
pelled to follow. Like the discover r in st iimcc*. he eoidd not 
wait till his faith was gilt c.*dged witii prolit before risking Ins 
all on the venture, fall it di‘moii or destmv ! At its \ou.e 
he from his jdace and follcjwed to Ins death. 

WTiilst we admire Miss Laut’s verve, her enthusiasm 
and her lyrical sort of swing; whilst we bow to her dis- 
regard of the elegancies and often the nccessitic.s of emr 
written mother-tongue, we cannot agree that this is a 
logical deduction of Henry Hudson and that which drew 
him aw ay to liis death. Yet we can heartily agree with and 
commend her comparatively brief summary of Hudson’s 
four voyages, which Miss Laut has condensed into four 
short chapters. It was on the second of those voyages 
tliai the unperccived beginnings of the H.B.C. were laid, 
when Hudson discovered the river wdiich now' bears his 
name. Some c)£ the more lawless members of his crew 
were ashore, where they drove Indians out of their wig- 
wams, shot them and took their furs aboard there to figbt 

♦ The Conquest of the Great North-West : Being the Story 
of the Adventurers of England -known as the Hudson s Bay 
Company. New Pa^es in tno History of the Canadian Nortn- 
West and We.sterii States." By Agnes C, Laut. 2 vols. 2 is. 
net. <(Hodder & Stoughton.) 


over dividing the spoil, never dreaming that those few 
armfuls of furs would be so instrumental in bringing into 
existence one of the greatest trading ventures that the 
world has known ; one thcit, while practically giving us 
as much territory .is John Company did in so largely 
gaining India lor us, has far oiit-live<l its early contem- 
jiorary. 

During the time that Hudson was trying to find his W'ay 
through that imagined Xorth-West Passage to the ” South 
Sen ” ot those days, in tlire privations, tailnre and death, 
the Dutch mercliaiit-ininees were titling ont vessels to 
make the best of Miidson's fur discoveries on tlu* nearer 
coast fit North .\merica. Then came Kadissun. the in- 
trejuil ytning l-T eiu h fin -gatherer, with his more elderly 
I'oiiqianioii .it tin* .same game of barter, and their wondrous 
stories ul iintulil furs which were tu be had from the Indians 
ill the* nurlhein part of the great lonlinent. It w.is they 
who brinight into being the ” (ii'iiLleman Ad vent iirers," 
who sent tu Hiid.son’s Hay two trait, one ut whicli came 
betk so loaded with skins that Kadisson tht're and then 
ongmateil the How unusual jirosjierit y attended 

the Comjiany’.s doings as the yiMr.-> went by, adding, season 
by season, hniulreds then thiiiisands of nnles ol newly Uaind 
and in<hl'l(‘ri‘ntly explored country, tribi‘s ol aiiinial- 
tr.qqx'rs and cargoes of jx'lts to llu*ir transactions. :n*e all 
told ill Miss E.iiit’s livelv manner. T hen the coming of thtr 
opjiosing advi'iil iirt*rs, “ The .\ 01 ’-Westers ” ; llie struggles 
betw-cen tlu* t w o ( Oiiqianies. ending in their becoming one . 
their sjireading over the grc'ati’r hall of tin* American 
continent, and much that has gone to iiiiike the 
what it lias been in every w.iy - il is all here . and we are 
thankful to have it m this “live” and < omp.u t lorm, 
which is t onsidi-rably eiiliaiu ed by maps and re])nM I lk. lions 
ol old pictures. 

I. !■:. PvmiKso.N. 


THE BANCROFTS AND THEIR FRIENDS.'* 

Sir S(|uiiv and Eaily Bam volt oct iijiv .1 sunu*what <‘x- 
(.ejdional pLu e m the story of tlu* theatre m England, as 
much by reason of the nmltitmh* of their InemBhijis with 
men and women ot note in the ails and letter-* as by their 
si*rviecs to the English dr.unatit r.-vival ot tie* hi-'l century. 
Actoi and .u tiv-ises. as a mli*. be they nevi'i* su tainoiis and 
gi£te<l. an* limited m their j)i*rsoiial att.u hmeiils mainly 
tu the member'* ot then own j»rufeision The Bant'rotl-, 
on the contrarv’. hfivr* had. .iiid still retain, .1 hir larger cire.U* 
of intimatf* acijuahitci’iies .imong rhstingnished figures in 
literatun*. si if*nce. law . and society than among the we<irers 
of grease-paint and buskin. How they found tlu* art of 
aitmg in England (nut tf) sjicak of the geneia! lev^el of 
the jilayf' prodiued at the Tamdon theatres) at it-* lowest 
ebb. and how they introdne.eil a new spirit of high and 
uniform merit into the comjianies engaged, and with the 
comedies of Kobertson inaugurated a new era ol natural 
simjilc drama to our thi*atrc.s. art! facts long since 
familiar to the intelligent public. T he tale has been 
told and ret(»Ifl many times; but it bears retelling once 
more. 

TTie chief interest of ” The Bancrofts " — which is a 
development of " On and Oil the Stage." published in the 
’eighties, soon after its authors had retired from their 
significant and fortunate management— lies to-day for all 
but the very young playgoer not so much in the necessarily 
somewhat egotistic record of the managerial and acting 
successes of the picturesque actor-knight and his talented 
wife, but in their agreeable gossip of the many brilliant and 
entertaining people they have met on more or less friendly 
terms. Its form is curious : it consists of alternate layers, 
so to speak, of Sir Squire and Lady Bancroft ; to borrow 

• ** The Bancrofts: Recollections of Sixty Years." By 
Marie Bancroft and Squire Bancroft. With Portraits and Illus- 
trations. 158. net. (johi^ Murray.) 



June, 1909.] 


THE BOOKMAN. 


143 


their own description, whicli they had borrowed already 
from Sir Conan Doyle, it is ‘*A Duet with an Occasional 
Chorus." lYuly “ the listener (or reader) cares but little 
which of the two voices '* is to the' fore at the moment, the 
greater j)arl of the volume l)einf» as pleasant a budget of 
interesting tattle as we have read in inuny davs. 

Naturally, Henry fames Hyron and I'. W. Kobertsini 
figure frequently as \m‘I 1 as favourably in these* j)ages : for 
Byron, who “ was a lineal descendant o1 the illustrious 
poet's family, as reference to Burke will show,” was ni»t 
only the WTiler of plays staged by I.a<ly Hanerott when 
she was yet Miss Marie Wiltcjii, but w.,s joint nitiii.iger with 
her of the old tlu‘.i1re in ('ha riot le Stieet, on whose 

site the Stala now' stands ; whilst r»)in Hobeilson laid the 
foundation the Bancrolt wealth, a1 tlu same time 
raising himself from ])ov('rty by the senes o1 pieces w hi< )i 
he W’rote ftu th(*m. d'he liaiu roll ( apita.l was ongmally a 
loan ot I .ooo--vvh(’ii llu* tliealre a( tuallv opened it was 
only and Byron and Miss W'ilion wen* to draw' a 
salary of /,io ])er week each : the iciit was / .;<» pei vv(‘ck and 
the liouse t:(»iild have been bounhl out right ha / io.(hk). less 
than the annual leiii today ol any of tlu* leading West haul 
liouses. 

Some of the sayings ot Hymn (w hose output of plavs nmn- 
bored about a liundred) during tlie paitneisinp wt n* tpi.mil. 
Vor example, he suggested that a <ertain \ctoi with a ver\ 
long ne( k should not wear turn-down loMais be< .uise “ aiiv 
neck after eight iiu lies becomes monotonous''! it was 
Byron who, w lien asked why the* stage taiooniers were 
making such a noise with a ^'aw dining ilie iimdiution of 
one of his ])la\’s, rejilied, " 1 tluvk lli(\\ must be c'uttmg out 
the last act ” 

When he met the Hinerofls and ottered them " Soiicdv.” 
W'hich like* that otlic'r cpocli ma.kmg play, “'the Second 
Mrs. Tancjucr.iv ” h.ul lK*t‘n ic'fu.sc'd hv almost e\erv 



Marie Bancroft. 

From A drawing by Beatrire Ward. 

From The Bencrofts.” (John Murrey.) 


London manager before it w'as 
.seen by the jmblic, Robertson 
W ei.s in deejMi.st w'ant. " 1 often 
dined on my }jipc," he said. 
Then came* five years of pros- 
j) e i* i t y, a 1 t h o ugh the 
American pir.ite robbed the 
dramati.st shamefully, and the 
commeiic'.ement of a revolution 
in h'nglish drama : and then 
d(*ath. 

Die kc’iis w asaii c’.irly admirer 
ot the art of Lady Bancroft, 
and Kiiskin was «in apprecua- 
live patron, as was Browning. 
Uiiskm wrote', in a letter here 
rejiroduced, that lie got “more 
lu‘lp “ 111 his “ own kind of 
work fioni a good piny than 
troni any other kind of 
tlionghtfiil rest.” Hrowming 
was ” lor years among our 
most honoured guests." 
When first he dined with the 
Hanerotts. hishosl anticipated 
Browning’s taste in wines by 
placing before him a bottle of 
good old jioii ; and the poet 
repaid the tonijdiment w'ith a 
ea]u1al story of how' Long- 
iellow when out with Brow'ning 
in a hansom cab insisted on 
passing his mnbrc'lla through 
the hole .it the to]), for the u.se 
of the diiver during a heavy 
sliowc'r. A])])ari*iii Iv our authors did not know' 'riuu'kcray, 
but bi'iiig aii.Moiis to put “V.imtv I'iLir” upon the stage, they 
I ommission(*d three* ditter(*nt playwrights to dramatise it 
without oblaming .i sat islac tory vt*rsioii. t'h.irles Readc 
o]>pos(*d stioiiglv some suggt*stc‘d .im(*nduu*uts of “ Masks 
;iiid h'aies.” wliieh he and 'Fom 'I'aylor had written from 
” IVg WottmgtoTi ” : then wc'jit at rc*lic’,irs.Ll and let the 
B.imiofls lia\(‘ theii own w.iv It was the last ])iccc 
Ixeadi- ever saw in .i theatre* . and ('dadstonc* among others 
prai'-ed it. Wilkie* t'olliiis, wlieii Ins j>lay ” Man and Wife " 
was pindui ed, p.isseil the* cvc'mng in .i dressing-room ” in a 
state ot nervous t(*rn>i ji.iinlul to sc*e ” ' he became subse- 
cpic'iitlv a c.oulirmcd opmm-t.ikc’r, his nightly dose at the 
last being ” enough to kill sc'veial men.” 

Jleie are j)eii-})K tuies indeed «»t an .istoiiisliing variety of 
])('i--om!g('s. laiigmg from ” I hiiig-'I'lieology ” Rogers and 
Lord Russell ot I\illowi*n on the one li.md, to Henry J.abciu- 
eliere and Whistler on the* oth(*i. Not least amazing in 
lhf*ir j)ii|uaiKy are tliose «>! the editor ol J'ruth seated 
incofi. at a foreign lestaurant between two clergymen 
and delighting them with Ins charac'ti'iistic aiiec.dotes, or 
ai bitrating, with the worldly wisdom of a modern Solomon, 
on the claims of High and Low C hurch .services to the 
attention of an h'.nglisli tourist. It would be difficult to 
name halt a store of celebrated Knglislimeii of the past 
ha'f-i:entuty who are not mentitined briclly or at some length 
in this very readable book. W. K. 1*. 



Squire Bancroft. 

nJaiicalutc l>3’ “.Sjm.") 

Kiorn “The J’..iiu*iolts.'‘ t |oliti 
Mini ay ) 


■Rovcl "Rotes. 

THE INFAMOUS JOHN FRIEND. By Mrs. R. S. C;arnctt. 
Os. (Buekwortli.) 

The hero of Mrs. (iarnett's remarkable novel is not tlie 
Sir John h'ricnd who was hanged for a traitor in the reign, 
of William III. It is true he shares the fate of his name- 
sake, plying his trade of spy a century later, but the old 
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l^Kiobite knight vastly inferior to this Infamous’* 
in th^ book before us. It is really a wonderful study of 
character Mrs. Garnett has made, and while the story 
O' little perhaps in its earlier chapters, it rises to 
heights of real power at the end, and the trial «ind con- 
demnation of John hriend an* a great piece of work. 
John Kriend and his wife are the only pc.*opIe that matter ; 
Susan Marny and William North, and the rest, are useful 
as “ supers,*’ but the reader won't care a button for their 
love-making ; and oven Susan’s ill-usage at the hands 
of Corinthian fashionables and North’s narrow escapees 
from murder leave us unmoved. But Mrs. iMiend, the 
wife of the infamous s])y. hating t'ven to (h;ath the secret 
business of her husband, and yet loving him with a strength 
and passion invincible, her life chastened and disciplined 
by illness and meditation on the Divine will, h<»lds us all 
the time. 'Ihrough love sht* has grasped the meaning 
of life, and her bro.id common sense is as conspicuous as 
her charity of soul and justice of mind. It can hardly 
be said that John hViend is less inton?sting than his wife — 
of a truth, the two are rightly mated. Friend — the 
double spy- without sense of patriotism, honour, or 
honesty in public affairs, betraying Pitt’s .secrets to 
NajKjIeon without ('oinj)unctioii, is yet a man of natural 
human sympathi<?s and of simple kindly relations with 
his fellows, no man of blood or debauchery. In an age 
of general profligac y and brutality (lor so was England 
in the beginning of the nineteenth century). P'riend is the 
devoted ami faithful lover of his wife, the affectionate 
daddy ” to the orphan Susan, and the genial jiatron of 
young North. When the end has come, and the gallows 
loom ahead. Friend retains his courage and imperturbable 
good humour all through the trial anc.1 the last days at 
Newgate, doing what service he lan to the turnkeys, and 
he dies the felon’s dc*ath as an honest man should. Hare 
and deep observation are in this story of Infamous 
John Friend.” 



Fhoto by H, H. Carntron, 


' yATTH* By R. B. Cuniiinghame Grahaiti< 6s, (budkworth.)^ 

Nearly a score of miscellaneous sketches are pieced 
together to make this volume what it is, a thing better ^ 
than any novel. One's pride in English letters is re-awak- 
ened by the consideration of such work as Mr, Ciinninghame 
Graham's, with its insistent notes of quiet distinction ' 
and grace, its delic'alc yet finely pointed irony, reminiscent 
in a sense of Anatole France, its under-current of a subtle 
melancholy. ” To record emotions,” as runs the preface, 
most admirable feature of the book.' ” is to store up a 
fund of sadness, and that is why all writing is a sort of 
ic'elioiise of the mind, in which that which was once a warm 
and living action, a feeling, scene, experience, joy, or 
sorrow, is now jueserved, as it were, frozen, stiff, deprived 
of actuality, and a mere chopjiing-block on which fools 
exercise their wits.” So rare and delicate a spirit as is 
here laid bare is little likely to encounter amid the scenes 
of a crude and material Western civilisation the finer 
notes of incident or j^crsonality to which it is attuned* 
and it is thus that nearly all the sketches in this book are 
of life in North Africa, life in the sunny, sleepy c.itics of 
old Italy and Spain, or on the pampas of Spanisli South 
America. The exception. “In Cliristmas Week,” a finely 
wrought impression, though a bitter one, of I-ondon winter, 
does but bear this out. 'fhere are the blaikened muddy 
snow, the cold and pinched humanity, the newspaper 
hoys with raucous voices, ” harsh by all the gin their 
parents had imbibed,” crying their unsavoury wares. ’* So 
dull and strenuous, indeeil. was the life, that it ajipeared 
impossible in other lands the sun was shining, and that 
the brown-faced men and merry black-haired women had 
time to love and be loved.” 

CECILIA KIRKHAM’S SON. By Mrs. Kenneth Combe. 

6s. (Blackwood.) 

In the background of this romance, through the greater 
part of it, waits the lonely, patient figure of the self-sacrific- 
ing mother whose only son seems to have inherited his 
ne'er-do-weel lather's careless habit of accepting her love 
as a matter of course and giving her nothing in return. 

In the foreground, the son, Charles, an officer in the army, 
moves through scries of exciting adventures in India, 
through perils of sedition among the natives, and the 
more imminent danger of death at the vcuigcful hands of a 
Uajah wlio had been unpardonably wronged by his «I<‘ad 
father, and whilst these .shadows arc lhickcs;t about him 
he loves and wdns the love of Helen Estcourt and makes 
himself a new and deadlier enemy in the shape of a dis- 
appointed rival. The story has at least half a dozen 
different threads of interest, but the two tlial draw you 
most strongly are the talc of Charles’s chequered but 
charming love affair and the narrative of how he came to 
realise that he was neglecting his mother and that she, 
gladly stinting herself that he might jmrsuc his career in 
comfort, was secretly breaking her heart over his apparent 
indifference to her, and realising this, exerted himself, when 
it was almost too late, to make atonement. Mrs. Combe 
writes vividly, with imagination and with feeling, and has 
given us in ” Cecilia Kirkham’s Son ” a capable and very 
attractive novel. 

HOLBORN HILL. By ChrUtian Tearle. 6s. (Mills & Boon.) 

There is a vast amount of topographical information in 
this. ” Story of Nelson's Day," and that is only as it should . ^ 
be, since Holborn Hill at the cltxM^of tlic eighteenth century 
is the scene of the play. Our author takes us from old.. \ 
Gray's Inn Lane to Highgate, shows us the course of i ; 
the old Fleet River, lifts the curtain for a hurried glance., 
at the criminal quarter in Field Lane by Smithfield, giveC - 
ns Ely Place and Bartlett's Buildings for fandly residences;; V' 
.and is not above reference to Battle Bridge a^d 
,Towii; ; ; Frem Holbotn at tiinei tp 
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where Captain Ashe (retired), an old messmate of Colling-' 
wood's, lives in general and well-deserved respect. Captain 
Ashe’s daughter is married to Mr. Kcxworthy, a deplorable 
person in a (Jovcrnmcnl other in Whitehall a religious 
maniac whose manners cause general distress. Hut 
Kexworthy’s father is a knight and a city merchant, and 
an excellent old gentleman. Dr. Brcnckley is .'mother oM 
gentleman -even more excellent; indeed everybody is 
of a good eharaeter excej)! Mr. Rex\vt)rlhv and he. 
fortunately, dies of spotted fever. Kc’xvvorthv’s son t.ikes 
after his grandfather, ('aptain Ashe, and gf)es to .sea. 
after falling in love with Deborah. Dr. Hrcnckley’s .idopt«-d 
.child. We don’t get very much of the s(m in " llolliorn 
Hill,” but the lover of eighteenth L(*Titnry sea songs will 
find ample entertainment, tor the songs are printed .i1 
length. Dr. Jolinson and Hoswell hovei in the back- 
ground. Hiirke. iMclding. Sir Joshii.'i Reynolds, and the 
poet -la 111 cate, Pye. all get hommiable mention. Old 
London street cries echo in the streets. It was a rough 
j)lace, th<‘ London ot a leiitury ago. and the time? wen* 
brutal. Hut ” llolborn Hill ” knows nothing of this 
roughness and brutality, no hint of violence disturbs its 
even p.iges 

THE TRICKSTER. Hy H. Ihirgm. os (St.mli v l\nil.) 

rhe ingredients o1 Mr. Burgin’s latest book are well tri(*d 
and familiar. I.ady Selina An hdayne is in love with a 
man who. from honourabU' motives, will not speak until 
she has seen more of the w'orld. Discontented and un- 
happy, she falls an easy prey to tin* m.K'hiii.'ilioiis ol John 
Castletoii, the trickster of lh(‘ title, .ind marries him. 
Naturally enough, she soon finds that she has put heiself 
into a w'orsc position than ever. 1'hc m.'irriagc is not a 
success and neither ])arty is liaiijiy. though ('a.stl(’ton has 
achieved the object of his desires, 'flu* one rech'eming point 
of that genllenian’s character is his affection lor his little 
daughter, an affection which is the cause ol his undoing. 
None of Mr. Burgin’s characters arc ])artic’iilarly amiable, 
but he is siu’cesstul with llie figures of Miss Castleton and 
her servant tiasket, who suyiply the light relict to a gooci 
melodramatic story. 

MUCH ADO ABOUT SOMETHING. Hv C. I. [.nwicnce. 

O.s. (Murray.) 

We hav<? newer before come across a book ol this kind, 
but \vc shall hope to do so in the future. “ Miii h Ado about 
Something " is a fairy novel. It is not a. children’s story, 
in spite of the fact that the author displays gilts of ima- 
gination and dcscriiition that would at once endear him 
to children ; it is a vi*ry serious book indeed. Mr. I^awrence 
clearly feels that he has a message, to deliver -a ines.sage 
to the people of Lomloii in particular. Even it one does 
not agree with every one of the changes which the author 
would like to introduce, one can feel nothing but admiration 
for a book inspired by siicli a piirpo.se. It would be well 
indeed if London and the world generally could be changed 
in accordance with Mr. Lawrence's wishes. But his fairies 
went the right way about the matter -they changed men’s 
natures. No amount of material alteration can make 
much difference until men are educated up to the point of 
view of the author of this very remarkable book. ” Much 
Ado about Something ” is the story of the revolt of June 
against her ruler Oberon. She is resolved to convert 
London to the fairies, a thing which Oberon says is utterly 
impossible. But June, who is assisted by her giif)me- 
friend Bim, succeeds, and at the end of a year London 
is a very different place. How different, and how June 
succeeded, we leave our readers to discover for them.selves. 
All who love daintiness and charm, who appreciate a de- 
lightful literary style, who occasionally think about people 
other than those in their own particular ” set,” should 
read this book. Would that it could come true ! 
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Asnnf'shuthvHiiirvr.iifUiltut. Mr. C. E. LawfoncOf 

wiili Mr, J.,, OHiiiiiri itmIoi .ifr:c''sriil “ WiKdom of the East*' 

.Sciicsi, uiul Ml . A. W Kvaii lalc t'diUir ol the Natum, 


THE END AND THE BEGINNING. By ('osriio Hamilton. 

f.<l. (Mills iV ) 

One* gathers from tin* didicjil ion that this story has 
hfcMi (Ir.inuilisiMl, iiiid has been, t>r is .iboiit to be, put upon 
the stage. this is well, lor it (lis])lays the re(|iiisite quality 
ol movement, it little else. 1 ittle else, that is, as a story, 
for the ex.Lggcrations ol its semi imenlality and rather 
trudt' hinnoiii will call loi but little emjdiasis in the 
dramalisatie)!!. In brief. Kilward Chard, a factory owner, 
jctiirns from abroad to tmd his num on strike. Strong 
with th(* strength of a i lev er man confident that he is in 
the right, he refuses t(> atcecle to any ol the expressed 
demands of his men. who have been tirerl to rebellion by 
the bitter eloquence of Hemstciid, a .Socialist orator, 
f.ilher-in-law ol Amos I'apper, a. laitlifiil old clerk of 
Chard’s, whose business it is to siqiply the comic relief. 
Anxious to know inoie (>f the ri'al lives of his men. Chard 
masquer.ides as a ( Icmk in Ins own oftiees, and visits Tapper, 
who is in the seend, nightly .it his own Jioiise. He discusses 
the situation with Hemstead, and falls in love with a 
hoard-school inistn'ss, Aliss Heron. Siu* denounces Chard, 
who, mas(|iierarliiig as Drake, ])ro])o.si‘S and is accepted. 
Hemstead disi overs th(' .sei ret, and Miss Heron sends 
Chard about his business. He, moved to ])ity of his 
workers' siifttmings b\' the elo(|iiimec of the sc hool-mistress, 
gives everything tlu*v ask tor. Miss Heron “cats her 
words,” and tin* (.urlain is rung down on the obvious 
finale. 

OUR ADVERSARY. By M. I-:. Braddon. Us. (Hutchinson.) 

Wc) had grc.it hopcjs lh.it luigime Swann would turn out 
to be ;i much more flesjierale fellow— that, in fact, he would 
he ” our adversaiy ” 'I'o our legiet, he is only .an ordin.ary 
and ra'her hackneweel type of imiiostcu*. This makes the 
title lather ineaiiiiigless. but obviously the book had to be 
called .something : and it seems to ns a stroke of genius to 
have evolved a title at once so .striking and so attractive. 
But for the disappointment over Eugene Swwin, we enjoyed 
” Our Adversary.” It is wonderful that Miss Braddon, 
whose earlier books thrilled another generation, should 
still be wTiting — and writing so well. Her powers of plot 
construction and her neat character-drawing must surely 
be envied by many modern writers of fiction. We do not* 
consider this book the nuthor’s best work (it needs a good 
deal of compression), but it is very readable and it has 
much distinction. We recommend it to those who like — 
and who does not ? — a slightly sensational plot allied 
to a thoroughly good literary style. 
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The Pitiful Dumb Child : 
The Majesty of the Law. 

From "Those Little Ones," by E. Nisbet. iG. Allen \ botih.) 


THESE LITTLE ONES. Bv R. Nt'.l>it. is. ui. lu t, ( Mh'n.) 

Mrs. Ncsbit, whn is jirobably tin* Ix’st-kiKiwn juvenile ” 
writer of the <hiy, has (jiiite rerentlv published two novels, 
neither for nor about ( hildren ; and she now lollows her 
novels with the book at present before us, which is about 
children, but not for them. It deals with the s.i<l<ler side 
of child-life. The trafjedy of a child has always seemed 
to US infinitely more distr(*ssin^ than that of a “ "lowii- 
up," if only from the f.ict that its eli!menls are simpler .ind 
more easily combined. Nine of the ten sluut stories 
which make up “ These Little Lines ” contain a tragedy in 
some form or other; they arc full of sorrow and sadness, 
but they are a’so exceptionally good. “ The Three 
Mothers ” and " The Dog-]i)ream " liave made llicdeejicst 
impression upon us, but “ Thor and the flammer -the 
one really cheerful story — is somewliat convcntioTuilly im- 
probable and less convincing. The book bears evidence 
of Mrs. Nesbit's close observation and accurate under- 
standing of childhood ; the stories are well managetl and 
the author has the gift of being able to say exactly 
enough and not a word too much. The illu.strations of 
Mr. Spencer Prysc are far in advance of the average 
book-illustration of the present day. But we are sorry 
that “ These Little Ones ” is not happier. 



XTbe 36oo{tman'8 liable. 


THE FAITH AND WORKS OF CHRISTIAN SCIENCE. 

By the Author of Confessio Medici." 3s. bcl. net. (Mac- 
millan.) 

In his picfacc the aiiUior draws attention to the attacks 
upon ('hristian Scdeiicc that have been published in 
America iluring the last two years, and from this 
he deduces that, in that country. “ Ihc church of Christ, 
Scientist, is passing, or will soon jiass, from consolidcition 
to disintcgralion.*’ On the other hand, in this country 
there are no signs of disinlt'gralion. and it would appear 
that the number of converts (or perverts) to this remarkable 
faith is on lli(‘ increase. Here is obviously an excellent 
ojjening for a book attacking iJie religion. Had the 
book been weak or deferential in its treatment, had the 
author been afraid of hurting the feelings of certain well- 
meaning. but utterly inisguirled, people, the o])portunity 
would have been lost. Kin]ihatically this is not the 
case with " Meiliciis’.s " work. His book is brilliant in 
its treatment and convinc ing in its logic. It is not difficult 
to give an idea of the sc()]»e of the work and of the lines 
on which " Mcdicus " bases his attack, for the aullior 
himself, in his last ch.qiter, sup])lic’s a brief summary, 
which we quote : (i) Christian Science “ is ignorant of 

the first princi])lcs of Philosophy, and makes use of long 
words without ci]qm‘hension of their meaning. . . . (ii) She 
cannot sfiuare li(‘r sham neo- Platonism with Christianity, 
yet must hang on, somehow, to Christianity, that she 
may be able to work miiailes . . . Sin* otters to ns a 
mere burles([ue of the C'hrislian I'aith (iii) By her gross 
doctrine that (iod is l.ife and f-ift* is ( iod . . . she is 
landed in this absiirditv, that .slie leavc*s all en’.alurcs 
but us out o1 her account o1 C'n'.ition. (iv’) She dc’iiies 
the reality of injuries and diseases, alfirming that they 
are errors of mortal mind : wlnnc as, they belong to life, 
and tlicretorc* are real, (v) She denies the n'rility of pain : 
wherc'as, ]>ain is .an ac t ot lih* and therefore is real. Also, 
she ]>ractic.allv ignores the fliHeieine betwc'en ji.iin and 
disease*, and the differenre betuc-en ‘ June lion. d ' diseases 
and ‘ organic ' diseases, (vi) She heals many ‘ functional * 
case's (\’ii) Her te'stimoni.ds aie mostly wcji tlileas. She 
evades iiive-stigalion. (viii) Judged by common .sense, 
she is unsci ujnilous, unehai liable, i riiel to small children. 
She has this merit, that she* preacJies (Jiiietism ; but her 
style of preaching is intolerable." In the course of a 
brie*t revicAv, it is impossible to do jiistiec to the book’s 
merits. We can, however, say that " Mcdicus ’’ supports 
his contentions with unanswerable' arguments and in- 
controvertible cvielc'iue, and that he writes convincingly 
and wx-Il, at times indec'd witli a siijqires.sed passion which 
marks liis complete sincerity. We cannot recomnienci a 
better book on the subjei.t. 


THE THIRD FRENCH REPUBLIC. By Frederick Lawton, 
M.A. 12s. Gd. net. (Grant Richards.) 

The author asserts in his preface that “ to any fair-minded 
ob.server it is evident that France is evolving as a nation " ; 
and again that '* sufficient has been done to prove that she 
is great in peace, as she has been great in war.” This is the 
underlying idea of Mr. Lawton’s book. But, though he 
eulogises the French, he can also criticise ; and the result 
is an informing and interesting volume. All the more 
important i^pects of the subject are dealt with. Starting 
with a chaj^ter on the siege of Paris and the Commune, 
which, as Mr. Lawton rightly points out, virtually belongs 
to the Republic,” the history of the eight presidencies is 
given in half a dozen terse, but adequate, chapters. Four 
chapters are devoted to the literature, science, and. art of 
the period, while Paris, the Mutualist Movement, Educa* 
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tion, and the Parliamentciry System have one each. The 
book cannot be described as a serious history, but at 
least it is a painstcikiiip and accurate record of a kind that 
should be useful — paiTiculaiiy in the.se davs of the Kntente 
— in Rivinp a general \ icw of the recent histtjry iind of the 
general progression of our nearest neiglibours. It is also 
a relief after the ])()j)iil.ir biograj)hy of the ])resent day to 
come upon a book ior the gcmeral reader which is nol 
machine-made and re]u*titive. In fact, the* book is pojnilar 
in the best sense. Tlicre arc thirty two good illustrations 
— twenty of them porlraits and tlie icMiiriindc r a some 
what curious eollecLion cd re})ro(lu(‘tions ol the work ol 
French aiTisls. Probably it will be many \ ('ars before we 
have an aulhorilalive woik on lliis subjts t . in the meantime 
Mr. Lawton has supplied an excellent sto^vgap. 

, OLD LONDON, t' ompiled hy \Nalt« r McNiiy. .<s. r><l. net. 

(De I.a More J’ress.) 

It is difficult 1 o look at this senes (it fjtty reprodnel ions 
of old engravings ‘‘ illiis 1 r,iti\(‘ of the London of onr 
anecslors.” and still to go on feeling (pnte suu' that London 
has been altogether iin])roved by tlu' inanx- anil sweeping 
“ improvements ” th.il have receiilK- bi'en in.ide in it 
If you know' the London W.ill ol to-ila\'. with its big 
heavy, ugly blocks of ikwv buildings, its general businesslike 
plainness, you cannot jiass from tlic presentation ot London 
Wall as it xvas a hundied years ago without a sigh of regrid 
for its old homely narrowness, its ijiiaint. c'ounlrilied 
aspect; the view of the Strand when it was still sm h a 
coniparativolv i]uiet Ihoroughf.Lri* that an a]»ple wnnian 
could kcci> her stall in the load way and the menagerie 
did not seem out <)i-])la«'e at the ILxeter I'-xc'liange, makes 
you realise how muiJi too noisy and ti'aluiele.ss and o\ir- 
thronged with traffic that same ih.mging Strand has 
become; or you stiulv thi' iMihiiig ol ('li.iiuery l..ine. 
and the beautiful (»l(l house, with its rii hly dei'oraled fiont 
and overluinging galiies, that stood .it tlii' Fleet Street 
corner of it until .is l.ili' as ijoig .uul wonder whet*, with 
all our boasllulness, we shall get buililers who i an liuild 
anytlnng so loxidx' as somi’ ot tlu^ things this' destroy 
'The jiii’tiiies .iie w^*ll i liosen .i,nd .ulmiralily repi oilin ed, 
and the little note that pieiedes e.ii fi ol them gi\es a 
succinct and siiHk lent liistoiy ot the pl.u e illustiiiti-d. 
'fliis is a very .11 tislii ally pioduied anil curiously lulc'ivsting 
volume that CA'cry lover ol Loudon will be glad to h.ive 
in his library. 

THE DOG WORLD AND ANTLCAT REVIEW. Wniten 

and 1 Must rated by I>ogs lor Dogs. Assisted hy W.dtei 

Em.'iiinel. is. net. (L.^wri-nce vV Jelluoe.) 

“ With the exce]>tion ot Dogs, almo.st every seetioii ot 
Society is represented by a journal to look after its intensts. 
There are even F'ly P.ipers,” we are rcmimleil in .111 editorial 
foreword ; but there Avas no iiix'd to ofter this or any otlier 
apology for presenting us Avilli “ 'fhe Dog WorM it i.s 
the quaintest, most irresponsibly and genuinely humorous 
thing in the Avay of a book that has eome to hand this year. 
You may call it extraA^agaiitly farcical, absiinlJy whimsical, 
but there is no denying that it is all excellent good fun. 
Here you have dogs writing of man as man has hitherto 
Avritten of dogs ; they advertise for silu.itions, advertise 
their businesses and professions, write letters to the pajier 
about their grievances, arc supplied w ith the first instalment 
of a thrilling serial. “ It’s Dogged that Does It.” reports of 
social functions, of the mysterious murder of a Avcalthy 
Yorkshire terrier, the “ Death of the Vicc“l*resident ol the 
Cat-Scarers* Association,” all the ticaxs of the day in the 
dog world, indeed, furnished with scare headlines, stop-press 
telegrams, and portraits of the dogs and men concerned. 
The art of the illustrations lies in their laughable crinlity, 
and the merit of the whole book in the delightful spii'it of 
gaiety and sly humour that 'pervades it^from beginning to 
"’pnd. 
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WAT TYLER. By Joscf)h Clayton, is. net. (Franlcis 

(;riffiths.) 

This, Ihe first of a mwv series of booklets on ** English^ 
Kevoliitionary JAvulers,” gives a reliaVik*, unvarnished . 
account id the great uprising uf the English people in 1381 
and iiarticularly of the great pari played in that rising 
by W.it 'I'ylcr. School liislorics prejudice us ill vain 
against him .iiul against the peasant' 11‘volt that he headed ; 
a little study ol the tacts that jiroA'cdvcd that revolt, and a 
little rc.itling of wh.il is really kiiow'ii about the leaders 
will) inspired it 01 were inspired by it. and t)ur sympathy is 
with 1 h(‘ rebels, .mil our admiration tor lho.se men of the 
people who helped them to realise their manhood. The 
iii.irvel is that a pojiulaee so enslaAcd by tyrannical laws, 
so deliberately ke|>l m ignor.ini c and bcstiiil servitude, 
('oiiJd pr*>ilucc men of such heroie mmild as Wat Tyler, 
John Dali. J.ick Straw, and William Grindcobbe, to say 
nothing ot Lilstei'. Isiiringilon, anil others of 'fyler’s 
liiMiti'iianls. (.iriuili obbe, when in iirison, Avas offered a 
free* pardon if he would ])ersiiaile Jiis followers to surrender 
the I h. liters they had obt. lined, but being taken to speak 
with them, he s.iid, “ I 'l lends, ax ho alter so hmg an age of 
oppression haxe at last won vourselxes a short breath of 
treixlom. hold lirm while you can. and have no thought for 
me, 01 what I may sii Her. . . . Ac 1 . therelore, to-ilay as you 
xvoiild liave aclc*d snpjiosing that 1 had been slain yesterday 
at llt!i ttoril.” It is no r.isc.il who could use, such words in 
such circuiuslaui es. .Mr. ( Itiytoii retells the momentous 
stoiy of this awakening oj thi' JMiglish democracy concisely, 
temperalelv, .ind with marked literary .ibilily ; his brochure 
forms ail inlerc*slmg inlrodui tioii to xNluit bliould jirovc a 
useful and interesting seTies, 

IRotcs on Bew Boohs. 

MI-SSKS. A. A BLM'K. 

Will llni sou lire .1 lislui ni.iii or not yon i aiinol fail to find 
Ml. \\'. I . II I 1 lo(l;:son‘s new^ hooU a cliaiiiiiiig entcrtainineiit. 



Mr. Walter £manuel. 

from a pencil aketch by Mr. A. C. Gould 
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J if yott happen to bo one of the angling fraternity, you will 
upon it a« a delightful, an engaging, and a thoroughly 
d and useful companion. It is called An Angler’s Sensan 
6 d. net), and its price seems altogether out of proportion 
fie pleasure it provides. Mr. Hodgson went angling from 
lary till October, and he writes his experiences in his own 
manner, with the respect which a true fisherman feels 
his sport, with honesty, enthiisiasni, and no atfectations. 
bllows the different fisii from month to month, and reveals 
their haunts and their little ways, and the methods and care 
needful for success. II you fiave road the author's other hooks, 
you will not find this one superriuous ; it yon liavo not. yon will 
assuredly make a point ol flonig so cpiickly. This volume is 
illustrated from photographs, and hy wonl and picture it is 
likely to win many a iu‘w nu inhor for the brotherhood of the 
rod and line. 


MESSRS. SAMPSON LOW, MARSTON CO. 

A lady (w'o gui*ss) who wrik-s under the initials L. S.” has 
; studied the beauties of Unfravelled Berkshire (7s. ul. net) to 
some purpose, for in her ineatidcring she has gathered a v'aliiable 
and interesting sloie of folk lore and anecdote, and a triui 
knowledge of the Royal county and its more primitive iii- 
"habitants. Berkshire is “ 'roin Brown’s Country," ol cour.s<. ; 
one of its glories is the Vale of the White Horse ; ami. as this 
author has learnt, it is a curious mingling of jirogress and old- 
time habit. “ L. S." writes of beautiful, unspoiled village's ; ol 
Berkshire lore ami Berkshire revels and ciistemis ; <»l rural 
industries and siirviviiig beliels; of Berkshin* s]iort, agruultiire 
and characteristics. Tliebook has a personal touch about it and 
is thoroughly entertaining. 


bell comments upon the first reception of his book, and the 

prolgreSh which has taken place since then. 

In a neat, handy, and attractive volume Messrs. Thomas 
Murby & Co. publish a book which will be likely to lead many 
'casual readers, at any rate, to Macaulay's works, who would 
never have dreamt of approaching the larger volumes. This is 
Macaulay the Essayist (ts. Od.). consisting of wcll-chosen .selec- 
tions from the lissays and the miscellaneous works, edited by 
F. W. Raffety. It is distinctly an alluring little volume. 

An extremely helpful series of little French books for pupils in 
that language is provided by Messrs. Macmillan & Co. in *^Sicp- 
mann’s French Series for Rapid Reading." Eleven of these 
booklets have just reached us, and have provided quite a fascina- 
ting variety of literature ; they are as follows : Les A ventures 
du Dernier Abencdrage, by Chateaubriand ; Yvon et Pinette, by 
Edouard de Laboulaye ; Les Prisonniers du Caucase, by Xavier 
de Maistre ; Les Deux Prbres, by Alexandre Dumas ; Le Col 
d’Anterne, by Rodolphe ToplTer ; Le Chlen Volant, by Madame de 
(>irardiri ; Contes de Fees, by C^iarlcs Pcrrault ; La Chasse an 
Lion, by Jules Gerard ; Plf-Paf, by Edouard de Laboulaye ; Les 
Jeunes Parisiens, by Lucie Pezet ; and David le Trappeur, by 
Emile Souvesire. These little reii books arc but sixpence each, 
and tlu'v contain sufficient notes and vocabulary to enable boys 
and girls to take the books to a quiet corner in playtime and read 
them for sheer pleasure. 


Hew Boohs of tbc fibontb. 

From April to to May to. 


MESSRS. (IREENINCr & CO. 

There is nuthiiig medi<»cre about Mr. J<)s»-|)h Prague’s new 
novel, Delusion (^>s.). It is an extreniely good book, clever and 
thoughtful, and at the same lime vivid and broad m its etlect. 
Its first chapter shows Mr. Shannon (an c’xcellent bit of character- 
isation) going to liiul one Slejihen Shaw, and ti'll him of good 
fortune. Stephen Shaw is a young man, intellectual, poor, 
contemptuous of wealth, with originality, and a brain lull of 
idca.s. The elh‘ct ol inout‘y on tins indivi<Iiial is re\ ruled in the 
story which follows, 'riiere are several sides of London life 
shown, and love is not omitted. Th<* book is one to read slowly 
for its merit, ami quickly tor ils lively se<iuenci‘ of events. 


MESSRS. MTI.LS A: BOON. 

In Elizabeth Davenay, by ('hnre dt* i’ratz (ks.). we have a story 
of the life of a clever ami i harming girl, iiitellet tual and w'ell 
educated, wlio, thiown upon lit'r own resources m I’aris. becomes 
a teacher of linglish in a giiK’ Ivcee. Such a ])osilioii, it would 
seem, is held only by ill- hsituied and entirely iiiiatti«ictivv women 
as a rule, and IClizalM-Hi .sutlers Irom being a noticeable excefe 
tion. Slie is " advancefl.’’ too. m hei uleiis, holds strong optmoiis 
aft to women's rights and lic' jlom. hut is kiiidlv and loyal, and 
fond of beautiful things and rilme<l habits. The story tells of 
Elixabetli’s daily life and her siillermgs by reason of her temler 
humanity and love. One of the c lm-l attractions ol it lu*s m the 
* clear, evidently first-liami, ami detailed pictures it draws of 
what the home life of such teachers may be tn Paris. 


REPRINTS AND NEW I.DITTONS. 

A particularly acceptable group ol volumes is tliat which 
comee to us from Mi. Robert ( ulley, inuler Hie general title of 
” Thfe ’Finsbury Libraiy." The .series is disigned to fuvsent in 
chea,p form book.s of history, biograjihy, missionary enterprise, 
adventure, and poetry ; and these lirst vc)himr‘s are most attrac- 
tive examples of the; feast before us. Tlieie are half a dozen 
of thi^ to begin with, and the lirst which delighkxl us is an 
abridged edition of Wesley’s Journal ; it is well aliridged, giving 
a clear picture of the preacher'.s cnthu.siasni, hninour, and piou.s 
work. Then come Poor Thousand Miles Across SlfoerlSf by C. 
Wenyon. M.D. ; Through Two Campaigns, by A. H. Male ; 
Wosicy’s Veteraos, in two volumes, which gives autobiographies 
of some of the early Method i.st teachers; and The Great Chinese 
. Awakenlngf by A. R. Kelley. The volumes are only is. net 
Oach. The type is good, and in most cases large as well as clear ; 
awl the books as a whole are, tasteful and w'ell produced. 

Messrs. Chatto & \Vindus send us a furtjher Stevenson volume 
• In their liandy and charrfiing '' St. Martin's Library." This is 
.fisoays ol Travel (2s. net and 3s. net). The fine-paper edition is 
ailmii^lble ; and we could not suggest a better, more satisfactory 
maniioir in which a slender purse may obtain a delightful set of 
thell^ortcr works of this author. 

M^,JEvelc!igh Nash now reprints Rcn6 Bazin's impressive story, 
ThO/^uu* in shilling form. This is its eighth edition in the 
" translation. Seven editions within one year arc fair 

the novel’s popularity. The welcome given to it in its 
'|i||form will prolmbly be another triumphant proof of it. 
fl;^^|kes8rs. Mills & Boon are issuing a popular nditioii of ^he Kcv. 

‘ ^ }. Campbell’s New Theology (». net). This edition is tho* 
^ ^ghly revised and contains a, new Prewe. in which Mr..Cainp^ . 


THEOLOGY AND PHILOSOPHY. 

CIIAKLTCSWORTH. SAMUEL. - Sin : Its Psychology, id. 

(British tV I'circign Uiutaruin Association) 
COMPTON -RIEKETT, jOSIvPH. Origins and Faith, b.s. 

(H odder A Stoughton) 

" Confcssio Medici." Author of. — 'rhe E'aith and Work.s of 

Christian Scienco. ^s. f)d. net (Mai millan) 

FINOT, |lv.\N. Tilt- IMiilosophy of Long Life. 'J'ran.slatod 
from the French by Harry Roberts. 7s. kd. net 

(John Lane) 

JOHNSTON, CHRISTOPHER N., K.(\. LLD.— St. Paul 
and His Mission to tin* Roman Empire. " The Guild 

Library." is. kd. m*t (T. A- T. Clark) 

JONES, RU FT^S M., M..A,, D.Litt. Studies in Mvstical Re- 
ligion. )2s. net (Macmillan) 

Manslielcl College Es.say.s. By various Wnteis. 12s. net 

(Hoddi'r A- Stoughton) 
New Testament, The Westminster. Tlu'ssalotiiaiis and ('oriuth- 
lans. Inlrodiiction by Rev. K. Mackintosh. D.l). 2«. 

ntd, uet (Melro.se) 

(JPIN. MAT.COLM. Aids to Worship, is. net 

( ( ; nel son . N e\v cast le) 
ROBINSON. J. ARMlTACiK. D.l). St. Paul’s Epistle to the 
J''j>hesians ; An Exposition. 2s. kd. net ..(Macmillan) 
SMITH, HENRY PRKSERX’ED. D.D. Jhe Prophets of 

Israel as Social Reformers, id. net 

(British A: Foreign Unitarian Association) 
TRAVERS, CllARLI’S. — Ciod, Man. and the Universe, id. 

(Briti.sh A' l•■oreign Unitarian A.ssociation) 

New I^DiTioN. 

CAMPBELL, REV. R. J.— The New Theology. Revised 

Edition. New Preface, is. net (Mills & Boon) 

FICTION. 

BEN DALL, (iERA RI). — The Old Home. ks. ..(Alston Rivers) 

BULLEN, FRANK T. Beyond, ks (Chapman & Hall) 

BUKMFiSTER, E^RANCES G.--Davina. ks. ..(Smith, Elder) 
CANNAN, GILBERT. — Peter Homunculus, ks. (Heiiieinaiin) 

CLEGG, T. B. — Joan of the Hills. 6.s (John Lane) 

CRAWFORD. !•'. MARION.— The White Sister. 6s. 

(Macmillan) 

CROCKETT, S. R.— Rose of the Wilderness. k». 

(Hodder & Stoughton) 

DARCHE, MURIEL,— Coquette. 6s (John Long) 

DAWSON -SCOTT, C. A. — Treasure Trove, 6s, . . (Heinemann) 

DEARMER. MABEL. — Gervaiie. 6s (Macmillan) 

DEEPING. WARWICK.--.The Rod Saint. 6s (Cassell) 

DE PRATZ, CLAIRE. — Elizabeth Davenay. 6s. 

(Mills & Boon) 

DOWNES. MARION.— swayed by the Storm. 6s. 

(H. J. Drane) 

DUTT, ROMESH. C.I.E.— The Slave Girl of Agra. . ks. 

(Fisher Unwin) 

EDGE. K. M. — ^Thc Shutters of the Loom. 68. . . (John Murray) 
FABER. BERYL, and COSMO HAMILTON.— A Sense of 

Humour. 69. . . . (Hutchinson) 

FORBESi ETHEL M. — ^The Love-Talc of a Misanthrope. 68. 

(Elliot Stock) ^ 

FORMAN. JUSTUS M.--.The Quest 6s..c. <Ward. Lock) 

GARDINER, F. C.-wPivide 4 .6a. LoofK: 




GARNETT, MRS. R. Sj — T he Infamous John Friend, fts, 

^ (Duckworth) 

GOULD, NAT.— Tin* Jockey's Revenge. 2.s (John Long) 

GRATACAP, L. P. — The Evacuation of England 

(lirentano. N.Y.) 

HALIDOM, M. G.- A Son of Desolation. (»s (Greening) 

HANDASYDE. — Other Things than Liive. f)s. . . (1 liilchinson) 

HARVEY, MARIE. - Satan, K.G. r»s (John Long) 

HEILGERS, HK.NJHETTA. Stephen the Man. t»s. 

(John Long) 

HELLHDOREN, J. — A RiJtining Eight. t)s (John Long) 

HILL, HEADON. A 'rraitor’s WcKiing. f>s (\Var«l, Lock) 

HILLIERS. ASHTON. — As It Hajipened. Os. ... (Hutchinson) 

KING, ALIX.- The Romance of a Nun. Os (Rebman) 

LANE, ELINOR MAfAKTNEY. Katrine. f).s (Haipet) 

I.ANGFIELD, JOJ IN. Jiiddy t lie Spit lire. Os. . . . ( John l.ong) 
LAWRENCE, C. E. -MucJi Ado About Sonietliiiig. o.s. 

(John Munay) 

LE BRE'rON-MARTIN, E. The Hoys ol tlie Otter l^'ltroi. 

“ The Scout Libiary." Illustrated, is. net . . (I *ears<iii) 
LIl'CH FIELD, MAY. Fioral hairy 'hales for l.ittle ludk. 

No. 1. “ A Wihl Ro.se.” Illustrated iii Colour, is. net 

(II. I. Draiie) 

LUKKN, HENRI. -Raveltoft. Os (H.‘j. Drane) 

MARSH, FRANCIS. — 'Ihe Iron Game. Os (A. C‘. Filiehl) 

MARSH, RICHARD. The Girl in the Hlue Dress. Os. 

(|ohn Long) 

McCALL, FLORINDA. Double Bonds. Os ...(Cassell) 

MEADE, L. T. I'he Fountain of Beauty. Os (John Long) 

MEADE, L. 'r.‘ The Necklace ol Earniona. Willi llliistiatioii.s. 

Os (Ward. Lock) 

MKLLOK, DORA.- -Beauty Retiit*. Os (Ciieeiimg) 

NESBIT, E. Thest' Little Ones. ^s- Allen A* Sons 

OPI^ENHEIM. E. PHILTJPS.- Jeanne of the Marshes. Os. 

(Ward. Lock) 

PE.ARD, ERAN(‘ES M. — 'hlie Flying Months. Os. 

(Smith, Fldei) 

PRAGUE, JOSEI'H,- Delu.sion. <*.s (C.n-eiiing) 

SETON, EKNhlST Tl lOM I ‘SON . - 'Ihe Biography ol a Silver 

Fox With Illustrations. 5s. net (C(jnstable) 

STAN’rON. COKAT.IE. and HKA'ril JKJSKICN. Ihe I'ears 

of Desin*. Os (W’erner Laiiiie) 

SUTCLIFFE, HA LLI WELL. - Priscilla ol \Ur (iood Intiiit. 

Os iSmilh, IChlei ) 

SUTCLIFFE. HALLIWELL. Willowdene Will. 3s. <u{. 

(h'lslier ITiwin) 

TE:ARLE. CHRISTIAN, -llolborii Hill: A Story of Nelson’s 

Day. <)s (Mills A. Ihion) 

WALT-ACE, KlXiAR. Captain 'ratliani of 'ralhani Islainl. 

IS. net (G.ile cV i ’olden) 

WARD, MRS. HUMPHRY. Daphne; 01 . Marriage .i la Miide. 

f)s ((’assell) 

WARDEN, FJ.ORKNCE. The Veiled Laily. Os. . .(John Long) 
WILLIAMS, KOBh.RT. — Memoirs of a I3iicc,iiumm . Os. 

(Mills A Boon) 

W'IT.SON, rHEODORA WILSO.V. The BaTgain. Os 

(Hiit( liinson) 

VVC)DEHOl ISE, 1 *. (L 'I'lie “Swoop. " or How Cl.imice S.ive*! 

h'.iiglaiid. Illustrated, is. net (Alston Rivers) 

WOOD. MICHAEL. The Kiddle. rs (Kebinciii) 

WYNDHAM, HORACE. — Mori liner's Marri.ige. o*,. 

(John Milne) 

Niivv ICiJirioNs. 

BA/dN, RENE. Tlie Nun. i.s. net (h'.veleigh Nash) 

CLEIEVEI, LUCAS. — 'I’ln Masiottv of Paik Lain'. Od. m*1. 

(lireeiiing) 

GKIFFTniS. MAJOR AK'niUK. A Woman of Business. Od. 

(John l.ong) 

GULL, C. KANGlvR. Back to Lilac Land. od. net. 

((Jreeiiiiig) 

HUGO, VICTOR. — Los Miserables. In 2 v^ols. Vol. I. od. 

(Nelson) 

MACRAE, REV. DAVID. Dtinvarlich, arnl other Writings. 
With Memoir of the Author. By George Jvyre-Todil. 

2S.0d.net (John Smith, Cdasgow) 

NORRIS, VV. E. riaris-sa Furiosa. yd. net (Nelson) 

OLDMKADOW. ERNEST. — Susan, is. net. (Clrant Richards) 
ORCZY, baroness. — ' fhe Scarlet Pimpernel. Od. net. 

(Greening) 

TOWNLEY, HOUGHTON. -The Bishop’s Emcrald.s. 6d. net 

(Greening) 

TURNER. REGIN.ALD.— Uncle Peaceable. Od. net ((Jreening) 
WATSON, HELEN H.- The Captain's Daughter. Od. 


(Mills A Boon) 

WELLS, H. G.^-Love and Mr. Lewisham, yd. net .. (Nelson) 
ZOLA, EMlLli. — Drink. 6 d. net (Greening) 

POBTRY, MUSIC, AND THB DRAMA. 

BENNETT, ARNOLD.— Cupid and Common-sense. 2 s. Od, 

net (Nuw .\ge Press) 

CAMERON. W. J.— I’oems. 3s. f>d. net (Longnians) 

CARSWELL, DOUGLAS.— The Dawn, and Other Poems. 

la, net (A. H. Stockwell) 

COTTON, JULIAN JAMES.— A Book of Corpus Verses, is. 
^ net (Blackwell, Oxford) 


FOGERTY. ELSIE, and AMY NAN KIVELL.— Monologues for 

Recitation. Od. net (Sonnenachoin) 

GRIFFITHS. E. M.. M. G.. B. (i., and L. C. 11 . G.— Wdth Clul> 
and Caddie. Verses and Parodies. 2s. Od. net 

(Gibbings & Co.) 

HUDSON, (HLBERT. — Vanderdeckeii. is. net 

(Elkin Mathews) 

MacBRIDE:, MEIX'IllOR. -Glastonbury and the Grail. 4s. 6d. 

net (Hunter A Longhurst) 

MONROE, .A.NITA. - A Rosary of Sonnets, and Other Poems. 

is (IL J. Drane) 

“ RAIIAVAV LM). A Poems. inX. net . . .(Baird, Belfa.st) 
rA YLOlt, MAURICI*:. Songs of Solitink'. 3s. od. net 

(Kegan Paul) 

'rilAW, .ALEXANDER BLA I R.-- 1 'aesliim. and Other Poems. 

^s. od. net (Kegan Paul) 

'J'lT'J'EJ^TON, W. R.- -Rivei Mii.sic, and Otlier Poems, is. 

net and is. Od. net (Elkin Mathews) 

WEBB, !•'. I - -World Music, and Other I’oems. i.s. Od. net 

H. Stockwell) 

A'OUNt;, RUTH.-- The I Miilanlliropisis. and Other Poems, 
is. net (Ivikin M.athews) 

HISTORY, BIOGRAPHY. AND TRAVBL. 

Bancrofts, The Recollei tinns of Sixty YT'ars. With Illu.S" 

trations 1 ‘>s. iii't (John Murray) 

BRJCliON, JULIE r. Sii Rol>ert Hart. With Illustrations. • 

Os. net (Hutchinson) 

C.\ 1 N, (i-EORtilvS. W'alks in Paris. Translated by Alfred 
.Alliiison. M..\. With Illustrations. 7s od. net (Methuen) 
CALLlvNl ) 10 <, A. R., B.A. Sea Kings ol Britain. Al- 
bemaih* to Hawke. With M.'i]>s ancl Plans. 3s. Od. 

(T..ongmans) 

“COLONIAL OFI'It'KR. A " Twent v-h'ive Years' Soldiering 
III Smith Aim cl. With Illustrations. 14s. net (Melrose) 
CO ITON WAT.KKR. i'RANt'ICS M. ( loistei tnt oiirt. 3s. Od. 

( 1 .ongmans) 

E:AMES. JAMl-.S BR 0 M 1 .];V. M.A.. B.C.L. The English in 

China. 20s. net (Sir Isaac l^itman) 

h'KASER. JOH.N hOS'lh’R. (.Jiiami Siilijccts of the King. 

With Illustrations. Os (Cassell) 

(;(3S'I LING, P'R.ANCES M I’he ] 3 retons at Home. With 
llliisti.itions in C oloiii and in Black atul While, los. 6d. 

net (Methuen) 

(;RAV. TH0M\S. V.I)., J.P. Ihe Buried Cilv of Keiifig. 

With llhistnilimis. los. Od. lud (P'lsher Unwin) 

(iKHCRSON, FR.VNCTS. 'I he Valley ol Shadows. Os. net 

(('onstablc) 

(iUNNELL, 1 )( )RTS.— -Sti'inllial id L’ Aiigleterre. 5s. 

(('h. Bo.sso. Paris) 

ILARPHK. ( . (*. rile rowiT ol 1 .oii(loti. With Illustrations. 

7s. od. net (Chapman A' Hall) 

IHGtHNS, EATKU K. ami F. \ . CONOLLY. -The Iri.sh in 

Amei ica. Od (Ousi'ley) 

LIC.VDAM, 1 . S., M..\. I hi- Political History of Englanil. 
1702 i/Od. IX. ( mii]»leii HI 12 vols. 7s. Od. net 

(Longmans) 

LI'.I'.S, FRI'DIKK. A Siiiiiinei in loiiramc. With Illus- 
tiatioiis, in (-ulmir and ( )tliei wisi*. icis. od. net 

(Methuen) 

L. S. - I ’nt rav t lied Bi iksluie. Willi Ilhisl r.il ions. 7s. Od. net. 

(Sampson Low) 

Jd J BHOt'K, I’JCRCN'.- -Pepv's. *' Literal y laves Senes.” 3s. Od. 

(Hoddei it Stoughton) 
Td^T/DW, THI-' COl'N'I. The J.ife and 'I'lines of Master 

John Hus. I2S. f»d net (Dent) 

MACFALL, H ALD.WP:. \ igee Le Bum. With Reproduc- 
tions in t'oluiir. is. 0(1. ml ('!'. C. <S: E. C. Jack) 

M. MvOWIvR, S^.\\Id^^' \'. Ruhaul Sav.ige' A Mystery in 

Biography. With lllustralimis lOs. md (Hutchinson) 
MANN, AJd'.XAN I >ER. A'aiditing in th(‘ Pacific. Os. 

(Duckworth) 

McCABl*'. JOSEPH. 'Ihe Iron Cardinal. 13s. ned 

(Eveleigh Nash) 

MOORE, MABEL. Days in Hellas. With Illustrations. 

Os. net (Heincmann) 

MURRAA^ HENRA’. .\ Stepson ol h’orlune. Memories. 

Conlessions and Otuiiioiis. Jos. (>d. net (Chapman & Hall) 
MYERS, JACK M. Jhe Story of the Jewish People. In 2 
vols. A’ol. 1 . W'ltli Illiistifilion.s, is. Od. net 

(Kegan Paul) 

Survia : By the Serv ians. Compiled and Edited by Alfred Stead. 

With Map. I2S. od. net (Heincmann) 

S'l'ALEY, EIXRT^MBE. — Idimoiis Women of Florence. With 

IllustratioiiK. ios.od.net (Constable) 

TURQUAN, JOSEPH. — 'riu* Love Affairs of Napoleon. Trans- 
lated Irom the P’reiicli by J. Ia'wis May. With Portraits. ^ 

12s. 6d. net (John I.a.nc) 

VAILE, P. A. Y. — America’s Peril. Os. .. (FTancis Griffiths) 
WADDlNGTON. SAMUEL. Chaptcirs of My Life : An Auto- 
biography. 7s. ^)d. net (Chapman & Hall) 

WALKER. HENRY. Stamford, with its Surroundings. 

With Illustrations, od. net (F. Warnc & Co.) 

WEULE, DR. KARL. — Native Life in East Africa. Trans- 
lated by Alice Werner. With Illustrations. 12s. 6d. 
net (Sir Isaac Pitman) 
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WHITING, LILIAN, — Paris the Beautiful. With Illustrations. 

i8s. 6d (Hodder & Stoughton) 

WISE, THE HON. BEJKNHARD R.— The Cottle ipou wealth of 
Australia. With Maps and Illiistratio'ns. '7s. 6d. not 

(Sir Isaac Pitman) 

New ICditions. 

CONWAY. MONCITRE DANIEL.— The Life of Thomas Paine. 

Part T. (k\ (Watts) 

GROGAN, EWART S., and ARTHUR JI. SHARJ\ -Erom 
the Cape to Cairo. With Illustrations, is. net 

(Nelson) 

KELLEY, A. R.- Tlie Great Chinese Awakening. The " Fins- 
bury Library.” is.net (Robert Cul ley) 

MALE, ARTHUR.- Tlirough Two Campaigns. “ The Finsluiry 

T.ilirary.” is. net (Robert C'ulley) 

WENYON, CHARI. IvS. M.D. Four Thousand Miles Across 
Siberia. *' I'lu’ l'*iusbiiiy Library.” is. net 

(RolxTt Culley) 

Wesley’s Journal. John (abridged). "The Finsbury T.ibrary.” 

Is. net (Robert Culley) 

Wesley’s Veti'iaiis. Lives ol Early Metlioilist Pi’eachers. Tohl 
by tlieiiisf'lves. With Additums and Annotations liy 
Rev. Joliii Telford. R..A. 2 vols. " 'I'he Finsbury 

I.tbrary.” j s. each net (Robert Culley) 

CRITICISM AND BEL.L.BS-LBTTRES. 

ALLEN, J. W.- Wheel Magic, ^s. bd. net (John Lane) 

CHRISTIAN. E. H. V.. l.T-.D. Leaves of the Lower Branch. 

Tht* Attoni(‘y 111 Lite and Letters. Witli Illustrations. 

Os. net (Smith, Elder) 

DE KAY. JOHN W. The Weaver and the Way of Lite. 3s. t>d. 

net (Huinphrey.s) 

GOLT., AUGUST. — Criminal Types in Shake.speare. Authorised 
Translation from the Danisli, by Mrs. Charles Weekes. 

3s. net (Methuen) 

London’s Lure. An Anthology in Prose and Verse. Hy Helen 
and T.ewis Melville. 3s. Od. net . . . .(Geo. Hell iS: Sons) 
THOMAS, CALVIN, TX.D. — A History ot German Literature. 

Os (Heineniann) 

WARREN, T. HERBERT, D.C.l..— Essays of Poets ami Poetry 
Ancient and Modern. Tos. ^'•d. net ....(John Murray) 

New Euitions. 

Boccaccio’s fJecauu'ron. In Four Volumes. Vols J and 11 . 

"The Tiicloi Translat 10ns.” bos. net the set (David Null) 


Macaulciy the Ess;iyisl. Si'lections, edited liy L*. W. Ralfety. 

Is. bfl net (Murby iV ('o.) 

NIETZSCHE, FRIEDRICH. ( oniphTe Woiks. Vols. I.. 11 ., 

HI.. V (r. N. Foulis) 

STEVENSON, ROBJ-K'I' LOUIS. -E.s.savs of Travel. '2s.net, 
3s. net (Chat to) 


LAW. PHILOLOGY. SCIENCE, ART, SCHOOL AND 
TECHNICAL BOOKS. 

BOOLIC, MARY EVEREST.- Philosojihy and Fun of Algebra. 

'2s. net (('. W. Daniel) 

DUMVILTX, BENJAMIN. M.A., F.C.P. The Scieiiee of 

Speech. 2s. bd (Clive) 

FORSYTH. JOHN— Select Reading.s and Recitaiion.s.^ With 
Rules and F.xercises. ” Forsyth’s Elocution.'* 

(A. Gardner, T’aisley) 

FRANKS, CROSBY. French Nouns Coiiph*d. 2s. 

(H. j. Drane) 

IIAYDFIN, ARTHUR. Chats on English Earthenware. With 

Illustrations, ^s. net (Fisher Unwin) 

HERMAN, OTTO, and J. A. OWEN.— Birds, U.seful and Harm 

fill. bs. net (Sherratt iS: Hughes) 

JOHNSTON, J.. M.D,' Wastage of Child Life. bd. net 

(A. C. Fifield) 

JOLY, J., M.A., Sc.D., F.R.S. Radio-activity and Geology. 

7s. 6d. net (Constaiile) 

KNOWLSON, T. SHARPER.— The Education of the Will. 

6s. net (Werner T,aurie) 

MACDONALD, ISABEL. — Home Nursing. 2s. bd. net 

(Macmillan) 

HARTINENGO-CESARESCO. COl INTIvSS.— Tlu' Place of 
Animals in Human Thought. 12s. bd. net 

(Fis|icr Unwin) 

NANSEN, DR. FRIDTJOF. — Science and the Purfiosc of Life. 

Id (Watts) 

Nature Book, The. Vol. II. 12s. net (C:as.sell ft Co.) 

PATTERSON, GEORGE. — The Madras Manual of Geography, 

2S. and 2s. 6d (Chri.stian Lit. Soc. for India, 

4 r g, Duke Street, Adclphi) 

Sti^search Defence Society, Publications of the, March 1908- 
‘ March 1909. Selected by the Committee. 2s. 6d. net 

(Macmillan) 

SALEEBY, C. W.. M.D. — Parenthood and Race Culture, ys. 6d. 

net (Cassell) 

-Stepmann's French Series for i^pid Reading. : Lcs Deux Frdres, 
Alex. Dumas ; -Lo Col d'Anteme, Rodolphe Tdpffor ; 
Le Chien Volant. Madame do Giiardin (Delphine Gay); 
Yvon et Finette. Edouard de Laboulaye ; Pif-Paf, 


Edouard de Laboulaye; David le Trappeur, Emile 
Souvestre ; Les Aventures du Dernier Abenc^rage, 
^ Ch4I^^^briand ; Contes de F6es, Charles Pcrrault ; Les 
‘ ^ * Jeunes Parisiens, Lucie Pezet ; Les Prisonniers du 

Caucase, Xavier do Mai.5trc ; La Chas.se au Lion, Jules 

G^-rard. it Booklets. 6d. each (Macmillan) 

TREWHELLA, MATTHEW.- Easy Shorthand, is. 

(Gwinear, Hayle) 

Wallace Culloction, The. " Great Art Galleries Scries.” Repro- 

diirtions. bd (Ca.s.sell) 

WEBB. MRS. SIDNEY, ami MISS B. L. HUTCHINS.— 
Socialism and National Minimum. Od. net 

(A. C. Fifield) 

Nkw Editions. 

BRTGCiS, R. A., E.R.I.B.A. — Homes for the Country. With 

Plates. 10s. ()d. net (Hatsfonl) 

COLLINS, 1 '. HOWARD. — Authors’ and Printers’ Dictionary. 

uei (Frowde) 

DAVlDfHL H. T., B.Sc., M.l.E.E., and R.W. HUTCHINSON, 
B.Sc., A.M.LE.E., etc. — Technical Electricity. 4s. bd. 

(Clive) 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

Bronte Society Publications. Part XIX. 

(Ibeld, Sons Ibbctson) 

‘’CASSINO MINOR.”— The Finding ol Mercia. 3s. bd. net 

(Kegati Paul) 

CllOMLlCY, C. TL. ami R. I.. OUTHWAITE. Land Values 
Taxation : The Jissc'iitial Reform, is. net 

(Sidgwick A' Jackson) 
r)ICKINSON, GEORfiK A., M.D. — Your Boy: liis Nature and 
Nil it lire. With Illustrations. 3s. bd. 

(Hodder tS: e HUghton) 
EDWARDS, A. D., M.B. — Children of the Poor. With Illustra- 
tions. IS. net (Hammond) 

EICKEME^'ER, ('AUJ.. — 'L’he Criant Killer (New York) 

FtJKBLS, ATHOL. — 'Phe Romance of Smuggling, is. net 

(Pearson) 

GRAVES, C. J. — Musical Monstrositie.s. With Illustrations. 

Is. net (Sir Isaac Pitman) 

Gypsy llifiloiy, A Brief Account of. Compilecl by Bob Skot. 

2s. bd. net (Mc(tee, Liveipool) 

HODGSON, W. KARL. -An Angler’s Season. With lllustia- 

tions. 3s. fxl. net (A. C. Black) 

Manufactiiied Goods : W'hencc* 'I’hey ('ome and Where They (Jo, 

id (Rural I.aboiirers’ Li‘agiie. iio, Strand) 

MEYER, MUS. CARL, am! MISS CLI* M ICNTIN A BLACK.— 

Makers of (.)iii (‘lothcs. n<*t (Duckworth) 

PRICE, EHxNEST, B.A.. B.D., .'iml T. IC. RU J'H. -Our Baptist 
Sunday Schools, bd. net ....(The Kingsgate Press) 
RAFFETV, F. W.. and W. 11. CA R IWRICJIT SHAR 1 \ M.A., 
LL.B. — riu* Nation’s Inciiine. 2s. net ..(Murby A ('o.) 

'Pen if on, 'll ^’eai Book, riie. is (Hoddin- A: Stoughton) 

WILSON, VV. LAW’J.El^. PJie Menace of Socialism. <>s. net 

((iianl Ricliarils) 

Nkw Ediiion. 

Paim*, A St'lection from the Political Writings of Thomas. (»d, 

(Watts) 


THE YOUNG AUTHORS* PAGE. 

imPORTANT NOTICE. 

NEW REQULATIONB FOR THE YOUNG 
AUTHORS” PAGE. 

In future all orltleleme of MBS. will be poeted direct to the anthori 
ae eoon ae poeelble after reoelpt. Two oouponc out from two nnmbore 
of ** The Bookman ** for the current month (eeo below), togother with a 
■tamped addreieed envelope, muet be enoloeed with eaoh MB. 

All oommunloatloni muet be addreceed to tho 

Editor of the Young Authore* Pago, 

“ Bookman ** Offlee, 

Bt. PauPe Houee, 

Warwick Bquaro, X<ondon, B.O. 

Termi for fuller eplnlone on MBB. may bo had on applloatlon. 
Every endeavour will be made to return MBB., but ibould writore deelro 
thoir MBB. returned, they muet tend etamped addreeeed envelopee or 
wrappore. Whan thle rule le oomplled with we ehall make every 
endeavour to return the MBB. But we undertake no reeponclblllty 
whatever for their ouetody or eafk return, and writere are eameetly 
requeeted to keep ooploe. 


COUPON. 

YOUNG AUTHORS’ PAGE 
jiNwCr f ooa. 



July, 1909 .] 


THE BOOKMAN. 





Six~ShiUing Fiction. 


THE QUEST 

JUSTUS MILES FORMAN 

JEANNE OF THE MARSHES 

E. PHILLIPS OPPENHEIM 

NETTA 

FRED M. WHITE 

A VERY DOUBTFUL EXPERIMENT 

L. G. MOBERLY 

VAN DYLK DIAMONDS 

ARTHUR APLIN 

AN EYE FOR AN EYE 

MARIE CONNOR LEIGHTON 

THE POWERS OF MISCHIEF 

SIR WM. MAGNAY 

SARAH TULDON’S LOVERS 

ORME AGNUS 

LADY RODWAY’S ORDEAL 

FLORENCE WARDEN 

A TRAITOR’S WOOING 

HEADON HILL 

THE SOLITARY FARM 

FERGUS HUME 

A NEW BOOK OE ANIMAL LIEE by ihe author of**The House in the Water/* etc. 

THE BACKWOODSMEN 6,. 

By CHARLES G. D. ROBERTS 


11777/ /'lt7.N7'y / 07 f/J CrST/K\t77oNS | 

WARD. LOCK 0 CO.. LTD.. SALISDURY SQUARE. 

LONDON, E.C. j 


B.T. Batsford’s New Books. 

Juttt Publlsihed. ( //>.!•// a/ //\fu ih'. V /oum/ in /hunt />iti t’nuenf lunk, 

/•> ht‘ ISS. Ml / 

The ARTS CONNECTED with BUILDING : 

I J I IIHi S n.N (.’KAl r.SMANSHll* AM> JlKSUiN I>I-,LIVKKM» AT 
< AKI'hN 1 KKS' H \LL, l.o.NDuN WaI.L, H»U INK NW'KmIIH'KUL 
( i)Mi'AN\ 01 t Aia'i M I K‘> l{> \< W. .Schult/, 1 '. 1 '. A. 

\'(»\sry, I'.. ( Iny iJ.iwhiT, LaiinMirr A. 'rururr, I'’. W. 'J’muji, 
A. Ktjnuirv (ikm-ii, M II. ll.iillic .Sccjii, ('has, SjMjoiirr, :in(l 
I M.'ll Uir (i.irdlKM I ’.dlli tl hv ']' K AKl- LI.S I ).\ VlsON. Willi 
(.8 llIuslr.Llioiis (jf ( )Ul Mdilrni W't'rk. 
lilBT OF SUBJECTS I.i v-oN is Iti 1^ K Wlif hi hnlt/-. mn. 

WllKK. Ii\ I <.iiy UiMl.f r IM I l I M I IJl Ma I 1 KIAI IIN lit SU,.N IN \\ i|ii|i\\iiKK. 
by I . W . Ill-Mil 'I III IM I I I M I 111 liiul-iiiN iMsii.N, l-v A Koiijiicy t .rro^ii. 
Il>l \S IN I MINI.-.. I.y (. I A \ lU llll \s IN III II HI 1 AI -^1 Wli'IklJ, 

by M II. b.iii:ii’ ^Iiill. Mill <1 aimi ( IK uiH Ii-UMIIKI, by ( h.iiies Si-imiii r 
Ul(i>kAll\l I’l I I K^^ I IK K., l>^ I iliriiid’A I iiriKi I- \ I I KNAL 1,1 AI.mijKK. 
by I . W. 'I iKiip IM I .jU \ I i\ I ll^iiWMiKK. by I .M.irku- (.•.inliu-r 

Junt Published. Fourth F.dition, Fn'tsi'd itud Fituuoed. Z-m/ f t- 8 rv», i A»//z 

ciit, pru I- 12s. 6<l. My/. 

TheARCHITECTUREoftheRENAISSANCE 

in Italy. A (ifiifral Virw for tin* I'st; of SlUflL*iils .iiitl IHhfrs 
By William f . Amu- K hoN, A. R. IJ^.A With 70 Collolyin.- 
ami oilier IMales and 1 10 Mhislralions in the 'I r.\t. 

Ill till-, cilitinn iiMtH ni'» |ilMiin|rr,i|iii-, .uul iiit'.iMiri.il ilrnnlii^s li.i\f bi.'i n .iilib'il. .iml 
In iIk’ LiM- ol •.niiii* III lilt- Mibii-rts .i|ipr'.-iriii(' iii llu* |jri-MiJii-> i-'IiIilhi-. iIil pliiiluxrapliH 
or (Ir.iu iii^s Ii HI.- I'l I 11 ••iil.iryi-il or fiiliii'ly iii'w fjiii:-. Miiv.iiiiiii.-f I, nliilc ihr iitiiiibi.r of 
collotype pJ.iii-N I1.1H abii been 1 misiilcTjlili liK.ieri>>i'il. 

Just Published. A WORK OK C.KKAT I M !•( lUTANCl-. 

/«»ti vo/m/u», haniisowx iy hoinui in huihrnm j^i/iy £3 3 b. ncf. 

MEDIAEVAL ARCHITECTURE; its OriRin 

and llcvelojinirnt. With Tasi.s of Monunirm.s and Hililio- 
graphies. By Aktih r Kingsley Tukter. ConiamiiiR 
upwards of t, 000 pagivs ol 'IVxl, wilh 201 full-page IMatOh le- 
produced from choice jjhotograpli.s or Iroin drawings, including 
many made expressly loi tlie work. 

Tills iiiiporliint ooilirilMitiun 10 ilir triif* uinli 1 a.Atubnic .iii»l .ii priTi.iliiin mT llie Kr<*-a 
niiiHtcr works cirUotlifi: ArLliiteLtiire is c.lj.ir.i«.lei isnl bj uiilu rLsedH.li. smiiiil •.Lbol.ir- 
kliip. tiiul cnlKiiHii of tlir Inchest I iri.Ji r, 

fhp I'lie-il' VuLUMK IHIs the slnrv ol lln 1 iii 2 «-tiiic ilortlh of f I.isml .irt In the l-arly 
Chrlstlsil ailft liyXAllline peninis. iiinl of the l»litli nl the new Mi .li.ir^.il s| inl dlii'niK ih*' 
Liirolliiclanff and Luiuburtls, and m an exhausli-ve ami iritiL.il simly of tlia untfins o' 
(iolhic diid Ruiii.iiiF».L]ue. 

Th« SHCiiVn VoLILMli trc.its of lln' i-vnlutiim of the Gollm shiv; it iMccs the 
influoiicos contributed bv N«»riiiftnr|y ; ihoobsLiire I i-ciniiim;-- "f U'*' l<inii-iiiL-si|uco| ihe 
tie U« France I tlie surprising dwe'iipiiiont ilur ii« the Vllrii ( t iimry; the i uliiiinnlin.i 
of Gothic nrt ; the transfonmition into l-l-nnbovaiit ; .ind, lui.illy. the passniif Hw.»y of 
Mediaeval Arthlteclure in tlm new cm of Kennissanre. 

ClasS\fitti Latai^gne »f Stamiard Hooks stnt J'l ff on Appluatton, 

B. T. BATSFORD, 94, Hiflrh Holbom, London. 


FIRST COITION OF ORE OF 

George Meredith’s Masterpieces 

A /vuir 09tti9m r9main 

THE TALE OF CHOLI THE HOUSE ON THE BEACH 
THE OA8E OF GENERAL OPLE AND LADY CAMPER. 

Portrait and View ot the Chalet In PhotORravure. 

8\«i, iSiH, ; p.ict'*-. »>*' '■<! in-i 

t >1 tills line t-ililioii ’i;<. 1 upies, nii ml leri-il wi-ii ]iiiiileil on fiiif p.ipei. 
I»i)niifl in Krrin h Lr«‘\ p.ipri -.nlvv, p.iH liment ti.n I:. di-rklf cil^es. 

MAURICE I1EWLETT*S SEW BOOK 

ARTEMI8ION: Idylls and Sonf s 

Kos.il ifjilm, ;s » (1. IH'I. \lsi> .III l•(lll|,)n. liiiiilLtI lu .-v’ « iipics, foi Kiiv:l.ili(l .'illii 
\ineii(.i, LroMii H\o, ^s fil. lift 

“ \VV iii.iA pi.ii.sf iJir liiinl- waliKiit ivsfTvi- )i i-liiny siiKi- wr rend .my iii(.>ilr.*nt 
pneirv fvlu Minis .ill) ■ in thmi^lir .m 1 ^•llll 'I hm is .1 sense n| beauty whuh 
iiosvinl.hs IS ijime i.iit, , .mil ;i lUal i>f m i v l‘•'L^v imisn.. . . . Mr. Hewlett lias 

taken sonic ol the iinnc sli.uli.^xy AlLemts Ki^inds .iml vmivlIi from lliciil a new tliiiiR ; 
c\ci anil Oiu loiiiLs to Init-S ili.il li.i\r tin pnie in.iv;ii' ol poeliy." — thithiok. 

THE MEANING OF HAPPINESS: A Discourco 

Lai ki \i 1 At ma-Tm»k\ia. ( lown r,vo, js fill, net. 

A fill! ,m(! i-:ii Iy f .pressi-il rss.i\ " f V'.m ;t'i # . 

It is an e.tinvM In.ililh pionnuiii emtiii uii tin* muIm •‘tliic.il side, and uttcily 
oppo-sed lu iliL f.i-hion.di|e p( ssimism i>l tin. iiri\.' - i.imi xiian. 

A FEW LYRI08 

ily Lai khnc v .Vi ma-I \.hi m\ l town 8 \h, js fid. nei. 

“'ihesc aie simple lilik iiiiei.mcLs, .is il.iinij .i- tin pel.ds of tlie speedwell, or 
the biicruailciiCL «»r the spriiij.' w illow-wieii. " — '! inns 

PERSONAE OF EZRA POUND 

I’niiled .11 iJie ('}iiswii.k I’rr .s. i'c.ip Jho, as, fid. net. 

" Here is .t poet willi I'ln^m.ililv. . . . 'I lirrr is tlirou;;ll all a thic.-«l of true Insiiilv 
w'likli ijirrs the work somi-clnn^; of a b.mminn Lliaini. Mi. J'uutnl is «»f the few w ho 
lirivv Koiii* .'filth into life ;mtl louinl sumcthinL- of .1 new si-eil, and his ‘ llow-rr ‘ is one 
fh.tt is u M|ucstioiialjh br.mtifiil. lit is mui h iiiusefi bj the spirit ol the troubadoiiis 
— to them he tut ns apain and aftaii$ f«ir ihenn*, and gufs im vci.scs tn:»tiiiLl witli 
beauty." — y\i//y 'J'r/, i;i it/A. 

A SUMMER GARDEN 

By Aw.MinH t I'KNUss, Auihoi of “ .Melpontriie etc C'lowri 8vo, -,s, fid. 

This book roniains no exciting mivmtttres ot deep laid plots, but if the leader 
likes to follow I .uly Ibmillh .»li«l the into .m old-woild K'Udeii, tilled with the 

M-**'it of sweet-siiifllinK flowers, he will piobably pass a phas.ml inierlude. 

VtaO CABINET SERIES-NEW VOLUMES. 

Royal i6mo, cloth, is fid. net; wiappcr, is, net. 

Rlv«r MubIc, and othsr PoBms. By W. U Ti 1 t kkton, Aiiihtir of “ Love 

Poems," ** .Studies in Soliiaiy Life," eii , 

Vanderdeefcon. and other Pioooa ByriiLbiKi Hihson 
The PhllanthropiBtB, and other Peeme. By Kiiii Vm n<.. 

Throe Poema By Hr C'ltAKi.Ks r. CtKiMiRCMi. 

Thirty-one Poema B\ Lionhi Iounvon. With a Biographical Note. 

Tho Shadow oF the Glen Riders to the Sea. By J. M. .sym.k 

1/VirGf Thnuitifuf. 

Gorvfian Ly note ot To-Day. A Selection of Lyrics Iroin i.uiiteiiiporaiy 
(•Cl man I’oetiy. Done into F.Pijlish Verse by Daisy Bkoic her. 

I.OM3UN ; ELKIN MATHEWS, Vico Street, \V, 
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Edited by 
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*Cr/ie ’Oolumc 


PEPYS 


Percy Lubbock 

With Photo^'rai'itn Fr(v?//sru:cr jmi llliiStmtiofii. 
PrLc 316 

^HE OUTLOOK says : “ Mr. Percy 
Lubbock's biography is a very sound piece of work. 
As Pepysian Librarian at Magdalene College, he 
has enjoyed one advantage that has fallen to no 
previous writer. He has lived in touch with a 
great collection that bears in all its details the 
marks of Pepys’ hand and taste. He has had a 
special opportunity to assimilate the fact that the 
Pepys of the world was not the Pepys of the 
Diary, or anything like him, but a grave, dignified, 
and prosperous member of the governing class : 
the sort of man who bequeaths great libraries to 
old colleges, in short. This is a thing very 
necessary to be grasped, and Mr. Lubbock puts 
it forcibly. . . . The Pepys volume in this series 
is extremely well done, both in matter of learning 
and in that of a humane, if discreet, sympathy." 

Uolumes previously published 

IBSEN By EuMI’ND Gob.SF. 

CHARLOTTE 

BRONTE By Clement Shorter 

ERNEST RENAN 

By William Barry 

NEWMAN By William Barry 

SIR WALTER SCOTT 

By Andrew Lang 

MATTHEW ARNOLD 

By G. W. E. Russell 

JOHN BUNYAN 

By the Author of " Mark Rutherford ** 

COVENTRY 

PATMORE By Edmund Gosse 

Wltk Pkotoiravara Rroatlspitce mA Price 3/6 each. 

HODDER «c STOUGHTON, 

Warwick Square,- LONDON, E.C. 


THE SHAKESPEARE 
CLASSICS. ^ ^ 


A Series of reprints embodyinsf 
the Romances, Novels, and 
Plays used by Shakespeare. 

General Editor: Profeesor I. GOLLANCZ, LItt.D. 


' f'A »Mr/ir's, // •</»//■£ r, Imniii'i, vs. <>#/. urt ,• Ivttfhct ^ 4 «. «#7. 
^iisn a s/tffiai lumltd huff patthmentt f>iit lapt s*- 

LODQE*8 R08ALYNDE: 

The of “As You Like It.' 


by \V. W. GUhG, M.A. 


QREENE*8 PAND08T0, or 
DORA8TU8 AND FAWNIA: 

The onjTinal of “ A Wintti'h J ale." 


Jellied l.\ !’. G THOMAS. 


BROOKE*8 POEM OF ROMEU8 AND JULIET: 

Tht. tJi iRiiiBl C)i “ Kuiiieo und lulict." 

Kdiied b\ J. J. MLNKO. 

THE PLAY OF KING LEIR AND 
HIS THREE DAUGHTERS: 

1 he 01 iifiiicil 111 “ Kinn l.eiit." „ 

I'fliicJ b\ .SIDNLV LLL, D.Litt. 

THE TAMING OF A SHREW; 

The oiiKin.il ot “ I he* rBiiiiiiK<>l lli** .‘*'hi cw.” 

l.dili'tl by I’lo'CNSfit I-. .S. HOAS. 

THE SOURCES AND ANALOGUES OF 
«*A MIDSUMMER NIGHT’S DREAM” 

J dii. il bs I K.V.NK .'-IIM.WU K. 
PIvase U rtte for a Prospectus. 

London. ('nAin>\ W'imhs's, hi, si. .M,\i;iin-. I wr, W.r. 


SECOND EDITION. 


’• It is as though Tom Pinch 
and Little Neii had wandered 
into Airs. Wiggs^ Cabbage 
Patch.**— V)a\\y Chronicle. 


ADD “Mr. Opp.”by 
II P P Alice Hegan 
* Rice, Author of 
“ Mrs. Wiggs of the Cah- 
hage Patch” is a character 
worthy of Dickens, an odd 
memorable figure, with a 
heart large enough to pleewe 
Mrs. Wiggs. “ A really fine 
piece of work. Mr. Opp is 
a convincing and lovable and 
delightful figure.” — British 
Weekly. “A sunny book.” — 

Scotsman. “ The author of 
‘ Mrs. Wiggs ’ has struck an- 
other rich vein of humorous 

Morning Post. MRS. WIGGS 

PrilfeA OF THE CABBAGE PATCH 

Ilodd«r O Stou#hton« Loadoik 
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THE GAY PARADINES 

By Mrs. STEPHEN BATSON. 6s. 

Atadt-mv " W'r luMrtily n omiinrntl tiu' >t«)rv i«» all (Uii ttMili'i's." 
Daily W 'iK's " .\ .sinrrrc ainl v i\ id pioi, 1 «if wiu U " / Ki/iv Mtt tor • 

"Am adiini.il)l(‘ piclUK' df lift* m l.(iiidiii) uru' liiindicil yf.irs ” 
Ihuly f hroniilt " A vivid pu-tnn* ol .1 I'-Miliiry .ii;i> " 

THE SECRET TERROR 

By “BRENDA.” 6s. 

Times " \ ihdl V JJOfJcl MM\<‘I " StOtsUhiH ‘ ’ ( '.llllldl l.lll 

to liiirrrsl .ind iiiipM"ij, K-adri^ almui llir tnmliU n( u-al lifi-.'* 
Morittnii I.mdt'y “ I*»i\vl’|IiiI and sli ai^lit Imw 11 il ' 

THE CHIPPENDALES 

By ROBERT GRANT. 6s. 

The Aeadtmy "()nriiltln n“.dl\ hin‘ I kioU- ih.it In lu arti n ns 
aninl llif widicr of rrass futility wliiili ii )\\ tlisjjiiisi's th< n.iinr <»t 
hter.iliirf.” 'The /uHtA-hnver . “(Mu* of the Miiall muiiiIkm of iu»\fls 
which .'in ileMiiifd to lie tin* ' l.Lssii s of llicir siili^'t l-. A Jio\rl on 
very hiiniaii liiift* lull of plot .md iiiovnuriil 

IN CALVERT’S VALLEY 

By M. PRE8COTT MONTAGUE. 6s. 

Sheffiild Jhiily JeUiiiii/'h " \wa\ fn.iiii lli« hi-.iu-n li.uk tjf 
novels; will, hy irason of tin* iiiicii .i.micss of ihr l.ilf .iiul the 
diaiiiatk' di Moiiriiiciil , Mist.iin the rcMili'i 's iiihTi -.1 lioin Iicl'iim.iiu'. 
lo cud.” 

HEARTBREAK HILL 

By HERMAN K. VIELE. 6s. 

Speelofot “ \ rh.ti niiii;; lissvu of .ilii.iili\< iniproh.iliililie-.. 
](MV(Mi(*d with soinr sliri'wd oljs(*r \ alKHis and harulled with 
lif^hliifiis i>l lom h." 

STOLEN HONEY 

By ADA and DUDLEY JAMES. 6s. 

M>‘) fitt/i; / et.’i/ei " Ne\ei Ini a iiioMieiii loses iiilcie t oi li\« Inn ss ’* 


London: STANLEY PAUL CO.. Clifford’s Inn. 


JUST ISSUED. In two demy Svo vole. Over I.OOOpp. Price 2U. net. 

PROGRESSIVE CREATION 

A Reconciliation of Rellfl^ion with Sciences 

By Rev. HOLDEN E. SAMPSON. 

lliis iKccriainly mif Ihr inuAt i cmai Kablr hooks ever published, 
f )i ( iilliHin, Ma^ii , Spii itiialiNtii, ('In i.sti tn Sueiirr, Kc- 1 iic,ii nation, 
Hc.iih and AlU-r, I In- I i ue .N’aiurr €»f Kvi I, I >riiiiiiis .md Aiiiiela, to name 
only a frw ut I lie sulijt-Lt.**, iiir dealt with in a iiio.st rM^rosainf? and 
lucid man IK i 

PiibllHheilJUNi: 2.S. Demy Kvo, 4.12 pp. Cloth. Prlce7B.6d.net. 

SCIENTIFIC IDEALISM 

Or, MAtter Ancf Force, awA their RelAtlen te Life Ancf 
CenscieueneM. By WILLIAM KINOSLANO. 

Author of “ Ths Mystic Quest,’ “ Ths Esoteric Baals of Chliatlanlty, ate 
J hiH work has tor its (jhji ct to show Imw model n Sciriitifii' Concepts 
ol Mattel and I'ni'ic, lhiikiI to tlicir ioeical coik'Iuhioii, lead to ilic 
highest toi m ol idralism. 1 his idealism may be haul to he piurtically 
ulriitu'al with all ImniH td thtiii|:liL whirli liavr a*< ilirir Cjrntrnl Cuii* 
I'ept Ihr Idriiiiiv of Ihr .S« lf in Man with Hit* Infinite .bell or Power, 
by w’h.iU vri ii.iiiir It riiii> br i-alled, winch I-S the LTiiivcrBC. 

KHCLNTl.V ISSUED. Demy Nvo, 736 pp., cloth, with BlblloKraphy and Index. 
I'rite 12 h. 6d. net. 

THE HIDDEN CHURCH OF 


THE HOLY GRAAL: 


SYMSOLItM. 


(Joii^idt 1 ed III then Afliiiity with ( main My.'stt-iirH of Initiation, 
and nth(M tiaif's i>f a Smet Iradiiion in Chiistian 'I'lmes. By 

ARTHUR EDWARD WAITE. 


THE MANIAC 

A KL.ihalic Stiid> of M.idiir'^s liom the iM.iiiiai' H Point of View’. 'I o 
llir ^riirial iradrr (Ins honk |s ollrird as biMiij; inui e weirdly .HrilBu ■ 
tunial ih.in any n•>vrl. 

N«w Novel by the Author of " Morag the Beal." 

OLD AS THE WORLD jtiK’S!". 

A Romance of the Woetern Islands. By . 1 . w. brodie inner. 

THE ROMANCE OF A NUN 

By AblX KING, Author of “The Little Novice ' 2nd Imp Now Ready. A. 

• C l« M r •• lrr.‘ .1* Ill'll' I I ' I' (l|>ii iini), «illi P i| Ims hikI I'.wsimi." 


/l/'M i (';»< t4lnrs 

LONDON : 
129. Shaftesbury 


W srul uti fif*/dicaihiu, 

P REBMAN, Ltd., 
K Avenue, W.C.^ 




** What Juntin McCarthy did in * Our Own Times' 
for grown-up people, that Mins Synge has done for 
intelligent boys and girls." 

With Colouted hroiitispu?Ci\ Pnee 2 s. 6d. 

The Great 
Victorian Age 

BY M. B. SYNGE, 

F.R.Hist.S., Author of “ A Short History of Social Life 
in England," “The Story of the World,” etc., etc. 

" Mias Synge haa u remarkable gib for condensing into a 
simple story that children appreciate the principal events of 
historical periods. In her present book she haa a subject after 
her own heart, and lias written u story which is true to 
historical fact and perspective, and yet thoroughly attractive 
to children.’* - Moming Post. 

HODDEK A STOUGHTON, WARWICK SQUARE, LONDON, E.C. 


no. 386. JOHE SUPPLEMENT TO GLAISHER S CATALOGUE 


of Popular anil Attractive Books at Cheap Remainder Prices. 

WILUAM GLAISHER, LD., ^JXS'SSiSg... 

W MM NOUMM, LOmM (M.MM.nR.C.T^ CROTMIO. 

The bookM am on view nt both eddreeMce. 


ASPECTS OF 

GEORGE MEREDKTH 

By RICHARD H. P. CURLE 

With an Engraved Portrait after G. F. WATTS, R.A. 
Large Cntwn Hvo, cloth extra, 68. 

///A IKAIIA TtA l.ifl\Al*n " Amid ihe literature now circling 
M.iiiid ihi lame of our leading novcliiit, this kern and delicate study Ol 
Mr Kii h.ird 11 1*. (.'nile will iinqucRtiuiiatilv take a foremost place. . . . 
lie knnwH his Meredith well, l>iit his knowledge is not confined to a 
single hero-woiship. Iiuleed, the n-.d value ol this very suggestive 
niiMiugrapli lies in the freedoiu with which, in accordance with the 
best traditions ol entKisni, .t makes its subject illustrate the whole 
pageant of 1iLeiai\ .'icliviiy, and holds an even balance between the 
relations o' lil« i .itnrc and hie. Diis short study is indeed a dis* 
tinguishcd and w'ell-baiaiicrd pii'ie of woik, whu h ahoiild gam its 
aiiilioi immediate rei ognition :is arruirig the most Bane and well- 
iiilornifd of the younger rrities of the d.iy. 

GKOK('.K Kcnn'LKIX'.r. A .SONS r.TI)., l.ONDON. 


AUTHORS. -Special facilities for disposing of MSB. of 
all kinds in America and elsewhere. For particulars apply 
Manager, Literary and Book Department, Wiener Agency, 
Limited, 64, Strand, London, W.C. 


FOR SALE. 

Mudie's British Birds. Beautifully illustrated; clean; bound 
in calf, 2 vols., 21s. “ Birds," 20, Windsor Street, Brighton. 


AN OPENING occurs in a well-known Literary Firm 
for a Young Lady desirous of learning Journalism. Premium 
required. Particulars from N. K., Box 210, Advertisement 
Department, “ Bookman " Office, St. Paul's House, Warwick 
Square, E.C. 
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MMIMILLjlN & C 0 .'$ U 8 T. 


Vo/. /V., concluding the work^ now ready, 

OAMBRiDCE NATURAL HISTORY 

In Ttn Volumat. Fully Illustrated. Medium 8vo. 17s. net eaoh. 

Vol. IV.-^ CRUSTACEA, ^)^ (iuoi i KKY Smith, M.A., and 
the late W. F. R. Win im)N. M A TKII.OlMTKS, hy Hi nry 
Woods, M.A. 1RTR( )l)l'C rioN to ARACIINIDA and 
KING-CRABS, hy A. K. SiiirLKY, M.A., F.K.S. EURV- 
PTERIDA, by Uknky \V..oI)s, M.A. SCORPIONS, SPIDERS. 
MITES, TICS, clc., hv CFt’ii. Wakijurion, M.A. TARDI- 
GRADA (\VaitT-lk-:trs), hv A. 1*:. Sniri.KV, M.A., F. R.S. 
PENTASTOMIDA, Uy A E. SiiiPLiiY, M.A., F.R.S. l^YCNO 
GONIDA, hy T)’Ak(.\ \V. Thompson, C.H , M.A. 

* Complete Pfo^pn tti\^ 7c/th j'men Pa^es. post ft ee on application. 

OXFORD LECTURES ON 

POETRY. B> A. C. Rkadi.ky, LED., Eitt.D., foinieily 
Professor «if Poetry in llic University of Oxford. Svo. lOs. net. 


MEYi NOVELS m 


THE BRIDE OF 
THE MISTLETOE. 


B) Jamks Lank At i.kn. 
Author of“The flmir 
Invisihlt," etc 


Clown Sno, 2s. 6d. net \Sfiot//y. 


THE WHITE SISTER. A Story of 

Rome. By the l.ite I. Marion Crawford. Cmwn 8vo. 0*. 


Tftr ftr^t ami Sctond Seiies. Co/nphtr m one 7’olutne. 

THE GOLDEN TREASURY OF 

THE BEST SONGS AND LYRICAL POEMS IN 
THE ENGLISH LANGUAGE. Srlccii-H nn<l nFrangoil 
by F. T. I’ai.<;ra\ K. Crown Svo, js. bd. net. 

POOKET EOmON OF THE ENGLISH MEN 
OF LETTERS^ 

PocKKT Edmion. Special (rover Desi^jn. is. net each. 

PiOldinn^. By Austin Dohson. Qibbon. J^y J.CoiiRR 
Mokison. Qoldsmith. By Wh.i.iam Bi a< k. ' Qray. 
By Edmund C".ssf. Haiwthorne. ity Hi nky 1 ami-.s. 


GEM EDITION^ Nova RoaNy, 

SAINT PAUL: A Poem. By Frkderu 

W. H. Myfrs. Bound in Peltine. (jilttoj). Fenp. 161110. is net. 


THE EVERSLEY SERIES. 

Olobe Svo, cloth, 4s. net per Volume. 

A SFLKCTION OF 

STANDARD WORKS IN PROSE AND POETRY 

FRliM AIX 

PERIODS OF ENGLISH LITERATURE. 


CONTAINS 175 VOLUMES, AND PkAUTICAl.J.Y FALLS 
INTO TWO MAIN DIVISIONS: 

(1) STANDARD ENGLISH CLASSICS, 

SUCH AS 


OHAUOER, 2 vols. 
QRAY, 4 vob. 
MILTON, 3 vols. 


SHAKESPEARE, 10 vuls. 
LAMB, 7 V0I.S. 
WORDSWORTH, 10 vols. 


(2) MODERN WRITERS, 

SUCH AS 


LORD TENNYSON, 

* 9 ' vols. Annotated by the 
Author, and Edited by 
Hallam, I.ord Tennysos. 

OHAS.KlNaSLSY, i jvols. 
MATTHSW ARNOLD, 

8 vols. 

EMERSON, 6 vuts. 
HUXLEY, levels. 


R. H. HUTTON, 7 vols. 

J. R. QRBEN, 16 xols. 
DEAN OHUROH, 10 vols. 
JOHN MORLEY, 14 vols. 
SIR R. JEBB, 1 vol. 

SIR JOHN BBBLEY, 

5 vols. 

PREOERIO HARRISON, 

2 vols. 


%• OOSnETB LIST POST FRE£,0H APPLfOATION. 


MACMILLAN 


A 00 ., LTDn LONDON, 


George Mereditl’s 

WORKS 

LIBRARY EDITION. Crown 8 vo^ each with a Photo^ 
gravure Frontispiece. Cloth, GSm per volume. 
Pocket Edition, Cloth, 2 Sm SNm net; Limp Lamb" 
skin, 3 Sm Balm net each volume. 

THE ORDEAL OF RICHARD FEVEREL 
BEAUCHAMP'S CAREER 
SANDRA BELLONI 
VITTORIA 
THE EGOIST 
EVAN HARRINGTON 
ONE OF OUR CONQUERORS 
LORD ORMONT AND HIS AMINTA 
THE AMAZING MARRIAGE 
DIANA OF THE CROSSWAYS 
THE ADVENTURES OF HARRY RICH- 
MOND 

RHODA FLEMING 
THE SHAVING OF SHAGPAT 
THE TRAGIC COMEDIANS 
SHORT STORIES. ( iint.iiniiiL; 

TMt Tale or Chloe : The House on the Beach. Farina; 
THE Case or General Ople and Lady Camper 

AN ESSAY ON COMEDY 
POEMS. I n two volumes 

NATURE POEMS 

With 16 lull-i'.iL’e pl.llc.^ in PhulD^i.iv nil* hy W it.i iam 
S vi), lull eioih mIIi, 12‘‘. bd. net. 

SELECTED POEMS 

<'rnv\n.S\o, l.mkt.un. b.. Ml ; I0niv>, h.ill p.n. hiuent oi limp 
k.ithi r, 3s bd net. 

THE MEREDITH POCKET-BOOK 

.Sflei imns fioin the Pms*' Wiilinj;^, omipdeil niul aiianj^etl Iiy 
i, .M 'P Ibnu), tlnlli, 2s. net ; leiilliei, 2s ()d. net. 


A few copies of the Bdltlon tie Luxe of the 

Complete Works of George Meredith 

In 32 \ ()ls. .Suld in Sets only, £21 net. 

The Beat Interpretation of Meredith’s Poetry. 

THE POETRY AND PHILOSOPHY OF 

GEORGE MEREDITH. By M. Tukvklyan. 
C’towu Svo, 3s. 6d net 
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The August Hookmvn will be <in Oli\ei WtndLll 
Holmes reiitenuiv Nuiubei The deaths of Swiii- 
buino and Mciedith netcssitdling certain changes 
in oiir arrangements, the public <ition ol a Tenn>son 
•Centenaiy Niimbci is ]>ostponed until Octobcu 
Ml Stephen Paget and Mi Waltei Jcirold will 
contribute special artich^^s on Wendell Holmes to 
our next issue. 

Mr. A. W Marchmont has just completed the 
revision of a dramatised version of his w^ell-knowTi 
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life He was .i line fi ic ncl not less Luthful in 

ciiluism than he was c 01 dial in his appiobation 
Of the lormc'i, 1 uincmbei well the neat way in 
whuh he put me out of Loncc'it wuth my hrst 
iiltempt to wute astor\ I sent him my little 

eitort with feai and tiembling My ticpidalion 
was not without waiiant '1 have read ‘‘ Fiom 
the Old Woild to the Nf'w '' ' he wrote ‘ Some of 
the chaniciers an* inteiesting .ind well drawn One 
of them especially reminds me of Cecil Rhodes 
But if any of your frumds tells you that he likes 
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the story as a story, don’t believe him.’ How de- 
lightfully Meredithian ! Mr. Mt'redith told me once 
that he had a novel on the storks in which Lord 
Morley, Mr. Fred. Greenwood, and I were treated 
as types of our profession. It was to be called 
‘ The Journalist.’ But it was probably never 
finished.” 

In the course of some, interesting “ Memories of 
Meredith ” in \'aitity Fair, Mr. Frank Harris adds 
another to the many known instances of Meredith’s 
kindness to younger writers. Whilst he was editing 
the Fortnightly Mr. Harris published m it a story 
of his own which drew so many protests from the 
readers that the directors expressed their willingness 
to accept his resignation, and he resigned. A few 
days later he received a letter from IMr. Chapman 
saying " that 1 must take no notice of what the 
directors had said, lor Meredith had talked to them 
and converted them. This excited my curiosity, 
so 1 went to the oHice : Chapman came in to me 
perfectly friendly, as always, and said excitedly ; 
• Oh, 1 am delighted. Meredith thinks your story 
excellent and he has talked to the directors, an<l 
they withdraw that notice, and it is all right. I’m 
so glad. . . . Meredith says it is first-rate, so it is 
all right ; and he’s here, and won't you come in 
and I’ll introduce you ? ’ . . . When we. entered 
Chapman’s room Meredith was seated in a big 
armchair ; he sprang up at once. Naturally 1 was 
struck with his aiipearance. He had the linest 
head 1 have ever seen, liner even than the late 
Lord Leighton’s, tor Meredith was careless in 
appearance, while Leighton was a curled Olympian 
god. Every one is familiar with the beautiful 
regular features, the tyrannous straight forehead, 
and the vivid lambent eyes ; but no one who did 
not see it can imagine the extraordinary quickness 
and speed of the lace : the most e.xpressive face 
in the world I think ; a mirror to every c hange of 
expression. The ftgure. too, was notable : he has 
been called tall, but at this time he did not seem to 
me tall, perhaps five feet eight or nine at the most. 
A slight figure, with square shoulders, carelessly 
dressed in tweeds with a soft hat. 


•* He was more than kindly, cordial indeed, and 
irresistibly frank,” Mr. Harris continues. “ He had 
heard from his friend Chapman what the silly 
directors had done, and had thereupon come up 
to see them. . ‘ Coiildn’t allow them to be so long- 
, eared, 'blind "to their, own interests, as business 
men generally are. Admirable stories, as he had 
written to me, the public will want more of them.' 
All this came 'to me as a coriseciration, sudi under- 
standing, such genial, sure appreciation ; the hot 



Mrs. Dora Sigerson Shorter's BooK-plate.. 

Dcsimiril ;ii»d drawn by Charles 1'. D.iw****!!. 

blood flew to my cheeks, pricked behind my eyes. 
The unconsciousness of the man was superb, no- 
suspicion of his own kindness or what il meant to- 
the beginner, or, jierhaps, thos^i' keen eves ol his. 
did see ev('n that. . . . .‘\11 the while Meredith 

was shouting, at leasl talking in a ver\' loud voice, 
with line accent and appreciation ol the v.ilue of 
words : but loud, loud, almost as a disif man 
talks, ;ind while the volume of it rtiari'd and sung 
in my ears, the keen eyes flitted everywhere: 
wonderful lightning eyes they seemed to me ; but 
whether grey-bliu- or light hazel I could not say now 
— darting hither and thither, now at ( hapmaii with 
a side-glance, now at me, then at th<‘ windows, 
resting nowhere. Is that the explanation, I asked 
myself, of his style ? The (piickness of it ; the 
perpetual straining after effect, tin- lightning 
brilliancy.” 

One of the most interesting of the three-and-fifty 
essays in Mr. H. W. Nevinson’s new book. “ Essays- 
in Freedom ” (Duckworth, Os. net), is that on 
George Meredith, which he has entitled ” The Last 
of his Peers.” It was written somewhere about a 
year before Meredith’s death, discusses his work,, 
and gives some vivid personal impressions and 
recollections of him. “ It is a peculiar thing, then,” 
writes Mr. Nevinson, ” that there is a freshness, 
about his books as of to-day, and all who meet 
their aged writer find in him a spirit as young as. 
youth. ... As he once said of himself, he looks, 
out upon life with young eyes, and one may perceive 
something of the same unconquerable spirit in 'the 
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Sir William Magna^ . 


physit ill pii(l(‘ \vlii( li disdiiin^ tlic cTut<'hcs and 
•car-tiTun]u*ts ol dral and crippliHl ag(*. Th(‘ lirad 
is very notiioahl*. — tssciit tally (iivrk. Jt might 
have* st'r\'(‘d as inoch*! lor tlios(‘ slalii(*s of matiiri* 
•and powvrlul maiihoiKl wliii h, in oiir muse^uins. 
are; now labclh-eJ ‘ A l\)c( ’ or ‘ An Orator.’ Bnl 
■it it ih a ])(K‘t’^ head, it is a (irevk [xn-t’s. Thrrr 
is no tract* of the indecision, (‘Hcnninn'V, and 
petnlanl nnit*stiainl wliicli ‘a jxx'tu' a])j <*araiic(* ’ 
suggests to modern minds. It Ijelongs to a type 
that could be honoured (‘ven by inanl\ people*. It 
is the liead ol one* who. like Sopheicles, could lia\'e 
•ceuiimanded a licet as I'asily as write* a tragedj'. . . . 
There ai‘e modern writers who wc*ar a shut-np, 
indoor le)ok. 1'heii fai e*s are* like* tlie* winele)ws of 
a sick-cliainl)e*r, and we dimly dis('e*rn the invaliil 
and delie ately ('urtaine*d se)ul w'ithin. Ihit the* ve*ry 
-look e)f Meredith tells of the open sky, where the 
sun marches and the witrels pipe*, and the^ thunder- 
clouds mass their battalions. . . . His is the head 
•of an orator, te)e)- a Gre*e*k e)rator, like Perielt*s. 
The great mouth opens four scpiare. It is an 
Attic mask. A spirit seems to be*, speaking, not 
with it, but through it, and on a broad scale of 
sound comes the voice, full, unhesitating, and 
•distinct to the last letter." 

Almost the latest, if not the last, literary work 
:from the pen of George Meredith was the Introduc- 
tion written by him for the Collected Poems of 


Dora Sigerson Shorter which Messrs. Hodder & 
Stoughton published in 1007. It is a charming 
little dissertation on rhyme and metre, and gives 
particular j)raise to Mrs. Short(*r's Irish Ballads. 
Ireland, he says, “ supplies one of the richest of 
fields" for lla* l)allad \vrit(*r. 

Son of oni* Lord Mayor of London and grandson 
of another. Sir William M.igna\’’s natural inclina- 
tions ha\’e been alwa\s towards the* less business- 
like. iiion* romantic sides of life. In the ’seventies 
he was oiu* (d that lainoiis ('onipany of amateur 
actors that numbered Lad>' Monekton, Sir Charles 
Young, and Mr. Ouintiii Twiss among its members. 
He had written and dcstro\(*d a good many stories 
befon* he pnl)lislu*d his first novel. " The Fall of 
a Star." ten years ag(». Since then fit* has produced 
soim* (lo/cn works ot li« lit)n. the mcjst popular of 
w'hich is [)robaldy “ '['he ]^(‘d ('hancelloi-." He is 
a regular and t areful worki‘r. (loing most of his 
w^riting in tin* mornings, but In* liiids his best and 
most certain source oi in'^piratioii, as he once c'on- 
lesscd to an “ M.A.P." inti‘i \ icwcr, “ in a (juii;t hour 
or two spi*nt sitting in tin* dark," this serving to 
“ throw hi^ thoughts hac k upon lh(‘mselves, with 
the result that plots and ( liaraclers are caught 
and li(*ld on Ihi* r(*l)oi 

Sir W illiam Magna\’ has a new* no\a*l in hand, a 
clramatit' story of ICnglish life, and has lat(*ly 
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completed a romans iaf love and adventure, the; 
scene of which is laid inland near Munich at the 
juncture when that city was threatened by the 
French and Austrian armies and its defence was 
in the hands of that extraordinary man, Benjamin 
Thompson, Count Rumford, who for the time 
was virtually Regent of Bavaria. 

Mr. Laurie Magnus’s “ English Literature in the 
Nineteenth Century” is dedicated to (ieorgo Men*- 
dith, and Mr. Meredith read about two-thiids of 
the book before he accepted the dedication. During 
the last few years cd his life, Meredith wrote several 
interesting letters to Mr. Magnus, and was par- 
ticularly appret'iati\'e of an c'ssay on ” The Succe.s- 
sion of Mr. Meredith” that he contributed to the 
Fortnightly Rcvicn' fur Deeeiuber icjoj. 

The first i>iec e of c ritical writing that ilr. Magnus 
put into print was a paper on “ The .Serious Poetry 
of Mr. William Watson ” ; if appeared in Black- 
wood's Magazine in i8cj 5, whilst he was still an 
undergraduate at Oxford. Methuen’s published his 
first book, “ A Primer of Wordsworth,” in i8t;7 ; 
for two years, 1897-8, he was Berlin Correspondent 
of the Morning Post ; after that he; was with Mr. 
John Murray, in charge of his educational depart- 






hv tUwn s- F, Mr. Ezra Pound. 


ment, for a few wars ; and since Kfo^ li<* h.is been 
cl Managing Dirertor at Koutledgi's He has 
written a jxipular school history callcTl *' How to- 
Read Englisli Litem ture," and his “ Introduction 
to Poetry'' (Murray) is in its secoiul edition. Mr. 
Magnus is the eldest son of Sir Philiji Magnus. M.P. 

t 

for the University of London, and in ic)Oj he 
married a daughter of Sir Isidore Spielmanu, C.M.G. 
(of the ILxhibitions Department ol tlic- P.c);ird of 
Trade), who has just been instrumental in saving 
the muc.h-diseussed, nearly-lost Holbein. 

In collaboration with Mr. Joshua liates, Mrs. 
Havt'lock Ellis has dramatised her powerful little 
novel, " Kit’s Woman,” and it was produced by the 
Play Actors on J une 20. Her one-act play, " The 
Subjection of Kezia,” adapted from one of the 
stories in her earlier book, " My Cornish Neighbours,” 
was very successfully staged at the Court, the 
Garrick, and the Criterion theatres last year. She 
has already made considerable progress on a new 
four-act drama, and has planned a long novel which 
she hopes to write this winter. 

Mr. Ezra Pounds whose new book of poems, 
” Personse,'' has met with an unusually appreciative- 
. reception, is a youn^ !ilmerican of English desceht’, 
his forbears havihg been amoiag tiiose early setilera 
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who went out to the New World in the seventeenth 
century. On his mother's side he is distantly 
related to Longfellow, whose poetry he does not 
admire ; he is a Fellow of the University of Penn- 
sylvania ; has 1 ravelled much in Spain ; lived for 
some while in Venice ; and is now making his liome 
in England with no jjarticular d(‘sire to depart 
from us, though he has a very nmcli greater liking 
for the English ])eoj)le than for their climate. He 
has two other small books of vers(^ to his nam(‘, 
" A Lume Spento " and “ A Quin/aine for this 
Yule." which were printed in limited editions for 
private circulation. The smallnt'ss oi his output 
does not indicate barnmness or indoUnce*. but that 
he has a fac’ulty of self-criticism : h(; has wrilttai 
and burned two novels and thn‘(‘ hundred sonnets ; 
last spring he delivered at the Polytec lmic hen' an 
introduct<irv course of six lectures on “ The Deve- 
lopment of Jjterature in Southern Europ(‘/’ and 
he has prepared a long course of lectures (ni 
" RomaiiK' Literature " which he is to tleliver at 
the P(»lytechnic this autumn ; inonMiver, lie is still 
only twenly-thre(‘. He has lately completed a new 
book, a ]a‘().»c‘ and verse sequence, which he is calling 
" The Dawn.” 

Mr. Hammond Hall, late editor of th(‘ Daily 
Graphic, has accepted the editorshij) of “ Hazeirs 
Annual” in su(’C(*ssion to Mr. Win. Palmei. who 
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after seventeen years' service has resigned in order 
to devote himself entirely to his work as managing 
director of the Bedfordshire Times Publishing Co„ 
Ltd., and editor of the Bedfordshire Times. 

'I'he newspaper world is coming very much under 
the lash of the satirist in these days. It has been 
mercilessly and successfully handled on the stage 
in "The Earth” and in "What the Public 
Wants ” ; to nanu' only the most recent of novels 
on the subject, il was shrewdly satirised by Mr. 
Oliver Onions in " Little Devil Doubt," and is 
no less faithfully dealt with now in Mr. Regi- 
nald Turnip's “ Samson Unshorn." Mr. Turner 
has had considerable (*x])t‘r it‘nc(‘ as a journalist ; 
he has for the last ten years been on the staff of the 
Daily Telegraph, and is at present a literary reviewer 
on that papcT. He is one of the many who have 
forsaken the overcrowd(*d ])ro1ession of the law 
lor journalism .ind novt^l- writing, only to find that 
the novelist's patliwa>' is almost as steep and quite 
as congested as the barrister’s. Of his novels, 
which have been siucessively gra\'e and gay and 
livelv and severe, perhaps the most successful 
was " The Stee])le," a study of ( lerical life. Mr. 
Turner is now engaged on a farcical story of 
an extrenudy topical nature. At a time when 
s(‘rious novels abound he seems to think there is 
a promising field for fiction such as his " Castles 
in Kensington,” whic'h has a rtrd relation to life 
tor all its lightness of thought and style. 

Messrs, (ieorge .Allen & Sons announce that 
th(*y hav(* imn hased the jnibhsliing department of 
Messrs. Bemrose t\: Sons, and will shortly remove 
to more commodious premises at-- Ruskin House, 
44 and 45, RathboiK* Vhwv, Oxford Street. W. 

For much assistaiue in connection with the 
Meredith illustrations in this number our thanks 
are due to Mr. ('lenient Shorti'r, Mr. G. H. Perkins, 
Mr. Fredk. Hollyer, M(‘ssrs. Smith, Elder, Messrs. 
Bradbury, Agnew^ & Co., Mr. Grant Richards, and 
Mr, J. A. Hammerton. We are indebted also to 
Messrs. Methuen, Messrs. Kegan Paul, and Mr. 
J. W. .Arrowsmith for permission to reproduce 
certain of our other illustrations. 

We regret that by an oversight we omitted to 
mention last month that Mr. W. Hartley's admirable 
drawing of Watts's portrait of Swinburne was 
reproduced on the cover of our June Number by 
kind permission ol the editor and proprietors of 
the Morning Leader^ 
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E very healthy ]HTsr)n likes a row, and next to 
being an acUial ]»arty in it comes the joy of 
watching the quarrel. Presunuibly, therefore, Englisli 
people have, like ourselves, found a mild enjoyment 
in following the disagreement between Mark Twain, 
the author of “ The Shakespeare Problem Restated,” 
and their res])eclive ])Libhshers. This disagreemimt — 
a tame affair at best — will lx*, by the time this letter is 
printed, a story st*emingly as ancient as the story of 
Troy, and is only worthy of rc'-mention because it 
illustrates so cJearly one of the conditions in that c’urious 
national institution which is onc^ of the most muddled 
affairs in the world. 1 refer to the copyright law of the 
United States, which seems — to the uninitiated at any 
rate — to have been patterned along somewhat the 
same lines as those! lollowed l»y Lewis ('arroll when he. 
conceived his ” \Vond(*rland.” 

I have referred to “ the uninitiated ” in connec tion 
with American copyright law. thereby allowing it to be 
inferred that thc^re an' ])eo])l(‘ who, on the contnary, are 
initiated in its mysteries. Presumably then* must be 
such people as th(*se, but it would secern as if in the 
average American community folk who understood the 
law of copyright were likely to be as ran' as bearded 
ladies and living skeletcms. During six months’ resi- 
dence in New York, I have talked with most of its 
leading publishers and magazine* editors — often on 
this subject. I may hr. wronging these gentlenu*n, but 
I do not believe more tlian two or three of thc’m all 
could do themselves credit in an examination on the 
knotty points of Ihiited States co])yright law — and, 
mind you, it is a subj(!('t to whuh they must, in accord- 
ance with the demands ol their Imsiness, devote more 
than a little attention. 

Among the comidexities of the law, the one great 
foundation stone is, however, sim])l(*, and to that 
foundation stone it is that the Mark Twain controversy 
called attention. This foundation stone lies in the fact 
that, to secure American copyright, one must have 
one's work printed from ly]>e set in America. Tlie 
idea of this is, of course, to j^rotecl the livelihoods of 
American printers, and it is said that, if no such law 
existed, practically nothing whatsoever would be 
printed in the United States except the daily papers, 
for the reason that printing costs in this country greatly 
more than in Great Britain, and that it would Ixj cheaper 
—other things being equal — to get the work done abroad, 
and import it complete into the United States. 

Under the existing conditions things are certainly 
extremely pleasant and encouraging for the printers, 
but they are ratlier hard on the author who chances to 
live tmtside of the United States, for if it happens that 
his book is printed in England even a few days before 


it is ])ossibl(' to have it published and ])rintcd here, the 
author must then lose his c()])yright. Everv now and 
then such a fate as this befalls a book which eventually 
turns out to be a jxipular success. At this there is 
naturally ('nough rejoic ing amongst the ])irates, for they 
are free* to sell the book in large quantities and to ])ay 
no royalty to the author - a stale of affairs which 
naturally ap|H*als to the piratical heart. In such a case 
the author who sees .some one (*lse making a little fortune 
out ol his work while he g(x*s altogellier jn'iiniless is 
likely to make on the laws ol America comments which 
fall considerably short ol bc'ing flattering 

When it comes to a irialt(*r of non-iiction books, the 
])irate’s d(*i)redations are, spt*aking broadly, not to be 
feared. ThN is for two reasons: out* because the non 
fic tion book uiakc's less ol a popular a])])eal and IhcTefon* 
offers less oi an induic'ment to ])irales : llu* other be 
cause siK'h a book is likely to be so expensive* ot ])repara- 
lion as to apjial him. 

Often indeed, in the* c ase of sc‘rions l»ookh llu* authcu 
makes no atteinifl to save* the Am(*ri(‘an rights of his 
l)ook by se parate printing liere. and is eonte*nt to allow 
e'opies of tlu* English (*(lition to lie sent to us for sale. 
Just this, I judge from tlu* ne\vspa])er accounts c)l the 
Mark Twain eontroxersy. liaj>pe*necl in the case of Mr. 
(ireenwood’s “ The Shakesj>eare JVoblem Restated,” 
wheuee it ha|)])e‘ns that, though its Anie*ri('an publishe*rs 
may rc'sent .Mark Twain's exte*nsive use c»| tlu* book in 
his ” Is Sliakespeare l)e‘ad ? ” the*y cannot do anything 
in the mailer, since Mr. <ire*enwoocl did not take the 
])recaulioii to protect himst‘11 by sejiarate AmcTican 
|)riuling. 

After |uly i. ho\\c*\’er, llu* law wall lx* souiewfliat 
gentlc*i. and will, on the iH*rformance of ci-rtain form- 
alities, allow' to Jvnglish books a ])eriocl of sevc‘ral weeks’ 
grace, during whic h those inten*stc*cl may make uj) 
tluur minds w hether it is w'orth wliile to pay toll to the 
American printer, and llu*reby secure copyright, or 
better to s])ite llu* jirinter and lc‘t the cojiyriglit slide. 
P(*oj>le in whose business the copyright law' is a fac'tor 
(such as publishcTs. magazine editors, etc.) appear 
to feel that this added ]X‘riocl of grace will do much 
to simplify matters and that it will rc'sult not only in 
tlieir goc)d, but in that of English authors as w'ell. 

American new^spapiTs have all ])rintcd accounts thi.s 
week of the serious illness of Mr. Jack London, whose 
jirolonged voyagings about the w'orld have attracted 
considerable attention. These ncwspai)er accounts are 
based ujxin a letter said to have been written by Mr. 
London frcmi liosj)ital in Sydney, in which the novelist 
told how he was suffering from five different diseases, 
and gave altogether a very melancholy report on his 
condition. Curiously enough, on the same day on 
which these alarming newspaper reports appeared I 
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myself received a letter from Mr. I^ondon, which would 
seem to indicate that the situation with regard to his 
health had been somewhat exaggerated or else that he 
had made a much quicker recovery tlian was anticipated. 
In my letter Mr. T^ondon said nothing about his lieallh. 
but as he wrote while aboard sliij) 01 route from 
Australia to South America, it is ])lain at any rate that 
he was not any longer in the Sydnt*y hos]>ital. Mr 
London cx]vcts to be back at liis home in ('alifornia 
some time in Jidy. Wliether one admires Mr. Jack 
London’s books or not, one cannot but n joiit* at this 
apparent recovery of liis, for. whatever (HU‘ s ]>eisoiial 
prejudices may be. one cannot d('nv to Mr J.ontlon a 
unique place* amongst modern writers. 

Of the health of another and more ]di‘asmg, it ]>erhaps 
less remarkable American >tuiy writer, the news is less 
good. Mr. Owen Wister, who wrote “ The Adrginian,” 
and is oik'. of the most ])opular oJ Ameri('an n(»v<-lisls, 
both to American and to Liiglisli readeis, is still \eiv 
ill. V or several months now be has been suflerm;.; Irom 
a serious internal tioiibie (ombiiied with nervous break- 
down and has been unable to attend to any busiiuss 
at bis office in riuladeJjiliia or to write. Two or thr(‘e 
weeks ago, ac* fading to news o 1 him which h.is just 
come to me through one oi his friends. In: was moved to 
his country lumse, when? he is living flay and night m 
the open air, seeing iifdxxly but Mrs. \\’is 1 (T and the 
household, seldom cxfTtiiig liini.self evtai to reatl a letter, 
and taking a ronqdetf* rest cure. Jt is not t*x])ected, 
even with the best ol luck, that be \Nill be himself again 
before the end of tlie sumiiK'r. 

Mrs. Julia Ward Howe, the authoress and one oJ the 


earliest of American female suffragists, has just cele- 
brated her ninetieth birthday. Mrs. Julia Ward 
Howe’s best known achievement was, without doubt, 
the writing of “ The Battle Hymn of the Republic,’* 
a wonderfully stirring ( ivil War song, to whose tune 1 
have heanl English children sing a ditty called John 
Brown's Bodv.” Mrs. Howe rel(*brated her birthday 
at Iht home in Boston, and amongst the guests at her 
])arty was. as it hap|)ened. tlu* eight y-sevon-year-old 
lulwaid Jiveiell Hale. It was aliiio.sl his last jniblic 
appf‘aranci‘. lor tin* \'('!(Tan author of ‘'The Man 
Without a ('oiinlry died witliiii a few days. 

The .se;i,sf)n 01 flu* year has now come round when all 
liti'iary Anu'iu a empties itseli mlo transatlantic stcam- 
shi])s. and makes lor luiropcan si lores —a pnx'tNS which 
Anierkans caJi by the delighttiilly romantic plirase 
" gfhng abroad.” Each week lakes away a dozen or 
S(j ol assorted literary folk -aulliors, publisliers, editors, 
and journaiisiv, and it looks as il at the present rate it 
would sfjoii b(‘ as difficult to <liS(‘o\'i»r a distinguished 
writer lelL m .Anic rica as to tmd do<lo in Broadway. 

The latest literary vf>v:iger of (listinclion is Miss 
Ali(‘f‘ Brown, :i novelist of Hie siTions tv|>e who is very 
well regnrdixl by thoughtful Americans, though, I fear, 
scan ely known in Englnml Her last novel, The 
Story ol Thyrza,” a tale typically American in char- 
acter, has been one ol the six most popular books in the 
States, whi( li is indeed a, lril>ute to its author, since 
Thyrza’s story is no way sensalional, and offers 
little either by way of juvltiiiess or of imjiropriely to 
catch the \'iilgar interest. 
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NorlhiTii Univi-rsiUe-i .M itnciil.it ion, i.jio 1 is. «id. 
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net. 
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Mr. John Murray. 

HALL. A. D. —I'crliUsers and Maniires 
NAPIER, lady, ot Magdalu. -Fiona. 6s. 

PHILLPOTTS, EDEN.— Fun of the I'air. 2s. 6d. 

WBATIIKRS, JOHN. — The l*‘reiicli Svstcin of Intensive Oultivatlon. 
WRIGHT. HENDERSON R. W. John (aiodchikl. 6s. 

The Reminiscences of Carl .Schurz ^ vols )tH net. 


Mr. John Ouseley. 

BARTELS, MRS. HUGO. — A. Marriage in Jesl. Illustrated, z.s. 6d. 
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LEWIS, EMILY GWVNNi;. <hie Flesh. 6s. 


The Oxford University Press. 

BOND, FRANCIS. — Visitors' (iiiiilc to Wcstinhiatcr Abbey, is. net. 
BYWATER, J.— Arlslolle'B Poclics. Edited with InttiNUKtion, Translation, 
and (^uinLcntaiy. 

COOLIDGE, J» L. — The l^craciits of Nou-Euclidcan Geometry, iis. net. 
CURTLER, W. II. R.— A Short Historj' of English Agriculture. 

JOHNSON, A. H. — Tlie nisappctiranoe of the Small I^aiidowiier. 
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6d. net. 
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nel. 

YATES, I,UCY H.— SiK-cessfiil Jam M.'iklng and 1‘ruit Bottling, is. od. net. 
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ALVRSHALL. ARCIllB.VLD Extoii Miincv. (Ivvcrgreen Novels.) Cloth, 
i.s net 

TIZAC, A. D’AKDlNM'i l>IC. A Modem French Reader, is. nel. 


Messrs. Sldsrwlok dc Jackson. 

BARKICR, r'.KANVlLU:, Tlinr PUiys • The Mirryitig of Ami I^e, The 
Voy^cy InlKTllancc. Waste. In i vol 5*,. net. Separate Plays In 
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CHATTICRTUN, E KI-HI.i;. billing Shiji.s The Story of Ihi-lr Development 
Iroin the Ivirlicsi Times t(» the Present Day. With over 100 lllustra- 
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Messrs. Slefrle, Hill & Co. 

BROWMNt;, ELI/. VBETH BAR RETT. SoimclB. 
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An I'hnerson Treasury 
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Messrs. Skellln^ton 6 l Son. 

I«ENNAKD, VIVIAN R.— narv(»f-*'de. ij Sermons for Il.irvrsi 1‘rstivals. 
29. net 


Me srs. Kegan Paul, Trench dc Co. 

DOWING, W.— Sonnets. 

GARRETT, A. E.— Periodic Mw. ^9. 

GREEN. DR. ELDKIDGE.— CoUmr-Blindncs.s. New JCditioii. 

MYERS, JACK M. -Stories of the R.ibbh. 1-*. nel. 

filEVEKING, J. GIBFJUS’E. - Memoirs and Letters of Franci.s W. Newman. 
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Messrs. Stanley Paul dc Co. 

CHATTERTON. KEHU\. — The ^lurriugi's nf Mayfair. (The Drury Lane 
drama in novel fonn.) is net and 2 b. net. 

COLMORE, Cr. — PriwtH of Progress, is. net aiKl net. 
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MATHERS. HELEN.— I^jve, llie Thiel. 6 h. 

MAUGHAN, CHRISTOPUICR. Strange F’irc. 69. 

RALHIOH, CECIL. -The Sins of Si^ietx. (The Drury 1/1111.* drama in novel 
form.) 19. net and 2s. net . 

SIMS, GEO. R. The Death Gamble, i'^. net and 29. net. 

WARDEN, FLORENCIL— Phe Adventures of a I’rclty Woman. f.s. 
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Hlstciry Series.) 39. 6d. net, 

DOUGLAS, SIR A. The Dominion of New Zealand. (Pitman's All Red Scries ) 
7S. M, net. 
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ANWVL, E-, and REV. M. II. JONICS.— A First Welali Re.uIiT and Writer. 
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CRAWFORD, RICV. J. II.- Nafiire. IlliwtiaU'd. |S». nel. 

KNOTT, Y.- -CoiiBcrv alive Socialism. Pajjci wrapping, is. 


Mr. A. H. Stockwell. 

AHK.AHAM-JEWELL, M. H. The «^>ueen‘s J'avourlle, und oihi-r i'oenis, 2s, 
net . 
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Mr. T. Fisher Unwin. 
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PURVIS, RF:V. j B. Through Uganda to Mount EIgnu. (19. 

STUTKIFU.D, H. F.. M.— The Sovranly ol .Society. S9. net 
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Messrs. Ward, Look dc Ce. 
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DARK, ROBERT. Yiniiig Lurd Strnnicigh. m. 
t'.ABORIAU, EMILE. - The Gilded Clique. 6d. 
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GEORGE MEREDITH. 


Hv 1)R. Moff.xtt. 


OOK IKY wv luivi' none! and tnit litlK- ])lnlost>i>hy.’* 
1 Mark Patti.son wrote hlunllv in iSjjo. Wlu-n 
Mercditli published his lirsl volunit* ol [)oeins twenty- 
one years later, it was recognised tliat a p(iel ol promise 
had arisen, bid no one tlani eonld foreti^ll that the 
author wouhl produce jnose as well as ])oelry whit h 
embodied a definite ami original philoso])hy oi !ile 
Meredith ended, as he iiad begun, willi verse. “ A 
Reading of Idft* ” a]ij)eare<l exactly half a century 
after the l*oems of 1^51. but the diffcTtnue of tone and 
style, which ajijieared as early as the set'ond volume of 
poetry in 18O2 and liecaine increasinglv patent in the 
intervening no\cIs, recalls the change felt in passing 
from " J\iiihne ” to tht‘ siibsecjuent poems ot Kt>berl 
Browning. Mert'dith has actpiired a i)hilosoph\ in 
the interval ; it is a philosophv (»l Nature, and it has 
been resixaisible in large imsasiire tor tiu* vital an<l the 
ephemeral <inalities ol his ontjiut. 

From first to last he showed a reniarkabli* ])()wer ol 
dclicat<‘ realism in his treatment ol natural siglits and 
sounds. This gift ol sensuous charny almost K(*atsian 
in its (piahly, wa'-’ what struck Kingsley and lv*oss(‘tti 
and flort in his c'arlv 


And the one sl.ii •■hines niildlv in nlc•llo^\iug hues, like a 
spirit , 

Sent to assuie us ilud light iu\er dietli, tluf day is now 
bin led.” 

Over and oxer again, in prose and xerse, he.' shows 
this ]>o\ver oi reproihu mg a natural s< ene in its detail 
and charm. Tliiis, m his last volume, we get the 
Ifillowing lyrii', a \ ignelle of aiitiinm: 

” Tliey tiav(‘ no s«)ng. the siMlg('s dry. 

And still they sing. 

It IS witliiii iny breast iliey sing. 

As J |)ass bv. 

Within iny briMst they Ioik Ii a string. 

riiev wake a sigh. ^ 

riiere is but sound ot st'dges di y , 
in me they sing.” 

But Nature tvinu* to mean tar more than this to 
Meredilii. Thomas Love Leaeruk, liis l:it her-in-law. 
tf> whom the volume ol 1S51 was dedicated, had cited 
m his ” Mislortimcs oi kd]diin a W’elsli triad upon 
“the lliret‘ primary rinpiisilcs ot |)oeti(Ml genius: an 
eve tlial ran see Nature ; a heart that can leel Nature ; 
ami a nNohitioii that dares iollow Nature.'’ The first 

two re(|uisites never 


])oeiiis. Other iii 
leresls absorbed his 
later mind, but rnwiT 
to the entire exclusion 
of this dired .smisil i\-<‘- 
ness to Nature. One 
of his earliest ]jas- 
torals, e( hoed in a 
Jamous cliaplcr ul 
■“ Lord Ormont and 
his Amiiita,” includes 
this exquisite glim|)se 
of a summer day 
beside the Thames : 

'* There, by the wet- 
mirn )!•('( I osiers, the 
emeridd wing ot the 
kingfishei 

Flashes, the tisli in 
his beak ! there the 
dab-c;hiek dived, 
and the motion 
X^azily undulates all 
thro* the tall stand- 
ing army of rushes. 
O joy thus to revel all 
day, till the twilight 
turns us homeward I 
Till all the lingering, 
deep- blooming 
splendour of sunset 
is over, 



abandoned Meredith. 
II is sensitiveni'ss to 
Nature (‘uabled him to 
roust' tlie inward vision 
by )yri(', Irndd trans- 
erijits ol wliat he saw 
and tell, trom black- 
birds lo larks and 
nightingales, from the 
Thames to the Aljis. 
from lilt* (Tocus to the 
wilil ( herry-tree. His 
pros(' and verse rc- 
lieatedly vibrate with 
such passages — some- 
ti nil's a sentence or 
stanza, sometimes a 
ji.iragraph or('ha]>ter — 
of direct intuition and 
unaffecteil charm. But 
another spirit of affecta- 
tion and com]dexity 
struggled for his soul as 
a literary artist. Its 
hold upon him was due 
to the prominence as- 
signed to his peculiar 
conception of the third 
requisite in the Welsh 
triad Nature to him 
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meant the cosmos of modern evolutionary science, and 
loyalty to Nature involved an ethical idealism which 
sought tlie ethical standards as well as the physical 
origin of man in his relationship to the facts and forces of 
this living organism. This frank recognition of human 
nature as part of Nature prodiK'ed Meredith’s char* 
acteristic attack on sentimentalism and his buoyant, 
grave message of courage and joy. But it was resjionsible 
for serious dch'ets in liis literary method. Into its 
philosophic merits or demerits we ne(‘d not enter In n*. 
The point is that his ])rt)paganda led not only to an 
ultra-subtle handling ol motives, which investigated 
human nature with a lens ami a scali)el. but to a dis- 
proportionate and iinsc‘asonabl(' intrusion ot idiilosojdiic 
analysis upon the course oi his novels and the movement 
of his larger j)oems. To reatl sonu' oi the latter is like 
listening to a ( anary in a numi lull ol ty])ewriters at 
work : you catch oi'casi<mal notes of song amid the 
metallic and staccato click of tin* machines As lor the 
•romances, they are sliuld('d with halt-deliant, hall- 
contrite a]K)logies ior tlu* intrusions of the Philosojdier, 
but the latter is too much in evidence. He takes you 
behind the booth to let you see the strings by im.'ans 
of W'hich the showman works his j)U]>]H‘ts. The result 
is that the characters are not always ke]it at blow-lieat, 
while the readcT’s attention is to flag. It is as if 
Marcus Aurelius had ernbntlied his jihilosojdiy in tales 
of the Romans and the yuadi. 

This pre-occupation sjinngs from the correct perception 
that human motives are to bo sought in the ideas rather 
than in the appetites, but Meredith pays too little atten- 
tion to the facts and incidents which give rise to the 
ideas in question, and in which his ch«iracters ought to 
have been allowed to reveal Ihemselvi's more fully than 
they' do. What interests him is the effe('t produced 
upon his characters by c ertain events in the chain of 
circumstance, and, in his eagerness to analyse the former, 
he often commits the inartistic blunder of merely 
hinting at the latter. He allows his antipathy to the 
reporting columns of scuisational fit tion to carry him 
too far. When he chooses, he can give liis readers 
Stevenson’s luxury of laying aside th(' judgment and 
being submerged by the tale as hv a billow. But the 
trouble is that he often choosers tlie worst ])art. Instead 
of letting himself go, he will prefer to J^eeji your head 
prosaically safe above the water, or even to drag you 
ashore, while he expounds in dix'erting and ingenious 
words the sequence of the tides. Thus the duels are 
never (kiscribed directly in “The Tragic Comedians’’ 
or in “ Beauchamp’s Career.’’ while the horse- whipping 
in the latter book is only alluded to. The divorce-case 
in Diana,” and Lord Fleetwood’s nocturnal visit to 
Carintbia are similarly ignored, except by way of allu- 
sion. Things happen, ol vital moment to the story. We 
only hear of them incidentally. The Greek dramatists 
employed a Messenger to tell the audience such inci- 
dents, but while Meredith creates an equivalent to 
the Greek chorus, he forgets to include in his dramatis 
personat any Messenger, the result being that his method 
of telling a story frequently sugge^s a forgetfulness 
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of the distinctions between tin- f)sy( liologii al e.ssay and 
llie romance. Thus, in the searehing and ]>oignant 
sequeiu'e of poems entitled “ Modern l.ove,” it is not 
easy, even after a s(*(‘ond or tliinl reading, to make out 
the precise lads wlii( h uiuIitIk* the actions and emotions 
oi tlu* husband and thi‘ wife as lh(‘V blunder against 
one anotluT in the snare of tluhr own devising. Bui this 
jicrverse habit of alliisiveness bec ame more irritating 
than evcT in the jirose romanc es, when the author had 
less excuse' for liis failure to be explicit and deiinite. 

Style is ultimately a matter of tcmiperainent, and 
it is the same* i>assion for suggesting a multiplicity of 
more or less obvious ideas which is largely responsible 
for the* ellij)lic discords and the conceits in Meredith’s 
brilliant and energetic ])hrasing. After Rosamund 
Culling liad listened to Dr. Shrapnel, “ it was ])crcei)lible 
to her that a species of mad meta])hor had bcum wriggling 
and tearing its ])assage through a thorn-bush in his 
discourse, with the furious urgency of a sheep in a ])anic ; 
hut whent the ostensible subject ended and the metaphor 
commenc ed, and which was which at the conchision, she 
found it difficult to discern.’’ De te jahula, the exas- 
l>erated reader of Meredith is often tempted to exclaim. 
No one can go quite so far wrong as a clever man, when 
he sets his mind to it, or rather as a genius who is also 
a clever man and who, as Henley grumbled, sometimes 
prefers his cleverness to his genius. But the genius is 
there, and it reasserts itself before long, even in the 
most ornate and grotesque chapters of the novels. Yes,. 
“ genius ” is the word for him, intellectual and imagina- 
tive genius. The Times reviewer singled out his first 
great romance as “ penetrative in its depth of insight 
and rich in its variety of experience,” while George Eliot 
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had already hailed The 
Shaving of Shagpat ” as 
" a work of genius in its 
own way. The subse- 
quent novels bon^ out 
the promise of these* 
initial works. Tlie four 
most charart eristic of 
the series — “The Ordeal 
of Richard h'everel,” 

“The Egoist/’ “Beau- 
cham]Vs ('areer,” and 
** Diana ol tlie Cross- 
ways ” — rank among 
the c:ontril>utions of 
the Victorian age to 
the great literature of 
English fiction. They 
possess llie line and 
colour of nia,sterpie('es, stamped with tlic individu- 
ality of a profound intellect. And tliey are flanked 
by poems such as the “Hymn to Colour/* “The 
Nuptials of Attila/’ “ EartJi and a Wedded Woman/’ 
“The Thrush in Eebniary/’ “ juggling jerry/’ “The 
Woods of Wcsternuiin/’ “ T.ove in a Valley/’ and 
“ Melainpus ’’ — to name only represent alive specimens 
of the author’s versatile talent. These all leslilv to 
the essentially “ great “ note ol his mind, to the extia- 
ordinary peiu'tration and wide grasj) wlih h inlorm the 
luxuriant fancy and terse (‘iicrgy ol the style upon the 
higher lev(jls of Jiis jirose or verse. 

h'or M(‘redith’s eccentricilv is ot exjiression rather 
than of ideas. Like his own “ later .Mexandrian.” 
“ mystic wrynesses he cliased “ - and caught and 
fondled, Tlie.styh* is ollen as comleiised and ciiiginatK 
as tlie digre.'.sioiis are prolix. Ihil Ins thoiighl. or rathei 
his iieiK'tr.il ing outlook ujion liU*, ha^ an e(]mj-tJi.se and 
unity ot its own. His ideal ol hie a« ( tirding lt» Xalun- 
saves him, even in his most daring and rada'a! monii*nts, 
from falling into the cxtravagaiu t s of tlu* (*rude theorist , 
who would either Ihnit Nature or worshi]> natural instincls 
or fall into raptures Ixdore the “green thought in the 
green shack*. “ One of the* bc*st illustrations ol this 
balance occurs in his stringent (rilirism ol jiliitocralic 
society in “ The Em]fly Purse “ and in “ Beaucliam|»’s 
Career/’ where Iiis denunciations are carefully accom- 
panied by a frank recognition ol the ]ilace due to tradi- 
tion and of the risks run by the? extreme ri*former. Hut 
perhaps a comparison of his treatment of the lark with 
the similar poems of Shelley and W'ordswortli will ser\^e 
to bring out what is meant by the equilibrium of his 
judgment. To Shelley the lark re})resented an “ unbodied 
joy/' which scorns and surjiass^^s tlu*. i*.artlily measures 
of men. Wordsworth saw in its mounting and droj^ping 
an emblem of “ the wise who soar, hut iu*ver roam ” 
from their appointed lot on earth. Meredith combines 
the joy and the link with earth in a higher synthesis. 
His lines upon The Lark Asc(*ndiiig ’’ begin with a 
passage of genuine poetry describing the bird’s 
song: 


“ He rises and begins to 
round, 

He drops the silver 
c:hain of sound 
Of many links without 
a break. 

In c liirnip, whistle, slur 
and shake, 

.All intervolvc'.d and 
spreading wide, 
r.ikc water - dimples 
dow'ii a tide* 

\\'lu*re ripple ri])ple 
n\ crc'urls 

And c'clcly iiitf) eddy 
whirls.” 

But Meredith liiuls in 
the lark a truth of his 
own ]fliilosophy. The 
lark’s song thrills with 
that simple* and rich joy 
f)l earth wliicli comes from a lilc* m harmony with 
Nature. The bird’s song exj)rt‘sses the rapture of 
its natural existt*nc(*, w]u*rt‘as, lit* conlends, men are 
prone to lull out of touch with tli(‘ir surremndings and 
conciilion.s. 

“ ( )iir wisdom speaks from tailing hloc'id, 

()ur passion is too full m flof)d ; 

We w'tiiil the kev of his wild note 
()f truthful m a tuneful throat, 

'The* song sc’r.iphic ally free* 

Ot taint ot personality.” 

The iiivvarcl, spiritual iuterpretatitm ot the bird’s 
song, as It mtamls alive and aglow with the joy of the 
c*artli be low it, is that llw* (rue* love of earth means self- 
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forgetfulness. What spoils tlir haj>j)iness and strength 
of men, the poet argues, is their rain])anl egoism ; tliey 
exaggerate their j)ersonal likes and dislikes until they 
lose touch with the great, sane, wise order of Nature, 

. and fall into the extravagam e either of ])assion or of 
melancholy. Real eccentricitv, according to Meredith, 
lay in egoism, and it was against this terror in every 
phase of life that he shot Ins sliar])est arrows. False 
pride, in its variety ol forms, represented to him the 
really abnormal thing in human life. If his analysis of 
it Ixicame frequently liyi)er-sul)lle, tlie reason is that h(‘ 
felt its ramiheation?^ rayed out Iroin a central errcir and 
were in many cases undetected alik( by llie sinner and 
the spectators, siinidy l)c-cause they failed to gras]) the 
constituent relation of human life to ilie natural order. 
He enjoyed splitting psychological s(*cds. He cnj(»ycd 
the display of his own dexterilv in handling them. 
But, at his liest, when the method ceastnl to hi- over- 
' intellectual, and the materials wen- otlier than some 
wilful derangement or aberration, he made his readers 
feel that he was taking a survey of Iminan life* from 
its centre, and not merely cataloguing witli rjustic 
insight the delicate traceriiis and gossamer filaments 
upon fantastic orcliids in some garden of modern 
civilisation. 

' When a criticism of life is passed through the creative 
imagination of a novelist and poet, its effectiveness 
largely dcinmds upon the particular form assumed by 
* Jiis analysis. Meredith did not choose an easy form. 


He a&jured satire and itohy^ 
which any one could have 
understood, little as they 
might have liked them. He, 
cho,se a subtle, intellectual 
form of humour which lie 
dubbed the Comic Spirit^ 
and the main difficulty of 
appreciating his treatment 
of life arises from this idio- 
syncrasy. It is often so 
delicate, and makes such 
heavy demands ujion the 
wit of the reader, as to 
suggest an eifiMitricity, a 
wilfulncss, a perversity, 
which is unfairly attributed 
to tlie original and stimu- 
lating ])hilosopliv wliicb it 
embodies, b^niunalcly, the 
“ Fssay ‘>n ('omedy’' sup- 
]»lies tlu* necc'ssarv clue to 
the ])0(*ms and the novels 
alike, cs]H‘ciallv to the 
latter. “ (aum^dy is the loimtain of sound sense ; not 
the ](‘ss ])erfi‘('tly sound on account ot the sparkle.*' 
Pliili^soplier and <'»)rnic jvx*! are ol a unisinship in 
the eye tliey cast on lile : and tliey air ecjually un- 
])o])iilar with our wilful Kiigh^h t>l the lia/v region 
and the ideal that is not to be distiirbrd Mere- 
dith’s liiinuHir is exactly defue-d in the Iasi these 

scnt(*nces. It is tlu* humour ol .1 seriou^ llunker who, 
for all the fun and farce in him, wants fo disturb con- 
ventional ideas and ideals. For an ap])n cialioii ol his 
method lie had to create his jiubhc, and the c omjiara- 
tively slow recognition ot liis gi*nius has bein duo in 
part to his own mischii*\oiis ilelight in jiiizzling his 
audience, in part to the diffic ulty which ]*eopIe fell about 
taking grave criticisms of soi iety from a writer t )1 gaiety 
and romanee. Still, the iihilosophy of his laughter htis 
won its w’ay at last. Its sueeess has been and will be 
hindered by tlu* handicap wbii h lie imposed on himself, 
but its impact is now recognised, and n-iognised as a 
factor in the increase of sanity and siiu'erity throughout 
modern life. “ He did stout service in bis day. If the 
bad manners he sc'ourged are now lessenetl to some degree, 
we pay a debt in remembering that wc owe itiu<'1i to him ; 
and if what appears incurable remains with ns, a con- 
tinued reading of his works will at least help to combat 
it.** Meredith wrote these words about one of his great 
l)redccessors in English fiction, and wc are justified 
to-day in ai)j)lying to himself what he .said gratefully 
of Thackeray. 
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THE ORDEAL OF GEORGE MEREDITH. 


JiV M. SlTKr.H 11eNI>KKS()N. 


I F irony were not Inrhitiden us at sikIj a moment, 
we should be tempted to smile at the imradoxii al 
treatment tJie nation has accorded to its latest hero. 
George Meredith is dead. His death is made tlie tirst 
occasion for a genuine recognition of his life. He is 
denied, presumably on theological grounds, inlermeni 
in Westminster Ab- 
bey ; yet two eccle- 
siastical ceremoniL s 
accompany liis burial. 

His warfare is accom- 
plished, and he is, 
perhaps generally, be- 
lieved to liave fought 
and won ; but the 
climax of his achieve- 
ment is lar ahead 
of him ; tlie fruits 
and extent of his vic- 
tory are not even 
conjeclurabK' as yet. 

The campaign opened 
in a now ahiio.st for- 
gotten past. It is 
fifty-thr(‘e years siiK e 
he wrote admonishing 
the hero oi Iiis iirsl 
romance : 

“ Thou licit dre.miesl 
an Kveiit 

While Ciii'uinst.iiK'e is 
but a \v.ist(' ot 
sand, 

Arise, take up thy for- 
tunes mtliy hand 
And daily h)r\vard 
])ilch thy teul.” 

His first volume ol 
poetry was published 
the year after the “ Prelude,'’ his first vrilume ol 
prose before the earliest of (ieorge Eliot’s novels. 
Since that time he has produced. Ix^sides .short 
stories and essays, thirteen novels and nine volumes 
of ver.se. It must olten have* been a hard matter for 
him. as he daily j)itched his tent or folded * it, to 
decide whether his fortunes w(Te taking him forward 
or back. Till twenty years ago bis work was the 
possession of a few' ; now in literary circles he is 
accorded a pre-eminence unparalleled in England 
since Wordsworth was at the height of his vogue ; 
but to the larger w'orld, the busy world that reads 
for recreation, he remains comparatively unknown. 
The fact is strange, the more so because it is this very 
world pf affairs — ^the world to which in fact he addressed 


himsell -w'hich hns need ol Jiim. Me is a great literary 
artist, but he was- never coiilent to Iniild liis palace 
with borrowed materials or l)orrow(ul tools. His idefis 
are his own ; above all else lie is a reformer, one. 
moreover, whose thought has long been moulding 
thi‘ vanguard of our juvlitical life. “ Our faith is 

ours and comes not 
on a tide,” he writes 
in liis sonnet **To 
j. M.,” and closes the 
l)oini witli prophecy 
that his fric'iid will, 
with the strength of 
Koland, 

'• hew 

.\ ( liasni sheer into the 
b.irricr rock 
And bring the army 
of the faithful 
through.’' 

E\(‘n ttiore of a lib- 
eral and democrat in 
age than he had been 
in youth. Meredith’s 
o])timisin was no sen- 
limentalily. He saw, 
and took care to 
ac knowledge and pro- 
claim that he saw, 
tlu' cost ol (Hir under- 
takings. His reliance 
on the lutuie is firm, 
but it is on a future 
tar. far,” if dis- 
tinct, that lie relies, 
a nd not on an 
ac 1 1 i c ve me n t^ compass- 
able by any facile 
expedient. He hears ” a faint (TOW of the; cock of 
fresh mornings,” and 

“ Glad cy(\s. frank hands, and a fellowship real. 

And laugliter on lips, as the birds’ outburst 
At the flooding of light,” 

the.se are wliat that distant co( k-crovy heralds. An 
aristocrat aiul an arti.sl by nature, he could know no 
temptation to think of beauty or worth or even liappiness 
as easily tu be jjrodui ed. And further he perceived that 
there can be no going back, no Morris-like rev’crsal to 
a beauty of bygone times, no reinstatement of “ the 
grand old Egoism that aforetime built the House.” 
He saw things as they are, bending his mind to all 
that is peculiar in the problems we have to face to-day, 
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Burford Bridge ** Meredith's 
Village” -near Box Hill. 


If wc gaze with the deeper sight, 
With the deeper thought forewise : 
The world is the same, seen through ; 
'I*hc features of men are the same. 
But let their historian new 
In the language of nakedness 
write. 

Rejoieci we to know not shame. 

Not a dread, not a doubt : to have 
done 

With the tortures of thought in the 
throes, 

Our animal tangle, and grasp 
Wm y sa]) of the vital in this : 

'I'hat fn)m llcsh unto spirit man 
grows 

Rven lierc ()n the sod under sun.” 

MereditlTs main answer to the 
.sceptic is that sj)iriliial growth 
is proctieding t)bs<'rvably under 


and what he saw “ Foresight and Patience ** tells us our eyes. And tlu' key to the secret of It 


summarily : 


is a moral, intellectual. spiritual, imaginative 


" Advantage to the Many : that we name 
God*s voice ; have there the surety in our aim. . . . 
Now let the j)cri]s thicken ! clearer seen 
Your Chieftain Mind mounts over them serene. 

Who never yet of scatterc’d lamps was boin 
To speed a world, a mai clung world to warn. 

But sunward from the vivid Many si)nngs. 

Counts conquest but a stej>, and through <lisastcr 
sings.” 

The day of Individualism is ])asl, llic day <»1 Community 
is coming, and the future is m the hands of those who 
voluntarily ally thcms(d\'es with the forces tliat make 
for it. The ideal is not realised, but it is in sight at 
least. Society has not learned to < ontrol its limbs, but 
it feels itself an organism. And strenuously Meredith 
calls on the ricli and l(»rtuiiatc. those who have ha<l 
opportunity to sac, and < are 
for beauty, to fall into line.. 
to take tlieir place in the 
ranks, lest the held and the - 


courage. 

In Meredith’s thinking, (ourage heads tlie virtues. 
His feeling for ('ourage drew him to the Jaj^anese and 
Bushido, and throbs through his entire work. De- 
liberate, reasoned warlart' witli fear is his ])anacea 
for individual and social maladic's. And here, as else- 
wliere, direi t ]H‘rsonal expcneniv is the source of his 
coiiN'iction H(* had ]>een a prey in youth to the lialf- 
.Tsthetic nervousness so common in our time. At 
twenty years old he closed with the demon and coii- 
qu<Ted it. TluM'eallcr he lought on behalf of liis 
fidlows and ])riii('i|>ally of women, (‘oiirage- more 
courage and more to front all kinds cd snobl>ery and 
fal.se convention, courage to turn from the pseudo- 
poetic, th(‘ ]>srudo-religious tliis he saw as the crying 
need ot our day. Most ol Ins novels and j>oems, all 


future be })ossessed by mer<‘ 
materialists. The danger to 
which he is peculiarly alive is 
that by which the sensitive 
cultured mind is disassociated 
from invigorating contact with 
live issues and sinks away 
into an apathy which ends in 
scepticism. 

** Wisdom is won of the fight, 

'fhe combat incessant ; and 
dries 

To mummywrap, perching a 
height. 

It chews the contemplative 
cud 

In peril of isolate scorn, 

Unfed of the onward flood. 

Nor view we a rdifferent 
mom 



Prom the pett-anti ink tirawing by 
Mr* Ffodttwk ^dnock. 
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from a ataufhtu i*y Getnge Dn Miutner, Harry Richmond and Janet llcheater 

visit Julia Bulsted, 


'At first she wus shy, stole out a roy line of fingers to be slisken, and lisped ; and out of that mood cume rfght-about-fnee, with an exclamation 
of regret that she supposed she must not kiss me now. 1 projericd, she drew back. ' Shall Janet go f ' said 1." 


TWO ILLUSTRATIONS OP ** HARRY RICHMOND." 

(Kaproduced Iruiii the CumhiU, by pcrmiwion of McMrs. Smith, KIdcr & Co ) 
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his heroes and heroines* are variants on this themei 
and his last word bn the subject has teen the same as 
his first. In the amazing allegory that formed his 
earliest essay in fiction, the hero Shibli Bagarag, a 
Reformer trained and tested for ser\'iee. encounters, 
as his final and fiercest teni])tation. sight of tlie berrying 
Figure. Long ago, at th<' outset of his canier, Shibli 
had teen templed by sensual satisfactions, had mistaken 
illusions for realities. He has now to learn that it 
is possible to mistake realities for illusions. His life is 
dedicate, he is ailaiiu! with his mission, when the visage 
of Death confronts him ; he views her, not incidentally, 
but with the mind ; in the language of tlu^ allegory, 
he “peers behind the \’e.il.‘’ The consequences are 
awful ; his universi* roc ks ; a moral paralysis gets 
hold of him and life itself becomes unreal. Merely as 
a philosophical idea. Meredith’s linking of this last 
ordeal with ShiVfii’s earliest temptations — revealing it 
as a swing of the, pendulum, the old incapacity for 
separating illusion from reality on its re\’erse side 
would be interesting enough. Hut with Meredith the 
thought is vital ; it is at tlie heart of his life, the key 
and corner-stone of his work. The magic forest of 
life, he tells us, is thick-set with tangles; but it 
holds no unconciuerable terrors ; its dragons, including 
the giant si)ectro of Death, have no force that the 
mind of man may not subdue. The thought vibrates 
through every line of “ The Wcxjcls of Westermain,” 
and rings ou1 in the opening stanza like a trum])et 
call : 

Enter these enchanted woods, 

You who dare. 

Nothing harms beneath the leaves 

More than waves a swimmer cleaves. 

Toss your heart up with the lark, 

.Foot at peace with 
mouse and 
worm, 

Fair you fare. 

Only at a dread of 
dark 

Quaver and they <piit 
their form : 

Thousand eyeballs 
under hoo<ls 
Have you by 
the hair. 

BNTEK THHSK EN- 
C H A N T E D 
WOODS 

O U WHO 
DARE.*’ 

Part, certainly, of 
his greatness has 
lain in his un- 
;;grudging fortifica- 
tion of the teaching 
from this personal 
experiences of his 
life. Few of those 
who stor>d at his 
open grave, along- 


side the mound markedf' M. M. and the date, but 
must have recalled a day twenty years earlier. His 
own death can have had no sting for him, no 
“ pangs to conquer trust,’* comparable to those of 
that “ morning of May “ which his great poem, 
perhaps the greatest of his poems, has immortalised; 
when 

“ 1'hc crowned Shadow poising darl 
Hung over her: she, my own. 

My good compciiiion, mate, 

Pulse ol me : she who had shown 
I'ortitiide rpiiid as Earth’s 
At the shedcling of leaves.” 

Vt‘t as this rnarv(‘llous luirratix e closes, he can tell of 
conquest and acceptance* in words tJiat for some of us 
have become linked indissolubly with our conception 
of fortitude itself : 

" I bowed as a leaf in rain ; 

As a tree when Ihe leaf is shed 
To winds in llie season at wane : 

And when from iny soul 1 said 
May the worm be trampled : smite 
Sacred Kealily ! pow'er 
lulled im^ to front it aright, 

/ kad cemu' of my faith's or deal. 

Therii is an idea afloat llial Meredith lias been more 
successlul in sliowing vvlial his faith is not than in 
showing what it is ; and it may be allowiul that he 
was led to insist more than he neialed on his di\'(Tgences 
from the aci epteil creed of liis country. Vet his influence 
could never liavi* bi*en what as a matter of fact it is, 
aiiil still more will be, had this insist enci* been less 
marked. His attitude to life and nligioii may te 
understood best by relating it to a (juestioii asked 
long ago by Plato and answered in the most compro- 
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I* ho to by Jtoiak. 


hensive and the most cele* 
brated of his dialogues. The 
theme was the nature of 
justice, or virtue in general, 
and it had lu^en ])ointed out 
conclusively that tlie life of 
the good man had a far higher 
value than that of the had 
and a far higher reward. Jhit 
then the hanl question arose, 
whether the higher value of 
the good life was really separ- 
able from its higher rewanl 
and independent of it. If 
heaven, and prosperity, anti 
every adventitious happiness 
are withdrawn from tlie g<M)d 
man, including even tlie love 
and conhdent e of his fellows, 
has his goodness then any 
value lelt, is there still any 
good lor liim in being goo<l ? 

Modernise the question, recol- 
lecting that the answer to it 

if it is to Jiave jiractical bearing upon conteni]K)rary life, 
must take stock of all that two thousand years ot lile 
and thought have adiled to eiiiich. but also to ct)m]»li- 
cate, the experieiKe of humankind, and you have 
before you the fotusing point of Men‘<litirs thought 
and the foundation of the strength ot his o])limisin. 
Goodness, he says everywhere, is immensely desirabU*, 
a splendid goat for man’s most strenuous effort, and 
simply because it is itsell. Whatever may bi- in stoie 
for them in the future -leaving that quest uui. a danger- 
ous and perhaps an unanswerable question, on one 
side “Meredith announces to men that, as men, it is 
worth their wliile to pursue the perfection ot their 
nature here and now. The spirit of the Good has 
been breathed into them from their birth by the earth, 
their mother, and, though illusions be many, the belief 


ENTRANCE BY WEST CLOISTER DOOR. 

MEMORIAL SERVICE FOR 


MR. REORfi^REDITN, O.M. 


Admit 








WESIS 

0. SATi 



ABBEV, 

^AY, rpop, 


OPEN AT ■ 

/. AMMITAGE ROBmSOif, J>»m. 


The Ticket of Admieelon to the Meredith 
Memorial Service at Weatmineter Abbey. 
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drive near his home at Box 


in the possibility ol a harmonious lile, the “ dream of 
the blossom ol good,” a heav«‘n n'alisablc on earth, 
is not among them. Talking, how(‘ViT, will not bring 
it ; aetion will. 

" Not argiinu*nl but effort shall decide.” 

Can there be any n‘ason why tho.se who are so happy 
as to be abli* to h‘el this outlook limited should view 
it with suspicious eyes ? Wt; live in a fieriod of scepti* 
cism ; and sce[»ticism, a malady recurrent in human 
annals, asks a frc‘sh autitlote each time it recurs. The 
antidote to our English sce})ticism of to-day is jjrovided 
by Meredith, by his w^nk and by the life behind it — 
a life of growing serenity and widening vision achieved 
under almost every form of testing and sifting that 
falls to man’s lot. Poverty, deep 
domestic trials, bitterness, derision 
and |)(Tsisteut negli'ct — all these he 
has ex]H*rienced in full measure. Yet 
to speak of him as fundamentally 
iinsoured and iiiieinbittered is to 
fall far short of tlie fact. From 
first to last he has been a byword 
in bis day and generation for en- 
(’ouragernent and appreciation of 
others, his own work meanwhile un- 
aj>j)reciated and mainly because of 
its greatness and truth. As theory, 
lis a contribution to philosophy, 
Meredith’s treatment of the subject of 
immortality may not be a matter to 
be very seriously counted with. But 
there is too much said about this 
topic. The point is that he would 
have been content to leave it alpne. 
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The object of his life was tf) induce men to turn from 
the contingencies of the future to the certainti(‘s of 
the present, and to give themselves t(* these certainties 
with a joyful courage, Th(‘ crown <A his effort has 
been his own accomplishment, his personal demon- 
stration of till' sulhcingiK'ss t)i the J)i\ane self revelation 
in life as we know it, I'arth as we si*i‘ if, to the needs 
of the s]urit ol man. And truh' ajjplicablc* tf» liimsell is 


the thouglit which underlies the farewell words spoken 
to him by the Spirit of Earth in his hour of trial : 

Soon to be seen of a host 
The flag of llie Master 1 serve ! 

And lile in thenn doubled on Life, 

As flame upon flame, to behold. 

High over Time-tumbled sea, 

'I'hc bliss of his headship of strife. 

Him Ihrougli handmaiden me." 


GEORGE MEREDITH'S FIRST BOOK. 

Hv M.mirick Hoxton T’okmax. 


POEMS: 

('.TK in. 

1'OS' hirst <i«mIi1css ol tlir hr.ir 

Tlir hliud Oriiiii pi.iviiiM «*n ll>\ lull. 

And ill lliiiir iiduKKiS hiratli Jils spirit Strrp, 

That lir, tlu‘ soft ji«»M ol thy Mlr.ininif; h.nnl 
Passini.' .nioss his hr.iv \ Inis, sfMlr<l di»\Mi 
With \M i 14 ht ol iiMiiv' nights, and iii^ht likr da\> 

Mav frri .is Krridv .is .i iirw-hotn < hild, 

And, thioiiKh It. Irani as purrlv to belmld 
Tlir f.iK* ol iiaturi'. * ♦ ♦ ♦ 

His blind <‘vrs wrpt, 

R* H. Hukm. ’ s “ Ok 

1 (»NUON 

JOHN W. PARKER AND SON. 

\M SI sTKAMi. 

S O runs the litlt*-]iag(‘ of (ieorge Meredith ’.-i lirst 
book, a book wliii h even at tlu‘ not i*xorlntaut 
price of five shillings laileil to alt raid (*v(*n a modiTatt* 
share of jmblic attention, desjiile the 
sympathetic rece])tioii accorded to it by 
Mr. William Michael Kossetti in the 
Critic and (diaries Kingsley in Fraser s 
Magazhie, Five shillings, hnsootli! \vi 
a generation later, when collectors wen* 
slowly realising that they must lind room 
on their shelves for Meredith if they, 
wanted their collections of Victorian 
writers to be really representative, one 
or two booksellers began to specialise 
in the novels, and any who lighted upon 
a copy of Poems, 1851,” as the book 
is generally called, asked for it anything 
from eight to ten guineas, according to 
state. By 1900 it had gone to twenty 
pounds, and now it stands, as a rule, 
not lower than twenty-five and at times 
higher than thirty. The enthusiasm 
represented by these figures, however, 
came too late to be of tenefit to the 
author so far as that book is con- 
cerned, for he seems to have distributed 


it almost lav'ishK’ among his friends, if we may 
judge trom tin* mimiHT of ]ircst*ntatioii copies wliich 
|ja\e a])p(‘artMl in the market during tlu‘ jiast quarter 
of a centurv; and it may wi‘ll be ilonbted whether 
Mr. \1 4‘rccli11j (‘\'cr realisi*d b\’ its ]»iililic.'i1ion even 
the sum tor wliii li a single* top\* could be pundiased 
in 1851. 

TIh^ collation ot this desiiable little* volunii* ex]>ressed 
in up-to-date* bibliograjiliical te rms is as follows : Fools- 
( ap ocda\'o. pp. viii | ifin, consisting cd halt -title, 
"Poems," with blank wrso. j»p. !i ii| ; fitli*-])age as 
abo\'i‘. p. [iii| ; imprint, " London; / \'i/.«dcllv and 

Company, Printer^, / Idee*! Stni*t." ni centre of 

|). livl ; dc'dic'tilion, “ 'fo Thomas Love* I'eai oc k, Fsep 
/this x'oinme / is dcdic'alc‘d with the* protoimd admira- 
tion and aJh'c't lonatc* n sprcT ot his / Son-in-law. / 
Weybridgc', / Ma\', 1851.” \\itli blank verso, pp. 

[v- vi] ; cnnifiits. pp. [Nii \iiil : and te xt, jip. i-ibo, 
both the first and the* last |>ages being, like all the jire- 
liminary puges. uinmrnbered. 'flic* signal nn‘s are H to K. 

ten sheets ol eiglit li*aves each. Hie first 
four li'aA'es liear no signature*. The head- 
lines \Mry t hrouglioiit to accord with the 
text. The lc‘a\es measure (iJJ x 4J 

inches. A sli|) containing lour (*rrata is 
ins(‘rted sometimes at the beginning, 
somc*lim(‘S at Hie end of the book, but 
Ibis sli]> tloes not oeciir in all c'ojnes. 
Issued uncut in dark green or pur]>le 
eloth hoards, ornarnentetl on the sides 
with blind stamping and letten‘d in gilt 
across the back " Poems / by /Cieorge / 
Meredith " with three gilt lines at the 
top and three at the bottom. The end 
pa])ers arci glazed and jirimrc^se colour. 

The exact date of publication 1 have 
been unable to ascertain. The British 
Museum copy (press mark C 58. b 9) bears 
the date of receipt, i July 1851, and 
reviews of the l)ook ap]:>eared in the 
Leader and the Spectator on July 5. In a 
letter to James Vizetelly, the author said, 

I am sorry to say I discover a great 



Ffom the iibrerjr of Mr. Clement K. 
Shorter. 
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many new and original mistakes in niy Book, of vvliiidi 
both the MS. and proofs were iilterly guiltless,** and 
as that letter was dated May 2 (», it may. ]HTha]»s, 

be assumed that the book left the binder’s hands sonu* 
time in May. The errata sli|) was probably the onte(»iiir 
of the letter qiiotetl al)ove, and for the satisfaelion oi 
those wlio poss('ss eo])ies of the ])ook withoul 1 I. I 
venture to nsord tlu^ oj)iiiiori that sm h ('o|)i<‘s an* not 
neeessarily ineom])le1(\ “ ('oiivii'l ions,” said Mr. Mere- 
dith, “ are gcmerally tn*s1 im|>ressions that aie sealed 
with later prejudices.” b'or s<»me \’ears I entertained 
the eonvii'tion that the absence ol that slij) indhtded 
an inij)erfect (’o])y, but 1 iu*\'ei a])j>lKMl the seal oj 
prejudice, and I Ijave now cliangcd inv' npinicjii- It r. 
reasonable to sujjpose that (a'pies lell tlie publislu'i's’ 
hands beloie the mistakes had been listed, and siu h 
etdiieL., never liaving had Ilu‘ slip, i.inn<»t be regaided 
as iin])eiiet 1. Similar instances are to ln‘ tound imni 
the se\enteenth centurv onwtirds, and as an ai>pio])uatc‘ 
e.xainple the case of Keats’s ” laid\niic»n ” m.j\' l)e 
cited. “ b'.ndyniii>n ” occurs soiuelnncs with a leal 
bearing a solitary erratum, and soinetinies with a Kal 
U}»on which li\(‘ (‘iiois arc* nott‘d ; aiul furthi rm(*ri\ 
copies with the single erratum l'<d not intreijnently 
contain also a li\e-eriata slip. In each case the book 
is an example oi the lirst I'diticui aial complete* in 
itsc'lf; yet thcae can be* nc» doubt that tin* lust n.inu'd 


" Weybridgk 

“ Mv nii.\K Sir, 

*Mt possible? jiiit the (Micloscd Hexameters among 
tlic‘ ‘ pastorals ’ th.it is to s.iy, if not loo late. Also 
‘ Love* in the \'.illi*v ’ but separate the two -- and put 
neither //rv/ .iinoiig the* jKistoials and let the Songs 
‘ Sjii ing ' ‘ .\nt nnin ’ be fast .inioiig thcnii. ‘July* is 
to loilow ■ .ViiligoiiL* ’ and llien ‘ Ikaiity Kohtraiit.* 

“ I hope to hear ireun you to-inorio\\ .d)oiit Idomeneus 
and that tlie \ohiine will soon be linished 

“ \‘(*rv truly 

“(illokCiJi MliKKDITH 

“ Jamks Vi/i-,ti I l N Msej 

The hexameters aie tho.se nderred to by Charles 
Kingsley as “carc'less as licxxaiiieters ; but lK>nest 
laiidsca j)e-paiiit iiig ; and only he* who bi'gnis honestly 
ends gieatly.” ” Loxc* in tlic* \’allc*y.” let iis be thank- 
ful, was not t(M» late , it w.is jikieed at the end <d the 
pastorals, so that the author’s wislu's in rc'gard to the 
]»osilion ol ” S]>iing ” and “ .\ntmnn ” wi*ie not earried 
out, and those two songs went* j)ut immt*iliati*ly lollovving 
the lie\anu‘teis. Nor did the printer oblige the jxiet 
111 the' matter oi the* ai raiigemeiit ol '* |iil\\” “Anti- 
gone.” and “ Pjeanly ivoJitraiil The* last-named piece 
iollows u]>on IIm* pastorals, loin* poems se]>arate it from 
“ Antigcnu',” and thiee c'ome bet\\t‘c‘n ‘‘Antigone** 
and ” July.” " Idoineiieiis ” apiiears in the volume 
as “The Slnpun-ck ol Idomcnuus.** 


was issued belon* the otheis. On 
llu* same grounds 1 assume that 
“ Poems, 1S51,” withoul a slip, is 
“as issued” miles-: there are 1111 
niistakable signs ol the’ slij) liasing 
been reinoxed. The Hrilish Mnsemn 
copy has no slip, ancl Iheie is 
iiotliing in it to suggest that it 
ever had one. 

The list c)l contents consists ol 
hlly-one entries, whic h it is needless 
to gi^'e in extenso here, as all the 
].»cjenis save one are 1c» bi* ioiind 111 
Vol. XXXI. ol the c oniplc'te eilit ion 
of Meredith’s works, jmblished by 
Messrs, (.’ousted )le in iSc^t? iS, where 
they appear imdc'r tlu' head ol 
“ Poems M'rilteii in Karlv ^‘onth.” 
The one omitted from the re])rml 
is the song beginning “Should thy 
love die.” Tht‘ tem “ Pastorals.” 
which art' covered by one' cmlry 
in the table of eonteiils and till 
pages 84 to T05, bring llu* total 
number of ]>oems in the volume 
up to sixty. Into the putting 
together of this collection an insight 
is afforded by a letter, recently 
in the possession of Messrs. Maggs 
Bros, of the Strand, which has 
now found a home in America. 
This letter, bearing no date, reads 
thus: 




SHATflWG OF SHAGPAT 


AN ARABIAN RNTZBTAINIENT 


croRni- i£ri>niTH 


A LEGENP OF COLOGNE 


OfOROF MFHfDITH 

a Ti • nr m MiiriM or WAorot 


rUAPMAN ANr DAII lU IK 


Title-page of the First 
Edition of “ The Shav- 
ing of Shagpat.’* 

From the lihiary of Mr Clement K Shorter 


63IITB ELDFR A To, Aft COCNRn L 


Of IhcbC si\t\ poems lliTii ,it ltdst held previously 
api^ared in and il is not iinlikoly that others 

he hidden in the pages of defund pnirnals Indeed, 
Mr. Lane in his useful bil)hogra]ihv says with refertnte 
to “The Olive Brain h “ Die hist ]ioein in the hook 
“I am informed that this piece was fust published in 
some magazine, hut I h.i\e been unable tej tiace it” 
“Beauty Rohtraut (fiom Moiuke) “ liad apjxared in 
the Leader foi Se})tember 14 iS5o (Vol 1 No 25 p 
597), ^ “The Ballad ol Beauty Rohliaiit “ tlie only 
variation from the later t( \1 being in tlu lust line of 
verse 3, wIik h ran - 

''Beneath an old o,ik tue oiik the> sat 

instead ot — 


" ' ^^Diirauf aie ritten schweigetul hdm, 

FARINA: Rohtraut, Schdn-Robtraut ; 

Es jauchzt der Knab* in seinem Sinn : 
Und wurd'st du heute Kaiserin, 

Mich sollt's nicht kr&nken : 

A LEGENP OF COLOGNE Ihr tanseiid Blatter im Walde wrisst, 

Ich hab' Schon - Rohtrauts Mund 
gekubst 1 

Stliueig' stiJIe nicm Herze I “ 

I r 

“wSorrows and Joys” was the first 

OfOROF MFRUUTH . u . i ^ j/ i. / v M/ ^ 

-T.rnr n»«4«»».r«Mr4t poem I ( ultributcd to Uouseholii Words 

by Mr Meiedith, and “ The Two 
Blackbiids” was the second. The 
former will be found in the first 
volume (d I he kens s journal on pp. 
B3IITB ELDFR A<x BAcoENHnL 517*^^, Hi llic nuiiiber for August 24, 

1.. M 1850, and the laitci in the second 

Title-page of the First volume on p 157, m the issue for 

Edition of “ Farina.” r . t 

Novembei Q, 1850 Before these 

1 0111 theliSriuv u( Mr Clement K Shot let 

potuus wc‘i( pTiiitecl in the 1851 \olumc, 
lad previously the aiithoi made sevtTal minoi and a few important 
y that others alterations 111 them P.issing o\ei the minor changes it 
nals Indeed, willsnfti(e I0 n ( ord heic that the sivth and seventh 
with rehrtnee triplets m the original version of “ Sorrows and joys “ 
ill the book changed places in the rr print the eighth triplet of 
L pubhshcHl in the original — 

to tiate it . (j itiakr thy sonovvs hol\ — wise — 

i\ apjxared in So sludl then buiicd inemoiics use 

1 No p Celesti il c cn in nioitil skic> 

lit file only omitted m the rejuint, and tlie ninth and tenth 

u lust line of tiiplfts stood thus * 

' O think what then hail ber n then rioom 
If all unshnven- without a tomb 
I hc\ had been left to haunt the gloom • 


" Under a giav old oak thev sat ’ 
as in the book version Flie oiiginal Lerman ballad 
is to be found in a hltle volume of ” (redn life ” liy 
Eduard Moru k<*, jnibhslird at Stuttgart 111 1848 This 
IS how the Geiman jioet tells the tale 

SCI KIN RDlHKATTr 

" Wie hcisst Konig Kingangs Io<htcilfin 
Rohtraut S< hon-Rohtraut 
Was thnt sie derm den g.nizeu lag 
Da SIC wohl mchl sjniineii iiiul nalnn m ig 
Thut fischen und jagen 
O class jch doch ihr Jager war' * ^ 

Fischen und jagen freuto niicli schi 
Schweig' stille, mcin licizc' 

” Und uber einc kleine Weil*, 

Rohtraut, Sch6n-Rohtraut, 

So dient der Knab* auf Rmgangs Schloss 
In Jagertracht und hat em Ross, 

Mit Rohtraut zu jagen 
O class ich doch ein Kbnigssohn wai* ’ 

Rohtidut, S( h6n -Rohtraut lieb* ich so sehr 
Schweig* stille, mcin Herze ^ 

"Einsmals sic luhtcn am Eichcnbauin, 

Da lacht Sc hon-Rohtraut ' 

Was sichst nuch an so wunmglich ^ 

Wenn du das Ilerz hast, kusse mich 1 
A.ch 1 erschrack der Knabe I 
Doch denket er : mir ist*8 vergunnt, 

Und kusset Schdn-Rohtraut aof dan Mund. 
Schweig* stille, mein Herze I 


**() think .ig.un whit thev will be 
Btncath t.od’s bright ser(Miit>, 
NMn n thou art in eUriiit> • * 



The leet Portrait ol 
George Meredith* 

(CopjHf bt ) By permuRlon of Mr. ptment K. Morfetr, 
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In the book they stand thus : 

'*0, think what then had been thy doom. 

If homeless and without a tomb, 

They had been left to haunt the gloom I 

“ O, think again what now lliey are *- 
Motherly love, Iho’ dim and iar. 

Imaged in every lustrous st.ir." 

In “ The Two Blackbirds a new verse is added, verse 3 

“Strange anguish in lh.it rri!a1urc's breast. 
Unwept like lium.in grief, unsaid. 

Has quickened in its hmely nest 
A living ini))iilso trom the de.id.” 


In the third line of verse 7 (revised version) ** woodland 
life " takes the place of " wingM life," and the last 
line of the poem is changed from 


to 


“A pitying, loving sympathy,” 


•* A sell-forgetful synip.ithy.*’ 


Of the connection between these two Household Word's 
poems and the quotation from the sixth, not the farthing, 
edition of Horne’s “ C)ri(»n ” on tlu' title-i)age of “ Poems, 
1851,” something might be said, but that, as Mr. 
Kipling says, is another story. 


THE LAUREATE OF THE SEA 

(ALGERNON CHARLES SWINBURNE). 


I T is strange, but nevertheless tnu‘, that in all 

ages of the world's r ivilisation the linesi, rare.st, 
and most pro[)hetu thoughts oi man liave invariably 
set themselves to rhyllinnc (‘xpression. The sound- 
waves in spare which s<'ienie is now utilising to 

convey messages across wide seas from one distant 

land to another are not more real tlian the sountl-w*n ves 
of insj)iration and imagination, whicli, rolling ahnig in 
measuretl rnovemeiit with breathing [laiises between, 
strike the human brain and iorm in its cells tliat con- 
cordance and liarinony of languagi* vvliidi we call Poetry. 
Poetry is declared by Aristotle to be the jih'asure ol a 
trutli, — Bacon asserts it to be that of a lie, but both 
writers admit that whatever may be its other aims, its 
chief ol)je('t is to ('x< ile ])leiisiire. The poet is not 

always a melodist ; eipially the melodist is not always 
a poet. A poetic thought may 1 m* offered to the re.idcT 
in a jumble of discoidant litu‘s such as Browning was 
often wont to ein]>loy. though tew will contend that 
the thought w’oiild not gain in jioint and iinjjrcssixe- 
ness w^ere it rendered harmonionsh'. Again, a melodist 
may fit vague utteraiues or mere words (ogetlur w]ii< li 
convey no intrinsic sense of ]M.*au1v or mtuining, yet 
they w’ill appeal to many iintlniiking rearlers with a 
suggestive sweetness w-hii li liaunts the inenuny simply 
because placed in a tuneful setting. To numbers of 
men and women any jingling rlivme means juudry, and 
they are quite unable to distern tlx' dilJtTi'ine between 
good and bad verse. 

“ Twinkle, twinkle little star. 

How [ Avonder what you .ni' ” 

would probably seem to them far more sensible and 
lucid than Shakespeare’s lines — 

“ Two of the fairest stars in all the heaven 
Having some business do entreat her eyes 
To twinkle in their spheres till they return — 

What if her eyes w'crc there, they in her head ? 
The briglitiicss of her cheek would shame those stars 
As daylight doth a lamp ; ' her eye in heaven 
Woiikl through the airy region stream so bright 
That birds would sing and think it were not night.” 

The one is mere jingle ; tlie other matchless poetry ; 


but to the majorily of minds the jxu'lry would be 
obscure aiul ** lar-fcli hed.” while the jingle would be 
sim])l(‘ .ind coinpreheiisible. 

To really understaiul and lake ]deasure in the fine 
deliglits r)1 pcrh*(-t |MM lry tiu* stiideiii must be gifted 
in no oitliuarv degree. Siu h an (me must h.'i\ e a 
del ii ate niusii al ear, a sense of j)iojM»rlion whii li may 
almost be termed siTilpliiral, and a (puck peneption 
of that lurther outlook beyond lime and span- which 
every great jioet always snggesis wilhout any pcisoiial 
consi'ioiisness of the suggestion, such as Ki’ats writes 
of in the lines 

“My restless spirit iicxer <cnil(| etifliire 
‘r«> brood so long ii]>oii one luMirx 
Tnless it did, iliongli ii*.ir1iill\ . e-pv 
hopi* beyond the shallow ol .t du'.iin 

Things ** beyoiul the shadow of :i dre.iin ' fire tlie 
poet’s provinee, and we must be pre]»ared to a< l om- 
])aiiy liim in his pursuit, i»i else* remain behind him 
altfigether. 

This is how it liap|H-ns that the greater jiart of the 
reailing public are a long way behind Swinburne, the 
unique singer wlio has now' taken that last onward step 
whi( li lifts him out of our ken into the higher and wider 
life. He was a ]>oet entirely above the coin])rehension 
oi newspajnT critics who found it more amusing to 
parody liis lines and ridii ule Ids metlmds than lake the 
trouble to study and understand tliem. The curiously 
witless observations on his genius made by so many 
who have written of iiirii sinc e his death are reinarkalde 
testimony to the egotism of the writers as compared 
with the towering sujieriority of the dead man they 
profess to honour. It is a pious opinion with not a 
few' of them that his reputation might rest upon his 
early triumph, Atalanta in Calydon,” chiefly, it is 
to be suj^posecl, because this particular ])OCTn of a 
great modern master was the only one they ever took 
the pains to read. Mr. Bernard Shaw’s ludicrous ad- 
mission of his own ineptitude is amusingly chronicled 
in his confession in last month’s Bookman : 1 never got 

anything from Swinburne except the musical pleasure 
of reading his verse, and I could not "go on very long 
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with that any more than 1 could make Jiiy dinner off 
raspberry jam.” One miglil coinpassiunale a ])oet f«»r 
being so foolishly judged after liis death by foolish 
critics, if one did not know la»w inriuilely above them 
all his genius soars, even as the genius i>l John Ketits 
soared al)o\e the coarse penster who told hitii to “ go 
back to his gallij>ots.” Swinbiiine was, nr rat he r /s 
one ot the greatest hhiglish poets, and will take his 
place prominent Iv among the very lew who .iie deslnu-d 
to appeal to a lai distant ])osteiity. lie was a peiiei 1 
master in an art unpraetisid before his lime,- I he art 
oi modulating the |)laiii teisc* I'.nghsh language into 
tile duli'et measures nati\(’ to thr lilrialuie o| the 
South and tlu' soltness ol Southern tongues. \o om- 
before or siiue Swinbinne has delibeiatel\ stalled to 
build up h-uglish \’erse on Italian and l*io\rneal nut res, 
an<l to give to <iiu oileii lougli sounding <onst>iianl^ an 
almost It.di.in ^.mootlmess riiere (an Ik* no doubt m 
the minds ot those wlio have made a stud\ ot earlv 
Italian and old b'r('ih h ballads that Swinburne often 
tarefully and most artistically filanned his ihvmmg 
S('(|uen( es on those suggesl<*d to him b\ llu’ old lime 
minstrels ot Southern I.mkIs, .md the woiidei oj it all 
is th.it he w.is able to mould (»ur l.mgiiage so deltlv 
into tlu'se UIUK'I llstoined soft • adcuu CS. Ills tiieiid. 
D.'inti' (iabriel Rossetti, was e(iually ha|)pv and skillul 
in his rejideiings ol Ihi* earlv Italian poets, and it inav’ 
be fjuestioned it Swinbuine, who must li.ive lie(|uenlly 
criticised and privatc'lv ( (Uimienti'd upon Rossetti’s 
work, did not uiu ons( iouslv' boriow .i lew is hoes ol the 
subtle Southein inusii tlial lang thiough K*ossetli’s 
brain W’hether this be so 01 not, it is \ei\ mstnu tive 
li> read the l'ii.-,t and Se< ond sei les ol Swmbui lie’s 
” PoiMiis and Hallads ” alt('i natelv with Ixossetti’s 
“Translations ol the .Railv It liaii Poets.’' and to note 
how in nianv mstaiu'es tlu' one sound-wav< ol languagi* 
ajipears to h.ivc met and mingled with the othei. The 
liiitish p(M)ple are in the m.i)ority hopelesslv ignoiant 
ot loia'ign tongues, and even the most edin ated among 
tiuuii aie .seldom stinUmts ot the ju»esv' ol o](l Piovi'iue, 
therefore the original source or basis of anv jMiticailar 
rhythm or metre borrowed lioni t lunu a’ would be t() 
them a matter ol loinplete indifiereiu e. Hut to the 
lilerarv stucU'iit it is more than (ominonly interesting 
to trace n'st'inblaru es su« h as exist bidvNeen the Italian 
('aiizonella by Jacojx) da I eiilino (ot Dante's peiiod) 
commeiK ing : “ Madiuma inia,” and SwinburiK’’s 

*' Madonna Mia.” not loi any simil.irity ol thought sc» 
much as foi stvie c»f composition and nieasuie ol sound. 
Jacopo da Lentino, as tianslatc-d bv Ixossetti reads 
thus : 

“ My l.ady mine. 1 ‘end 

These sighs in joy t<» thee, 

Though loving to the end. 

'riitMt' were no hoju' for me. 

That I slunild spi-.ik inv love . 

And I have lovccl indeed. 

Though having fcarlnl heed. 

It was not siKikcn ol.” 

Tho lines tone on the ear in a similar way to 
Swinburne's : — 


” Under green upjdc boughs, 

'I’hat never a storm will rouse, 

My lady hath her house 
W'ithm l\v(» heavers. 

In either of the twain 
Red loses full ol rain. 

She h.illi tor bondwoineii 
.Ml kinds ol lloweis." 

Then* is ol conisi' no (jneslioii as to the suiK'riority of 
Swinhm lie ’s cadeiMc* over that ol Rossetti’s rendering 
ot da Lentino; it is ineiely 1lu‘ stni'tiiral basis that 
cHie inav' consider lor a moment, just as one eoiisidcTS 
the dull loimdatioii ol “ Romeo and Juliet “ as narrated 
111 Pav’iitcr’s “ Pal. ice cd Pleasure,” on vvliieh Shake- 
spiMK’ raised his innnoital jialaie ol poesy which vv'c 
know as till' oiiI\’ “ RcMiieo aiicl Jiiliel ” in tlie world. 

Madonna .Mia ” is one of the lov'ehesi |K)enis in the 
Lnghsh I.mgn.ige, vc‘1 it may be sahiv .isseiliul that 
nineteen out ol cvi-rv I went v j»eiscuis who profess to 
re. id Swmbmiu 's poetry bavi* ne\c*i lie.irti ol it. One 
hnds tlic* iu‘w “ So* ialistu Litei.irv ’’ sc liocd familiar 
with the* |)oet’s m*>st glaimg sins ol tleslilmess and 
blaspluiiiv . and on these I he\ glo.il, -but with the 
puier, Jiighei . bcdtc i side* ot his mspir.ition they seem 
to be* wliollv nnac c|iiainlc‘d, Lveii in the cuie poem 
wliu li the (iitnal la< vilty giuuially a|)pc\'ir to have 
iiad, “ .Xl.d.inla in ('.dyclon ” lliey b.irdly allmle to it.s 
hnest p.irt, the “ ( horir.,” with its magnilkciil rush 
and sv\ mg <»l rhv me : 

l>c‘f*)ii“ ihe hcgimUMg of vc-ais, 

I he rc‘ c.imc* lo the in.ikiiig of man. 

I imc' w i1 li .1 gill ci| liMi s. 

( •! let w ith a gl.iss lh.it ran , 

Uleisiur witli p.iiii |in- IcMveii. 

Siiminei uilli lloweis tlsit tell. 
Remenduaiue l.dIcMi iicuii lle.iveii. 

And mailiu'ss nsen lioin J lell , 

Slieiiglh witliout haiuls to smile . 

l.o\e Ili.O eiulmc^s toi a hu'.ith . 

Niglit, the sliccdow ol light, 

And 1 lie*. 1iii‘ shadow <»i Death.” 

'riuic* Is a dual ii.ilnn* in e\c'iv man. n twin force — 
the' .Malc'iial and Spitilii.d. and at certain pc-riods of 
hie the' tw*) struggle lor siijneme m.tslerv c)\'er the soul 
v\hich one oi tlu‘ olhca imisl Imally dommati*. This 
jmtukI is distiiutlv marked out m Swmbuiiu‘’s lit(‘ by 
Ills line }»oi'm ” J’lie Trmmpli ol Time,” in whuli any 
jH'rc'i'plive student oj human (‘motions can see lliis 
giltc'cl s])n it “whose he.irl-strmgs an* .a lute” j)ause 
as it vsen*. on the snmmi! ol soii.c* high j)eak of utter 
d(*sol;ilic»n, and ch.int to tlu* imjiassiva* gods th(‘ secret 
of his life’s history in* g«nng down into the shadows 
below. One feels that at this tinu* s(»nie gr(*at hope was 
sL.ipwTec'ked,— some strong faith betrayiul. 

” I will say no wcncl that a man might say. 

Whose whole' life's lovc' ge es down in a day ! ” 

TIu‘ entire poem cx|)ressc\s what the poet liimself had 
evidently dreamed of the high(*r ]>ossibilili(\s of his lih*, 
had tlu* glory of a perfec 1 Icwe been bis. Dut lie says : 

“ It will not grow again, this fruit of my heart. 
Smitten with .sunbeams, ruined with rain.” 
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And then with a passionate WKtfulness of regret goes on 
to show what might have been : — 

In the change of years, in the coil of things. 

In the clamour and rumour of life to be. 

We, drinking love at the furthest springs, 

Covered with love as a covering tree, 

We had grown as tlie gods, as the gods above, 

Filled from the heart to -tlie li]>s witli love. 

Held fast in his hands, clothed warm with his wings, 

O love, my love, had yon loved but me ! 

We had stood as the sun^ stars stand and moved 
As the moon moves, loving the world ; and seen 

Grief collapse as a thing disprove<l. 

Death consume as a thing unclean. 

Twain halves of a jM’rfcct heart, made fast 

Soul to sold while the years fell past ; 

Had you loveil me f)nce as you have not loved ; 

Had the’ ( haiicc been with us that has not been. 

“ 1 had grown juire as the* dawn and the dew. 

Yon had gn^wn strong as the sun on the sea. 

But none shall trium])h a whole life through ; 

For death is one, and the fates arc three. 

At the door of life, by the gate of breath. 

There arc w'orse things w'aiting for men than death ; 

Death could not sever mv soul and you. 

As these have severed your soul from me. 

" But you, h.ul you chosen, had you strett hed hand. 

Had you seen good such a thing were done. 

I too might have stood with the souls that stand 
In the sun’s light, ( lothcd with the light of the siin ; 

But wdio now on earth iieeil care how J live ? 

Have th<‘ high gods anything left to give, 

Save dust and laurels and gold and sand 
Which gifts arc goodly ; hut I will none.” 

“ Dust and laurels and gold and sand,” were, the 
material of life as the poet accepted it withf»ul the one 
talisman that transmutes all commonness to divineness, 
l.rOve, of which he writes : — 

” the sun-god whi( h is love. 

A fiery body, blood-red from the heart 
Oiitw^ard, with fire-white wings made wide apart. 

That close not and unclose not, but upright 
Steered without wind by their own light and might, 

Sweep through the fl.imclcss fire (»f air that rings 

From heaven to heaven with thunder of wheels and wings.” 

And he promises he will kee]) his soul 

” in a place out of sight, 

Far off, w'herc the ])ulse of it is not heard.” 

This promise was fulfilled literally. Jlie soul of the 
singer burned no more witli its pristine heat an<j glow 
after the " Poems and Ballads.” Something veent out 
of the early passion of liis mu.se that never returned to 
it again. He had, as he averred, put his 

” days and dreams out of mind. 

Days that are over, dreams that arc done.” 

This is easily pcrcciyed by a comparison of the Second 
^ Series of ** Poems and Ballads ” with the First. There 
15 a lack of -the former vigour ; the music is as sweet, 
but it is produced with a certain li^lessness and in- 
.^fference. Only on one subject does the fervour and 
eagerness of the once red-hot vitality remain, — ^the 
subject to which, after his break. sweetest of 
human hopes, the poet devotes his higlM»t remaining 
energies, \ 


“ I will go back to the great sweet mother, 

Mother and lover of men, the sea, 

I will go down to her, I and none other. 

Close with her, kiss her and mix her with me. 

” O fair grcen-girdlcfl mother of mine. 

Sea that art clothed with the sun and the rain. 

Thy sweet hard kisses arc strong like wine, 

'I'hy large embraces arc keen like ]min. 

Save rnc and hide me within thy waves, 

iMtid me one grave of Ihy thousantl graves. 

Those pure cold pojuilous graves of thine, 

Wrought without hand in a world without stain. 

” Clear of the whole world, hidden at home. 

Clothed with the green and cn»wncd with the foam, 

A pulse of the life of Ihv straits and bays, 

A vein in the heart of the streams of the sea ! ” 

And he, who miglit have been a T.aureate of love and 
loverly women, became by liis own (dioicc' the 1-aiireale 
of the Sea. — tlu^ ex]>ress translator of the music of the 
waves the elect singer of the glories of that terrific 
element which is more fickle than woman, more brilliant 
than beauty, more fierce than passion and more pitiless 
than betrayal. Homer alone can be ('om]>ared to 
Swinburne in ])octic praise of the sea. The' Greek bard 
never chanted of oiean more snjuTbly than Swinburne 
has done in “Tristram of Lvtmesse,” a |)oein appa- 
rently unfamiliar I"l<et Street ora* les and “caviare 
to tlu‘ geTU*ral,” V’et snrelv' t>ne of the finest ev'cr penned^ 
Such lines as these are almost more Homeric than 
Homer - 

“ And swonMike was the sound c»f the iron witul, 

And like a lircaivlug battle was the .sea »” 

The last inagnificeni image ran bardlv be matched in 
our languag»\ H(wt‘ is another Homeric liiu' : - 
” The light and sf»iiiid and darkness of the sea ’ ” 

To some readers Swinbunu*’s almiulanre of imagery 
and metaphor becomes bewildering ; be is a v'oiia* wbii:!) 
“ makes heaven drowsy with Hie harmmiv.” and occa- 
sionally creates in the mind a confusion of ideas His 
similes are seldom as lucid and distiiu t as those of 
Shakespeare, for example, — for thrwigh Shakespeare 
has comparisons in abundance they never lose in pic- 
turesqneness by superfluity of words. Sophocles, w^ho 
is ]>erhaps the purest of the Greek dramatists, never 
dwells on imagery for its own sake. He uses it to clothe 
his ideas : and it may be said by objectors to Swin- 
burne's methods that he has no ideas to clothe, and 
therefore sacrifices everything to the dominance of 
sensuous f^und. Yet a very real and distinct word- 
picture is^iven in the following passage : — 

• “ They, watching till the day should wholly die, 

Saw the far soa sweep to the far grey sky. 

Saw the long sands sweep to the long grey sea. 

And night made one sweet mist of moor and lea. 

And only far off-shore the foam gave light, 

And life in them sank silent as the night." 

Criticism as an art is well-nigh obsolete, ahd our 
magazines and dafly, newspapers have for the most part 
descendedljk) such’ a^tevel as to make it hopeless to 
^/e*pect any. adequate testimony to the genius of Swin- 
burne in title Mr: 



July, 1909.] 


THE BOOKMAN. 


175 


Dunton will write a book about his friend, is of course 
imminent, but charm he never so wisely it is not to 
Mr. Watts-Dunton that we must look for a true or final 
verdict on the poet’s place among the Immortals. Mr. 
Watts-Dunton has been the Damon to Swinburne’s 
Pythias for many years, and can scarcely, for this very 
reason, be accepted as an impartial critic. Certain 
Philistines are prone to declare that the fervour and 
abandon ol Swinburne’s muse was crushed by Mr. 
Watts-Dunton ’s proximity, and that while Mr. Watts- 
Dunton cared for the poet’s phj^siral health and well- 
being, the spiritual and mental pcjwer of his singing 
was checked and held in thrall by the very kindness 
which protected his life. Tl is quite possible that this 
might have been so. Too much kindness is as weakening 
to the po(die gift as loo nnieh rru(‘lty is crushing. A 
good measure of struggle and adversity. <li.sa])pointmenl 
and poverty seem as necessary to the making and 
continuance of a great |)oet as the hammer and anvil 
are necessary for the shaj)ing of iron. Swinburne harl 
no very hard beatings in life. His first e fforts met with 
literary triumph, and for the n?st of his career he was 
kept afloat on the high tide of ( ritieal favour by his own 
special clique ” wdiieh from the first was ] powerful. 
The so-called Pre-Rajihaelile Rrof I ktIkhkI ** would 
seem to have had a bond of union whfise motto was 

Praise we each other or die.” hew ])oets have had 
the good fortune to command sue h friends on the ])ress 
as Swinburne had in the days of his prime, and the fac t 
that his later work tlid not m<*e( with such reverent 
and careful atiention as formerly is sinqdy because 
most of those friends are dead, and the new' school of 
critics have methods whic h are not so muc h oi art as 
of trade. But there is one fatal tlaw in the gemius of 
Swinburne, which if all the most })otent influenc'(\s of 
culture and cTitic ism in (lie world wen* to seek to e.xplain 
away or ])ass over, would still unfortuiuitely c loud his 
brilliancy and jar his exquisite music, and that is his 
attempt to cover and justify the immoral and unclean 
and therefore diseased things of life. He himself wrote 
once that ” the Lesbian music wliic h sjicnds itself on 
the recf)rd of fleshly fc^vc'r and amorc^us malady has a 
value beyond price and beyond thought.” This is 
rank nonsense. All the* highest art is moral, and like 
an upward-climbing vine tends to the flower and foliage 
of goodness and beauty. As Tennyson nobly expresses 
it 

‘‘Beauty, Good, and Knowledge are three sisters, 

That dcHe upon cac:h other, friends to man, 

Living together undc'r the sanies roof, 

And never can be sundered without tears.** 

An inext'rable Nemesis overtakes uncleanness in 
literature. And Poetry is an art w'hic'h should elevate, 
ennoble and refine the mind of man, when it tends to 
degrade the thing it touches, it has no right to exist. 
Mr. Watts-Dunton would perform a great and holy 
service to the memory of his dead friend if he would 
issue an edition of Swinburne’s i)ocms which should 
contain nothing but the best — and from which such a 
piece of mere drunken blasphemy as the lines “ Before 


a Crucifix ” should be omitted, and others of the same 
insane and hysterical tendency which should never 
have been published at all, and are. for the poet’s sake 
best forgotten. No man pcrhai)s passes through his 
life without certain experiences of mental delusion and 
sickness, but it is pitiful wlien his rav’ings during such 
periods are gravely handed over to the world as the 
reasonable expression of his natural feelings. No poet 
was ever the greater for standing as it w(ire, on a small 
heap cif earth-dust and mouthing at his Maker. We 
are told that Protessor John Nichol was answerable as 
a ” rationalist ” f(»r shaking and ultimately destroying 
Swinburne’s faith in Thristianity. If this bc^ the case, 
Prolessor Nichol iiiulc*rtook a ])i(*<*(* of sheer devil’s 
work, though it is regrettable that the jioet’s faith was 
of so slight a nature as to be shaken at all. Man is a 
poor creature at best, but he Iwu-omes ])oorer than ever 
when he questiofis or cl(*nies the di\'iiie mission of Christ, 
his Divine Jh'olher-Maii. Rt'ading the account of 
Swinburne’s funeral one is thankful that desj>itc 
w'^arning. the minister at Bonchiirch m(*t the corpse of 
the great singer with (he gentle words, " I am the 
Resurrection and (lie life, saith the Lord, he that be- 
lieveth in me. though lu* wen* detid, yet shall he live.” 

Tliey (lid the dead IhhIv no harm ; they may have 
dotie the departed soul good. For as ho himself ex- 
pressed it : — 

** It is not much that a man may save 

On the sands of life, in the straits of time. 

Who swims in sight t)f the third great wave, 

'riiat never a swimmer shall cross or climb; 

Some waif washed np with ilie strays and s])ars 

That cbb-ticlc shows to the shore and stars ; i 

Weed from the water, grass from a. grave, 

\ broken blossom, a mined ihymc ! ** 

It is not much indeed. The ” third great wave ” has 
wHMmed the singer in its rdnss and drawn him away 
from ns, leaving on oiir shore's ” a hrokcui blossom, a 
ruined rhyme ” - but the sound ol things c*ternal still 
rings in his music and chants the* truth which he some- 
times sought truitlessly to deny, — tliat all wrong things 
are balanced rigid in due season, and that only the Iwst 
and j)uresl and highest ])art of a poet’s singing is given 
to future generations of the world to keep. And of this 
best and purest and highest in Swinburne is his lauda- 
tion of the s(’a. We shall hold that fast whatever else 
we, let go, as something unique and matchless in our 
literature -as grand and haunting as tlie march in 
Tannhaiiser ” or the Choral Synqfliony of Beethoven. 
There is no ehance, we may thankfully note, that the 
” T-esbian seliool of poetry ” will ever gain much hold 
oil English readers, for sense avenges sense, and the 
average man of good culture recoils from such verse as 
evinces either dotage or ‘'delirium tremens.” And in 
time to come, if his biographers are wisely reticent, and 
i'areful with the jewcl-things of his wonderful muse, we 
shall think of Swinburne more universally as one of our 
greatest poets, who. though he never attemjdcd to 
teach or to comfort his fellow-men, nevertheless gave to 
the English language a new and thrilling voice, and 
made it sing. 
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“THE BOOKMAN” PRIZE COMPETITIONS. 

JULY, 1909. 

Answers to these competitions {coch on a separate sheet hearing the name and address of the sender) should 

he ptr, carded not l iter than the i^th of the month to 

“The Prize 'J*hl Piookman, Mi^ssrs. Hodtler &. Stoughton, Warwick Square, E.C. 

Note.— TIV hare received many complaints from Colonial and Indian readers that they are debarred by the 
lime limit from taking part in our ( om petitions. To meet this difficulty, the date fixed above for sending in 
answers will nol henceforth apply to Competitors resident abroad, except in the case of competition No. 2; answers 
from foreign or Colonial readers for competitions i, 3, and 4 (the subjects of these being the same each month) 
will be admissible to the first competitions that are adjudicated upon after the date of their receipt. 


I.— A Prize of Half a (h jmla is njlen d tor the best 
quotation Inmi Miiglisli viTse ajiplic aliK' to any 
review or the ii.iine ol anv autlmr or hook 
appearing in tliis number ol Tiir JhioKMAN. 
IVetereiK e will he given to (piotations of a 
humorous natun*. 

IT.— A Prize of TjiKF.r Ni:w Xo\'i 1 s is offered ior 
tlie three l»esl (or woi-’l) examples of obscurity 
of expn‘ssion in ICnghsli poetry ; no [Kissage 
to exci'ed nmJe than ten lines in length. 

III. — A Prize or Half a (iriMA is ottVreil foi the 

best review in not more than om* 1 in mired words 
of any recently ]>nblislied l>onk. (dmpetitor', 
should gi\’e the names ol aulhoss and publishers 
at head ol their levu-ws. 

IV. — A ropy ol 'J'hi- Hookman will he .sent />es/ free 

for tiVilve monihs to the sender of the* best si:g- 
gc'stion lor Tin- PiOok.man ( omjM titioiH. The 
Editor reserves the right to iise any suggestion 
submitted. 

RESULTS OF COMPETITIONS 
FOR JUNE. 

I.- A Prize of IIai f a (iriMiA is awarded to C . E. W. 
Hravlf:\', of St. I'anl’s ( ollege, (dieltenham, lor 
the following : 

MUCH ADO Aliori SCJMi; 1 IIINd. Hy ( . E. La\m<i N( e. 

' “ Por tticTf wns iu’\<r yrl jjlnlo 

That conia eiutun llir t«Hithcithe jial 1 v ” 

Mtuli .\ tin nhiiut .\i I \'. Se.i. 

W«* also sekrt for j)rinliiiy : 

A VERY DOT'lJTFl!!. EXTiaUM KN 1. Hv L. G. M..ujkiv. 
“Her 'prentice liancl .she ineil on man, 

And then she made the lasas. 

J-Ji KNs, (Ju X(auie. 

(Miss E. M. Gray, 4, Biilstrode Street, W.) 

A WOMAN OK BUSINF:SS. By Major A. CiRiiriTtfs. 

“ Though on pleasure .she was bent 
She had a triigal ~ John Ctilpin. 

(Mrs. Moss, Bletsoe Rectory, Bedford.) 

THKSJ: LlTTl.K ONES. Bv E. Nksbit. 

“ Mettiinks T still sutfer the infantine throes, 

When my flesh was a cu.flihion for any long pin, 

Whilst they patted iny body to comfort my woes, 

Oh ! how little llicy thought they were driving thorn in 1 “ 

llqoo, A Parthian Glance. 

(Miss Dorothy Crofton, 32B, Willesden Lane, 
Kilburn, N.W.) 


THF: MF:ASUKJ-: ok OVK VOUlll. Bv Aiki*: Hekburt. 
(JdIiil J.aiit*.) 

“My lnotlnr J.ick was iiiiii' in May 
And I was imrIiI nil New Yeat '.s I)a\.“ 
lloKAcr: \xi) j.vMLs Smiih, /xtft'itrd Add 

(h'. J. Maynard. 4J. West Stn.*et, Mile Idid, E.) 


II. A pRizj- OF Tiiri r Nfav Novels lor the most 
amnsing simUan i‘, not exceeiling tortv woids, 
t'onstrm ted iMitindy Jiom the titles oi widbkiiowii 
books, is awaidiul to Miss Marion ^T’ill, ol 
147, hellous J\’oad, Hampstead. N.W'., for the 
follow ing ; 

lie kin-u hf vv.is njd‘b tnr tin s.iki nt iht- l.iiniK, tn Irl that 
last Miss Blnmii aloin*. m Lnmlnii , r\f n il tlir \\nni.in he (.hose. 
Ini hcltn lin wnisc w.uih-d lln*nin' t iiccdhil li-li thousand 
.1 ve.ii. 

/ ///«' '/ th( llniik\ 

1 h* K lieu he v\ as I<n;hl. 

l•‘ol llte .Sake ol the F'tmilv. 

'I o Let . 

I h.it l ast Miss Tihuiiit. 

Viniie HI I.Diiiinli. 

F.\en II 

rie. W'niiMii In Cliosf' 

hni I'h Itir Jni Wni se 

\\ a 111 ed ' 

't'ln‘ * Mie 'riling Ntfdlnl. 

'1 en I linns, ind a Vi ai . 


Onitc* a large number ol conqirtilors iailiMl to obscTve 
th(* (ondition that the seiitem e must be eonstrm ted 
“ cmtiiely " troin the titlc*s of books Two ol the best 
among the many others an- tlu'ra' : 

F'ar fri>ni the madding crowd, Uobert Llsinere wooed and 
won a fair hariMii.in. 'I’he lieaiitiiiil v\relih. in silk .attire, three 
teather.s, two little wooden .shoes, lirld in liond.ige all sorts and 
conditions ol mi ii. Did sin- love linn ? 

(Miss W.ilsoii, i, Ottorfuirn ^'Illas Soiilli, N<'wriistle-on- 

Tyno.) 

Two years ago, far from the madding crowd, in llic palace of 
the King. Robinson Crusoe, the egoist, wooi-d and married 
Trilby (th<' bride ol l-ammermoor). in spile of all the coniments 
of Bagshot concerning Isabel Carnaby, the betrotlied. 

(Mrs. ('harles Wright, t'Kirmcad, Sutton.) 

Good sentences have been received also from Miss 
M. G. Patterson (Upper Ncjrwfjod), Albert E. Barnes 
(Beaconsfield), E. E. Woolby (Stowmarket), Kcv. F. 
Hern (Rowlands Castle), Bertram J. Saunders (Ponty* 
pridd), Rosa E. Barnett (Bridgwater), Miss E. M. 
Castle (Huddersfield), Basil Procter (London, W.C.), 
and others. 
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in. — A Pkize of Half a Guinf-a for the Ixst review in 
not more' tlimi n hinulrod words of ciny rerent ly 
published book is awanled to K, M. Kempsun, 
J7. Bristol Kfiad, F^dgbaston, Hiriiiinghain, lor 
the full(.)\viiig : 

A l\’ A IM I .\ I A. ]iV ]. Cl. Snai'ih. (Smilh, r'ldi-r.) 

Araiiiiiitii known as “ (ioosc," litranst* sin' is " mthn a 
sil-lay IS sonicllnn^' cinitt' n<‘w in iH'innu s. Sin* ; Jnn. In-i 
artist loviT , tin* ai istni lat u old aunt who adopts lit*r . F.oiil 
( lu'riton, tin* rhlnly hiKk all .in* inlfirsl nij; ti|).iil tin* 

tlirc'iid ot stifiy whu.di links tlinn tof^^rtln r : aiul all nnpiDM* 
upon aiapiaintaiK 'I Iw hiiinoiii iil “ .\i .inrnt.t “ is irirsistihh*. 
it i'att'lirs holcl ot tiu* lam \ , ami wt* (‘iid in liKiii'^ the IumiK lii*ltii- 
than \vc should havt* thoiii.dil it possihli* tc>, indLon^ lioni tin* 
Opening (.haptirs. “ Aiaininta " v'. Iiki* a i.im.jlnn ai wlmh 
\VL‘ exclaim, “ How sill\- ! ” .ind then, “ 1 Io\n (.le\ui • 

Among till* best oj the minu-mus olliri sent 

in an* ; 

S TA KltK \('r:. llv Sill- ILA K \vi -S mi I II. ((. Ht ll i\ Sons ) 

“ Stai hrat «• " is 1 cni.ii U.dih- lor \ ilmmm and \i\ilm'ss ol 
cli'si_ri]il ion, aliKi' ol s« rm s .imi ol .n hon l lu- Krni ,ind Sii--sf\ 
roiinl I vsi<h* Is di.ivvn uith a Ifiv iml^ hand, and Mi^-i K.i\ i* Siiiil h 

lias tralist'd Ihr asihrln side hiinlin|.> as, i nnoiisly moiiLdi. 

very lew have dom* ( hr.ih s and llciiis Kiii';sli*\ . uhih* 

tln'ic IS a j^Miii I ni I hliilm-ss in (hi- pictiiK ol (lir hi^hw .1 \ man' . 
Idr. piiil till- rliar.n II I' ol IMihs Slaihiair is Ihr Imok s out 
''tandiMi.' h.iliiir a < on \ im iiii; , tia^'M.il *.lnd\' nl ,1 pi unit i\ r. 
palht'tiialK Jiiart k iii.ile huahh' in spite <jf all its ianlt ^ 

and jolhn .. and d* lineal nd u i 1 h s\ inpath\' and inMtj;hl. 

((’ J'()\ Sinilli, Ibilfotnbr, J ioot hi oydr’i Rlmdrs, bnnrs ) 

Ttn. 1 n*()V\ 1 . I NI). liv lli\nv II\ki\no. 

( 1 1 mI( hmson A' to.) 

( f lad .IS \\ e .1 le to lui \ < 1 III • no\ 1 I, \\ <* t aiiiiol I >11 1 1 1*;;! <*1 that 
Hie aiitlmr i<id iiol Iim* to pnliJedi it him .e|j. \s ue ha\i it 
now i( 1 eseinlili*. t he uiittme ( ij ,I pKtiiK*, llu ailisl\mam ide.i 
roitf^hK liloi ked III, some Inti ol Ihukuround will woiked lip, 
a tew Ilfpiies nearly Imished. all still w.iiilni!' to In* hion^dit 
to'p'thcr into a i.oin))lele whole. Urn* tiL^iiie, too, wonid pio- 


bahlv have hern erased ; Jack Knderhy is not only nnneces- 
sarv and far ttK^ heavy for thi« f^raeefiil world, hut so unnatural 
that his intHMliiction ha*: marred tin* end ol the honi:. 

(Mattie K. A. Nesbitt, Waldegrave Road, Upper 
Norwood. S.li ) 

on. ( HKlsriN V t Uv |. T. Hmi. (Ilodder a SfcuiKhtoii.) 

l.overs nl \\’i*e M.ii ( i 1 ee‘;;or will In* ch'li‘*hlefl With (‘liri.stina, 
Ills pi\'i*iiile c oimtiTparl . h-verv ]> ij^e nl tin* little volume 
ahnniids wilh hiimniii. 'Vheie aie si i*nes in whn:h ('hristina 
t.ikes the leading, rnh*. wlin h, il .11 led on the sla.i^e, would con- 
\ iiHe tin' tindiein e with mil I h. I he aiiHini h.i*. Iieeii ])articnlai ly 
sint(‘v.lii) III willing hniii the little heioine's jtnml n) view', so 
(hat tln*(hma\ iniin-i with *a)rpriM' hnlh In the re.idei and the 
latter. 1 he imitl.eit helwreil the sliiewd wnildly Wisdom of 
tin* town iliilil .iml the rural aiinl with In r si-ri .e nl jiinjiriely is 
cieveilx dellind. 

(Miss Aliee M. J\ige. \Vind\- Holme, Sleights, S.O., 
^'o^k^.) 

also ]>art If tilai 1\- (ommeiid I he re\ i**ws by Doris 
(id! (Krill ill ), Nor] 'r. Me||ilr\ (( liMon). IC. ('. (i. Kerr 
(halmburgh). Miss J'.. |. M. Mihiei (( l.iph.im Ihirk, SAV.), 
Mis. (iiaham Sliiliii.g (( nwrie, N.B> ), \"i\'ien Inird 
(b>ristol), Marp*rv ( harllon (Sii | nigboiinir), ('. Im)x 
S mitli (Rlioilrs, l.aiK s.), Mary f . Jobsoii (Harrogate), 
.\. l\owberr\' Williams (Denbigh), Mis. j. A. |c*nkiiis 
f I .l\ iTponI). Miss I', s. Prtne (Seiirboroilgll) , (r. K. 
Hnrve\' ( A hi'rdien). .Mrs. Kosi'-Soley (I.oiidoii, S.W.), 
John HoimI ( \\’r', W inilred iM I.odge (Norwooil), and 
Jv. I\ Smith (Strealham, S.W'.). 

W - The Pki/i f d' ( )m* \ i vk’s Sritsc ktiMioN i(» “ The 
BooKMW ” h.ls hern .'iw.irdrd to M 1^. RiDLLY, 
J, Hiighritdrii l>to.id. ( htton, b»nstnl. 


new JSoofts. 


DAVIDSON'S LAST BOOK.' 

On the only oi i asinn when I iin’1 Mi. J ).i\ nhon. a !j,oi d 
many yeais atJ^n. wr wi'ir iK'ighhniii s at Inin lu'nii and 
1li(‘r(‘ IK i til jrd lirtwrcii ns a litllr intln ri^lio not inn mimon 
in siirh rirrnitisla IK I's. wlnii oni* iu*i^hhfinr is a n.'ilixr 
ot tlie sonthrin ji.iit id this isliiinl and thr i.llirr of Ihr 
northern. So 1 said to him, “ I’m all. ml 1 li.ivr laki-ii 
away yoni lirrail ” . aitfl he rejiliiil, “ /'m .ilraid Hi.it s 
what a iiiln vii v i.flrn dies to a piad, Mr S.iinlshin y.” 
It was said wilh .i kind < I di mine h<)},Jn mir whnti wi iihl 
in any rase h.ive flejniMd it of tin* shpjitfsl olleinr; 
while as .1 matter ol fait my wilhcis (in the majc r i;ee) 
were ijiiile imwrimj;. and I think hr kiu w it. I'oi I had 
never “ slated ” him . and liad tniUefl r.N])re*^.s«*iI thr 
0])inion, to whiih I liohl. that hr was i.nr <d the most 
promising of the “new pods” fd lh.it day. \ ery soon 
afterwards J prarliiallv g;I^e n]i irMewing ; and hetween 
the volume of “IM.iys'* and this presrnt. whith 

appears with his own larewell. no ]« nns ol his have eonu' 
under my critical notice. 

Whether his nio( was purely liumoions. i r whether it 
expressed an actual sense ot tiittcrness towards critics in 
general, if not towards me, 1 i ainiot say , hut it is obsc iv- 
ablc that in the “ hast WAmls he does not complain 
of the critics who will not ap])reciate. hut of thr public 

* ** Fleet Street, and Other Poen^^ I^y John Davitlson. 
59. net. (Grant Richards.) 


wlmh will iiiiK hii\ ihmys lu* ihus not i .n r to wiite. 
d'hal tin* pnlthi h.id iiol l.ii lo j^n foi its rrlorl is obvious 
i*noiigh , hut Willi lhal wr ha\r al jnrsrnl nothing to 
do A’rt Ihrir m.iy jirihap'. hr sonir mlf*irsi in seeing 

how tl stiikr-. a i oiilrnipoi .n \ ’’ who, to pri'ji.ire himsidl 
lor ri'.idiiig this pirsriil vohimr, has .ilso ir. id ovi*i again 
the lilU‘en \’r.iis oldn oiir li\r .ind-t wrnl\' .dmnsl. if the 
oiigin.d dale o) Hie oldest ]dav hr l.ikni and sfuiif* others. 

In that \olnmr it was mi]).>s*ahlr not lo notnr (.ind it 
sliiki's one moil* \i\idly Ih.iii r\ ri . on rr-icadiiig) the 
iiiiioiis rrsi'iiihl.i 111 I* lo an oldri poi't whose 1 in umstauc I's 
wen* lint \rr\ dissimil.ii ;\irx.indrr Smith -;infl indeed 
to the “ Sp.ismodirs “ gi'iirialh'. Hut though 1 do not 
knmv that then* w.is an> thmg so good as the “ Ikiihara " 
song in “ lloilon.” or thr very best p.issagrs in the “ Idfe 
Di.ima,” then' was less drlimlr jmstnlh ; .and a sort of 
suggestion of “ giip”— when Hk' right thing should ]m;sent 
i'lsrlf whiih was enroiiraging. 

Now, tiul till' iigiH thing present itself? With the 
iiilrr\ ening volnnu's wr have, again, no tmsiuess here. It 
is, however, ol some importance to notire that the extreme 
aggressiveness tow.irds ortliodo.x opinion with which Mr. 
Davidson was lattei ly charged (and indeed c harged himselt) 
only ap]M.*:ns liere in onci piec e, “ C'ain ” the others oi 
kindred nature referrc'd to in the* preface-valc'diction 
having a])paieii11y not tu'cn written. They were ])robabIy 
no loss. JClsewhere. thene is pessimism and nihilism 
enough ; but it does not (the temperaments and vocabu 
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laries of the two men being considered) go much beyond 
the attitude of the author of ** The City of Dreadful Night.*' 
Indeed, Thomson seems to have succeeded the Spasmodics 
as. Mr. Davidson*.s model not for “copying.” but for 
following, as even the highest genius may follow. Nor 
is this the only evidence of that eflect of the “ prinled 
book,** which is becoming more and more difficult evem 
for genius to escape or resisi, rhorc is a great deal of 
” Meredithese **— I do not say of actual Meredithian 
vocabulary““- “ tense susurrant speech,” “ clair-audienl,’* 
** powers luniparous,” etc. In fact, in parts we really 
seem to be getting back to the Limousin Scholar. There 
is abruptness and impressionism which strikes me as 
slightly Henleian : though Mr. Davidson, to do him 
justice, hail struck out a line ot his own Vicfore Mr. Henley’s 
work began to produce many imitators. 

I am not mentioning tlu‘se things in the least dispar- 
agingly. Work such as mine has been for years past 
shows me nion* and more the truth of what I always 
held — that charges of “ plagiarism,” and ” copying,” and 
so forth are mostly nonsense, and rather ignoble nonsense 
too. But it also shows me that the servitude to the 
printed book of which I s])oke just now is growing and 
growing : and that until we get some such distinctly 
novel combination of forces as has hardly been seen tor 
the last forty years, it will continue to grow. It certainly 
will not be stopjied by the fi antic efhirts to be original 
often made by the very men who are in reality most 
subject either to following, or to that mere recalcitrance 
and reversal which is only a clumsy kind of “ following the 
other way.” 

Mr. Davidson was too .stremg simjdy to succumb to 
either of these forms ol weakness ; but, omc more, d/c/ 
tile real thing ever cjuite present itself ? Let us go bac k 
again to ” In a Music Hall ” and “ Ballads and Songs” — 
the former publislied Ihiee years before the collected 
plays, though of course mostly written after them ; the 
second published in the same year with them. The 
matter is often much the same as in this last book before 
us ; the manner is, T think, freer. The “ Ballad in Blank 
Verse of the Making of a Poet,** with its fellow^s, sums 
up the mainly “ Spasmodic ” period in sentiment, but 
gets much more individual in form and phraseology. 
” A Loafer,** ” To the Street Piano ” (best t)f all), “ Song 
of a Train,” ” Summer ” anuoum e the Thomsonian course, 
but keep their owm n<?te. (')ne could Iiojhj for much — the 
hope being as usual not unmixed with fear— from the 
” Ballads and Songs.” 

Wliich has come truer, the hojjc or the fear, in “ L'lcct 
Street, and Other Poems*’ ? The answer may be different 
according to different tastes ; but it will seem, 1 think, 
to the dispassionate that there is less Irccdom and less 
disengagement, especially in form. “ Fleet Street ** itself, 
as an impression — a one-sided personal vision w'ith more of 
the eye than the object in it — is good. If you have trodden 
your Fleet Street in (but for the jiersonal differtmUa) the 
same kind of boots, you will recognise their echoes. And 
in the appended “ Song ” the grip establishes itself : 

“Tidal the traffic goes. 

Citywards out of llie town : 

Townwards the evening ebb o’erflows 
This highway of old renown. 

When the fog-woven curtains close. 

And the urban night comes down. 

Where souls are spilt and intellects spent 
O'er news vex^iferant near and far. 

From Hesperus hard to the Orient. 

From dawn to the evening star.'* 

I think a critic's soul would be justly spilt if he had ever 
done anythihg^to take away the bread of a poet who wrote 
like that. lA"- ‘ 

But in main poem, and in *' The Crystal Palace ** 
which fo|l0ws it. the malediction of blank veme asserts 
itself rather too strongly. Mr. Davidson was too mpeh of 
a pool to indulge badly in the pseudo-original cacophony 

, ■■■A''.' .. ' . , ■ ■ , , i"'", » ■ 


which some modem blank- verse writers affect. He takes 
his liberties temperately, and as a rule judiciously ; there 
is no fault to find with his verse as verse, and sometimes 
it is excellent. But he did not .so well escape the danger of 
the fluent jargon w'hich (thanks partly to Mr. Browning) 
has replaced the old ‘‘ tumid and gorgeous ’* temptation of 
the form ; and which can be indulged just as well in couplet, 
as “ Loiulon Bridge ” shows. The stanza, with its inevit- 
ably lyric promjitings. comes to the rescue in “ I-iverpool 
Street Station,” which, taking all things together. 1 should 
call the finest poem in the book. The contrasted descrip- 
tion of the forest si> simply, obviously, but admirably 
appropriate gives him occasion to write like this : 

** A silcMice like the di*acl of night 
The <‘bon pillared emerald walls 
IniiiLured ; a dusky latticed light 
Fultilled the high-groined cloisters, halls, 

Occult recesses, wiUIwood stalls 
In ghiiiiueniig chancel- aisles arrayed ; 

And violid beams at intervals 
Illumed the lot esi- girdled glade 
Through rents and loopholes in the beechen shade.” 

That is poetry again, that is ; there is not a word or a foot 
wrong. 

The book is short not one hundrcfl and fifty pages 
widely printed. In " Snow ” and ” St. Mic hael’s Mount,*' 
two lyries of medium and short length respei lively, as well 
as in “ 'fhe Lutanist,” In* lets himself go jioetiially without 
troubling himself about such scarcely poidiial (|ucstioiis as 
whether “ the simplest man should consider himsclt too great 
to be called by any name,” and the result is delightful. 

" St. Michael’s Mount, the tidal isle, 

In May with daffodils and lilies 
is kirtled gorgeously awliile 

As never another English hill is 
About the precipices cling 
The rich rena.sceiice robes ol Spring. 

” Her gold and silver, Nature’s gilts, 

The prodigal with both hands showers : 

0 not in patches, nut 111 diitts, 

But round aiul round, a mount ol Howi*rs — 

01 lilies and of datlodils. 

The envy of all other lulls. 

** Ami oil the lofty summit looms 

'i'he castle ; none could build ot plan it. 

'I he loiirsi|uare lohage springs anil blooms 
The piled elaborate flower of gi anile 
lhal not the sun can withei ; no, 

Nor any tempest oxerlhrow.” 

1 wish, for reasons, be had written 

“ 'I'he rich robes ol renasceni Spring,” | 

or 

” 'The rich renascent robes of Spring,” 

which certainly would have been no worse verse ; but 
that is a trifle. The jiiecc is as fresh and refreshing as the 
daffodils and the lilies themselves- a gracious vision of 
the guaided mount,” if not a positively “ great ” one. 
If Hie public would not pay for things like that, then 
certainly it was, and is, “a great-sized monster of in- 
gratitudes ” — and of folly as well. But, once more, it 
might have its retort : and the x^roblem is not so simple as 
the generous jjersons who rush to newspapers witli projects 
of a general Prytaneum for ix>ets would hfivc us suppose. 
Yet the pity of it remains. 

George Saintsbury. 


A FIRST NOVELL 

There is a boyishness, a light-hearted gaiety and frank 
good-humour about Mr. Swinnerton's book which disarm 
criticism. The plot is 6i the thinnest, the denouement 

• ” The Merry Heart.” By Frank A. Swinnerton. Siir 
(Qiatto ft Wtndus.) 
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wildly improbable, and the psychology, to say the least, 
elementary ; but it is written in such a cheery vein that 
the author’s merry, buoyant fashion of taking life is irre- 
sistible. There is something infectious about Mr. Swinner- 
ton’s gaiety : like his hero, he has the merry heart." lie 
is no professional " funny man " stolidly striving to wring 
an unwilling smile from a bored world, nor is he Idiiul to 
the darker side, the hariler f.icts ol litc*. Mnt lu* has con 
trived to take the life of tlu^ onlinary ( ity < lerk whose tnbit 
is confined to his home, his office, and the bunshop where 
he lunches, and to invest this trivial, commonplace round 
with something ot romaiiee and the* glamour ot the high 
adventure which is so snnn lost .iiid so ini))ossibU' bi 
recapture, Mr. Swiniierton’s char.u teis are not brilliant; 
they never seintiJlate with laboured ejugr.nn; but they are 
good company, simple, happy peojjli* taking hie as it ( onies, 
without grumbling or envy, an«J ready to extract ilie 
uttermost Irom their iniicu ent amusements. ( )f < ourse 
there is the nt'iessary iomplemeiil i)f villains, rather 
unsophistiCfited and not wholly convincing swiiullers. 
But Mr. SwiniKirtoTi is at his best when he is describing the 
ordinary round of the I.ondon ilerk, from the xagaiies of 
the " boss " and his st.ijiegratc* sons to tlie Uivc-aftairs of 
the lady typists. 'I'he tc'a-shoji scenes, too, .iii* excelhmtly 
done. 'I'liey are so lypK al, so ( haiac t(n'istii'. without any 
tiresome pliologia])]iu. realism, and Mi. Swiimert oil’s 
fanciful delic.ile Jiiimoiir saves him from sinking into the 
commonplace cir the sentiiiKMital. 'I'ea-shoj) idylls in real 
life are apt to be prosaic, often a little absnid and occa- 
sionally merely \ ulgar ; but in the episode of Kitty, the 
waitress .it Hie Tarratonga tea-rooms. Mi. Swiimcrton h.is 
siK'cceiled in eoiistruetiiig a ( harming little romance without 
forc'ing his ellect, ex(('pt lor one toin h ot melodrama which 
might have been omitted. 'I’liti sketch ot the hero’s 
mother, who .'idvoeat(‘s the tree cx|iansioii of every woman’s 
personality while pinsisteiit ly sniipressiiig Iut own danghtiu*, 
is less sm c<‘sstnl. The writer was ap[)areiillv going outside 
his own experieiiK' and attemjiting a task whn h demanded 
a more matin experience. But it is scarcely fair to expect 
Mr, Swinnertoii to be old and young at the same lime, and 
liis boyishness is a ijiiality rare enough to atone for any 
lack of experience in ( haracter-sludy. His dialogue is good, 
sometimes cpiaint and fanciful, and always with a pleasant 
literary flavour without any suspicion of being bookish. 
Altogether the book is ca]iital reading, sound and whole- 
some, and lor a first etiort cjiiile excejitionalJy promising. 
We shall look for Mr. Sw iiiiierton’s next book with real 
int<‘rest. 


BEETHOVEN THE MAN/ 

One of flu* essentials of tragedy is that tiu' sufferer 
must be human. In another, and vc'ry iinjxufant sense, 
the sufferer must also be superhum.in. In a mean and 
petty life fhc’rt' may be unhaptnness, but there will not 
be tragedy, for, howx^ver we may define the matter, our 
conception of a tragic figure implies suc h a eapaeily for 
suffering as will be possible only to those with an ccpial 
capacity for other noble emotions, 'riiiis the intensity of 
suffering implied in tragedy is more than natural : it is 
supernatural ; and the sufferers are more than human : 
they arc superhuman. But though we demand this 
sux>erhumanity from our tragic figures, we als(j demand 
humanity — liumanity not of name but of nature ; for the 
suffering heroes of grand ojiera and melodrama, called men, 
do not move us, because they are not human, while Milton’s 
Satan, with sub.stance called empyreal, grips tight at oui 
hearts, because his griefs are mortal. 

In these columns, not long since. I pointed out that 
Beethoven's troubled life has both these notes of tragedy — 

♦ ** Beethoven's Letters." A Critical Kdition with i%xplana’ 
lory Notes by Dr. A. C. Kalischer. Translated with Preface by 
J. S. Shedlock, B.A. 2 vols. 21s. net. (Dent.) 


the note of humanity and the note of superhumanity. 
There is some danger, at present, of undue insistence on 
the latter. The mightiest musicians have never been 
appreciated both widely and deeply until recent times, 
A century of wonderful development in the art has been 
necessary before we could grasp tin; huge power and 
siguifK'ance of a Bach or a Beirthoveii, and with appreciation 
has come a sort ol deification. The placid career of Bach 
offers little material for gush ; but the stormy life of 
Bt-ethoven has been sentimentalised into a legend, 
illustrated by statues .ind pictures in trans])onlinc attitudes, 
and ]ilays in whiih the composer’s death-agony is mitigated 
by the attentions ot niiu' young jier.soiis with wdiigs, alleged 
to represent the nine symphonies. Thi* best corrective 
of such vulgar dehumanisations of a tliorcjiighly human 
iigme is the intimaey piTiiiit t('d by the.se letters. Read 
the volumes through, and you will lorget the ab.siird 
adulation ol the iiiidlsi iTuing vulgar, you wdll forget 
Philistine banalities ot the kind that Nietzsche holds up 
to ridicule, you will remember only the man, suffering, 
eiiduiing, conquering. 

The eHetl of letters is cumulative, and cannot be 
represented in ext raids. However, let iis adduce some 
jiassages illustrativi' ol the more intimate -tlie purely 
lunnaii — side ol Heethovon's life. Observe the kind 
simplicity ot the following, Irom a letter sent to a child of 
leu wlio li.ul timidly written hiT praise of the master: 

"My d ear good Knnlie, niy drai h'lieiid. 1 am sending a 
late aiiswei to yoin letter ; a mass of business, constant illness 
mii.st h(‘ my excuse. . . . Do not snatcli the laurel- wreaths 
fKjiii Handel, Haydn. Moz.iil ; they are entitled to them; as 
yet I am not. . . . (’ontiime : do not only jirartise art, but get at 
the very heart of it , for this it desei\es, lor only art and science 
raise nu‘u to Uu^ ( 'lod-ht'ad. M, in\ dear Kinilie, you al any time 
wish t(j know something, wiiti^ willioiit hesitation to me. The 
tiiie .lit 1 st is not pioud. lie iiidoi t iinati'l y see.s that art has no 
limits ; he h els daikly Jiow lar Ik* is Injin the goal ; and though 
lie may he adiniK'd by otluMs, he is sad not to have r(‘aclied that 
point to wliali Ins hettei gemus only appears as a distant, 
guiding sun. . . . Look u])()n me as yoiii Iriend, and as the 
friend of youi family." 

In that w^ay to a (liild, and in this to a friend after a 
diltcrence that has led to ,i quarrel ; a iiortrail accompanied 
the letter : 

" T.et wliat foi a lime passed between us he for ever hidden 
helinul tins intture. . . . 'fhe emotion which you mu.st have 
notux'd in me was sulluaent i^uiiishmeiit tor it. It was not 
malice against you ; no, loi tJieii I should he no longer worthy 
of your friendship. It was [>assion on your part and on mine. . . . 
Men came between ns who are not woithy either of you or of 
me. My i>ortrait lias long been intendi-d foi yon. You know 
well that it was intended tc>r some one, and to whom lirtter 
could 1, with wainiesl leelmg, gix-e it, than to yon, faithful, 
gootl. anil noble Stephen. T'orgive me if 1 did hurt your feelings ; 

I was not less a sijfleiei myself thioiigh not having you neai me 
during such a long penorl ; then only did I riMlly feel how' dear 
to my heait yon are and evei will b(‘.’' 

Let us tarn to another side. famous publishers, 

Brcitkoj)! & Hacrtel. witli whom Bccthcncn had d alings 
in tlie Jirsl tlccadi* ol last century, jiossess many of his 
letters, whii.li thej' now^ rcgtird as priceless treasures. It 
do(‘s not a])pear that they sjiecially appreciated the honour 
of this connection at the time. They declined, for instance, 
to publish soiiK^ of his w'orks on any terms - among the 
rejected being such nuisterpicH es as the B,-, Trio and the 
Eroica Sy^raphony — the latter being not only rejected, but 
crudely slated in the firm’s musical journal. That Beet- 
hoven knew how to treat their slights wdth dignity can be 
seen ill such a passage as this : 

" The whole |)r<K*ecding is tax loo humiliating for me to 
waste a word about it. It a fault has Ix'eii incurred, it is that 
my' brother made a mistake as regards the lime of copying. 
The lionoranurn is tar les.s than I generally take. Beethoven 
makes no boast, and d(\spises everything that he has not exactly 
received through his -art and merits— so send hack all the manu- 
scripl.s you have received from me. the song also included. I 
cannot and will not accept a smaller fee ; only upon the agree- 
ment made with mc^ can you keep the manuscripts." 

Well might the tormented composer exclaim in a letter 
to another publisher : 
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There ou^ht to be an artistic depot where the artist neetl 
only hand in his art-work in order <0 receive what he asks for. 
As things are, one must be half a business man." 

" Give my respects to your wife : unfortunately, T have 
none!’* he exclaims in one lrlli*r. I’lxnn how much do- 
mestic misery could a good wife liave freeil the master ! 
Persons who condemn their servants generally condemn 
themselves; an<l wlien Heelhoxcn. in thi' midst (d’ a wihl 
attempt to gra])])lc with the stiipidilu's and vices of his 
domestics, n])pctils to sonu* good. IricMidly hoii.sewife to 
come and extricate* him, it is casN' to see how trying mere 
mind rhust liave bi»(*n to tin* mere* c I.i\‘ ol scrxanls. “ 'l'rc»g- 
lodytc, inhabitant of hell.” Iic' mdes of a new girl on her 
arrival ; and iic.) doubt the ordiii.'ii v domes! jc woidd never 
live down sneb an im]>rc-.sion m.idc in such a mind as 
Beethoven’s. In one letlc'r he* grimly imiles a Iriciid in 
these terms : 

“ Come on hridavs or Siindax’s . . . wlirn Sjl.inas in Ihr kitchen 
is at her be.st. . . . is llw only day on which tin* ohl witc h 

(who would certainly liav’e bt*en burned loin Iniiidred ye.iis ago) 
cooks tolerably loi on tins day (lie «li \d Ims no ]M>wer ovc*r 
her." 

Let us conclude our extracts with soinclliing more 
appropriate to the 111 . m. His uns]ieak,d)le nephew C'arl 
was being tangld tnusii by f'/<*rny. to wlioni B(‘ethoy**n 
addressed some of bis Irnndlic'st note's. In one <d them 
he writes thus : 

“ With regard to his pUiyiiig. T b<‘g you. it once he has got 
the right fiiigeiing. jilays 111 good Imu'. with the indes fjiily 
correct, thc'n only ]uill him up aluuil the nuidcniiig; and wlu'ii 
he is arrived at Ihal st.ige. don’t let luin stop lor the sake cd 
small faults, but point them oiit to him when he has played tht* 
piece through. Although I have doiu* little m the way of 
teaching I hri\e alwavs adopic'cl tins ]ilan : it socni lornis 
musicians, which, after all, is one <d the* hrsi aims ol art." 

These two handsome volume's <*mboclv the* eoinpletest 
collection of Bi'ethovc'irs lettc'rs y(‘t put fortli. 1'he 
publishers have done their ]»art well. I*rmt. ]ia])c*r. and 
binding are eiilirely suitable', and the* \ainc* cd tin* book 
’is considerably enbamed liy a splemlid seru". of portraits 
and fcicsi miles. In terlain edber rc'specds the vcdnines ai<' 
less admirable. Tin* original editor. Di. Allied Ka list* her, 
deserves jiraise lor his enormous industry and enthusiasm, 
but lie is a very fh'vni.m editor in llu' hcMvv-handc*cl, 
uninspired disposal cd Ids niatc'iial. His refiMemes to cdher 
labourers in the fu*ld are pedantic and ill-mannered. 
Heaven help us if we had had always to depend upon 
Kalisclicrs for our knowlcsli'e ol lieellmvc'ii ! Hc' attc’iiipls 
to settle the v<*xed f|iieslioii the inastc'r's lovc’-leticrs bv 
mere blusttjr. but adds noibing to the mailer. Afany of 
his notes leave c-onfnsioii worse < on fcni tided, wliile some 
go -very wiflc of the mark. In tr.mslalmg lln* letters. 
Mr. Shcdloc k has bad a li-rrible task, whic h be has ac com- 
plished with fair, but not complete, success. Thci trail of 
the timid translator is over all. as llic* reader may see in 
the extracts above, whicli represent the vwsion at its best. 
Publisher and translator must settle between them the 
responsibility for the many ini.sprints. It J dwdl ii]ion 
these defects it is because the occasion is important ; tor 
in this work En.glish readers can at last come face to lace 
with the real Beethoven. 

Gpiorge Sampson. 


EMPIRE BUILDING.* 

Other names may be more intimately associated with 
the tw^o great movements which culminated in the* estab- 
lishment of the Dominion of Canada and of the Common- 
wealth «)f Australia, but there are few men cither in Canada 
or Australia belter qualihed for the work which they have 

♦ The Common wealth of Australia." By the Hon. B. R. 
Wise. 7*^ hd. net. (Pitman.)— “.The Struggle for Imperial 
Unity." By Colonel George T. Denison. 8si^ 6d* net. (Mac- 
millan.) 


undertaken than Colonel Denison and Mr. Wise respectively. 
Both men arc well known as staunch Imperialists, and 
both have liatl the satisfaction of seeing their struggles 
crowned with success. Of the two books, that by Mr. Wise 
is much the more ambitions in scope and affords the happiest 
augury for Hie " All Ked ” Scries of which it is the first 
v'oluine. In a modest preface Mr. Wise ilaiins to "at 
least <'xplain some ol the speci.il features of Australian 
policy, and tlu' idc*.i.s, tempc'r. and conduct ol its people." 
His words are more than jiistilii-d, and we must congratulate 
him upon a hook which, whatever the political view^s 
of tliosc. who read it. must be acknowledged to be of 
inestimable value. Ilnw many false impressions about 
Australia, gencrallv tiiirenl in this eoiintry. Mr. Wise 
st'i'ks to <lis]>el, it woiiUl be hard to I'alculate. Let us 
t ike one striking ex.inqile. No feature, probably, of 
Aiistialian policy is more misunderstood here than that 
ot Ihi' " Whitt? Australia " doc trine. The doctrine finds 
ex]ucssion in manv forms, notably in the desire to exclude 
coloiired aliens. 'I hc* unhappily enlilled “ lmniigratioi| 
Kcslrit ti<ni Act," c'oinbincd with one or two t'pisodes sucU^ 
as that oftlic' ” Six 11. Liters " (whic h is lu'rc' fully explained), 
gave ris«* Ici llie mistlnfv oiis notion that while' immigrants 
would also be? eve liided wholesale from stilish motives. 
In the lac e of thi-, bcliei it is at least vc'in.irkable to read Mr. 
Wise’s assortiim th.-it ” from the day ol the jiassing of the 
/\ct until the pieseid lime* (looS) no while pci son has ever 
been submit tfd to tJic language' test, nor has any white 
]>cr>on bee'll n'liised .Lcimission lo tlic' (.'ommonw ealth." 
.Vlthoiigli he li.i'^ lied gone so d('e])lv into his siibjet 1 as 
Hi Vet'. Mr. Wise has given a general view of the 
Common wc'.illli which suggests .1 tomparison with Mr. 
Brv’e ('’s e l.issie oil the I'liitt'd Slates His ehajiters oil 
" I he' Labour Parly." ” ikn L to the Land." and "The 
Iriglit tor I nion " an* alike .nlnniMblc', though, as might 
]X‘ihaps be ex])e‘e h'd Iroin hi ’, own »aie’ci as a politician 
in Nc'w Sontli Wales, Mi. Wise* is .it hi-» bc*^! in desi ribing 
the' " Imiu-stnal Lite' " ol Ausliaha and llic systems of 
\\'. ig.es Ho.'irils and Industnal (omls 

('oloiiel Dt'iiison, though primal il\’ .1 soldier. Ills long 
plavi'cl so active* a part m < .inach.in polities as to make 
his hook. IcMi. valuable' for the* sliid«-nt who. sliiiiining the 
iiioie^ tonnal histeirv, wemki uael eii the* loices whieJi Jed 
to the consolidation eif the Dominion, ami Illvc- iiLiintaincel 
it int.n1 in tin* f.n e* eif optiosing powe i 1 I Ic has a 
plc'iiliinl supply e»l hard worels tor his politie al e)p]>oncn1s. 
sue h as Mr. (ioklwin Smith, and it is epiitc* obvnms from 
his own aee'ounls that he* must have been rc'gaiilcd as the 
rnfiitii hrtihlt of his jiaity, wlio e'oiikl be' rclieil upon to 
bliiii enil in a bliitl, soldu'rly f.ishion what llie- pmfessieuialiii^ 
politician in Parli.tineiit might no doubt be ihmking Iwlft 
slirank from saying epiite so bluntly. Not the least An - 
ieresting portions of lijs book are tJiosc* in which ('ok^nel 
Denison refers t*) Iris ri*Jatie>iis with many prominent 
Ifritish statesmen, sue h as Lord Avebury. J-onI Kosebery, 
the late Lord Salisbury, and Mr. Cliainberlain. His 

c'orrespondenc e in llu* 'I'lWfs, kir exanipk*. about the 
fiscal Mews of the late Lord Salisbury, which caused so 
miuli eominent at Ihe? moment and drew a letter from 
Lord Kobert Cecil, is here reprinted, and he has rescued 
Irom eiblivion many of his own speeches which prove him 
to have been one of those bold political thinkci's who 
dreamed of an Kmpirc bound logctiier by e ommcrcial ties 
long before the ciiiesiion was Viicnight into prominence by 
the advocacy of Mr. Chamberlain. 

JOSEPHINE BUTLER.* 

" Josephine Butler was one of the great people of the 
world," writes Professor Stuart in his Introduction to this 

• " Josephine K. Butler ; An Autobiogrcmhical Memoir." 
Edited' by George W, and Lucy A. Johnson. With Introduction 
by James Stuart, M. A. 6s.net. (Bristol : Arrowsmith, London: 
Simpkin, Marshall.) 
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PlwUi hv l.lltoti fry. 

Josephine £. Butler. 

I ioni “.Josephine K. Hutler." Edited by <». W. and 
I-iU'V A. Juhti;<on. (Arrowsiiiilli.^ 

istory 1)1 licr life, and he acids that ** the inspiration of a 
jni^hty purpose enabled her to rise', above all that 
threatened lu'r work. The source of that inspiration and 
tlie profoundly religions < h.iiaLter of |ose,])hine Butler are 
leeealcd in tin* aLilobioKra])ln(\d wntinjjs. Her ])ul)lu 
liie, so reniaikable tor ihs courai^c and its ^le.it qualities o1 
leadership, tor her is kept s\^e('1 aud wholesome by rare 
sjurihial c oinmunion \\ilh (iod, and stands free of the 
])ei‘sonal vanity and “ loiahiness ” found in many ot onr 
popular eJi.inijHoiis. 

I’lie faith that remoxes niounlaiiis is cdiisjac nous thnuiidi- 
<»ut Airs ftiitJei’s campaij-'.iis, iie\er iimre so ]H'rh.i])s than 
on the lueniorable day of the i^reat prayei meeting]: at 
Wcslnpnslc'r I’rd.ice Hotel (b'ebrnary jS, 1SS3). ulien the 
Kt'sohilion foi' the Jx’ejjoal ol tlie C 1). Acts should li.ive 
i Dine before the House of ('ommoiis. 

(duii'lt’.s PaiUei told nu- iu \'t day that at that tinu* .srveral 
Al.P.'s wfic walking about the l.ol)l)\’. .uid 1h;il two \oim^ men, 
not louf:: 111 1 *ai lianienl , said to him, ‘ Ihivc' you ImmmI, Barker, 
that the wm; to hold a pr.i ver-nicctin" to ni‘dit to pr.iy 

lor us > Mill I suppose it is ^.^iveii up. .is I his clrhate is to be 
postponed.' Air. 1 ’.irkei , better iui»)nui-d, s.iid, * On the toiitrarv', 
that is ]UNt what the\' are doiii^ now, juavim; for us. It thr<»w.s 
a great lesponsihihly on us.' I'he young men, h< s.nd, looked 
very grave." 

And no wonder. Tlie jileasure-loviiifj Al.B. 's to wlioin 
men like Stanslield and C'. H llojiwood and Janies Stu.irt 
were “cranks” and laddists,” and Josephine Bntlei's 
company a ” sbric'king .sisterhood,” must liave resented 
being prayed loi‘ as nun li as that honest tradesman Jerry 
Cruncher did. 

It was at that ju ayei -meeting in Westminster I’alaee 
Hcjtel, while some women were singing hymns and othcr.s 
were weeping, that 

” a venerable lady I join Ameiica lose and said, ‘ 'I’ears are 
"good, prayers are lietter, but we should get ou h<*tter still if 
behind every tear there was a xote at the ballot box.' Every 
soul in that room responded to that sentiment. I never saw' a 
meeting inoie moved.” 

Josephine Butler \vas not of thotie wlio wept. “ I felt 
ready to cry, but 1 did not ; for I Jong ago rejected the old 
ideal of the ' division ol labour,’ that ‘ men must work and 
women must weep.' " .Needless to say, she was an ardent 
Suffragist. 

The last of the C.D. Acts was passed in i86y, and in 1870 
Josephine Butler and her stalwarts were in the field rousing 


the country, and attacking the Liberal Government in 
power responsible for these measures. Herself a devoted 
Liberal, Mrs. Butler hrid no hesitation about the necessity 
of o]>posing f-ibcral candidates at Parliamentary by- 
elections during those years of Gladstone’s first ministry, 
tliou.gh at tile Colcheste.r by-clcction, Noveniber, 1870, this 
opposition was done at the risk of life and limb -so furious 
was a certain mob .it the agit.ilion for social purity. But 
the working classes stood steadily for the Rcpcdl of the 
.\cts, and tlu'n* is a plcasnnl story told of the Colchester 
by-i*lection 

*' 1 w.T-s w'.'ilkiiig dow'D a by-strcel om* I'vrnmg alter we had 
held sevcrul meetings w'llh w'ives of fleet ors, when I met an 
immense w'orkm.iii trudging along to lus home after work hours. 
My his ‘sitlr trotted his wile, a fragile woman, but with a ticrce 
deteninnation on hi.i small thin laee ; and 1 heard her say, 

* Now' you know all al)fiut it : il you vote for that man Storks, 
Tom. i'll kill ye ’ ’ ’’ 

Mrs Biitlci comments, “ This incideiil did not represent 
exactly the kind of influence which we had entreated the 
working women to use with their husbands who had votes, 
but I confess it idieercd me not a little.” 

The editors have pieced this memoir together mainly 
from “ Recollections of George Butler ” and ” Personal 
Kcmini.sceiu:es of a Great Crusade,” and the result is a 
str.iight-forward story ot valiant effort in the cause of 
womanhood and social decency. An index, however, is 
always wanterl in books ot this sort. 

Joseph Clayton. 


THE NOVELIST-HISTORIAN.* 

We have long had with us the historical novclLst, and 
now we arc being introduced to a new class ol work that 
is the product of a writer wlio may perhaps be called the 
novelist-historian. 11 is good that in all arts new forms of 
expression should from time to time be tried, but, even 
while it IS right and fitting that talented young authors 
should strive alter originality, it must be borne in mind 
that the latest is not necessarily the best. In the present 
c.tse, tlie latest is very lar Iroiii being even good. The 
historical novelist at leu'll gives us tiction in the guise 
of historv', and his l.ip'>es from the narrow paths of history 
into till.' broad w.ilks of im.igin.Ll ion are often forgiven 
for the s.ikc ol the story ; but the novelist-historian gives 
us history in the guise f>l lii tmii, and his trealnieiil of 
episode-^ ot wluc.h tlu detiils aie |)iirely conjectural is so 
particiil.ir as to throw oxei the whoh' an air of unreality. 
Where wc know so iiiiu h oi llit' l)0(>k is the outcome merely 
ot ;i vivid imagination, how tan wc assume that any part 
of it is true? ’-mile'.', i.id.-jd, wc arc well acquainted with 
the subject, in w'Jiicli L.i-ie w'e .ire unlikely to jieruse the 
class of work under r.oiisKler.ition. As an example of this 
imaginary history, t ike the following passage, describing 
the last weeks spent by the t'ountess of Macclesfield hiding 
under an .issu u * 1 name, while awaiting the birth of her 
son ; 

*' Wcaril>' aid anxiously Ma lam Simtli passes her days. 
Concealment .sits heavily on one in whom the spirits of youth 
and health m other circumstances cli.l more than duty for the 
beauty which i.s so often and so arlntiai ily supposed U» be their 
accoinp.animeiiL. As it a trin|)craiueiit were not, for the honour 
and pride ol youth, a moie cunsulerahle po.s.se.ssion than the 
conipiexioii ot a luse-le.at or the nice angle of cJiin ami no.se I 
But exeii a temperament is at times clouded. Aladani Smith 
js uuleed dejected, ani cannot shin.; ill her true colours. 
Occasionally the tall Captain puis in an ajijit'arance towards 
mghifall, scatteiing the clouds with the sun ol Unit boi.sterous 
pre.sence. more like a loviu’.s tliaii a husband’s. But alas ! 
(devil take the cursed necessity lor so niuc'h circumspection 1) 
his visits are made at rare intervals. How im^xprcssihly dull 
the periods of hi.s absence ! What a Christmas — without cake 
or candle-light, 01 the numerous company she loved ! Ilow 
ominous the near presence ot Airs. Leigh, so attentive, so unob- 

* “ Richard Savage : A Mystery in Biography.” By Stanley 
V. Alakower. 16s. net. (Hutchinson.) 
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trusive, so capable I As days advance the landlady's steady 
eye betrays an increased vigilance, and she manifests a tendency 
to hover aTOUt her lady's person* Sarah Redhead moves silently, 
discreetly, from room to room. The heavy atmosphere of wait- 
, inp. waitii^. a sort of preternatural suspense, settles over the 
inmates of the house. Suddenly, one nipht, towards the middle 
of January, they are all astir. It is past midniplit. There is 
much fuiming hither and thither.” . . . 

It is. not mere prejudice that makes most intelligent well- 
read men and women ])rcfcr their history plain. It may be 
well written, nay, it must have high literary qualities to 
take .a permanent place — the dry-as-dust professors have 
small audiences — but the picturesque may be indulged 
in unduly. Mr. Makower notching ago made a virtuous 
and ill-treatcd heroine of hetion of ” Perdila ** Robinson, 
that pretty woman with no morals, the ])laything of many 
men; and now he has taken, lor Ircatnieiit in the* same 
picturesque fashion, Rich ird Savage tlie poet. | 

It was Lord Beaconsfield who said that if a man' desired 
not to be regarded as a bore* he must refrain from asldng 
on which side of \^'hitcilall C'harlcs J. Avas behe.aded and 
must never raise tlic question of the identity of the author 
of the “ Letters of Junius ” ; tliis sage counsel might have 
been supplemented by a warning against making inquiries 
as to the parentage of Savage. Jt is ])r()l)ablc that Savage 
Avas of humble birth, but it is certain that he believed 
himself to be the natural son of JxMchard, fourth Karl 
Rivers, by Anne, wife of the second Karl of Macclesfield. 
Though his alleged ])arents denied him absolutely, he 
could never divest himself of the idea, wliich took possession 
of him, made him regard himself as the victim of a great 
injustice, and eventually drove him into evil courses. 
This belief in his wrongs, even though it may have been 
ill-founded, has been urged as an excuse for llie wildness 
of his life, and as an excuse it is as good or better than most. 
Certain it is that he had b.id blood in him, for he became 
as thorough- paced a bhu kguard as could be found in Die 
dissolute, unmannerly set in AAhich for the greater part of 
his life he moved. He had undoubted talent, but it was 
talent and not genius ; his plays tind poetry are not read 
to-day ; and his name would be little more than a dim 
memory but for the extraordinary, impenetrable mystcrj' 
that surrounds his birth. W’jthal, however, though he can 
claim no more sympatliy than the charitable usually 
bestow upon the unfortunate, he is a picturcsciiic figuic, 
well worthy of a biogmpher wIkj can tapture something of 
the spirit of the age in which the unhappy man lived and 
died. 

Lewis Melvii.ee. 


A BOOK ABOUT MEREDITH.* 

Just when CA'cn those who h.ive taken no inleiesl in 
Meredith are interested in him and anting to know about 
him, comes Mr. J. A Hanunerton’s “George Meredith in 
Anecdote and Criticism ” to tell them all they want to 
know. The bot)k could not have made-^a moie timely 
appearance, but its timeliness is the least oi its merits, and 
is, moreov^cr, an accidental one, for, as he mentions in his 
preface. Mr. Hamnicrton has been working on it for seme 
hve i^ars past ; it was in the hands of the publisher shortly 
.before Meredith died, and since his death has been revised 
again and brought up to date. Mr. Hammerton's aim in 
the book has been “ td follow the career of a great figure in 
modem letters with some measure of critical detachment. 
, that the result might be to disengage from the vast mass 
(Pf cont^porary criticism an even-tempered and well- 
/Consider^ estimate of the man and his work” — an aim 
that he has certainly and skilfully fulfilled. He presents 
,”a survey of ' all that has been printed about George 
Meredith and his art,” a 4 d makes no pretence at formal 
biography ; nevertheless, his narrative cf Meredith's life 
and friendships, the reception of his bpoks and the slow 

• *' George Meredith in Anecdote and Criticism*" By J. A* 
' Hammertoti. las. 6d. net. (Grant Richards.) 



“Dr. Alvan” 
(Ferdinand Laasalle'). 


I he iinliappv love slor\- ol the lamcMis .jewitth Ic-adrr ol 
(iertnan Liberalisni and Helena von l)o£'nnii;c‘s ib the llicme 
of “Tile Triijfic CoiticdisittK,” ulieic Last-allc fiKurea aa 
“ Dr. Alvan " 


growth of his fame, is an admirabk* and useful substitute 
until the authoritative biograjihy is forthcoming. 

Although Mr. llaiuinurton has devoted himself largely 
to collecting and arranging the ret'ords, anecdotes, anti 
criticisms of others, he links the whole together with a 
running commentary. Tic protests against the “fable” 
that Meredith had to endure long years of neglect, and 
sav's that, more* th.in most authors, he “ had intelligent and 
cortlial apprec'i.ition from the beginning.” Two of his 
early novels ai>[>earctl seiially m Chur a ir«f7i: and the 
hortnif^htly, and. on the whole, “tar too miuh has been 
made, parrot-vvi.se, of the tboiigluless abtiut tlie 

frosty reception his earlier works met with at the hands 
of critics and readers.” In his thtqiler on “Some Early 
Appreciations” Mr. Hammerton juslilies this e(nuhision 
so far as the critics are concerned, but the fact that nineteen 
and fourteen years elapsed before those and others of 
Meredith’s novels arrived at st’toiul editK)ns would seem to 
show that the story of his neglect was not altogether 
fabulous. Nor is such neglect incx]ilicable. “ One of 
Meredith’s iliaracteristies.” remarks Mi. Hammerton, 
“which accounts for the delight with Avhicli the literary 
man may read him while it bores the ordinary iiatron of the 
circulating library, is liis evident delight in being ‘ literary.’ 
He seems nev<‘r to have mastered the art that <‘onccals 
art ” ; and he illustrates the ]>oint with jiassagcs from 
“ Sandra lielloni.” 

An exceedingly interesting chajitcr is that on “ 'J'he 
Novels in Contemporary Criticism,” and acutely sum- 
marising the many aiul varied opinions he quotes in it, 
Mr. Hammerton says : 

” If, one might now venture to give a general impression of 
the criticisms we have been discns.sing, that w'ould shape itself 
broadly in these terms : The novels of Meredith, though 
lacking in construction, often crudely fashioned and at times 
tending to the melodramatic, are so rich in the variety, trut.i, 
and freshness of their characters that where they (ail as stories 
they triumph abundantly as revelations of human life. That 
the art of the story-teller is at the command ot the novelist, 4 
when he has chosen to curb liis ’ overmastering cleverness,’ 
such a masterpiece of tragic drama as ' Rhoda Fleming * proves 
as completely as ' Sandra Belloui * illustrates his proneness to 
prolixity and the inoonseciuent. While there is no feature of 
our social life into which the novelist’ has not looked with seeing 
eyes and studied profoundly, llis sympathies are ever with the 
iiiiellectuals ; he moves uneasily among the lowly and the 
humble where Dickens was at home. ... An epic largeness of 
design is noted in most of his grt*at novels without an equal 
largeness of achievement but the mark being high and the 
aim likewise, the falling short still leaves the i^ievenient . 
immensely greater than the successful efforts of lesser and often 
^ more widely read contem|)oraneB. Above fldi is the remarJudde 
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allej^ianoe to femin* 
ism, leaving; the iir* 
pres^ipn that in tlie 
novelist's own char- 
acter there is a 
feminine strain, of 
which he is conscious 
and proudly so. . . . 

Finally, his lon^ 
series’ of novels is 
unique in our liU rii 
lure, and with all 
their faults of con- 
struction and style 
these works contain 
such a harvest of 
philosophy and hu- 
iTioiir a.s no other 
novelist oi the 
Victorian era I ms 
garnered." 

Other chapters 
are on Mcreditli’s 
personal anil liter- 
ary characteristics , 
on his home life, 
his poetry, his 
philn.so])hy, his 
hcroine.s, his treat- 
ment in parody and 
Cf'iricature, his ])lac(‘ 
in literature, what 
his fellow-novelists 
thought of him, how he was regarded on the Conlineiil. aiul 
concerning the illustrators of his pocuns and ruwels. T he 
forty-seven illustrations to this volume me liule sketches, 
caricatures, and portraits oj Meredith anel his iriends and 
the originals tii ( ertaiii ot hisLh.irae ters, in addition to sonic 
two do/on of the illustrations oi his novels and ]KK*ms by 
(Tiarles Keene. Du Maurier, " ITii/." T cnnu‘l, Sandys. and 
Millais, rejiroducod tnim Once a ITciA' and the CovnhiU. Mi. 
Haniiuerton h.is done his work (ard'ullv, const lent louslx'. 
aiul with considerable literarv abiht^• ; students of .Menslitli 
will find this book of his an iiidispcnsabli' t tinquaidinm. and 
foi the gencr.il leader it is as informing as it is lull of 
inter<‘st. 

A PAINTER TURNED PENMAN.* 

Asa iiile, 1 dislike mcMlern mciiioiis. TTu'v .iw genei.dlx' 
written by jieople who li.i\'e either entirely h»st their 
memories or h.i\'e never done anything woilh remem- 
beniig.” (.)l Mr. ('. h,. 11 , die, Oscar W ilde’s cvnu"d saying 
is not tnif'. lafe may Ue short, but Mr. Halle’s memor>' 
is long, and he has jlonc nianv things and met many ])eople 
eminenllv worth renienilHU'ing. 

It is as a jMinttM' that tTiaiTes H.dle is kiuwvn tt» the 
world, and. as a paailer, one may say ol him that iic^ has 
obeyed the .Aristotelian injunction to follow' Zeuxis, who. 
as Sydney Dobell says in " Thoughts on .Art. lTiilos«iphy, 
and K dig, ion " '* having jiromised to paint the Greeks a 
Helen, dein.inde<i to study iroiii all llu' most beaiUitul 
women in (Trcece. and, choosing from each the bc'auty 
wherein she excelled, i:(unbined all their charms into a 
total jiei'fection, more beautiful than any.” 

With Mr. Halle as a painter this is. however, not the 
place to deal, lor it is as a writer ol Memoirs tlial ho ikjw’ 
comes before us. " Notes from a Painter’s Life ” is, T 
believ'e. a first book, but the hand and the eye of the artist 
are as evident in it as in his pic tures. 1 do not mean to 
say that it is flawless in literary craftsnian.ship, for such 
a sentence as llic following -apart from the recurrence ol 
the word ” which ” — is not, structurally, admirable : 

It was under his [Kidiard Doyle's'! guidance that I becaiiie 
imbued with that love for Italian Art which lias rcMiiained with 
mo, and which was the foundation of a clo.st* and lasting intimacy 
with my dear friend which was uninternij^teil till his death." 

• '* Notes from a Painter’s Life-.” My C. \i. Halle. 6s. net. 

(John Murray.) 


On page 1 50 we have " different to ** instead of ** different 
from *’ *: on page 174. ** who ” apjiears instead of whom " ; 
anrl on page 208 “ ivlioever ” instead of ** whomever,” 
But iijxirt from these technical slips in proof-reading, 
the bc^ok, as a Avholc, is conccivcnl and carried out 
with art Instead of being rambling and disjointed, as 
hajipcns in the case of so many Kecolleclions. it has 
the " balanc'c ' and the ” c omjjosilicm ” of a picture. 
Instead of l)c*ing garnilons and indi.sc rc-el, it is condensed, 
to the jic'inl. and written with restiamt, and admirable 
reserve. 

As an autheiitic and aiithc i ilative icjcord of the origin 
of the Gro.svenor Galle ry and the New Gallery, and of the 
meinoi.ihlc- i-xhibitions which wire held there, the book is 
an enduring contribiitu n lo the hislr;ry of English Art. 
Even briefly to outline the Meis.situcles through which the 
two g.illeries jiassed. would otcujiy more sjiaec than 1 have 
at my disju.s.il, .md 1 must juiss on to sju-ak of the work 
.IS it a|»peaN, not oidy to the .n 1 student, but to the general 
reader. 

Mi‘. Halil*, it is easy tcj >ee, is soiiu-thing of a sportsman, 
and takes lile's luilfels in the true sjiortiiig sjnrit. Speaking 
of Ic-arning to box, he s.iys : " It taught me above all 

things to t.ike a blow without fliiuhing or sliowing temper, 
and to hit back wTien the chaiu e c.iiiic.” His book is 
wiilten in the .same' spirit. He liTls his .story manfully and 
modestly. He* doc-s not make a grievance of his failures, 
c-ven when undeseixc-d ; still less doc-s he ” gas " about his 
deservc'd sue (.ess. Then- is no flourish of trumpets; no 
word oJ ad\ eiTisement of himsell 01 ol his paintings; no 
parade ol gre-at n.inies. The* great name's .are there for the 
re.ison that the bearc-rs of many of them were his friends 
and a.ssocialc's. T'hev’ arc jiart of the jiieture. and so fall 
natnr.dly into tlu-ir jilacc-. And what n.imes they arc! — 
Kuskin. Kossc'tli, (». J'. Watts. Hnnu- Jonc'S, Tennyson, 
(rladslone. Ma//mi, (ranbaldi, (xc'oige Sand, Kosa Bon- 
lieiir, Meriio7. (h)imod. Joachim 'I'ourgnc'nien, Swinburne, 
Millais, T'.idc-m.i, Holman Hunt Povnlc-r. Whistler, Leigh- 
ton. ]i\in.i/. Thackcrax'. and l.is/l .ill these Mr. Halle has 
knc)wii jH'i son. illy . and in many lascs intimately. His 
stones ol I elebritics aic n».-w aiul sinking. Vour ordinary 
‘‘ good storx' " mi-relv amuses liir the* moment, and is 
lorgollc-n ; AFr, Hallc' s .'-loric-'^, while- c.-cjually interesting or 
.iimising, throw', Joi ilu- most )>art some* illumination upon 
ciiarac IcT. .is, for mstaiuc, wlu-ii the- greatest living expert 
and iiiilhoiTlv u}»on en.imc*! work wms sIrivvii an enamel 
Avliich Air, Gladstone laid juunoiinced to be the work of 
iTerre Kaymoiid whereas the- expert instantly identified 
it as the* A\oik ol ar.othc*i artist. * Ik* says that ! does 
he* •* " tommeiilcd ( .l.idsliuu*, "I am sorry. 1 thought 
lie was sn])j)()sc‘d to knoAv something .iboul these things ! ’* 
Fkpially ch.irael eristu w.is (dadslone's ”1 think it is 
hellish!” when told ot siuiie graceful but admittedly 
insinc eit* cainipliment paid by Hc-ac onslield to British Art 
in a sjieech at a Koyal Ac adem>' diiinei . 

Then* is .1 new and delightful story about an .artist in 
wTio.se studio some* invading soldiers found a gun. He 
explained that it a\cIs onlv there as a model, but his ex- 
planation was di.sbeJicved, and, as an .irmed non-combatant, 
lie Avas sentenc'c'd to be sliot. As he was biTng taken out 
for that puijiose, a friend of his wTio was present passed 
a liandkerehief. wTapj)ed arraind a ju-ncil. down the barrel 
of the gun. and jiointed out to the officer in command that 
the handkerehiel came out covered Avilh rust and dust, 
and so could not have boon recienlly fired. Though other 
jiroofs of the artist’s innocenc e bad failed, this was evidence 
which a])]K*.iled lo a soldier, and the execution was counter- 
manded. When the invaders had gone, the artist’s friend 
asked him why he had not himself thought of this simple test. 

" t)Ji ! the dcimned business bored me ! ” was the non- 
chalant reply. ” And I'd ratlier any day be shot than 
bored ! ” 

Mr. Halle writes brilliantly of other things than Art, for 
his gamut is wide, and he strikes many notes. But the 



A/it'r the fniniitifi of I tanz nut J. mint it. 


Clothllde of “The 
Tragic Comedians.** 

Hi Jena von Do^nniK*'--<, C' !»(• inariitfl the Pi nice 
Bui'owitza uUei he hail cnconntc'i rd her hivi^i 
in 11 duel xa hn h ended laltiiiy for the 
latter, and who altciwatcK hecime the Counters 
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one missing note is the note of hope. The book throughout 
is tinged with gentle melancholy, even with humorous 
pessimism. This will make against its success ; and the 
same pessimism, for aught I know, may in the past have 
made against Mr. Halle’s success in other matters than the 
writing of a book. In Art, as in literature and in life, there 
is some distrust o£ the desyjondenl man. 

** Nowadays,” says Mr. Hallr, ” all thought in a picture is 
condemned. We are told that tin? literary ulca is not wanted : 
the attitude towards us is very much that ol a verger iii Canter- 
bury Cathedrsil who, perceivmg a visitor on his knees, tapped 
him on the shoulder and said : ' Come, come, sir ! We can’t 
have you praying about all over the jilace ! ’ ” 

In another passage Mr. st;oins to show himseli as 

something of an Eastern and a fatalist. 

'* Wliat are the conditions which cause the waves of creative 
genius to flow all over the world ^ ” he asks. ” Who can account 
for the mysterious spirit oi music which, dormant for so many 
centuries, suddenly awoke in the eighteenth in the souls of Bach. 
Handel. Beethoven, Schubert, Mozart, and so many others ? 
Why did Gothic Architecture in the thirteenth century attain 
to a perfection which has been the admiration of the world ever 
since — and then die ? ” 

Apparently Mr. Halle, .is I have said, is something of u 
fatalist, and seems to believe that to achieve great things 
we must be born in great times. Elsewhere he says finely : 
** Michael Angelo’s creations are mighty in bodily strength, 
mighty in intellectual power — they were the conquering 
race. Burne-Jones’s men are the questioning rac<*.” 
There is insight and truth in the criticism, for great con- 
structive work is seldom done in a questioning age. Tint, 
in saying this, Mr. Halle seems to me unconsciously to be 
shutting out Burne-Jones from the high and <!nduring place 
in Art which, in another passage, he ap]>cars to claim for 
him ; for though it is true that tali'iit is moulded by the 
times in which it lives, is it not eijually true that genius 
and greatness mould .and compel the* times to their will ? 

Enough has, I think, been said to show that Notes from 
a Painter's Life ” is as suggestive as it is interesting. The 
temptation to make a review readable by picking out all 
the good thing.s 1 have sternly resisted, and have, indeed, 
done no more than adduce two or three nuggets as specimens 
of what may be found in the mine. 'J'liere is, however, one 
other passage whiidi I must quote. Ingres, the fanujus 
artist, said to Mr. Halle e : “I would undertake to 
teach any one to draw or paint m a few months ; but it 
takes a lifetime to learn to see.” Coinmi’iiting on this, 
Mr. Halle says : 

" How many thousands of people have seoii a woman liolding 
her babe in her arins ? Kaphael saw it, and what he saw was 
tlie ' Madonna della Sedia.' Ingres saw' a girl liolding a jiitcher 
on her shoulder, and gave us ‘ La Source.' ” 

This seems to me to be s.iid with the beaut}', brc*vily, 
directness, and simplicity whicli we associate with real 
literary art ; and I venture very heartily to congratulate 
Mr. Hall6 on his first book, and as heartily to express the 
hope that it may not be his last. 

CoULsoN Krrn.mian. 

HAROLD BEGBIE'S NEW NOVEL.* 

'* Marriage is such a rabble rout 
. That those who are out would fain get in. 

And tho.se who are in would fain get out.” 

sang Chaucer. Montaigne, coming to the same conclusion, 
wrote, “ It may be compared to a cage : the birds without 
despaire to get in, and those within despaire to get out/’ 
and taking this for a motto on his title-page. Mr. Harold 
Begbie gives us in ” The Cage ” an impressive and poignant 
story justifying the hard restraints' of matrimony, vindi- 

* ” The Cage.” By Harold Begbie. 6s. (Hodder & Stoughton.) 


eating its sanctity, its duties and responsibilities. Anne 
is the daughter of a notable Edinburgh doctor ; after his 
death, she marries a w'calthy young man of business, 
largely because her mother untruthfully tells her it was 
her father’s wish that she should do so. The marriage 
proves an unhappy one- -for her. Her husband presently 
neglects her, and is living the sort of life that degrades 
her and makes luir ashamed : and when she can bear with 
it no longer she Ic ivcs him, goes away with her whimsical, 
kindly, worldly-wise voung-old grandmother, and lives in 
a ])leasant littli* lott.igc on the skirts of an obscure river- 
side town. Here she is much distiissed by her neighbours, 
and .somewhat irritated by their rejiroofs and advice wdien 
the fact leaks out that she is separated from her husband ; 
ami here one dav she is found by accident by the foster- 
brother who had been silently in love with her and should 
have married her. 

This man. Hugh Napier, was adopted in his orphaned, 
desolate boyhood by the gre.it Edinburgh doctor, and had 
been Anne’s playmate Money had been left to him. but 
there is a shadow^ on his birth, and when he reaches manhood 
and knows the truth about himself he feels that his bene- 
factor would not i:arc for such a husband for his daughter, 
and goes away to forget her. He travels about the world 
in his yacht, and lands at last near where she is living, 
without knowing she is there. He is a thoughtful niiin. 
profoundly in earnest, iTis])ired with the stern, high philo- 
sophy of life that he luid learned of his foster-father, and 
he IS trank in telling .\nne that she has acted wrongly. 

” Marriage,” he said iiiesently, ” has given w’oinaii her position 
of honour and respect. To preser\«‘ that position is essential. 
Like music, woman i itlier eMilts man or degrades him. Ci\ilisa- 
tion IS the work of men. but it is in the hands ol vvomc-n. ... I 
believe that discipline is more essential than gratilicatioii. . . . 
Isn’t it possible to exaggerate* the wretchedness and to attribute 
to marriage the misery which is really due to quite different 
causes ? You spoke about people tied to t'aeli other in one 
house. In the words of Miss Potter, They did it themselves ! 
That remark ot hers can bi* developed. I don’t belief* that any 
diMereiici* can be irreconcilable between a man aiul .i woiiKin 
wht> have been married. 'riu*v may maki* it so, but in fai t it 
IS not. It IS inconceivable that any h*nd should be everlasting 
ami hi)peh*s*^ lietw'een tw'o peo])le w'ho have been in;in and wile. 
'I'luTe must be somewhere, on one side I lie other, llie materials 
lor a good understanding. Then the (pieslmji IcjINivss, Is it 
better tor them that tlu*y should llv asunder and follow' tlieir 
own iiulinalions w'lu'rever they lead, or that they set themselves 
to Inllil their VOW'S, tise iorbearaiire, seek }>oinls ol agroo- 

iiieiit, and make tin* In-st ol each otluT .•* 

She is equally lirm in her opposite eoiivn tioiis. and 
declares that on no considiTatioii will she ever return to 
her husband ; 

" There is nothing in llu* worlil that would make me submit 
to liuiiiiiiation. 1 reject tht* religion, the law' the jnibJic opinion 
that says one human ciealiiie has the right to degrarle another. 
I stand clear of all that. But even now the problem is only 
at €'i hegiiiiimg. 1 lefiist* to go. f detend my freedom. 1 he 
law', liow'cver, will have nothing to do with me. 1 she.lLei *nid 
deleiul mvself outside the law'. That is the w'uinan s fate. Ihe 
law'. It It >vish. can seek me out, drag me belore the world, and 
punish me. lor w'hat ? my self-res]>ect. Uo you think that is 
fjuile lair i Ho you think that the law should not be altered . 

Napier finds he is falling in love with her, and goes 
aw'ay ; but returns ; and in the end has come round to 
her point of view'. But in the interval, certain powciful 
rcligifnis influences liavc been at work upon her, she has 
come gradually round to the nobly idealistic view^s that 
Napier has discarded, and an appeal from her husband, 
who has reformed and is penitent and living a decent life, 
seems to leave her no choice, though she loves him no longer. 
Napier reappears at the critical moment, and there is a 
strong, tense scene in which he passionately endeavours 
to dissuade her from following the course he had at first 
urged her to take. It is an absorbingly interesting problem- 
story. fashioned out of what is most earthy and what is 
most divine in human character, written with ripe literary 
ability, and worked out fearlessly to an ending that is 
certain to provoke both approval and disapproval. 




PARIS OLD AND NEW.* 

The heading of this review of two of the most recent 
volumes upon Paris is in a measure indicative of their sco])e 
and aim. 

Of the making of books dealing with the alluring city by 
the Seine there is indeed no end, but the two volumes under 
notice differ very materially. After careful reading by 
one who loves his Paris and knows it from the fnvahdes 
to the Quai de la Ciarc on the left bank, and from th<' 'Pro- 
cadcro to tin* Hois de, Vincennes on the right, and fri>m 
Montmartre to Montroiige. it is cjuit kly appiireiit tliat 
Paris the Heautiful " is the w(U'k of a w.uiu aflrnirer and 
one gifted with sorm* keenness ol t)bser\ at ion. whilst “ Walks 
in Paris ” is lh(‘ \Mjrk of a lover of the fascinating city who 
posscssc's a large amount cjf .ii c h.eologicrd .iiid historu al 
knowl(‘dge and a ch. inning literary stN’Je. And thete is 
running through these tw'o volumes, bcMiing this iii iniiul. 
just the subtle diJJcTeiice oiu' w’ouid be led t(» (‘xpet. t. 

l^ltur nu\ (ftniit's / 'i'o d(‘al with Miss I ilian W'liiting s 
volume first. Jf is most last elully got up and w <11 illusti .tied 
with excellent rejirodnc lions in liall-l<uic* of \ arimis gH)U|)s 


Style and a vivid imagination. Throughout the volume 
are scattered delightful pen cameos dealing with Notre 
I>amc ; the Biustille ; the historic Place do la Concorde, 
which has changed its mime several times and seen more of 
the tragedy and comedy of life than possibly any other 
part Paris save the Palais de Justice ; the less inspiring 
quarter of the Halles, and niany other corners and crannies 
of old and new Paris, The bocjk is particularly well pro- 
j)orticmed, ,ind iew' events, celebrities, cind peculiarities of 
the different quarters dealt with esc'.ape M. Cain’s retentive 
memory and artistic eye for litcraiy effect. His work 
carries with it not only the weight of ninc'h knowledge and 
stiuly. but also of loving iiiteiq^retation ol IIkj charms of 
tlu‘ highways and byways of Paris. 

In this volume one not only becomes the. better acquainted 
with file buildings known to most who have visited Paris, 
but with many olhci “storied” jilaces and monuments 
unlviuwvn to the .i\(*rag(’ tourist, also with the alas ! too 
cpiR kl\' v.inisliiiig i^iris of the jiast, and with the romance 
aiul liislory w hich attach so richly to many of the f^laces 
flic .itilhor elese rihes. With him as guide, little that is 
ni.ili-njl of tlic be.iiiliful (a])ital nee<l he missed by those 



Entrance to Victor Hugo's House 
in the Place des Vosges. 


Fiom “Walks in Par ’ bv Gctirpes Cain. (Melhut-n.) 


who lia\i ihi: lime at llieii disjjosal to 
w.inder in a leisurely manner along its 
Jiighw.iys and byw.iys. IMadairu* Hecamicr 
and C'h.iteaubrjajid are among Hu* i ele** 
bralcd }j('o])Je who jiguic in the chajffcr 
d('\oU‘d to thc‘ Ahhayc -aiix-Hois ; and the- 
<lescriplion ol Ikdz.u and his lite in that 
iij)on the Kue ^'l^-tcJllli ha\c* tcajches of 
exli aordmary intimacy. 

One ol till' nu'!-! fast mat mg chapters is 
that ('iilitled “At the Palais de Justice/*' 
and here is a \i\id sketch ol a scene al the 
C'onciergc’iie dining the ilays ol the Kevo- 
l II lion : 

“ Then, at halt-past nine in the morning/' 
writc's M. (a oiges (’am, “ the hour of the 
opening of the Kcvoliitionary Tribunal, the top 
ol the wall overlooking tins sunk courtyard 
would he lined hy fi howling, vociferating 
iiowd of men and w’onirii — more women than 
men — who c aim*, as to a play, to take station 
on the ste]js ol ll;c* Great Stairway of the Pafais, 
w’liH h rilfciichd so eonvc'Dicnt a coign ol vantage 
for viewing the diama that w'as daily enacted 
.it the iTison gate. 

" Hinsls of horre laiiglitei and sliouts of 
<Ielight greeted tlie appearante of the fiacres 
conveying ihe ]>risoneis to lie locked up. while 


of stcituary, “ old masters." leading works by modern artists, 
and with some interesting views of Vcrsaillc*s and otlic'r 
places. We iiolic.e a slip regarding “ culcjur photograjihy “ 


the * w'atrli-ilogs of the guillotine’ and ' tncoteuses ' from 
the Kevoliitionary ( hih.-, gazed linngiily at the unhappy 
wTc*tclH*s ,is they clrcive ii]) <‘scorted l>y police ollicers, pikemen 
seated bv the loachin.m's side, Tepies<*ntatives of Committees, 


which should he corieclcd in any future edition or re-issu«\ 
Mi.ss Whiling says: “ Hy means ot this (the autochronie 
plate) Ihi’, beauty ol landscajies and juutraits and genre 


underJiiigs of J''oij<|m<T-'l'nM’ill<-. On the othei hand the tfirong 
loudly acelaiined |urvint*n wiio ' Noted straight,' * lile-lirers,’ 
men like I'lmchard X’lllate, the ci-dcvant Marquis d ’A atom idle, 
or the Antoine Konissillon who used to subscribe liiiuself W’lth- 


sccnes can be ])hotc)gi .iphetl on glass, and I'an also be pro- out nioie a<lo a^ ' Konissillon, i^nrveyoi to the guillotine.' " 


duced upon ])a]jer.“ This statement is. of eourse, iin'orrcM t 
in the sense in which the writer inqilies. 

The pages dealing with the life ainl work of Victor Hugo 
in the second chapter, entitled “ The Gliamjis T.lysees 
Region,” cire interesting and informative. And there arc 
many good stories and anecdotes ol Parisian celebrities 
scattered through the volume, which is likely to he welcome 
to the general reader, and to jirove of service as “ a guide, 
philosopher, and friend ” to those wdio know Paris but 
indifferently w^ell. 'I'he extracts from the works of great 
writers relating to the ])lacc*s and events referred to in the 
volume are mostly well chosen. 

“Walks in Paris" is by M. Georges Cain, one of the 
leading authorities of the ('arnavalct Museum, w'ho.se mind 
is well stored wnth arclia^ological and historical knowledge 
concerning the Paris lie evidently loves so well. Ami to 
these qualifications he adds a charming anti graceful literary 

• “ Paris the Beautiful." By Lilian Whiting. Illustrated, 
los. 6 d. (Hodder & Stoughton.)—'* Walks in l*aris.'* By 
Georges Cain- Illustrated. 7 s, 6 d. (Methuen & Co.) 


A notable chajitei, loo. is tluit u]Min “ Ntifre Danit^ and 
Neighbourliood." In it one realises not only the beauty 
of the building, the historical and architectural glamour 
wiiicli surrounds it. but the pulsations ol the hearts of 
those who have jilayed a part in its history. Tt is not 
without .some sfirrow that M. Cain dilates upon the delightful 
little Parvis which vanished in the late ’sixties. And he is 
very severe in his condemnation of the modern Hotel-Dicu 
Avliich .stands along one sitle of the hle.ik Place which has 
succeeded the old-time ipiaint anil tiny Parvis. 

In the chapter dcvoteil to the “ Depot of the Prefecture 
de Police " there is an admirable condensed description of 
the scene of the trial of Marie Antoine LLc, w'hich remains 
in the memory long after the pages arc turned. 

To the true lovers of vanished, and alas ! vanishing, Paris, 
to the wanderers in byways of historical lore and gossip, 
the volume wdll be sure of a warm welcome, which the 
admirable illustrations reproduced from old and modern 
sources will serve to enhance. The plans showing by 
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means of drawings on superimposed sheets of tissue 
paper the alterations which have taken place in some of 
the older quarters are of especial interest. 

Clive Holland. 


ADVENTURES IN LONDON.* 

In his fcllow-journnlists Mr. James Denikins must always 
inspire no little wonder ami enw. if nnly beraiise he seems 
, to have tlie seuret of jx*rp(‘tiial vivacity. Not even this 
heart-breaking London ()f ours, si) cruel in its immensity 
and in its apathy, can crush his spirits. I’rom its balHing 
variety, its startling contrasts, its curious ironies, he emerges 
soaked with sensations and eager for more and more ex- 
perience. Turn to his just-puhli.shed book of “ Adventures 
in London,*' and you will find him ranging East and West, 
North and South of our conglomeration of cities, and never 
tiring of watching its ] 3 ageants or recording his impressions. 
He is quite impartial in his sele ction of locality or subject, 
and will as readily walk denvn JVlticoat Lane as sit in the 
Park, as willingly look in at th*^ Old Hailey or the police 
courts as spend a day at Lord’s or up the river, as <-on- 
tentedly mix with a Bank Holiday crowd on Hamj).stead 
Heath or at the Exhibition as <liiic m luxury at Ihe Carlton 
or listen to Tetrazzini at the Opera. But wherever lu! goes 
he shows himself alert, observant, absorbe<l. Obviously 
Xx>ndon in all its phases interests him. and therefore he is 
not to be taken too seriously wlien lie talks of i1 as a sc*a 
made out of human tears, or as a thing “ t<3o formlcssly 
huge to love or to be lovetl ” At any rate, it is a place in 
which Mr. Douglas finds it possible to be very cheerful 
and to write cheertully. This is not to say that he has 
a deaf car to the aiipcal of disiress, a blind eye to the 
squalor and misery ami hidc()us suflering that prevail in 
too much of London -'-no one who knows anything of Mr. 
Douglas can be unaware how strong are his democratic 
sentiments. But he recognises thtil with all the sorrow 
and unhappiness tliere is an abundance also of huinoui 
and material for humour in [..timh^n. And so while a fair 
.share of his adventure.s are devoted to “ ( )iir I.ady Poverty *’ 
and her gloomy courts, he docs not think it ncM cssary to 
drag in some allusion to social inequalities whenever he 
is speaking of the brighter and gayer aspects ol the town. 
London, indeed, is only to be gras})ed in fragments, only to 
be studied piecemeal, 'lo attempt a general sketch is to 
miss all the most piquant details. It is no use, for instance, 
attempting to describe the jileasures of either rich or poor 
without catching the spirit of the ])ersous under observa- 
tion and entering into their mood. And Mr. Douglas has 
this faculty of lively sympathy. Whether he is picturing 
the gaiety of a Covent Garden liall or w atching lazily some 
ballet at the Alhambra, whether he is giving us his recollec- 
tions of an exciting Derby or of a stern fight at the Naticmal 
Sporting Club, whether he is telling us of the joys of dining 
out, or of the rcstfulness of lounging in a punt on the reaches 
of the Thames, the scene of the moment, the feeling of the 
moment, has his whole attention. He has got the knack of 
seeing one thing at a time. Of course it requires a man to 
be something of a poet, to have a responsiveness to romance 
in his blood, thus to seize the tone and get the colour of 
his surroundings, Mr. Douglas belongs to that happy 
type which meets adventures at every comer, and can put 
into words the thrill of the successful explorer. No wonder 
then that London has revealed to him some of its charms. 
One has to be quick to keep up with the city's kaleido- 
scopic changes of feature, and it is just such sparkling and 
sprightly impressionism as Mr. Douglas's wliich so well 
expresses this variability. 

^ Of set purpose J. D." heightens his effects by extra- 
vagances of speech and thought These essays of his, 
indeed, might be termed without unfairness studies in the 

• "Adventures in London." By James Douglait , 6a. net. 
^CasselL) 


fart ol exai^geration. ./ Catering for a public that dejmands 
highly seasoned food and strong drink in journalism, he 
cannot afford to deal in moderation. The most casual 
impressions must have an air of finality about them ; from 
no spectacle or personality that he contemplates can he 
come aw'ay without forming definite conclusions. The 
method suits bis temperament as well as his readers. His 
is a challenging, provocative mind which loves to startle, 
which delights in extremes. Ho is a born phrase-maker, 
he has a natural affinity for paradox. It is almost im- 
possible for him now to write a line which docs not contain 
an epigram, and he docs not scruple from caricature to 
ram home a point in criticism. The curious thing about 
this habit of over-accentuation is that it nearly always 
justifies itself, that it calls up before the reader just the 
picture the wu’iter would have him sec. I -el us listen, for 
instance, to .Mr. Douglas’s account of a visit he pays to the 
Alhambra : 

“ Wf go through the alcoved corridors, past the tall janis- 
saries, into the promenade. Tt is a .seraglio, where man is a 
.sultan and woman a lioiiri. It is aglow with dim lamps, soft 
w'lth the susurrus of .silk, langiiorou.s w'ilh subtle perfumes. 
Miles away below n.s the ballet languishes in its golden frame. 
We are in Lotus land. The world dis.solves in a .swoon of delight. 
In a trance we descend the stairs and sink into a luxurious stall 
made for tlie post prandial Nirvana that muffles the soul. . . . 
The vast theatre is ta]iestried wath laces. The air is aromatic 
with tl'.e Iragrance ol innumerable cigar.s. Tt is a temple of 
1 limes. . . . lA'cn the ballet is a ballet of tobacco, * My Lady 
Nicotine.’ It is a fragile Janlasv of meeting curves and woven 
hues and iridescent c;uleiicc*s. sound and iiioveinent aiitj colour 
Ualeidoscoping into a mist ot ]>ainiing and music, sculpture 
and poetry, that shadows loilh the vague, irregular rhythm of 
visionary lile. The eye is .sated with silent colour, ami the ear 
with coloured sound. The dancers aii* syllables in Msible sung, 
vowels in a brealhing lyric, rh vines m a laughing villanelle. 
They ari' the gestnies ot an artificinl lemininity. riie civilised 
woman is alw.ns artificial, but here her aititiciality is multiplied. 

\ w'oman is natural only when she is alone. She wears the 
annoiir oi artifice in public, and th<‘ aim ol the ballet is to 
generalise her artificiality. It subnieiges h(‘r m a long undulation 
of fluent i(‘miniiiity. ;\s you gaze at the ballet you see liJe 
re.sponding to >oiii i(li*as. NViiir everyday sell lades into a 
paradise ol i‘thereal raptiin where tlie moments fall like rose- 
leaves into the lap ol time." 

Those .short, disconnected, sbiccalo sentences, behind 
some of which \oii can almost hear the click of the Kodak, 
produce their efiect. Even the over-ornatcncss of the 
epithets has its value. Cbadually the wliole atmosphere 
of the theatre is re-created .Anil there are times wdien 
Mr. Douglas’s tric k of e.xaggcration can deceive nobody, 
and is really helpful and illuminating. Ks])ecially is this 
the case in that section of his book which contains appre- 
idations of famous players of the day. The cleverest and 
most amusing paper of all is that devoted to Mr. Martin 
Harvey, who, we arc told, affords the; luxury ot grief to 
those who wish to escape in the theatre from the mono- 
tonous gaiety cjf life. This is how he appears to 
Mr. Douglas : 

" He IS a piirv'cyor ol woe tor the woeless, of tcar.s for the 
tearless, ol sighs for the sighless, ol moans for the moanle.ss. He 
has .saved multitude's from the doom of dying without liaving 
shed a tear. He relieves our minds from the pressure of pleasure. 
He takes us into a world where happiness is not compulsory and 
where misery is not an idle di*eam. . . . His sable locks and hi.s 
sable eyes match his sable voice. ... 1 do not wish to exaggerate 
the importance of Martin Harvey’s hair. But I am as sure that 
he could not act without his hair as 1 am sure that his liair could 
not act without him. The hair is the man. The state of his 
hair betrays the state of his soul just as the barometer betravs 
the state of the weather. ... It feels every breath of the 
stormy emotions that blow acrass his brow. But the hair of 
Martin Harvey is not his only virtue. His eyes are even more 
soulful. . . , They are Cimmerian pools of gloom. When you 
see these raven orbs gazing into the depths of eternity, you know „ 
that all is for the worst in the worst of ail pos.siblo worlds. You \ • 
feel that you can face once more the levity of life and the frivolity 
of work. . . The mortuary grace of Martin Harvey is based on . .■ 

whiteness as well as blackness. His black hair and his black 
eyes are the antithesis of his white face. He is all black and 
white, like a mourning envelope." 

The humour and the wit of. that passage do not need ; > 
emphasising. It must not be, siipposed, however, it.: 
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jnight be from tliesc quotations, that the* author allows 
mote than their fair share of space to the playhouse and 
the inummer in his survey of London. 'I'o everything that 
is representative of Lon(h>ii, from its cabmen to its pampered 
public-sclK)ol boys, from its poUlit s to its sjiorts. from its 
slums to its fog, Mv. Douglas is prtqiared to devote his ]K*n. 
so long as while descrithiig it lie may indulge in some slight 
extravagance of fancy or Irivolity ; and nevei oiu e. thiough- 
OUt four hundred pages, does be give the idea (»1 satiety 
or boredom. 

V. ti. Jb riAN\ 


THE CASE FOR HISTORY.^ 

According to Mr. Allen the educational \alue of histor\^ 
is that it assists in la^ung the foundations of .sound thinking. 
As is to be ex]iccte(l troni a piofc*ssor of history, he leans 
towards the severely siientilie view ol the nature of the 
subject of his chair. Jn some pass.iges liis insistence on 
causation as the only thing tJitit mat tens in history rather 
chills the ordinary n‘;uler and does not ‘rreally encsmiage 
the enthusiastic seliool-tea* her. It is not that the author 
takes a Iiuinble view of the scope* aiul importam.e of hislory. 
'' Actually, cif conise.” he t(*lls us. " the studv ol languages 
and literatures is a speci.ilised bi.intli of histoiA- " And 
again : “ It might be said lliat we want the poet and tlie 

prophet to sn])i)Ienien1 the work iit Die ientifiL lusloriaii.*' 
Whfit hurts is his altitude <if aloofness to wJial seems to 
the jdain man matter nl great inoment. Altei giving a 
distinctly brilliant illustration nl the po.-‘'ibility ot presenting 
die same historical JcU is in siuh a w'ay as to linng out three 
totally diflcicnt and in ei om ilable coin liisions. lie goes on 
to say : “ Which of these three ways, foi jnst.ime. ol looking 
at the fai:ts ot the Kelonnation is the right one ? We may 
say at once that we do not know, and that, as hisloiians, 
wo do not care." 'I'his is (le]u-c«smg. but Mr. .Mien dt»fs 
not keep up his alooliiess all the time. Jn Ch.ipler X he 
rcacls into his suhjeet a .gical many ot the human C|ualilies 
that he is elsi wheii a1 some ]vims i»i ex<. hide. 1 la* seientihc 
historian’s only mleiesi m.iy he m the chain of tausatKjn ; 
still, we .ne told tliat “ He must i<‘ad human nature into 
every legtil tei hiiii ality,” and llitit "llisloiy ol anv' kind 
deals csscntiallN' with hum. in htc.” A ieC(.»iu ilialion ol the 
scientific and tlie human view is suggested m the seiiteme : 
“ History keejis us m liie human woild, and yet takes us 
altogether awMy fri>m om cncum.stantial surroiiialmgs."' 

It will be noted IhiitMlii* siibjetl oi the book is not the 
teaching of hislorv — iliougli the autlioi does not tpiite 
neglect this •'is]>ci*t, as is shown in his snggc.slive vhapter on 
"‘The Intiocluctjon to Historical Stinly but Us pkuc in 
education. This ]irobably ai vomits loi the omission of 
jinv refcreiu e 1<» flic wril(‘r.s who htivc edready ticiiled file 
subject from the Icaihei’.s ])nint fit view, liiflecd, this 
book should gladden the hc.iit <»1 Di. Lmil Khnch -it does 
not contain a single footnote. t-)n tlie other hand, in flealiiig 
with the purf.'ly educational asjieets, and )xirticiiUu ly wlieie 
moral training is under disi ussiun in (. hai>ter XL, it is a 
little suri>iising to find that the nuicli debated dogma ot 
Formal I'raining is taken for grantcfl without being even 
mentioned. The distinction is ilrawn by Mr. Allen between 
educatifm from the })rivale and personal point of view and 
education from the point ot view ol society or oi the race. 
The distinction is one of the commoniilaccs ot text-books 
on education, but it acquires a new intcie.st since the first 
. kind of education is now labelled “ technical ” Oiir author 
' admits tliat this is giving an extension to the term 
y technical education as it is ordinarily used. Hut it appears 
to be quite a logical extension." One .u-ed not quarrel 
. -with this new applicaUon, esix'cially as Mr. Al.en by its 
differentiates between what he considere the gw 
and the bad teaching of history. The technical kind is 

> • "The Place ot History in Education." By J. Allen. 
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bad. It is the other kind that counts. In working out 
this thesis, Mr. Allen ha.s many opportunities of making 
capital use of his special knowledge and technical skill. 
His illustrations are particularly apt. They not merely 
interest, they illustrate. 

John Adams. 


THE VALLEY OF SHADOWS.* 

In tliLs pk'.isant \olunu.* of rcnuniscences, vlealing wdth the 
early days tjf a -.omaiitu and adventurous life, Mr. (irierson 
eonlirms and deepens the impressitm produced by his two 
little books of css.iv.s, Modern Mysticism ” and “ The 
Celtic *l'(‘m]K*r.Linent ” published some years ago. The 
essays revealfil him as a entif' of rare diseeniment, with a 
gilt of giMceful and delicafe literary craftsmanship. In 
“ The Valley ol Shadow's ” he paints on a larger can\'as, 
blit interspcrs(‘d w'ith vivid jiictures of life on the IJliiiois 
prairies in the ’fifties wc havi* tlie subtk* foueh shown in the 
essays aiqilied to nature-drawing and character sketches. 
He is a mast(*i of the haunting phrase*, and hi.s descriptions 
of Hie pr.iine with its w'a\'ing flow'crs ami w'istful distances, 
the log cabin and the meetingdinuse, linger in the memory. 
Withal he handles Uif* vcrnaeiilar with tJic deftness of ex- 
jierience, and we get literally speaking likene.sscs of Zack 
Caverly (nicknamed Socrates), Silas Jordan, Minerva 
Wagner. Serena Busby, and other char.ic ters of the place 
and period. 

The narrative' opens with a description of n service at tlic 
meeting-house. Il is .1 lime of signs and iiortcnts. The 
mystenoiii lortcs that work behind men and things are 
about to ( uliuinate in tlu* lerrilic cataclysm ot the Civil 
War. Night after inghi sets swinging in the prairie skies 
a (oniet (Donati’s great eomet) vvhieh the simple pious 
folk regard as an onum of the end of all tilings. But the 
abolitionist preai her, ])(*netraled vviDi Ihe ])Olitieal unrest 
of the pe riod, has be(*n vvr isilin’ fi‘r .i fox’ littin’ this here 
tmieen met'tin’,*’ and, says he. “ 1 hev found it, Jlallclujcr I” 
He lias distovxred an orac le in Isaiali xix. 20 . " Eii it 

shell be ft r a sign en // r a witness unto the Lord of Hosts 
in file l.and ol i’-gypL, ier tJiey shell cry unto the Lord 
bek.ise ol the oppressors cii lie shtHl send them a .saviour cn 
a grcal one, and he shell deliver them.” Nothing could be 
plainer. Abi.iham JjikoIii his been divinely appointed to 
dc’liver tile land from Ihe curse ol slavery. 

We i>a.s.s to a graphic skelxii of Elihu Gest, tlie Load- 
Bearer, wliose geiitli* mission if is to t.ike on himself the 
burdens ol others. He is a .s])iritual Mark Taplcy. “ When 
J set with some lolks what’s in a heap o’ trouble 1 go away 
ez happy as km be, but if 1 hev to go away without ary a 
load 1 feci mos’ empty." But he is not an indiscriminate 
burden-bearer. “ liiem ihet’s skeered air folks w'ithout 
faith. 1 ain’t got no c all ter le take tlie loads from folks 
what’s skeercvl. Sumim^w 1 kain’t larry ’ciii." 

rhe log house is a visujn of be.iuty when the morning 
glories that mantle il are in blcjom. " rhe flowers looked 
out on sky and jilain with meek, luauve-tintcd eyes, after 
ha\ing absorbed all the .imarantli of a cloudness night, the 
aureole ol early moining, and n something, 1 know not what, 
that belongs to dreams and distance wafted on waves of 
colour ti'OTii far-away places." Within the house Socrates, 
the iirairic philosopher, favour.-; the family with tlte home- 
spun wisdom of a child of Nature : " Some folks air too 

good fer this world ’thout bein’ jjluinb ready fer the nex*. 
Accordin’ te thar reasonin' a prairie chii:ken settin' on the 
fence air belter *n two birds o’ Paradise over yander. The 
world air a sorrowin’ vale kasc folks hez too many slakes in 
the groun*. Ez Lr me, 1 kin shoot an’ trap all 1 ken eat, 
jest plantin' ’nough coni fe-r hoe cakes en a Icetle fodder, ..." 

As wc pass on the action grows brisker, and the episode 

* " The Valley of Shadows." By Francis Grierson. 6s. net. 
(Constable.) 



THE BOOKMAN. 


[July, 1909. 


188 


of the fugitive slaves, helped to freedom by the I.oad- 
Bcarer and other devoted men and vomcn, is told with 
dramatic power. All the passages, indeed, that relate to 
exciting incident are written in a way that stirs the pulse. 
But the realism is that of an actual transcript from life. 
Mr, Grierson rc-creates his scenes from memory and re- 
animates them with consummate art. The ]>ast of a 
picturesque time and people lives again for us in the camp 
meeting, tiie pioneer of the Sangamon County, the planter’s 
house, the torchlight ])n)( i'ssinn, aiul the dance of death. 
We linger over the word-pictures of the Mississix^pi. which 
seems curiously unlike the river we have seen through the 
eyes of Mark Tw’ain. It is aiiotluT Mississippi, and yet 
the same. 

The chapter on Abraham Lincoln is a valuable contribu- 
tion to history. It is worth volumes by writers who never 
met that great soul in the flt'sh. Jt w^as Lincoln’s sen.se 
of humour that carried him through the* terrific stre-;s of 
the w'ar. His humour w as the balance jjolc of his genius 
that enabled him to cross the most giddy heights w itlunit 
losing his head.*' The book closes with a s])inted at count 
of the taking of Vicksburg. 

David (iow. 


ONE SIDE OF A QUESTION.^ 

The Roy.'il Commission appointed in ji><>6 to impure 
into experimenls on animals in this country has already 
had nearly eighteen months in which to prepare its final 
Report. This long delay is greatly to be regretted. Mean- 
while, the Re.search Defence Society, founded last year, 
has publi.shed its first volume of essays, dealing with the 
administration of the Act, the character ami the extent 
of the exx>erimcnts made at the x^resent lime in Great 
Britain and Ireland, and the x^raclical results that hcive 
been obtained, by the helx) of ex}ocriments on animals, in 
the prevention or treatment of diseases. 

The book gives us T.ord (Vomer’s Presidential address 
at the Society’s Inaugural Meeting last June, and eleven 
essays or reprints selected by the Committee of the Society. 
Of course, the appeal is to facts. But the book iiulutles, 
for the full study of the ethicid argument. Lord Justice 
Fletcher Moulton’s long and thoughtful evidence Iwforc 
the Royal Commission (x)p. 51-131). It w^ould be har<l to 
find a more clear and st:nsiblc essay. Next in the develop- 
ment of the puri)ose of the book come four short essays, 
saying what experiments werc^ actually made on animals, 
during 1907. in Great Britain and Ireland ; what are the 
methods and the safeguards used in the administration of 
the Act : what aiuesthclics arc given, and how they are 
given ; and why it is necessary for certain cxxKTimcmts 
that dogs should be used. This last essay, by Dr. Starling, 
Professor of Physiology at T University (.'ollegc, is one of the 
most valuable in the volume. He cxjilains very carefully 
the exact nature of these cxijeriments. juul the strict i.on- 
ditions under which they are made. 

" I do not think," he says, " that the absolutely x:>ainless 
character of the vast majority of xiliysiological experiments 
is suflicicntly appreciated. Record.s of classical cxperiiiicut.s, 
performed before anaesthetics were invented or had come into 
general use in laboratories, are too apt to be taken as typical 
of tliose of the present day, when the use of anaesthetics is 
invariable in all experiments more extensive than a siinple 
inoculation. Though I have been engaged in the experimental 
pursuit of physiology for the last seventeen years. 1 can say 
that on no occasion have 1 ever seen pain inflicted on a dog or 
cat in a phy.sio]ogical laboratory in this country, and my testi- 
mony would be borne out by any one engaged in experimental 
work in this country," 

After these prefatory essays, we have six essays or 
reprints concerned with results obtained, by the help of 
experiments on animals, in the prevention or treatment of 
diseases. Dn Cushny, Professor of Pharmacology at Uni- 

* Publications of the Research Defence Society." 2s. 6d. 
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versity College, writes on the experimental study of the 
action of drugs. 

" I have no desire." he says, " to minimise tlie importance 
of other methods of investigation ; but when one contrasts the 
number of valuable drugs introduced into therapeutics without 
the aid of experiments on animals, one finds it disappointingly 
meagre. In the last forty years, during which the experimental 
method has been so fruitful in valuable remedies, the only drug 
of even mediocre importance introduced by other methods is 
pilocarpine.* 

And he calls attention to the fact that experiments on 
animals are necessary, not only for the discovery, but for 
the x^roper standardising of drugs, ergot, digitulis. and 
cannabis indica. Dr. Cfiiirtanld contributes a good little 
essay on the value of antitoxin in the treat men t of diph- 
theria ; then come tw'o very short essays of the utmost 
interest. Sir David Bruce’s account of the extinction of 
Malta fever from our garrison by the tracing of the infection 
to the* goat's milk, and Dr. Robb's at'count ol the admirable 
results obtained, by the help of exjierimenls on animals, 
in the tre.itment of (‘pidmnic cerebro spinal meningitis, 
that frightliil ilisease to which a former generation of doctors 
gave th(i trivial naiiK* “ spotted fever." Then w^e have 
a reiirint of IVfifessoi Osier’s evidence before the Royal 
Commission on yellow^ fever .ind malaria : and a re]>riiit of 
a recent article in Xatinr Viy Dr. Bashford. Direct(»r of 
Imperial Canter Resean h, on recent advanie in knowledge 
of cancer. 

It IS certain th.it \vc havt* here a thoroiighlv honest botik, 
written by men of ex]>eric‘nLe. They ha\e, and ns(\ the 
right to speak with authoiity. The book is quietly written, 
ami the Committee of Thiblication has kindly exelndeil 
:dl purely controversial matter. The long list of tlie 
Stuiety’s Vice-Presidents, at tlu‘ beginning of the bf>ok, 
shows that the Research Defenci* Society not run f)nly 
by men of science and doctors, but may truly be c.illed a 
national movement for telling the truth, from the side at 
scieiiee, and with honourable rt'gard to fails, on a very 
difficult matter which is of immediate (‘oneerii the whole 
w^orlil. 


A NEW POET.* 

No one w'ho has any feeling fru' what is jinelrv eaii read 
through " Persona* *’ without realising that Mr. Rzra 
I*<»imd has the root of the matter iii him. h'aults his book 
has in x>li^nly. but they are all the faults ot youth, faults 
of an eager, adventurous sinrit wdio will not kec]) tamely 
to the beaten track, and seeking ways n1 Ins own, must 
needs go often astray before he finds them, lie disdains 
the fetters at regular rhyme ; his metrical harmonics are 
fretiuenlly unfamiliar, and at times seem crude and harsh, 
X>erhax)s because our ears are unused to them ; lie conjures 
largely with assonance and alliteration. Again and again 
Ids verse strikes you as too artificial, tf>o tricky ; the 
frec^uent use of old words and eccentricities of i^hrasing 
give it an air of affectation ; yet again and again, also, 
you come upon some lyric that is beautifully simple in 
form and utterance, that orbs itself easily and naturally, 
as thus, with ** In Tempore Senectutis ** ; 

" For we are old 
And the earth passion dieth ; 

We have watched him die a thousand times. 

When he wanes an old wind crieth. 

For we are old 

And passion liath died for us a thousand times 
But we grew never weary. . . . 

" The moth-hour of our day is upon us 
Holding the dawn ; 

There is strange Kight-Wondcr in our eyes 
Because the Moth- Hour leadeth the dawn 
As a maiden, hplding her fingers. 

The rosy, slender fingers of the dawn." 

e '* Personas of Eara Pound.** as. 6d. net. (Elkin Mathews.)^ 
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Or turn to “ In Durance ” and you have Mr. Pound 
Orhuost at his best and almost at his worst : 


J hoinosick after mine own kind, 

tliiTe are folk ahout nu*. liiL-mllv faces. 
t»ut I am lioinesick alter mine own kind ... 


Aye I am wistlnl tor mx km of the spirit 
And have none about nie save m the sliadows 
\yien roiiie they, siirjjrinj^ ol jiower. ‘ D.i mon.’ 

ynasi Kai oi’N ’ S.'I'. says. Beauty is most tli.it a * e illim* 
to tlic* sold. 

Well then so call they ; the swirlers out ot the nii t of nu soul, 
iney that eomi^ mewards beann*^ old mai^ic. . 

And yel my soul sinirs * TTp ! • ami we aie one. 

^ ea thou, .md Thou, and 'I nov. and all m\ Km 
10 whom my breast and arms are evei w.iiin. 

For that 1 love ye as the wind the trees 
that holds then blo.ssoms and tlieir leaves m niie 
And calls Ihe ntniosl sm^inji ln>m the boindi"' 
that thoiil him, s.ixe th(‘ aspen, were as dumb 
Still shade, and bade no whispei speak the birds ot how 
Beyond, bexoinl, beyond there lies ' . 


No eccentricities to the JiKikins «»1 b^icat poeti v . 
when Hiownin^ rose to Ins Inj^best be uas neither eccentric 
noi obscure. I lu'rc* is real iniaf^inatiN’c' ]io\\c‘r and .a 
breath of oritnn.ililv about smli tliiny.s as “An Idx | for 
Ci^laiic ns, the “ Ballad loi filooin,” “And riiiis in .\inc'\‘<*h.'’ 
“ I*raisi* ol ^solt,” and certain othc'r of ins ])C)C'ins wliieli 
gi\’e you c oiifidc'iic c' that Mr. Bouml x\il! oiitp[i ■ou tlie 
iTitlnc’iii e of Browning’s ])C’rversi 1 ic’s and coiu|iiei his own ; 
in the iiu'iiiitinic*. " I’lu’son.e " is a luofonncllx intcua'stiiij,* 
a<’hie\'enu*iit ; no imw book of ]K»enis ten \-ears ji.ist has 
had such a tu*sbness of nispii at nm . sin li a stronj.;I\ in- 
di\'idu.il nc.le, oi been nioie .alivc' with nnclonbtable 
■|)i oinise 


A LITERARY HISTORY/ 

Setting; bmisc’lf to compass wilbin the sp.ni of a siiudc 
volume a siirvex* of Tbifdi'^b lifcTatiiie from T7.S4 to the* 
present day, Mr T.aiine Map,nns 1 ms fulfilled Ins intenlion 
concisely, but with .1 sufficient fulnc'ss, and with a bioad 
sanity of indf^meiit. Hc‘ ])assc s in rc \ iew the ^lorioiis 
]»aj(eanlrv of ^^leat name's and jxioat wenk that have made 
the nineteenth ceiilnrv iiot.ihh- tones ibc' be^inninRs of 
that I'lwolt .i^Minst the lown-bii'd a 1 tiln ia lilies ol T’ope’s 
day. the rc'tnni to natiiie .md mil nod 1lniu.L,di1s and caned ions 
and sim]dii ilv m c*\.piessnij; them 1b. it \m11i the- advent 
of Wordsworth ,ind ( ’oh'iidj^'i- br<uiL,dit roimcncc' and the 
realities of life b.ick into literatiiie. and dec ided the* form 
and ch.'ir.'U'ler of the ])oc‘ti\ and prose' ol the whole* ^b'c'- 
Inrian c'la. (’.istm^ about for a m'w fonnnl.i by which to 
connote* the literaliire of the* niiu-te*e'nlh ic’iiliiiy m l'aif»lanel, 
Mr. Mayjjnus says “ we have learned to reccip,nise the* notes 
of the Kenaissanee*. the* of Disc’ovc'i I’unt.inism. the* 

Age of Beason .ind the* Kom.aiitic Bevolt rhcfoiniid.i 

of literature* is idt*ntie.il with the: tendem v of the age, 
and the soul of the nineteenth ee’nlnrv is re\eale*d through 
the vision of its writers 'fwo inoini'iils es])e*e ially stand 
out pre-einmeiitlv m relrcis])e*e t. The fust is the* T'rcneli 
Keve^lution. and the second is the D.irwinian tiy]>‘>1h<*sis 
They «irc con nec Ic'd bv thiemds so line* as almost to escape 
dctei'tion s.ive wh(*n siiblimateil by iirl J he seers and 
interpreters render them in the*ir uiiilv not in the*ii diffi*,r- 
enccs, and. review eii in that light, they .ire of a 

single whole*, whieh. in default of .1 betti*r name, may be 
called, in one weird, cmancip.ition ‘ Ihis wonderful 
century,’ exclaimed one of its great mm, \N illiarn Thwart 
tiladsloiie, who.se life exle-*ndc*el ne'.iily through its coiiise, 

‘ its motto is “ Unhand me ! ” ’ and it is as the Age of Eman- 
cipation that it takes its place in the* se*iies of which the 
Age of Reason was the last.” One might criticise Mr. 
Magnus’s e'.onccntric tables of Victorian men of letters 
and wonder why certain names arc included and certain 

♦’'English Literature in the Ninefc-enfli Century.” By 
Laurie Magnus. 7s. bd. net. (Melrose.) 


«>thers omitted ; one might dissect the table which is 
to prove that early in the century the centre of literary 
life is no longer fixed in London, and ask why ('ampbelJ 
passes as the only Londem(*r. w’hy Hazlitt, who lived 
mostly in Loiidoii, is put down as of Winlcrslow, and why, 
since the list of authors includes those born between 
1770-80. such an inveterate J.oiidonei as Lamb is omitted ; 
but these are matters of detail that Ilow^ay affect the 
valielity of his argument as to the* geiieial tendency. Mr. 
Magnus’s criticisins .ire sound and suggestive ; his narrative 
of events and eleveloj)ments is .idmirably- lucid : he carries 
his learning lightly, and has the great art of being inter- 
esting as well as informing. 


IRovel IRotes. 

THE SLAVES OF ALLAH. B\ G. B. Burcin. Os. 

(I luti'liiiison.) 

The latest of Mr. Bin gin’s v(*ry immeroiis novels is 

prc*-einmently a good story. It is neit . we think and 

liojie. \ery jirobable, and in niir opinion the (’iifling is 
we*ak llowe\'er, as lhree-t«>iirl iis of the book is inter- 
e*sliiig, ext'ifing. .iinl aimisin.'^, perha])s we should not 

eompkim. Diana Bc*.i iideserl . who is on the whole a 
very s.i tisbn'leuv hi'ioine, Ims the misfortune, while on 
lie*r way to ('onstaiif nu)ple. ti» inspiie .1 'I'lirkish f’asha 
wath a epiene'hlc'ss passion Her oilers to give her a leading 
]iositioii 111 Ins hare'in .md. on her imbgnant ri*fusal. ]mj- 
cc'c'cls to kieliMp her. Now, with the* .issistanee of the 
nliiepiitons Achmet l•llk‘ndi, she inan.iges to escape, how 
she marru's the light man. and how the Bash.i is finally 
outwittcfl. we leave oui it'aclei's t») eliseover for Ibeinselves. 
Ml, Bin gin writi's in a spintc'd m. inner and evidently has 
an insider's kneiw Ic'clge* of the* 'linkish e haraedej. His 
plot is < l(*vei and wi‘11 dcvelojied, the mae liin.itions of 
Aelimel Mlleiieli m. iking es]ie*e i.i lly good rc’aeliiig. Indeed, 
this book IS fai abeivc Hit' ,i\erage f)l the sensational story, 
thoiigb we ( annot i|in1«* forgive the aiithoi for spoiling 
the* coiKlu->ion by an exiess of seuil nneiitalily. 

THE POWERS OF MISCHIEF. By Sir William Magnay. 

Os. (Wald, LcilIv.) 

riierc'aie m “ The Bow t*i s of Mise. liief “ all the ingredients 
foi an excellc’iit se*iis,i lion.d story, and Sn W'llliani Magnay 
makes an execlle'iit sens.it lonal story ot llieiii. Chris- 
topher Ikislow, with Ins lour t ronl)lc*some. iiristocralic 
ba't-brotliers. makes an .ittraili\i' lien». .md is the* more 
interc'sting foi being .1 epiiet. imlieroic. normal human 
be*ing He* ebst overs tli.il he 1 m*v ;m unede living a 
self-made wiMllhy ni.m . and Ins half-lirolhi'is. the sw'ag- 
gering. iiipei nnieiiis I'll zr.ilphs mdiiti' him to writer to 
this elc'sn.ible outsieli'i .md m\iti' him tc) visit them, 'fhe 
iiiMtation IS det'lme'd. Imt I ne le Baslow o])eiis his house 
to Ins neplu'w . Bri'sently Cliristojihei goes and Slavs 
with him and his d.mghtei Jund . work is found ff>r him. 
and his ])n»s]ie*its sei'iii bi ightiiiiiig, when two of his half- 
brothers a]))iear on the seeiie, uneler false* names, to impose 
on Mr. B.islow .md l arry out .m uiise nijnilous .sc'heme feir 
the'ir f>w n ad\-,iiitage. .\t the* outset (’hn.stophcr does not 
like* to ex])ose them, ;iiid .'ifterw.irds eanuot, without bring- 
ing himself under suspieioii of be*ing in league with them, 
lie siiffers for his liesitation when at last he* does what lie 
sheuilel have done at first, ami yet after all wins through to 
liappiness. 1 he story h.is humour, aiul a charming love 
interest ; it is written lightly aiul cleverly, anei keeps the 
reader ail the wdnle ]ileasantly on the alert. 

ROSE OF THE WILDERNESS, By S. K, CTockctt. f,s. 

(Hoe.lele*r & Stoughton.) 

Greatly <larJtig. Mr. Croe:kc:tt ventures to many off his 
heroine early in the course of the sto^>^ The rest of the 
book hinges mainly on the perils of her baby, which is 
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in danger of being kidnapped by a former suitor who has 
gone mad, and of being nursed over-zealously by all except 
the mother. The connecting link is furnished by Muckle 
Tamson, a sturdy servant of the farm, who is a very handy 
man with his pole. His exploits on behalf of the family 
savour of wild justice, but they make caintal reading, and 
Mr. Crockett has evidently written them con antore. The 
scene of the book is in Galloway, where Rose Gordon is 
reared by her fatlier on a lonely farm. She marries a 
minister who resigns his < harge in order to live with them, 
and, except for a brief excursion 1o England and some 
Edinburgh episodes, the action of the story — and there is 
a wealth of aclion — proceeds in the neighbourhood of 
Dumfries. The reader will find no slackening of spirit in 
Mr. Crockett's latest story, 'the heroine is, perhaps, less 
in evidence than usual, but tlu* minor characters get their 
full stroke, and they are a lively crew. 'J'he touch of 
pathos, v/ithout which the book would be incomplete, is 
furnished by the relations between floury Gordon and 
the delicate young girl, l.ila, who droops and dies on the 
farm. As a feminine foil to ihv heroine. Mr. Crockett 
provides a shrewd, merry hank(ir*s wife and a managing 
farm-servant. The former’s character may be inferred 
from her comment on “ Pride and Prejudice." that it only 
she could have had " that D’Arcy " to herself for a clay 
or tw'o, she would have* taught him cpiife a number of 
things ! The story lacks unity, but its gusto and variety 
more than make up for any defects of construction. 

THE PERJURER. 13y ^V. IC. Norris. 6s. (Constable.) 

A new book by Mr. Norris is something of an event in 
the novel-reading world. Haji])ily it is an event of frcjquent 
recurrence, lor Mr. Non is is an astoundingly fertile wTiter. 
Indeed, he seems to exist to rcliite the dictum that rapid 
writing is bad wTiting. There arc' no signs of haste about 
his latest book, no incohcrcncics, no ragged edges. It has 
those qualities of careful workmanshii), fluent narrative, 
and strong characterisation w^hich he has led us to expec t 
from him. After his custom, the author introduces us 
to a society of wealth and leisure. Lord Laveriiock. a 
man of somewduit narrow-minded rectitude, leaves to his 
niece, Helen Monk, the wealth that .should, in the natural 
course of things, have' fallen tc^ his scapegrace son and 
heir. Helen is perfectly aware of the jmrposc underlying 
the . old Earl’s curmus will. It was his wish that she 
should marry her cousin, and, by the force of her fine 
character, reform that weak-witted but not unainiable 
young man. Professing ikj more than mere liking for 
her cousin, Helen yet feels it her duly to accept him. 
if he presses his suit. But it is not to be. The young 
Earl, who is an inveterate gamester, ccjinniits suicide after 
losing heavily at cards to his friend Forrester, beneath 
the .roof of Colonel Julyan, Helen’s mature admirer. At 
the inquest Colonel Julyan, persuaded that Helen’s love 
is given to Forrester, with a splendid mendacity arrogates 
to himself the whole blame of the scandalou.s affair. Wc 
confess that Julyan's perjury, vindication, and dtiath put 
a severe strain on our credulity, and strike us as somewhat 
theatrical and forced. The author is stronger in char- 
acterisation than plot. Helen Monk is a woman planned 
on a noble and generous scale, and Lavernock tempts our 
pity, if he does not command our respect. The author 
is to be congratulated on adding yet anotlier to a Jong 
list of distinguished books. 

STUDIES IN WIVES. By Mrs. Belloc Lowndes. 6s. 
^ ^Heinemann.) 

■ Of thl^.six stories which go to form this book not one 
is ^thout dlistinction. All are characterised by breadth 
of sympathy and insight. The authcaress does not moralise, 
she presents a case. Her stories, whilst of a clear*cut 
finality of form^^ still provoke, rather than satisfy the 
imagination. In a word, they '^rtnake ns think. If wo 


have a imlt to find wll^ them, it is that they are too 
long. They have not the breathless intensity of the 
perfect short story. One of the longest, and perhaps the 
least successful, " A Vety Modern Influence," moves 
languidly to a rather commonplace denouement. It is 
doubly unfortunate that it should challenge comparison-— 
if distantly — with de Maupassant at his most incisive. 
But there is no question of the originality and power cJf 
" Mr. Jarvicc’s Wife." " According to Meredith " recounts 
the tragedy of a leasehold marriage, in w'hich the wife 
w'ill not consent to a remnval. " The Decree made Abso- 
lute " ends wdth a fine touch of dramatic irony. As Mr. 
Tapster stands by the dead body of his unfaithful wife, 
a sharp rap is heard at the door, and a telegram is handed 
to him. He opens it and reads: "The decree has been 
made absolute." Lovers of sugared fiction may find 
the book of too harsh a flavour for their palate, but those 
who appreciate good writing and strong and subtle* char- 
acterisation it cannot fail to charm. 

COUSINS AND OTHERS. By Katharine Tynan. 6s. 

(Werner Laurie.) 

A book of entertaining short stories from the pen of 
Katharine Tynan is sure of the warmest of welcomes from 
her many admirers. The first, and longest, story, "Cousins," 
contains a vivid and exciting tieseription of a fire that 
brcMks out in a f.^rmyarfl ; and it is amidst the flames, 
whilst rescuing the tcrror-strii ken horses and cows, that 
the hero and heroine first meet — and b<dh fight bravely 
together for the livxs of the ])Oor helpless animals. Clodagh 
makes a pleasant aiul wdnsomc heroine, anil the character 
of her father is sketched in \*ery i leverly. Perhaps the 
best of tliis collection of tales arc " Cousins," " The tiin of 
Meetings," " Travelling Comi)anions," and " 'fhe Fiachclor " 
— but they arc all so good it is difficult to choose. The 
last named tells how' James Hilliard starts a Bachelors' 
Club, and, by " sheer eloquence harangued some two 
score young men into beioniing members." L'or two 
months of the vear the C liib suspends its meetings, and, of 
course, during one of tluisc hf»lidays the inevitable ha]>j>ens 
to Hilliard. He. the leader and most confirmed bachelor 
of all his circle, meets his late, and the story ends with his 
startling telegram: "To the Bachelois' Club, Dulldium. 
Married this morning. You are all wasting your time. 
Hilliard and Else." Within a week the Bachelors' C^lub is 
formally dissolved. All tlie stories arc interesting, and 
the book is a thoroughly enjoyable one. 

MOON OF VALLEYS. By T^avid Whitelaw. Os. (Greening.) 

Unlike most sensational novelists, Mr. David V\ hitelaw 
cavens his sensation with humour ; he gives us in " Moon 
of Valleys " a capitally devised story that lacks nothing in 
the way of mystery and adventure and exciting incident, 
but tells it all easily, lightly, and heightens and relieves 
the darker hours cf the romance w ith matter for the jolliest 
laughter. Wally Ihirns the dissipated, graceless little 
actor who gets accidenUilly involved in the search for the 
long-lost jewel of the dead Cingalese monarch and is carried 
reluctantly from the glamour of his beloved Strand into tlie 
perilous wilds of an unknowm country, is a quaint and 
delightfully amusing personage, for all his rascally ingrati- 
tude. The heroine is a charming girl with an unscrupulous 
father who hides his villainies from her ; the hero is far 
fiom being a perfect man, but Jove brings him back to hi$ 
better self. An ingenious plot and some good character- 
drawing make " Moon of Valleys " a thoroughly readable 
book ; Mr. Whitelaw is to be congratulated on an original 
and distinctly clever, piece ol work. 

SIR GREGORY'S SILENCE. By A. W. Marchmont 6s. 

(Cassell.) 

With an ingenious and skilfully handled plot^in wttich 
an exciting chain of coincidence, a mystery » a letter^ a . 
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charming and plucky heroine, an admirable hero, and a 
thoroughly villainous villain play important parts — “ Sir 
Gregory's Silence ” should become one of the most success- 
ful novels of the season. The story concerns Helen l*o\vell. 
who is cngcigcd to Sir Gregory Trevcllock’s son, Bulmcr. 
Sir Gregory and his elder brother spent some time in the 
West of America ; the brolher di(‘d out there and Sir 
tiregory, dropping his own name of ('.eoige, .md adopting 
his brother’s, inherited the title and estates. h'rom a 
photo that is shown liiTii of Helen’s father, he disi overs 
that she is his brothei’s thild — and (night to take possession 
of his wealth. He is tempted to keep her in ignoranc e of 
this fact, and yields to the temptation. (.'<»mplications 
ensue ; and finding that Sir (iregoiy is keejiing some seciel 
from her Helen gradually tomes to the t'ont lusion that she 
is his danghtei by a tormer iii.iinage— .ind so. HuIiik'i’s 
step-sister. “ ‘ You were in Montana at the time my 
mother married Ciregory Powell. That w.is llu* n.iine you 
bore then. . . . 'j'he likeness 1 slunved you w.is his. .ind 
after the lapse of years who shall say that it was not one 
of you ? . . . Were theie two Knglislimen o1 the .same 
name there at that time . . With a groan he took 

his hands from his head and 1ned meet liei kiok, but 
cow^ered from ht‘r, and tt»r<ed himst ll to tUisuei . spt'akmg 
in low. broken tones ‘ You- you art* right. 1 heie was - 
but one Grc'gory Powell.’ Ht'len sle])])ed lun k in horroi . 
‘Then, 1 1 .im \onr your daughter’” I'or various 

reasons he allows her to think so. and m *iii .igon\‘ ol desp.ui 
she runs away to hiile herst'H liom Ihilmer. whom she feels 
she mnst never see again It is a < It vei sIoia and the 
interest of it is fnlU’ maintained to the end 

ATTAINMENT. HvMrs. lhi\elock 1' (Alston Kivns.) 

W'e have tned hard, but luue not JiMnaged 1o tome 
to a full .ippreciation of Mrs. ll.welot K kJhs’s l.itcst lUAel. 
Kachcl Merton is dissatisfied with lift m her ( ornish home, 
so she comes to London to see life. She goes slumniing 
for a time under the diieclion ot a iiojiular tdergyman. re- 
nowned for Ins daring (but to ns unconvint mg) seinitms. 
She makes the an|uaiiitaiKe td a Sotialisl ]»tjct, and In* 
him is inli (idti(.ed to a coni]).my <»f evtiaorclmaiy eianks. 
She, her maid .Ann. and the ciaiiks form the Hiolherhot d 
of the IVrlet 1 Lite, and settle down tt» eMstciue iindt'r 
one roof. ( hieilN (jwmg to Kaihel- ably scronded by 
Ann — the Hiotlierhttd Ints m liarintnn until the hertjine 
is called away by the death ol hci mother Iheu, lor no 
very obvious reason, \hv nicmtiers decide to disband. 
Bachel settles down in (.ornwall. and all that she has 
discovered from lier exiieiiences is that "it is pisl what 
you arc that matters.” Mrs. Havel<»ck r.llis has ]^lenty 
of talent an engaging satiie. and .i satisfai tory literary 
Style, but wc l aiinot believe that ” Attainment ” will 
please even her warmt'st admirers. 

SAMSON UNSHORN, lb Uegmalil Turne r. Os. (Phapiiian 
& Hall.) 

In a way, this no\el moie than fulfils expectations. 
The beginning is so nnimiucssive and so ordinary that 
one gets the imfircssion that the wliolc book is gcaiig to 
be merely rather silly. IloAvever, parts it. espet i.dly 
towards the middle, suet csshill>' set off this weak 
beginning and an imiirobable com lusion, and give one 
the feeling that, after all, “Samson rnshorn ” was well 
worth reading. Mr. Turner’s latest novel describes the 
career of James Maxw'cll, wTio, after a somewhat wasted 
education at a public school and Oxfoid. is left ncaily on 
his own resources. After some years’ work as a journalist, 
he has an idea, borrows money, and starts How H s Done, 
a journal of the Bits type. H, L D. (for it soon adopts 
initials) “ takes." and a scmi-fraudulenl method of prize 
competition supplies its proprietor with a considerable 
fortune. Maxwell is soon in a position to start £>at/v 
\Opinion, a paper which aims at reproducing the ideas ol 


" the man in the street." Those portions of the novel 
dealing with Maxw'eU's journalistic venture.s arc extra- 
ordinarily interesting aiul give the book an unusual dis- 
tinction. Away from journalism the author .seems entirely 
to lose his grip in realities, and his hero's hive affair with 
Lady (icrtriide is mildly iinjilcasant and extremely unlikely. 
It cannot be said that .iny of the characters inspire the 
reader with sympathy, but Mr. 'runier lias done enough 
to ensure the book's .siu'cess 

THE BACKWOODSMEN. P^y Chaile-, t;. i). Koherts. Os. 

(Wind. Lock A ('t>.) 

Mr. I<f)ber1s’s latest book is somewhat ol a disappoint- 
ment to iLS ” 'ITie Haekwootlsmen ” is a ». ollectitm of 
sketch(‘s and short siiu-i(*s which clearly ha\e apjjearcd 
in American inaga/ines. We (|U(*slu>n whether some of 
these liltl(‘ t.iles were wortli preser\ing in book-form, SO 
slight aie they. I'he geneud deiei t ol all the stories in 
the h(K>k is then i »b\ lousness. I here is no subtlety about 
them, .ind tme can geiieially lorcsec at the beginning of 
the .story what is going to happen al the end of it. This 
makes a huge* dose iminteresting .ind somewhat cloying. 
However. Mi Roberts is unilnubletllv t»nc of fhr aiithoritie.s 
on v\ild nature .lud the bai kwoods. .iiid nothing that he 
writ(‘s i.iii be altogethei wilhoul <.harm and interest, 
while he is an adejd al thi‘ ditticnlt art of c.iUhing “ almo- 
s]iher(‘ ” 1-01 lhes<* reasons alone the book is w <u*tb reading, 

but, unless lir is eneliiJ, the leader will w.int to give up 
in th‘sp,iii long betiuc it is Imislied We recommend him 
it) jierst'vere. lor il seems to ns that nearly all the better 
l.iles .ire printed at the end. But the best ^vay U> read 
“ riie P»at kwoodsnuMi ” w(>nld probably be to sandwich 
ill a t.ile Ol two betwetii two heavier books, the fifteen 
stones in a Ininj) .ne rather loo mni h of what is. doubtless, 
a good thing 

HEARTBREAK HILL. By Jlennatm K. \ iele. Os. (Slanlev 
Paul.) 

'riiere is soinelliing very blithe and jocund about this 
book, vvhiili the aiithoi has teriru'd a ci niedv-roinaiice. 
lltMilbicak Hill is a baiicn crag, the i o-inheritanee of 
two distant cousins. Mopsie and Sidney Be.itoiin. "I'o all 
app(*araiues it ean have iio mtrnisii . but only a senti- 
mental value. Bui ipulc suddeiilv and mysteriously the 
lull becomes .i markelable tonimodilv. limkers and 
I ()iii}).inies bi'giii to m.ike what si i in .disnrdlv' magnifn ent 
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oUers {or its purchase. Young Mr. Stiles, of the“ highly 
ac('re<litt‘d firm of Stiles, Brimley &: Stiles, wakes the loud 
echoes of the hill in his large reel motor-car. Mr. Lawlor, a 
dilapidated financier, ap])ears on a long-deferred visit to 
his sister. Uncouth figures with strange im]dements 
are seen scaling the flanks of the barren crag. The little 
old-world village of Beatoim’s Bridge is big with intrigue. 
Sidney, lately elected to the legishiture, sees in the ex- 
orbitant offers of the bidders a veiled attc'mpt at bribery. 
There are quarrels between the lousins, and it seems 
as if Heartbreak Hill is to lead to an estrangement. When 
Mopsic learns, just in time to avoid a sale, that a very 
rich vein of co]>]u*r has been struck on her side of the hill, 
it api>ears that the .so obviously predestineil marriage will 
never take i)lace. For Mopsie will be a very rich woman, 
and Sidney is jioor and ])roud. But as luck will have 
it, the \cin which cicps out on the girl’s land is tndy 
workable on Sidnew's. So the claims of lo\'e and lumour 
arc alike s.itisfied, and the storv ends, as it should end, 
merrily. Sentiment and broafi humour are agreeably 
mingled in tliis ])l('asant book. 

YHE VEIL. Jh’ F S. Sti vc'iis. f!s. (MilK A* Ikion.) 

Miss Stevt'iis is a new but w ell-e(jui])]i('d novelist, with 
a strcnig dr.iniatic K'n'^e. a feeling fui coitjiir, and another 
somewhat i.uer gift, the abiiitv to keep the Ihic.ids of a 
rather intiicale sloiy well knit tc'gethci. “The Veil** 
is a North Atncan umame. with iiic'st ri its scenes laid 
in 'ruTiis and .sacred K.iirou.ai , its jwim ipal I'haraclers 
a dancing girl, a ^tiarabottt of mixed Aifib and Irish panuit- 
age. and a Sicilian boy. In a sent c f ])rol('gue the reader 
is shown an nuident in the earlv' lih' c f Mabrcaika. the 
dancer. She is fourteen years (’Id ; as a little c luUI she 
has had ghm])ses of the freedom (»f lile among Western 
women, and now. as a member of Si Ismail’s hartaii, 
she longs to be free*. .A l‘'rench officer hclj)s Iut to 
escape, but his siibse<pieTit attentions become a little too 
market!, and ^^a^n*olIka stabs him. Heie we have the 
right atm* ►sphere, into which, eighteen years after, ste])s 
the boy KicLaido, to meet Mabrouka. none the less 
alluring fa* being rather c»lder. A Skilian family with 
whom Kiccardo lives affords the author .an cqqxjrt unity h>r 
cdiarac’ter-draw'ing. in the jktsoii c f two girls and their 
father. 'I'o one o 1 the giils, Annun/iata . Kkeardo is 
affianced, wliith is pist as well for him ]»eilia])s. though 
he is a fresh and i le.iii kind of i rc'ature. and keeps his 
honour bright, while in his company Mabrtnik.i beccunes 
almost viigin.il. A little revolution, an abduction, and 
divers al.iiiiins and excursions work iq» the excitement 
towards the end, but with the de.ith of Si Ismael, the 
mysterious revoliition.uv niayahtnU, things arrange them- 
selves. It is due to Miss Stc-vc-ns to declare lier stc^ry 
clever, and out of the ordin.u v iiin. Inc iclenlally. she 
introiluces some dclightiiil ,\rabs, .iiid displays in one 
episode a quite surprising talent fot tree]nness. 


ttbe ®oohman’8 ^blc. 

THE TURKISH PEOPLE. By Lucy M. J. Ckoia it. los. od. 
net. fAIethuen.) 

If she does not jjos.‘-e.ss marked ability a.s a writer, or 
show any very })io[our.d knowledge of her .subject. Miss 
Taicv Uarnett has contrived to make an interesting book 
upon the life and manners of the Turks. Jn contra- 
distinction to Mr. E. F. Knight, whose recent book is 
primarily devoted to Turki^h politics, Mi^s Garnett has 
comparatively little to say upon this head, and has busied 
herself almost entirely in describing the social institutions 
of the Turkish nation. The book is subdivided into three 
main parts. In Part I. under “ Social Life,'' Mias Ganiett 
describes the Turks o{ tl c capital and of the country, the 


life of “ the denizens of the palaces " and the ordinary 
daily careers of the official and military classes. By far the 
mo.st entertaining chapter in this section is that upon 
" Holiday Life," in which Miss Garnett gives some ex- 
cellent specimens of popular Turkish stories, including 
two anecdotes of the f-imoiis Hodja which have not 
previously appeared in English. When she comes to 
“ Religious Beliefs and Institutions,** Miss Garnett wanders 
further away' from the be iten track, and is correspondingly 
more interesting. Her chapter on “ Intellectual Progress," 
for c.xiinple, is excellent : and the same adjective may 
be applied to that on “ Mysticism " and " Frcethoiight," 
which we would wdllingly have seen expanded to a greater 
length. The conclii fling portion of the book is taken 
up with “ Domestic Idfe *’ and the description of the 
ccrcmonic.s jierfonned upon such occ.isioiis as a birth, 
inarriagc, or funeral. Except for an occasion il lapse into 
a rather cxas^ierating peri])hrastic phnise. Miss Garnett 
can describe whit she his seen both well and clearly. 
A word of pr.iise must be given to the photographs, which 
have IxHiii well chosen and admirably reproduced. 

LIGHT AND SHADE, and other Poems. By U. C. Lehmann. 

5s. net. (Win. Blackwood.) 

It is doubtful if Mr. l.ehmann has done wdscly 
in ])ublishmg this \'olumc in its present shape. Serious 
ami light verse an' in a shallow’ sense branches of tlie 
same art. But tlii'ir s airee, their pfjints of view', their 
signifiranct' ari' ])nli‘s asumlei*. To mei‘t a pretty girl 
and to write charming little verses aboiit her -skilful, 
c'xquisile, evanescent, as d.imly .in adiiition to her tout 
tinstmblt' as the dimple on her ( liec'k, is oiu* thing . to break 
vour heart for love of lu’r, or (*ven with heart unbroken, 
to tell the world ot her in lines th.it no in.in will ever read 
wdthoui .1 kind ol nobli' and immortal envy .ind regret 
is (|uito am>thcr thing. Both iikin' be done even by the 
s.ame poet : but let him print them sicle b'' sirle --something 
will seem amiss. Mr. Lehmann has not gone to quite 
such Iciigtlis as this ; but tlieie is not the le.ist tj nest ion 
that some of tlie best ot the serious \('r.ses in this book 
arc baulked .'iml thinned ami iimleriiiimsi bv their ])roxiniity 
w’ith the merely t.icetioiis and the rollicking. Life's 
]')hilosf>ph\' I .in easily survive (*very'‘ <juick .iml siidilen 
extreme td tortiiiie from grave to gay. Irom light to shade. 
But a real yet tiuiily exi>ress(!(l sentiment on one p.age 
.ami binii sque on another make vexatious ri*ading : poor 
human nature resents mot lev at a funeral. Ap.irt from 
this, with a fi*w exceptions the majonly ol these verses 
suggest a ('crtain inattention and (arelessness. as if the 
wTiter had not been at much or iuconveiiitnit ]iaiiis to do 
his best. Light verse reqiiin's immense el.ibor.ition. wl\ich 
is at last concealed in its jx'rfeet finish. The thought here 
is often slipshod in its expression, and at times not really 
mastered. A p:xu- phi.ise and a forced rhyme frequently 
spoil an cxielk'Hl slan>!.i. It is. ,'is it were, an untidy 
collection with many loose ends and irrelevancies. Such 
books cannot truly represent their waiter. Even sound 
verse is r.in? ; wit and dexterousness and keenness and 
flash ol mind arc r.irer yet. And “Light ami Shade" 
and “ Contentment " being such excellent pieces of verse, 
and “Lady, a Sheep Dog," and “ Mnllic." and “Polly" 
revealing so real a feeling and so quick an eye, the reader 
rather resents their company. As for “Easy," it is a 
delightful achievement in that very difficult genre, imagi- 
native humour, and almost deserves the book to itself 

THE BURIED CITY OF KENKIG, By Thomas Gray. 

I os. r»d. net. (Unwin.) 

Near Port Talbot, betw^een Sw'ansea and Cardiff, lies 
the buried city of Keafig. not, as some picturesque but 
ill-informed tradition has it, beneath the gloomy waters of 
Kcnfig Pool, but covered by the adjacent sand dunes, 
that have been blowing in and in from the sea since the 
time of King John and earlier. Mr. Thomas Gray, of the 
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neighbourhood, has written a book al)()iit it. Of recent 
excavations on this site there have been inaie. nr next to 
none, so that Mr. (bay has confjned his rescaKh t(j Intal 
archives. The resiiH is ninch dryness and dust, and a few 
interesting fai ts , notes of sales .ind ext hanges of Kenhg 
lands by the (iraiiuises, and Saleses, .ind Lnvelses. anti 
other ii'LTinhes , anti hislf)ii(“> oi the neighlH)nnng niamns 
of Streo and Stormy. '!'<» Jestyn ap (iwrgan, lirsl land o 1 
the Mantel' nf Kenlig. ami Sir Kohin't lot/hanu»n. on whom 
it was bestowed ai the Nt)iman ('«>nt|iiest. Mr (irav de\o 1 es 
an interesting (.ha])ter. 'I'lie traditional stoi y .is to Kenfig's 
lying bent'alh the waters of tin* Pool is rejie.ited in .i tal(‘ 
from the. lolo MSS., wherein it is rt‘l.ilt‘d how a peasant’s 
son committed lobbery and iniirder tliat he ini^hl havt' 
mont^y enough to inairy the Lord t»f ('Lire’s daughtei. 
and how' an awiiil \'oice was heanl at the niairiage least 
prophesying veiigeanee at tlu' end ot the ninth gener.itnni 
The ninth geiiei.ition loiiiid the origin. d bride and bi ide- 
grooiTi still ali\(*. and all Kimfig in the liaiids ot the 1 ainil\ 
The voice w.is he.iid again, “ Vengeam c is tome > " aiul in 
the morning nothing was to be si'mi hut a largi' lake and 
three chimney-pots smoking abo\e ils siiil.ne. “.ind with 
the d.iwii there were counlless von es pr.nsmg (iiid with 
h(i."ivcnly songs.” 


WITH CLUB AND CADDIE. Ih 1.. M (aiii.ihs. 2s.ocl.1ut. 

(Gihlungs.) 

( )nc half ol this entci taining litllc hoiik ol \eise is given 
over to thc‘ hninoiivs ol goll , the «»thci h.dt is divuh'd into 
three M'( lions' “A laltU* Senlinu'iit ” < oiitains nim h that 
is ch.inmng in thought and grai elul in expH ^snni . “ I liiiiiom 
of Soils” is of good soils, .ind “'limes .ind J*lat<*s” 
labels some h.i It-do/eii ]ioems tin ji.issing events I lu* 
golf veiscs aic inosllv ]i.iio<hcs, ili'llK .iml iie.iliy turned, 
and 1 clreslmiglv v.iiicd. ^ on ic.id on oiu' page how 

“ I’liN'lh*-. went t). 

(. mini L.iine 1() I iukln* ’ , 

on ailothei ol the pK'ivei who liad to nial\(* his slioke with 

“ ^>.llulhlll to 1 iglit <.)! Iiini, 
is.iiKllnll to K'll ot Imn. 
s.iiulliill m Ironl ol Imn 

yon reatl ot what h.ippcns when 

“ The C'.iu rnsrv giil to Ili‘- hnk^ lias gom- ” . 
or iire tickled bv the exiellciit ” hool s Song 

“ When Ih.il 1 was and a htlh- 1ni\ hoy, 

With hf\ . ho. tin- loll .iinl the |»ain.“ 

\\ ith chih'ainl hall 1 did hnl lov. 
k'or ihi' lool hr loo/lrs r\ n y da\ 

** Tilt: Lost Hiill ” I" till- time <il " Tlic I-'tst I lime!." 

and SirIi no iiniirr. rhIIcis " ittmiiiiifiKlh an iun.H.iit>us 
form of uords in iil.ni' of tin' slimiR l.uiRii.iKf 1liat is 
occasioiiallv n:>f(I bv Ibr bcM of nu n on llu- link'.. I In- 
versos liavi- tin- riRht lilt .iiicl IirIiIik-ss, .nnl Ihe liummir of 
them is real hnniouv and ilioroiiplily en|o\.d>U. 


FRANCIA'S MASTERPIECE. MonlRonn ry ( annKha. l. 

5s. net. (Kegaii Paul.) 

This is probably tin- lirst tnm- a whole vobiiiK- lias been 
devoted to tin- 'dcsrribiiit- and fv].oinnbii,R ol .1 siiirIc 
picture, but the pittiirc is one of no oidiiiaiv iiiU-iesl. 
and is cverv w-av xvorll.y of tin- full and .ar.-tul sfinly 
that Mr. ciirmuliael has beslow.-d upon H l-rainias 
masterpiece haiiRs in the Chap.-l of tin- Assumption m the 
old Lombartl Basilica ol the San l-iediaiio ,i 
has often been iiiisiiiuk-rstood and i iiomoiis v < c - . 
but Mr. farmichat-rs minute i-xainiuatiou iuak<-s 1 < eai 

that it represents the Imii.aculat,- (oinc-iHion o the 
Blessed A'irgin Mary. 1 b- describes all the involved and 
wonderful .Ictail of the picture and mimvels • 

tells the history oi ils perepina turns, ami ^ 

appendix descriptions and opinions o 1 n j 

beSn published by other critics. '> 

nishes an admirable e.ssay on the beK.numRs of tlu Imma- 



The yvitar-piece from San 
Frediano Lucca* AUnari* 


Fioiii “ Ki anna’s Maslcrpiccr,’' by Mtmtjfomf'rv ('armichiicl. 

(ke|;an I ’util.) 

t iil.itc C'oiucption in art Mis lumk Is ccu tainly a notable 
departure in tlu’ inicrprettilinii ol Keligioiis Pictures : it 
IS not writtiMi ioi the learned, but for the behoof of “ this 
well-intentioned who go into ait galleries, adimiiiig and 
hiving religions ])ii tines, but ha/y of their ai tiial uses 
both in the dead past and the living im'seiil ” ; and such 
art lo\ers will hnd it a hel})liil. iriiorining, aiifl thorfuighly 
attractive handbook. I'he ilhisti alums are vvi-11 l hosen 
and w(‘ll rejiiofluced. 

WHEEL MAGIC, or Revolutions of an Impressionist. Hy 
J. W. .'\llfii. ^s. m l. Lam .) 

In a \er\' < h.irming de.dic.ilion lo Mr. 'riioiiias Sectombe. 
Mr. .\lh*ii write'.: ” \ ou saul. I reiiieinlui . that there was 
vet no I/aak W.dton nl eyi Img. You suggest(*il that I 
might be the man to lome.” Pul. lie ;uldr>. “I knew„ 
e\en at the Iik-% 1. th.it Izaak W.illon is <lead and luis no 
fellow. , . . The little book is done ; hut it is not the 
thing we «ln‘aiiied of. ll is .i ipiilc' otlim thing ” a 
]>leasant. laiRilul. w hiinsK'al. pit tuu sfjuelv written, al- 
togetlier atlmirable other thing. nevertheU'ss. It is the 
retord ol a tyhiig tom, but ” llie woid ' t ycling ' has a 
too teihnit.d aiul business-like sound to be a]ii>lied to our 
mt)de of travel. There w.is no attempt to develop the 
power n{ ihe mathine. There were none of those long 
runs which bring that * fiiit‘ intoxication ’ Stevenson speaks- 
of in connection with walking tours, ‘ that begins in a sort 
of dazzle and sliiggishne'*s ot the brain and ends m a peace 
that passes comprehension.' We rode a couple of miles 
and loitered in a village church ; half a inilu on we dallic>d 
on a bridge : a mile further and we were off again, after 
daffodils. Are not all the finest pleasures a jilucking of 
flowers by the wayside ? . . . We idled busily on the 
roads and did our work on foot, in town and village. One 
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whole day we spent silling about on. the Malvern Hills 
watching the play of earth and heaven." There you have 
the manner, the outlook, the atmosphere of the dozen 
essays that make up the book. Vou lu^ed not be a cyclist 
to enjoy them ; all it lUM-ds is lhal yon should be a lover 
of the open air and country life ami country places or, 
even lacking this, that vou should be susceptible to the 
magic of such delicate and iin.iginatn e prose as Mr. Allen 
knows how It) write. 

A LUTE OF JADE. Jiv I., ( ranintr I3yn;7. .fs. iiel. (Murray.) 

It is strange ! Heture the year t'onfiieius had 

collected many poems, of which the following is one : 

" She Iins gaihcicd willi licr lily lingers 
A lily fair and rare to see. 

Oil, sweeter still the Iragunte lingers 
From the N\ann luind that gave it mo." 

We will not say that Ben ] orison was a plagiarist, for he 
hati never seen these lovely lines. The Chinese poetry', 
as here assembled, is a thing of beauty uliich has waitetl 
all these centuries till Mr. Cr.imnei-Hyng’s arrival, aiul 
behold ! it is a joy for ever. 

" Kire-fly', will o'-l he-w e^}>. and wandering star 

Glow in thy gloom, and naught is lie.ird but the far 

Chanting ol woodiiiaii. ..." 

That was written by' < )ll-^■a 1 lg INni ol the Sung dy’nasty, 
who flourislu^d with WilliaTii the Coiujneror. He wrote 
it at the graveside of a frimul . 

" Or huply art thou sonii far towering pine. - - 
Some rari' and v\ondious llowcr ^ 

What hoots it, this sail lioui '' 

Here in thy' loiuhne^s tin* egl.mtuie 

Weaves her sweet l,ipe>tiie‘> .ilio\e thy heatl , , 

Peace be to the aslies of (.)u-Yang Ilsin ol the Sung 
dynasty. Wc started out by sasing it is strange, ami when 
you look at what was gathered by Confmius fivt* whole 
centuries n.e. you think about the Christian missionaries 
who are labouring in China. Some ol us have wondered 
whether Chinese missionctries would in turn endeavoui' to 
convert this lountry*. Now this little book in Chinese 
yellow lies bi‘fore us. W'e will not (juote the poem on 
Lake Shang, for wc have lately seen it pniited in at least 
three notices and it will soon be lainous. I'rom Tn 
Chii-Ps poem on the Lute (hvl, with the tragic and 
romantic story, wc will quote .i single image, illustrative 
of her music : 

" Now loud and solt together as the long 
Patter of pearls and seed-pearls uii a dish 
Of marble. ..." 

We have read other volumes of .Mr. Murray’s admirable 
■ ** Wisdom of the East Series." We have been told that they 
sell by tliousands, that our couiitrymien invited to siil>scribe 
to some unwieldy w'orks go straight and buy thc^ twenty 
little volumes, at is. and .is., of this most remarkable scries 
— ^and we believe it. 

THE TRACHINIAN MAIDENS OF SOPHOCLES. Trans- 
^ted into Knglisli Vtrsc by Hugo Sharpley, M.A. is. 6d. 
net. (David Nutt.) 

Although Mr Sharpley is by no means the poet that 
Professor Gilbert Murray has shown himself to be in his 
admirable translations of Euripides, this rendering of 
** The Tiachinian Maidens ’* is not unw'orthy of the original. 
Mr. Sharp1ey*s verses are often somewhat ungainly — 
'like Professor Murray, Mr. Sharpley has turned the iambic 
passages into the rhyming non-heroic couplet — but what 
he lacks in jioetic expression is counterbalanced by neat 
scholarship axul by a most praiseworthy absence of padding. 
Some of Mr. Sharpley *s lines, indeed, are from this stand- 
point quite first-rate. For example — 

. the night^ brings woe. to cease 
the next night, when .a new woe takes its place.*' 


is an excellent version of 11. 29 * 31 . And again the words 
of Heracles in 11. J048, Z049 are excellently turned into 

" Oh, many and fierce my battles, many and sore 
My burdens, in the past. . . 

But it is, perhaps, in his translations of the choric 
pas.sages that Mr. Sharpley shows to the best advantage, 
owing to his po\vcr of compressing everything essential 
into the minimum of words. 1'he chorus which (we quote 
Mr. Sharpley ’s version) begins 

" O ye who dwell on the rocky .shore, 

Where the water bubbles warm. 

Where ships are sale from storm. 

And the peaks ol (Eta soar," 

is a good instance of his ability : though we do not care 
for the line in wdiich Heracles is described as 

The famous fruit ol the Godhead's breedins?." 

If anything, in tact. Mr. Shai'iiley errs on the side of 
being too brief, and we ha\*c noticed one or tw'o passages 
in which all the vigour and meaning of the original Greek 
have not been brought out. Mr. Sh.irplcy is not a great 
poet, but he is, at least, sufficiently good to make us 'anxious 
to read any liirther translations of S()])ho< Ics which he 
may ]>ublisli. 


IFlotes on IRcw Books. 

MJ.SSRS. WAKD. LOCK iV CO. 

Ixivci'N a snuple lovi--siorv will tMi|ov A Very Doubtful 
Experiment, bv' I.. (I. Mobtrly (os.). The plot is ncitlu'i nrw' 
nor sti&kuiK. but tlu* tliiMiir is »t:iilly and pirttilv h.uidlud, and 
the affection ol lliv b(‘auti!iil honest heart ft 1 K.u h.itl Danvers 
lor the scientist who is tib.sorbrd bv the l.iscinatious ol bacilli 
has it's own clc‘c:uh'(l atti actions Kachai*!. who is vt ry poor. 
becom<*s rich and longs to help tin man slu* loves. She inducvs 
him to niaiTV Ikt, and that is ihr " donbttui experiment." 
Racliad’s sucldcn illness is nicxf)licable .and unconvincing, and 
SOUK* ol llie iriculeiits have a laij y-go»lniot Iut liki* wav c>t hap- 
pening, but Miss .Mobcrly serves up her theme with an air ol 
personal care and shn wd oli.servation, and mans a " holiday- 
reatler ’’ will thank her tor it. 

riH' NLW \GF LUESS. 

iMr. Arnold Hennett’s new volume, Cupid and Commonsenae 
(.i.s. od. net), .should be read by theatre-lovers on both sides of 
the curtain. It eoiilaiiis .a long preface <lealmg with what the 
author terms " the crisis in llie theatre." lo some extent 
his attitude is that ol the typical old rctiied military man in 
his Jhccaclilly chib — " The country is going to tin- dogs, sir." 
So, very hkeiy it is all in good time. Mr. Arnold Hennett says 
some very wise w'ords w'liich theatrical ])eoplf‘, managers in 
particular, will be the better for reading. Wlial, however, so 
many of us are inclined to forget when we get on that high horse 
" Art " IS, that a theatre is. and ahvays has lieen, intended ior 
a place of amusement tor many kiiuis ol persons. .\nd there 
are hundreds ot persons who are never amused, only bored, by 
the " VV'orks " of Mr. Shaw ; while Mr. Henry .Arthur Jones has 
(it IS a known fact) managed to lill a good many theatre.s in his 
day. So Mr. Bennett’s wise words wili, we hope, do gocxl ; and 
his fears, we hope, will wear away with time.— by improvement 
in theatrical affairs, or by philosophy in cultured minils. Mean- 
while Mr. Arnold Bennett himstdf presents in this same volume 
a capital play in four acts, a direct, unadorned piece of work 
which yet is subtle and distinguished in its characterisation* 
We look forward lo the staging of this play, were it only to see 
portrayed the weakness of Willie Beach and the naturalness 
of Emily Boothroyd. 

MESSRS. CASSELL & CO. 

Mr. Warwick Deeping has. in Tbe Red Saint (6s.). given us a 
romance of the thirteenth century, with all the stir of battle and 
adventure which the third Henry's reij^ was capable of pro- 
viding. The main theme of the book is the story of Denise, 
half hermitess. half saint, a young and beautiful girl, whose life, 
tpuching as it did tiie religipus and the adventurous side of the 
period, was chequered by superstliio s/ tragedy, and love. 
The story with its mingling of brutality and chivalry, rough 
manners and high ideals, possesses an almost media? val force> 
though told with no parade of archaic mannerisms* 

MESSRS. WELLS GARDNJ^R & CO. 

A little series of bijou biographies of bishops is being published 
by this firm at the modest fftioe. of twopei^e eMh. , Adnu^ 
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littld bcxjklets they arc, about the size oi a large court envelope. 
On their dark covers is given a portrait of the subject of tlic 
biography ’within, and th(‘ writing is done with a true sense of 
selection, thought, and understanding. Th<* volumes which 
have reached us are -William Walahaiii How, Bishop of Wake- 
field. by F. p. How ; fieorge Augustus Sciwyn. iirst Bishop of 
New Zealand, by E. A. Bulh-y ; and (ieorge Howard Wilkinson, 
Bishop of St. Andrews, by Henry Scott Holland. 

MB. 1. WEKNl'.R L:\V\<\E. 

Cambndge visitors would <lo w'ell to decide u]Kin Mi. Jtiindey 
Johnson's .small blnek leather and gold volume Cambridge 
Colleges as their “keepsake * or “souvenir'’ ol a phswiiit 
occasion. Though no bigg(M- lhan an ordiiiaiA ])ravei bf>ok. it 
is packed full ol informal ion. il contains illiistralions whicli are 
valuable as well as interesting, also a ma]) ol (\iinbrulge , jind 
the letterpress IS a w^ell-w nlleu. concise, deliglitlul “ niiddle 
■way " between the eomiiion “ guiih* .uul the ])oml« iuus lnsl»>r\. 

MI'SSKS.- NOVKLl.O. 

To celebrate the third centeiiarv ol ilsijharterot mi oi poralioii, 
the Worsliiplnl ronipanv ol Musicians lu-hl .il I'lshmongei.* ‘ 
Hall a niemoralile Loan ICxliibiiion ol iniisic.il inst nitnrnts. 
books, porliaits, MS., .md other iiiiscell.iiiies, .dJ lelatiiig t«> 
music. The Exhibition, winch was iimlei the ]iatron.ige ol 
the King and yueen, was opened by the Lnnie .md 1 Vim ess 
of Wales on June 27, ino^. ami lor tlie loitnigld of its dinalion 
the musical public crowded to see what was one ol I lie largest, 
as It wa.s certainly one ol the most iiUeresting, colhclioiis ol 
the sort that ha\e ever bean Inouglit togelliei .Messis. \o\ello 
have now published in one slonl. h.indsnniely ])rinted volume 
(42s.) a lull descriptivi* ,iiid beaiitdidly dliislialed r.ii.ilogiie 
oi the exhibils. 1 he bofjK is i on\ eineiitl v iluided nit<» sections, 
one being devoted to Music IVinling and iVinb-el Alusn , .1 

secomi to Miisnal InstTinmnis. ,i third to I'oitraits. ICn- 
gravings. I'aruMtures, Med.ils, etc., ,1 lourlli to Maiuisinpts. 
a fifth to Concert and 'I lieatre IhIL. I ’logiannnes, etc. . and a 
sixth to fdher mi.scellanies. 'lliere are some litty exci lleiit 
illii.st rations, imliiding pm bails oi lamous phiM i^. pu lines 
of aiitit|ue inslinments, iacsmides of title jiages to old Ireatrses 
on music and “the skill ol song.' etc.: the wliole llnng is, 
indeed, adimr.iblv ]’uodm ed .nnd ol unique Inslorual \aliie and 
interest. 


Kr.l’KlNTb ANJ> MAN h.Dlllu.Ns 

Mi'Ssrs. Macindlaii aie lollowini; tlie excelleiif lead winch has 
lieen set t>t issuing pojnilar moih'i n books .d a n er\ low price. 
'J'eii cittracine \ oinint's ol in lion ha\e leaihcd n^. i ai h lieim* .1 
well-established la\oiiiite •md iMch losting, si*\ i*iipejw.i net. 
The list im hides The Foresl 1. overs, by ^Liurice Jh'wlelt , The 
House of Mirth, bv Eihth Wharton . Misunderstood, bv 
Florence Monigomerv, The Choir Invisible, bs' James Lane 
Allen ; Elizabeth and Her (ierman Harden ; The First Violin, 
by Jessie I'othergill . A Koman Singer, by J^'. Miirion Liawloid , 
Diana Tempest. Id M.ir\ C'liolmomlcley ; A Waif’s Progress, bv 
Rhoda Broughton , ami .lolin til>nn, by Arthiii I’.iterson. 
They are ^iri’ttv bc>ok'^, neal and well bound. 

Messr-. li. Bi ll A Soii-» conlniue their \ ery charming ” (jiieen's 
Treasures*' Senes with Mis. I* wing’s lo\.d)le discnrsimiv., Mrs. 
Overtheway’s Kemembrances ^.:s. <kI. net). .Miss .M \. Wlieel- 
house has ilhistrtiled tlie volume 111 lier own priidu ulat Iv d.imty 
style, and tweiitieth-reiiturv children loiild wish loi no prettier 
edition of our old ia\ounle. 


flew ffioohs of the flDontb. 


FkOM M.VV 10 10 Jl-NT*' 10. 


THEOLOGY AND PHILOSOPHY. 

ABBOTT EDWIN A. Tlie Mes.sage ol the Son ol Man. qs. f.d. 

ik'i B\in.k) 

Adams, The Sermons ol Thomas. A Selection Edited l»v John 
Brown. T).D. is. 6d. net . . (Cambndge TTiiivcr.sity 1 less) 
DAWSON, JOSEl*H. - Job ami Ins New Theology. 2s. od. net 
•* (Duckworth) 

DEARMKH, PEKCV, M.A. KfKly and Soul. os. i«'t 

(Sir Isaac ritnian) 

DOUGLAS. ElTJiEN.- 'lln- Fruits of tlic Spirit, .and The 

Whole Armour of Go<l. (>d. and i.s. , 

(Salvation Army l?ook J>epartment) 

Jesus in Modern KoliRion, The J’lace ol. and Dlher Essays. By 

Various Writers, as. net 

(British & F'oreiRn Umtaruin A.ssociation 

JONES. HENRY. LL.D.. 

NEWBOL^REV! W.*C. E.-- the Athanasiaii 

|»FLEIDERER, OtTO. D.D. An lol (.d TiCt' 

, : lated by W. Montgomery. B.D. 


UNKNOWN MAN. AN.—" Whicli Is ” ; or, Tlie Unknown God. 
3s. 6tl. net (Alden & Co.. Oxford) 

New Edition. 

McCABE, lOSl'MTL — Modern Rationalism, is. net 

(Walts & Co.) 

FICTION. 

ADAMS. h'KEDJIKICK I PHMVL The Bottom ol the Well. 

Illustrated. f>s (St.inley Paul) 

ANf)0]M. K. 'rin* Runaways, (id ((ireoning) 

‘‘.AUNT CJII'.KRN'.” — 'Tom Ciemillex. f)s. ...ijolin Oiiscley) 
BATSON. MRS. STEIdlEN. The B.iradines. Os. 

(Stanley Paid) 

BECKE, T-()DIS. ’Neath \nstr;d Skie*,. (is (J<»hii Milne) 

J^EGBlh', 1 1 A R< )| d>. - -'flu* Cage*, (js. (Hodder cV: Stoughton) 

BRENDA. The Secret Terror. (*s (Stanley Paul) 

BIT'KROSIl, J. E. -V Tattle (ireeii Woild. (»s. . . (I liitclimson) 

JJURfilN, G. B. I he Slaves ol \llali. (»s (Hutchinson) 

CONVl'.RS, DOR()THEA. The Coii\ersion ot (‘on CTegan, 

ami Other Stoi les. ('s (Hiitcliin.son) 

CtTDRI.ANDER, AEl’l lONSE. Henry 111 Search ol a Wife. 

(>s (f. Fisher Unwin) 

( riUTT, MRS. NEATELI:. Ibifair l^lay. (»s. .(John Ouseley) 
CTIRTTS, M AR( rUi*' RTThA Alarcia : A Transcript from Lite, 

bs (] Hack wood) 

l)J£NNIS, D 11 Moths and the Maul, (cs (John Long) 

DICKINSON, H. N. S11 Gnv and T.ndy Kannard. ()S. 

(Heinemann) 

DU Dl'v.NJvN'^, MRS .Ml 'J'imi‘s l’ass(>ver. is. (Joliii Oiiscley) 
l-EEIS, MRS. 11 W h.LOCK. At laiimieiit. (,s. (Alston Rivers) 
CiICRARD, DOROTl lhA\. - 'I'lie Ri*d-llot C'rovvn. (>.s. 

(John l-ong) 

GLASt'tOW . I‘ LLh.N. — riie Romam e ol .1 IMain Man. (cs. 

(John Miirrav) 

(_iL^^\. h.l .1 \( )R.- — h.liziibetli \ isils \iiieiica. illiistiated by 

the Author. »)S (Diiekw'orth) 

(;()RIN(; TTK)M\S. a. R Mrs. Grainercy-Park. (m. 

(J(»lm Lane) 

(TKAN'r. R()BJ*'R’L Tlie (Tnpj>endales. <>s. ..(Stanley Paid) 

VlVRRlS, ). ni'-NKN'. 1 ’( luTope \im. (»s (Greening) 

JXRVIS. S(UD\MOKI-. Piivale ( oles. Philo -.oplier. is. 

(jolin Ouseley) 

K \VI S.Ml I II. SlIh.ILV. Staibiate. Os. 

((»i-orge Bell it Sons) 
Kh:\yS. H. A. xMIT( HEf.L. “Ale ami .Mv J me Lo\e.'' 6s. 

( Virovv.sniitli) 

KINRCJSS, .ALB1£RT. The Love J brokers. »>s (Cassell) 

LETTS, W. M. -Dian.i DethmiU'd. (is (|ohn Lane) 

T.OWNDJLS, MRS. BELLOC. Studies in Wive.s. (..s. 

(ITeineniann) 

LAT)NS, .\. NI£1L. SixpiMinv Pnti's. 6s (John Lane) 

MACLNAA", SIR WILLIAM. BART. The Powers ol Mischiel. 

llbistialed, (>s (Ward, Lock) 

MAKCHMONT', A. \V Sir (iregory's Sile.nce. ()s (Cassell) 

MOBI-’KI.A', L. G. A Very Doiibttid ICxpennicnt. (>s. 

(Ward, Lock) 

M(^LLWO, ADRlh.N'NE. .\ Pair Sut I rage tie. 6s. 

(H. J. Drane) 

MONTACiUE, MARGAKI:T PRI-:S( oTT In C alvert's Valley. 


(>s (Stanley Paul) 

NORRIS, W. K. - -T he Peipiii*i. (*s (Constable) 

“ Ph'l’'R, \/’- -TTie Hazard ol the J.)ie. ()s (John Long) 

UKPLE, KDW\RD. The SpiiUre. os (Greening) 

JMNKICRTON, THOMAS. The .\<lo]>lioii of Rhodope. (Ss. 

(Sonnenschein) 

RATNE, ALLEN. -Where Billows Roll, (..s (Hutchinson) 

ROBh.RTS, CH \RLES (L D. The Bark woodsmen. With 

Tvventv IMales. (>s (Ward, Lock) 

S.AMSON, (i lit The Pagan, is (John (Ouseley) 


SII.XND, CHRISTINE R. Miss PilsbnryN Eortune. 6s. 

(Mills it Boon) 

SH ANNON, J \MES. Sheila of Dunslaiii:. ()S. . . .(|ohn Long) 
SHAW, C.VPT. FRANK H. A Daiiglitei of the Storm. 6s. 

(Cassell) 

SMITH, D()R(.)rHV HOR A('E. Frank Burnet. 6s. 

(John Murray) 

STAC POO I..]'’., H. DE V}£RE. The Pools ol Silence. 6s. 


(Fi.sher Unwin) 

STEVENS. IC. S. -The Veil. 6.s (Mills & Boon) 

TRENT, P.ALTE. ~ A Wile by T’nrchase. 6.s (John Milne) 

TKITES. W. B. John Cave. 6s (A. Treherne) 

TITRNICR. RICGIN.ALI ). Sam.son Unshorn. ()s. 


(Chapman & Hall) 

TYN AN, K.ATHARINE. Cousins and (Others. 6s. 

(Werner Laurie) 

VANCE, LOUIS JOSEPH.- The Bronze Beil. 6s. 

(tiraiil Richards) 

VIELe, HERMAN K. — Heartbreak Hill. 6s. ..(Stanley Paid) 
VOGEL, HARRY B. -The Tragedy of a Flirtation. 63 . 

(Greening) 

WALl^LE, HUGH. The Wooden Horse. 6s. (Smith, Elder) 
WHI'CE, FRED M. — Netta. Illustrated. 6s. ..(Ward, Lock) 
WHITE, PERCY.—- The House of Intrigue. 6s. 

(Hurst <Sk Blackett) 

WHITE. W. HOLT.- The Earthquake, is. net 

(Grant Richard.s) 
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WHITELAW, DAVID. ‘ -Moon of Valleys. t>.s. . . . (Clrcening) 
WILLIAMSON, W. H. A Faniilv of Influence. Os. 

(Fisher Unwin) 

WRENCH. MRS. STANT-EY. Burnt Wing.s. Os. (John Long) 

YORKE, CURTIS. Mollie Deverill. Os (lohn Long) 

YVliR. COLETTE. The Doctor Wife. Translated by Anna, 

ComLcsse do Breniont. Os .(Hutchinson) 

Nf.w I'.DJl ii>ns. 

ALBANESl, MAD \ME. A ^ oung Man irom the Coiintry. 

7d. net (Nelson) 

ATJJ^N. JAMES LAM’\ Tlie Choir Invisible. 71!. net 

(Macmillan) 

BLA'TH, JAiMJCS. -The Same Clav. ts. net (Orant Kichanl.s) 
BOURCH^ r, I*AITL a Woinan's Heart. Translated by Ernest 

Tristan, is. (xl. net (tlreening) 

BROUGHTON. RHODA. A Waif's Progress. 7d. net 

(Macmillan) 

CHOLMONPELiCV. MARY. -Diana Tempest. 7d. net 

(Macmillan) 

CRAWFORD. F M.\RION. A Roman Singer. 7d. net 

(Maeinillaii) 

DE LA PAS'J URP. MRS. H. The Lonely Lady ol Grosvenor 


Stjiiare. /d. n»*t (Nelson) 

Elizabeth and her Cieriiiaii Garden, jd. net (.Mat niillan) 


EWING, |l HOR.XTIA. Mrs. Overtln wav’s Reinein 

brances. I lliistratetl by M. \\ Wheelhoiise. 2s. Od. net 

(C». Bell A: Sons) 

FOTHERtHLl., JESSIh!. - The First X'lolm. 71!. net 


(Maemillan) 

FRY, B. and ('. B. — A Mother’s Son. <>d (Newnes) 

GOCLD. NA'l. A Stroke ot laick. Otl (John Long) 

HEWLETl. M.M’KlCh..- The Forest Lo\eis. 7d. net 

(Macmillan) 

HUGO, VIC'l'OR. - T.es Miserables. Od (Nelson) 

HVXE. C. J. C(^T('L1F1''L. -Thoniiison's Progress, jd. net 

1 Nelson) 

MACR.XE, KICW DWTD. (ieorge Harrington, js. o<l. ml 


(John Smith, (ilasgow) 

MONTGOMERY, FLORENCE. Misiintlerstotxl. jd. net 

(Macniillan) 

J*AT 10 <SON. .\RTHUR. lolin Glvnn. 7 ( 1 . net ... (Macmillan) 

•• T'EER, A.” The Haid Way. is. net (John Long) 

PERRIN, AT.ICE. — llie Spell ol the Jungle, is. net 

(Stanlev Paul) 

REYNOLDS. MRS. BAILLHC -The I<les ol Maich. 7 ( 1 . net 

(Nelson) 

RICHARDSON. FRANK. ^8^5. Maylaii, is. net 

(Werner Laiiiit*) 

VOGEL, HARRY B. Gentleman Garnet, Bushrangei. is. net 

(Ctreemiig) 

WENTWORTH-JAMES. ('.KRniv DK S. The Wild Widow. 

IS. net . (Werner Laurie) 

WHARTON, EDI'IH.-Tlie House ol .Miith. 7d. net 

(Mat mil Ian) 

POBTRY, MUSIC, AND THE DRAMA. 

BROICHER, DAIS Y.-- (iernian I.yrists ol To day. is. net 

(Jidkin Mathews) 

CAWEIN. M.ADISON. -New Poems, net (('.rant Richards) 
CECTL, K. H. D. Ihe Poet and Ins Soul. Js. Od. nc*t 

(Kegaii Paul) 

CRH’PS, AK I HUR SHEARLN'. I.\ ra Evaiigehstica . Mission- 
arv' A'erses ol Mashonaland. .zs. (xl. net 

(Blackwell. Oxlord) 

DAVTDSON. JOHN, -ineet Street, an<l Ollier Poems, 5s. net 

((irant Ricliards) 

DAVIES, OT.IVL'.R. -Betweeu-Time Poiins. 3s. (jd. net 

(John L.ine) 

DELAVIGNE, C.A.slMIK. l^^ans XI. rranslatetl into English 
Blank Verse by Frank Horrulgt*. is. (xl. net 

( 11 . J, Drane) 

FIGGIS, DARRELL. -A Vi.sion ol Lile. Poems. 3s. (»d. net 

(John 1.ane) 

Gedichte, Dk Hundort Besten. Der Deiitschen Siirache 
(Lyrik). Aiisgewahit von Richani M. Meyer, od. net 

(Gowans A (iray) 

C;R 1 NDR 0 D, CHARLES F. Three Ikienis. is, net 

(Elkin Mathews) 

HANKIN, ST. JOHN. Tlie La.st of tin? De Mullins, is. od. net 

(A. C. Fi field) 

. E. H.- ' luvenes Dum Sumus. 2s. net (Al,dcn, Oxford) 

-EE. THOMAS HERBERT. —Saint Katharine s Day. 6s. 

(H. J. Drane) 

LEIGH. EDWARD. -Verses (Gowans ^ Gray) 

MARJORAM, J. - New Poems. 2S. net (Duckworth) 

MOORE. WITT-IAM.— Galenstock. and Other Poems. 3s. 6d. 

net (KeganPaul) 

Music T.oan Exhibition. An Illustrated Catalogue of the, Held 
by the Worshipful Company of Musicians, June and 

Jiilv, 1004. 42s (Novello) 

NORTHROP, GEORGE NORTON. In Itinerc. l»ocins. 

38. od. net (Blackwell, Oxford) 

PA(;E, JESSE. F.R.G.S.— Harps of Gold. <> 1 . 

(Salvation Army Book Department) 
Pound, Persona* of Ezra. 2S. 6d. net (Elkin Mathews) 


PRITCHARD, J.— Elijah : An Ascent. A Poem in Three 

Parts. IS. ()d. net (KeganPaul) 

SIMPSOxV. HAROLD, and G. E. SHEPHEARD.— The Seven 
Stages of Golf, and Other Ciolf Stories. In Picture and 
Verse. With lull-page Illustrations in colour. 2s. 6d. • 

(John Oiiseley) 

STEPHENS, J AM h'-S. -Insurrections, is. net 

(Maunsel. riublin) 

WHDMORK, MJLldCh’.NT. --^A Minstn*! in the South, 2s. 6d. 

net (Smith, IClder) 

WILT.TAMSON, K. -Cambridge ' A T'oem. with Otlu^r Verses, 

2s. net (Hetter) 

WTTHERBY, CH KTRUDE H. Phantasies, js. net 

(l^lkin Mathews) 

Nkw EnirioNs. 

PAT.GRAVE, FRANCIS T. 'Die Golden Treasury. (Complete 


Edition.) 3s. (xl- net (Macmillan) 

SOl»H( )CLI*.S The rrachinian Maidens. Translated into 
English \'erse by Hugo Sliarplev. M..\. is. 6d. net 

(David Nutt) 


HISTORY, BIOORAPHY, AND TRAVEL.. 

.ALLIEN, J. W. The I*lace ol llistoiy in Education. 5s. net 

( Hlackuood) 

.\NDREWS, I'lDNYKRI) f.,. Na]>oleon and America 

(Lam ley A' Co.) 

Anglo Saxon ChroiiKle. The. Newlv translated by E. 1 *^ C- 

Cannme. P. \. net ((i Bell iV Sons) 

B 1 *‘LL(!)('. H. Tlu' Pvreiiees. With Sketcdies i>y tlie Author. 

and Maps 7s. ()d. m*l (Methuen) 

BULLl-'Y, 1 '. \. (leoige .Viigustiis Selwyn, Itishnp of New 

/(‘al.inil. 2il. net (Wells. Ctardlier) 

Butler, JoM-phme E. . .\ii .Autobiographical Mi'inoii. iuliteiT 
bv tieorg«“ W. and Taicy A. Johnson. W'ltli Introdiic 
lion bv James Stuart, M. A.. LL.D. ()s net I \rrowsmith) 
CARTER, JAAllCS hi the Wake ol the Si-tting Sun. Illns- 

trateil. if>s. ml (llnisi A: Blatk(tt) 

CHURCH, REX'. M.. M.A., F.S.A. -l oin Somerset Bishop,, 

11 1242. IS. (xl. ml Cl Pmrleigli) 

( LAY'ION. Ri:V. H. J.. X.K.C. The ( liuu li in Wales lo dav. 

(I'hiirchman’s Ptiiiiy Libr.iM.) id (Mowluav) 

('LAYTON. J()SICJ*II Wat I \ ler ICiiglish J\'( \ obit loiiary 
Leadeis. No 1 . is. mt. is. r.d. net (I’l.iiuis (.rnlitlis) 
CLINf'H, GEoRCiE. 1 * S \. (S(.t>l,). !•'(•. S. Enelisli Co^imne. 

XVith llliistialioTis. 7s. (xl. net ».Mithiien) 

C'OLLISON-.MORLr X’, L \('Y ( bus. ppr P.m i 1 1. los (-. 1 . net 

i lohii Miirr.iv) 

CRU'HTON, D 0 U(;L\S. I'.S \. (Scot ). Hu' Xilmirable 

Ciicliton. 1 llust I <ited. I". i L. Up. ol t ( i’ll) 

!)• XUX'IvRtiNi:, ICD.MUND P I «)ia Montez \n Xdvmtuiess. 
ot the Forties. With I Must i ations. 12s. (vl. net 

( Werm r 1 ..mi ir) 

1 )I‘*\RMER, 1 *ER('Y. M. X. I seivin.in's Hislor\ ol theFnglish 
C'hureh. llliislrat<xl. is. net, 1 (xl. nci, 2s net 

( XIowbia V) 

J*L\T)J-.LL. J XMES. 1 'he Love sioi s- ol Kinpr.'ss |osepliirie. 

Illustrated iXX'i rm'r Laurie) 

FRl FI >r.A XDlv R. HT>XX'l(i. Roman Lilr iind .Xlaiiners under 
the i’.arlv i'mpin*. .Authorised i'ranslatioii b\ J, H 
Freese, M. X.. and Leonard .X. Magnus, LL.P. In ^ vols. 

Vol. H. ().s (Ron I ledge) 

GAKNinT, LUCY .M. J. - The Turkish People. XVith lllustrit- 

tion.s. n>s. ()iL net (Xl. tlnien) 

JLALI,^, H. Notes liom a Painters Lili. lllustiated. 

(xs. net (John Mu nay ) 

H-ANNAY, DAVID. A Short History ol tin- Royal Navy, 

1217 181 X’ol. 11 . 7s. ()d. net (Methueii) 

HIRST, MARfiARICr E, Lite ol Fnedneh List, and Selections 
from his XXTitings. Inlrodiictirn by !■'. W. Hirst. 

7.S. 6d. net .‘..{Sinith, Elder) 

Holidays .Abroad. XXblh Illustrations 

Rireat Eastern Railway Co.) 
HOLLAND. ( ANON HhiNRA' SCOTT, -(ieorge Howard 

Wilkinsfin, Bishop of St. .Andrews. 2<1. not 

(Wells. Gardner) 

HOW, F. D. — XVilliam Walsham How, Bisho]i ot XVakofielci. 

2d. net (Wells, Gardner) 

HOWARli-FJ. ANDERS, WILLIAM. -Balkama . A Short 
History of the lialkan State.s. 2s. bd. not (Elliot Slock) 
JACKSON. HOLBROOK. Bernard Shaw. is„nt‘t 

(Grant Richards) 

JOHNSON, R. BUIMLEY. The Cambridge Colleges. With 

Illustrations (XVeriier Laune) 

JONHS, MARY WHITMORE.- Chastlelon Hou.se. and (iiin- 

jiowder Plot. 2.s. 6d. net (T. Burleigh) 

Kenyon-Slaney, Memoir of ('olonel the Right Hon. William, 
M.P. Edited by Walter Durnlord. With Illustra- 
tions. 3s. 6d. net (John Murreay) 

KNKiHT, K. F. - The Awakening of Turkey. With Illus- 
trations. los. 6d. net (Jobu Milne) 

KRUCiEK, GUST.AV. -The l^apacy : TJie Idea and It.s Ex- 
ponents. Translated by 1 '. M. S. Batchelor and C. A. 

Miles. 5s. net (B'isher Unwin) 

MASTER MAN, C. F. G. — The C'ondition of England. 6s. 

(Methuen) 
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This Bookcase Grows 

and, better still, grows the way wanted 
— sideways, U{wards, or round corners. 

If you possess few books, start with 
few “ Units ; if you possess many 
books, purchase just as many “ Units” 
as required to accommodate them, 
and gradually add to the number as 
your book possessions increase. The 
Illustration shows a pleasing varia- 
tion very popular with literary men. 

Packinit Frno. • • <\> r- . r £2 CarrluKe Paid 1 uu < .. . .f 

'-.1..11CM III iiK Brltlah laleA. 'in. 11 ri k >1. s.. /- lifi.i in .n 

9lol>c Ai^ri)ickc Co. 

Office & Library Purnlshcrs, LTD., I 


HOLBORN VIADUCT. 
London. E.C. 


82. VICTORIA ST.. 
London. S.W. 


Many of tin* very finest .nriic les in llic .S/# , Zt/A;/ diirint; 
the fl.iys Ilf JJuiinn ami Tuvvnsend v^ere cnnirilmied 
l»y Mjns Julia Wedjjwmui. .Mi-.s WeiiiJwiMjd h«is 
ullnwed a .srU'clion l«» lie niaile Imni lliest*. and they 
aie miw |>iililisht.'d iimli-r the title iif “ Nineteenth 
Centuiy 'J'e.iehcjN. and other INsays.' 10s« 6cl* net. 

Nineteenth Century 

Teachers, and other Essays 


JULIA WEDGWOOD 

“ ft) me the must iiiteiesliiu; miIiimil- of the spring 
.sc.isoii IN ‘ \im leeiilh (\iiliiry ’I'eaelieiN, .nnd other 
Kssny-N,' liy Julia \Vi il}^\\ imil. It is, ii> l»i-jfm with, 
:i must import. iMt ldiiu iImiIioii In thei il< lide.il history. 
WhoeM-r liie. to write, iii .1 philosopliu spirit, the 
hisiorv of iheoloey m jIk* \’iel' •ri.'iii eia will find nioie 
siie^est joi) ID this woik tli.in in .iny other known ti> 
me. The ho ik h.is a hit^h v.ilue as a s»-iii-s of siildle, 
.u iile, .ind ihori)UL;hlv w eli-infornied lili'i.iiy eritu isiiis. 
Jl is also the woik Ilf one who h.is ihoupjil \ery deejily 
on (he ellmnl pioMciiis of the woiM." 

t'l. \t’l)ii’ * Cil.Als* in the /*r//t\/t IIWA'/y. 

HODDER AND STOUGHTON 
Warwick Square, London. E.C. 


“ Marriage may he compared 
to a cage, the birds without 
de spa ire to get in, and those 
Within despaire to get out,** 
IWonlatgne, 


THE CAGE 


“ The Cage,” by Harold 
Begbie, Author of “ 1 he 
Priest,” ” The Vigil,” etc., 
is a fine novel as well as an 
illustration ol Montaigne’s 
witticism, and an answer to 
the modern novelists who 
attack the Holy State of 
Matrimony.” It is a coura- 
geous and earnest book, 
which goes profoundly into 
the problem, and holds the 
interest of the reader as 
closely and as securely as it 
keeps his respect. 

Thrice 6/- 


** fhusv who want to find Mr, Crockett 
at his best must take bhn on the moors, 
the fcraxlng bills, and moss-hags of 
(iuUowax , and It Is amid such scenes 
the action of the present story laid, *• 


f ** Ro.se is a 

KOSe Ol tA€ 

WWT»S S friend 

Wilderness “fiV/ih"! 

noble figure of 
the old farmer, Henry Gordon, 
makes a strong background to the 
younger interests, which he has 
learnt to regard with the easy 
attitude of an onlooker. All 
lovers of a clean-hcarted, fragrant 
story will find * Rose of the 
Wilderness ' a very pleasant spring 
day’s distraction.” — l^aily Tele- 
graph. “ ‘ Rose of the Wilder- 
ness ' has much in common with 
‘ The Lilac Sunbonnet,* which 
many of his chief admirers regard 
as his best book . . . 

Mr. Crockett's great n ^ 
and abiding public OV w i 
will thank him for ^ 
this healthy romance.** 

— Dundee Advertiser. vl\V\ 
F’r'iee G/- 


By HAROLD 

begbie 


By S. R. 
CROCKETT 


Hodder O Stoushton. London 



Hodder df Stoughton, London 
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Methodism, A New History of. Edited by VV. J. Townsend. D.D., 
H. B. Workman, M.A., D.Lit., and George Eayrs, 
F.R.Hist.S. Illustrated. 2 vols. (Hodder & Stoughton) 
MILFORD, I„. S.-' Haileybury College, Pa.st and Present. With 

Illustrations. los. fid. net (Fisher Unwin) 

Oxford, Mowbray’s Guide to. Illustrated, id (Mowbray) 

Random Recollections of a Commercial Traveller, The. With 

Illu.strations. 3s. (id. net (Sherratt & Hughes) 

RAWNSLEY, REV. H. D. - Kound tlie Lake Country. With 

Illustrations. 3s. net (M'aclchose) 

F^CHINGS, EMILY.- Through the Malay Archipelago, fis. 

(H. 1. Drane) 

SMITH, REV. FREDERICK. The Slone Age.s, in North 
Britain and Ireland. With Illustrations, ifis. net 

(Blackic) 

STOKES. A. G. FOLLIOTT. From Land’s End to the Lizard. 

With Illu.strations, etc. is. m-t (Greening) 

THURSFIELl), JAMES R., AT. \. — Nel.«on, and other Naval 
Studies. With llkisirations. t2s. net . . . (John Murray) 
YOUVAISHEV, J. P.- — The Russian Bastille. Translated 
from the Russian by Di. A. S. Rappoport. With 


Illu.strations. 7s. fid. net (Chatto) 

Nkw Editions. 

BUTLER, T.EWfS. — Sir Redvers Buller. Willi Portraits. 

3s. fid. net (Smith. Elder) 


OLIVER, F. S. — The Lite of .Alexander Hamilton, i.s. net 

(Nelson) 

PHILIP, ALEX. J. — Gra\esend. Illustrated. fi<1. net 

(F. War no tSt Co.) 

CRITICISM AND BELLES-LETTRES. 

BARNETT. L. D., M.A.. Litt.D. -The Golden Town, and 
Other 'J'ales. The Romance of the East Scries, No. 3. 

2s. fid. net (John Murray) 

BOUDIN, FREDERIC. — Essais de Biographies Litteraires. 

J2S (Lincoln Printing Co.) 

BRADLEY, A. C., LL.D., Ijtt.D. — Oxtord Lectiire.s on Poetry. 

10s. net (Macmillan) 

COLLIER, PRICE. — England and the Engli.sh, from an 

American Point of View. 7s. fid. net (Duckworth) 

DOUGL.AS, JAMES.— Adventures in Lomlon. fis. net (Cassell) 
FRANCIS, JOHN COLLINS. -Notes by the Way. los. fid. 

net (Fisher Unwin) 

HLINEKER, J.AMES. The Egoists : A Book ol Superimm. 

fis. net (Werner Laurie) 

MACKAIL, J. W. -Swinburne : A Li*cture. is. net 

(Clarendon Press, Oxford) 

MACLEOD, FTON.V.— -The Dominion ot Dreams. 2s. (id. net 

(Constal)le) 

MAGNT'^S, LATTRIE, M.A.-— English Literature in the Nine- 
teenth Century. An Essay in Criticism. 7s. fid. net 

(Melrose) 

MANNING, FREDERIC. — Scenes and I^ortraits. fis. 

(John Murray) 

NEVINSON, HENRY W.- Essays in Freedom. Os. net 

(Duckworth) 

SMITH, JAMES. — Junius TTnveiled. 2.3. fi<l. net (Dent) 

Splendour ol God, The. En tracts trom the Sacred Writings ot 
the Bahais. With 1 nlroiluction by Eric Hammoml. 
The Wisdom ol the East Sern*s. 2s. net (John Murray) 
UPTON, GF.OKGE P. -— Woman m Music. 3.S. fid. net 

(Stanley I'aul) 

WTiSTON, JESSIE L. — The Legend of Sir I’erceval. Studies 
upon its Origin, J)e\ elopnieiit, and Position in the 
Arthurian Cycle. Vol. II. T5S. net ....(David Nutt) 

Nr.w E HIT IONS. 

Boccaccio's Decameron. In ^ vuN. Adis. HI, and IV, *' The 
Tudor Translations." (»os. net the set ....(David Nutt) 

LAW. PHILOLOGY. GCIBNCB, ART, SCHOOL AND 
TECHNICAL BOOKS. 

BARON, HAROLD, B.Sc. — Chemical Industry on the Con" 

tincat. A Report, is. net (Sherratt & llughes) 

DAVENPORT, CYRIL, V-.D., F.S.A.— English Heraldic Book- 
Stamps. I’^igured and Described. 25s. net (Constable) 
DAVISON. T. RAFFLES, Hon.A.R.T.B.A.— JModern Homes, 

Desscribed and Illustrated. 13s. net (G. Bell & Sons) 

HUNT, EDMOND JOHN.— The Rise and Destiny of Man. la. 

(Watts & Co.) 

MORET, A. DE BERUETF. Y.— The School of Madrid. With 

Illu.strations; 7s. 6d. net (Duckworth) 

PULMAN, WILLIAM.— The Truth about the Teaching of 
Foreign Languages, is. net (Piilman, Sale, Manchester) 
i RAM, FR.ANCIS.*— Ether Islands : A Supjxisal. Needy Science. 

( 3 d., each (Sonnenschein) 

%TAARS, DAVID.r-The English Woman. Studies in her 
Psychic Evolution, Translated from the French and 
abridged by J. M, E. Brownlow, 9s. net (Smith, Elder) 
SAA^NEY, FRANCES.— The Esoteric Teaching of the Gnostics. 

, 6 di net (VeUon. Williams & Co.) 

UNfeTEAD. J. F., ^.A, — Practical Geography. Part II. The 
Oxford Geographies, is. fid. (Clarendonj'Press, Oxford) 


WRIGHT. AVALTER P.— The Garden Week by Week. Illus- 
trated. fis, net (Grant Richards) 

ZACHRISSON, R. E. — A Contribution to the Study of Anglo- 
Norman Influence on English Place-Names 

(Hukan Ohlsson Lund) 

New Edition. 

ANDERSON, AATLT.IAM ].— The Architecture of the Renais- 
sauce in Italy. AA’ith Illustrations. 12s. Od. net 

(BaLsford) 

MISCELLANBOUS. 

BALL, OONA H. — Their Oxtortl Year. Illustrated. 6.s. * 


(Methuen) 

B(x>k- 1 *r ices Current. Part II.. 1909 (Elliot Stock) 

DARNTOX-FKASEK. H. J.-- A Handbook i^ii Foreign Study. 

fid. net (l^arien Press, Eilinburgh) 

DICEY, A. A'.. K.C., LL.D., Hon. D.C.L. — Letters to a Friend 

on A'otes lor AVomeii. is. net (John Murray) 

DUNN. ARCHIBALD. Club Bridge. 5s. net (Mills & Boon) 


EDAVARDES, MARIAN. A Pocket Le-vicon and Concordance 
to the Temple Sliakes]>eiire, 2s. fid. net (Dent) 

FRANCIS. ALEXANDER. — Americans ; An lnipros.sion. fis. 
net (Melrose) 

FREMANTI.E, H. K. S.. ALA. -The New Nation. 3s. net 

(John Ousclcy) 

HARRIS. AVILLIAM J.. A.R.S.T,— The First I»rinted Trans- 
lations into English ol the Great Foreign Classics. 2s. fid. 

(Rontlcdg(») 

IIILI,. ETHEL, and MRS. OLC.A FENTON SHAFER. - Great 
Suttragisls, and Why. 2s. (ul. net (H. J. Drane) 

LEE, ELDON. Tlu" Burden ol loog. fill, net 

(St. in ley Paul & Co.) 

Olympiad, The Fourth. The (Mhcial Report of the Olympic 
Ciames ol ii>oS. Compiled by 'Jheoilore Andrea Cook, 
fis. net . (ToS, \ icloria St., S.AA'.) 

I*LATT, AATI,J.l .AM. — Love and l*arentage. 2s. ()d. net 

(The Celtic Press) 

STRACHEY. J. ST. I.OE. A New AVay ol T.ile. is. net 

(Macmillan) 

TAVAIN, MARK. -Is Shakespeare Dead ? 3 n. bd (Han>er.s) 

VANE. CAIH AIN SIR FR VNCIS - -On Ceham Fundamentals. 


Essays on t iirreiit Politics (New .Age Press) 

AA\ Ci.'s Little Book. i'>. not (Newnes) 


AATIITEINC;. M.ARV. T()])sy, and Otlu‘i Stories in Piose and 
Rhyme. With IlliisiKilions. 2s. net 

{A. Brown A’ Sons) 

AATLSOX, K.ATliMELL.- Stage Sketches, lllustrateil. is. 

1 lull n Ouselev) 

AAT^IGTIT, I’ETER. A Three Foot Stool, m‘t 

(Smith. KMit) 

ATWANOATTCH. VT.ADIMIR, -Tin* Near- F.isb*rn Problem 
ami the l*ari-Gernuin Peril. od. net . . . .(Walls A Co.) 

New FoirioNs. 

BARRISTFR-A'r-l.AW, A. - A Complete Popular Guide to the 
Budget and Finance Bill. Ke\ ised and Fnlarged. 3d. net 

(W. 1C. Morgan) 

DRAKFLOW^E. Old and New Philosophy applied to the Spcirt 
ot Kings. 2.S (Forman, Sherwood, Nottingham) 


THE YOUNG AUTHORS* PAGE. 

IMPORTANT NOTICE. 

NEW REGULATIONS FOR THE YOUNG 
AUTHORS* PAGE. 

In future all orltlolemt of HBB. will be poiUd direct to the authore 
ae loon ae poeeible after reoelpt. Two coupone out trom two munbore 
of ** Tho Bookman *’ for the current month (eee below), together with a 
•tamped addreeied envelope, must be enclosed with each MB. 

All communications must bt addressed to tho 

Editor of the Young Authore* Page* 

** Bookman ** Offloe, 

Bt. Panl*e House, « 

Warwick Square, London, E.O. 

Terms for fuller opinions on EBB. may bt had on applloatlon. 
Every endeavour will be made to retnni EBB., but ehould wrltere deeire 
their HBB. returned, they mnet eiud stamped addreseed envelopes or 
wrappore. Whon thle rulo to oempllod with we shall make every 
endeavour to return the MBS. But we undertake no rosponelblllty 
whatovor for tholr onstody or eafb.reCttm, and wrltoro are earneetly 
requested to keep eoplee. 

COUPON. 

YOUNG AUTHORS’ PAGE. 

juir, fsoo.. 
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ALHEBUkCiH and tlj** .Siillolk ( uj.si 
BAINdOK Hiul Nil! til \Val. s. 

BATH, VVrIls, iTla^tniibui \ . 
BEXHII^L Distiict 
BIDEI-dKI), . cVc 

BOCJNOK, i .s. |s,eN. 

BOIJKNHMOITTII .iiicl iMsiiun 
BRIDLINCITON and h'H.EY, 
BRKIH'ION and HOVE. 

BROAIKS FAIRS .itMl N.E. Kmi 
BUXTON and District. 
CANTERBURY and .N'.L. Ki nt. 
CHANNEL ISLANDS. 
CLEVHDON. 

COLWYN BAY and Noiili W.dcs 
CROMER, iiiKlinni, tVc. 
DARTMOOR. 

DAWLISH .iiid S.r Dr\nn. 

DEAL, V\'idnir*i , \'c. 
l)OVER, Sf. Miiip^aict's \i 
IIOVERCOURT, 11.41 v\ nil. tic. 
EAS'l'BOURNE. s....f..,d, 
ENCil.LSH LAKE DISTRICT. 
EXETER ami S J'^ Devon 
liXMOUTII and Disiiin-t 


ABERDEI-N »nd Distucl. 
EDINBUROH and District 


ANTRIM. I Nil tills'll ( •Kii't‘& (.auscw.'i \ , \'c 
BEl. EAST and I)i-.tiiit. 


EMGLAMD AMO WALES. 

EALMOUTH and .S CornwaJl. 

HELIX TO WE and Distiirr 
HOI.KE.sTONE, livthr, Ac. 
HARROOATE, Kip«in, Ac. 

HA.S I INCiS, ^ll. i.4^iinaidsk. Ac. 

HERNE BAY, WhilstaliU . Ac. 
ILERAC(»MBE and N. Devon. 

ISLE OH MAN. 

ISLE or WIGHT. 

LEAMINGTON, Warwick, Ac. 
LITTLLHAMETON. 

LIVERPOOL, riiikenhcad, Ac. 
LLANDRINDOD WELLS and DistiiL't 
LLANDUDNO and N Wales. 

LONDON •M.i Environs. 

LOW LSI OHT and l>isti n t. 

LYME REGLS. 

LYN ION .ind Lynniouth 
MAI VERN and Diritrui 
MARGATE. 

MATLOCK .iml Distrnt. 

MINEHEAD. j* \iiioor, Ac. 

NliW'GUAY ami N. ( ornwal'. 
NorriNGHAM and Distiut 
PAIGNTON and District. 

SCOTLAND, 

GLASGOW and th( < Ivd^- 
HIGHLANDS and ISLAND.S. 

LRELAMD, 

CORK, (•Icncaiin, Bantiv Hay, Ac. 
DONEGAL HIGHLANDS. 


PENZANCE and W Cornw.dl. 
PLYMOUTH and S.W. Dcvtui. 
l>OR'lSMOUTH and District 
RA.MSGA'I E. .S.irnlwn h, Ac. 

RHYL .ind Norili Wa'cs. 

SCARBOROUGH and Diatnct. 
SHERW^OOD roREST, Notiin^'ham, Ac. 
SIDMOL’TH, Sciiloii, A.- 
SOUTHS!'. A and Distiict. 

SOUTH WOLD. 
STRATPORD-UPON-AVON. 

SWANAGE. 

TE KIN MOUTH. 

'I’ENBY .mil *'"iii|i W.ilcs. 

'I'HAMES, I'HE, Imin Putney to Crick lade. 
'lORQlIAY, P.iiL'"lirii. Ac 
WALI-S, NORTH (,Vm///#'M/ .S'ef/m/i). 
WALES, NOR I'H I Sicfiun). 

W^ALIiS, SOUTH. 
WESTON-SUPER-MARE. 

W'EYMOUrU and Distiict. 

WHITBY ami Distort 
WORTHING .iiid S W. Sim.sex 
W'YL VALI.EY. 

YARMOUTH .md the BROADS. 


INVERNESS .ind Disin. 1 
OBAN and tlw We'.icni Hi^ldanda. 


DUBLIN .ind f Diiiilv WiilJow 
KILLARNEY .md .'-mith-VWRt IilIbuJ. 


XX.A.I..F-CRO'WN’ SERIES. 

7//4M' .■ o/iuin 1 tin twill t/ lit 'ii/umn ( Ittih liiiniin^, zvtth nimix iiiiit s//iv7 uf the f^nm ifuil ( itir*. 

BEI GIUM. " PARIS .md Knviroii.s 

HOI LAND. I i'lic Pans liunli* i'- iils-i issued in the iiiiitoriTi P- edition, with 

I.ONDON .ind Kiivumps. m nli (.iiniplete Iniu \ 'o Sim 1 .-s 1 Plan nl tiie l ii\ onl\ 

i he i.oiidoii ( iIIkU is also isMii d in iiiiihii'iii I ediiKin, , .SWITZERLAND. 


WARD. LOCK 6 CO., LTD., SALISBURY SQUARE, LONDON. E.C. 


“THE AUTOeRAT” 

f ''3 

Oliver Wendell 
Holmes. 

t -- -- - 

CENTENARY BIOGRAPHY. 

liy I.KWIS \V. TdW.NM'Mi. 

Front 7 V/r S,otyninn 

“ll will Ilf rc-iul wiili inlficst Iry iii:ui> w1k» wish to leficsli t'lcir 
atlniiration of Di. Ilolim-’'' i" vio\n oI the ( oiiiiiuiiioi.ui.m noxl 
August.” 

Front 7 'he Voik'^hne Po^t 

“Mr. Towiiscful’.s ap|rred.itioii of IIoliiics's hesi known hooks is 
excel IfiH.*’ 

Front The Matu hester hrettut'.^ AVrip 

“The author h.is snrcetMltil m ^;ivniy ln-^ rf.nlris .1 vfi> inicicstini^r 
insifrht into the lilt* of this famous Ainrrican. 

From 'The Jhiily Telei^rxiph - 

-The aiilhur ha- -iiuli.-.l hi- Holmes w.-II, an.l ha- wnll.-i! a book 
which will intercsimK to iho-c who iccall 1 lohm- as authoi 

of ‘The Anlocral of the Itrcakh.-l lahh' «n'l Ihc VNoii.lr.ful 
Oiie-HoisL* Sh;ty.’ ” 

From 77/«* /AWf/.' — 

“A very comprolteiisiNc hiugniphy in haiuly Itirm. 

From 7 he Atorvint* Leaner , • i i 
“A 'well-iitforineH anti Intel) syinp.ithelic tfiilcn.it) iioytap ly o 
the ‘Anlocral.’” 

Cloth Hoards, with rortrail, 2 s. 6d. m-t. I’ost free. 2 S. Sd. 

OF ALL BOOKSELLERS. 

HEADLEY BROS.. Bishopsgate Without, lonaon. E.C. 


THE ROMANCE OF 
FRA FILIPPO LIPPI. 

By A. J. ANDERSON. 

Fa//r Jliiisthited. J Oit. Od. net 

A.Setnrul Kdilnm of tins iiiiportHut .ind f.im'iiiaiinT rnmance of the woiIiJ’m 
^ icatf-Kt Invi* Htiri V <ol the lamouH I’liai Aiti.st and the Nun Lui re/ia> is ready 
at all Librnrjcb ainl J^noksliops. 

Kn«l Kcvkw, .S/#»fr/(/v t ’hiinin Ir, in dcvotnijr three whole cnliiiniiB to 
tins hiiok, B.IVS : *' .\ ftieai pntuieaque and l.ist inaliii^ loiiiiime to be read 
with eai;er interest.” 

(ilnhe H,\ys'. “ The book »1inidd leciiinniciiil ilfcelf to all iniei ested in lomance. 
'Ilie illiisuaiiop'^ arc excellent Iv n-ni noiirrd. 'J’lie ways and manners of 
Florence dtitiiiR ihe middle <»l lh»- hlucnth century are iiortraycd with 
caieliilfic»s 


NOVELS IN DEMAND. 

At all Libraries and ilookshops, 6s. each. And favourably noticed by 
the Leading Newspapers. 

THE SECRET TERROR. “ Brenda. •* 

THE GAY PARADINES. Mrs. Stephen Bataon. 

THE CHIPPENDALES. Robert Grant. 

STOLEN HONEY. Ada and Dudley James. 

HEARTBREAK HILL Herman K. Vide. 

IN CALVERTS VALLEY. M. Prescott Montague, 


SHOES OF GOLD. 

By HAMILTON DRUMMOND. 

Now Ready. 6a. First Three Reviews. 

"Mr Driiinniond writes the liisLoi ic:d novel with much talent. A 
biiav, apitited 8tor>.'' 

Truth: "A atininp picture of Ki;:hteenih-(.enliiry Court Life at St. 
IVteiabiirfr and Versailles." 

IhiiTv Tvivgtftph: "We heurtilv recommend it to all otii readers, in con- 
fidence that they will not be uisappoiiited. A must excedent romance, 
thoroughly iiitciestuig, and extremely well written and worked out." 

London: STANLEY PAUL & CO.. CliBord’. Inn. E.C. 
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IMCNILUN & C0.'$ LIST. 


THE BRIDE OF THE MISTLE- 

TOK« By Jamks Lank Au.kn, Author ni “The Choir 
Invisible,” etc. 2s. in\. lu-l. 

The scenes are laid 111 KenturKy the ouiiilry wliitli ha** pro- 
vided the backjrround of Mr. Allen's eailier and most successliil 
stories. 

MEW 6a, HOVELS, 

THE WHITE SISTER. A Story of 

Romo. By the late K Makion Ckawfoko. 

QERVASE. By Mahki. I>karmkk. 

Author of “‘111* Alien Sisters,” etc. 

THE FRENCH REVOLUTION, a 

Short History. By K. M. Joh.ns ion, M. A. Cantab. Crown 
8vo, 5s. net. 

Mornint! Po,sL “ I his cxcellen! little book 

OEM EOBTiOMm Bound Bn Potiino LoaiBtor, 

SAINT PAUL: A Poem. By Fkkiiekh 

W. H. Mykks. Kcap. r6rno. toll lo]i, is. net. 

HiGHWAYr&iYWAYS SERIES. 

PROFUSELY ILLUSTRATED. Ss. oaoh. 
SURREY. Ii> Kkic Bakkkr. Ilhisiiated by Nit(;ii Tii<»msun. 
HAMPSHIRE. By 1 ). II. Moui’Kay 1 vF:a 1 ). With Illustra- 
tions by AuiiiirK B. troNNoR. 

KENT. By Wai i'kr Jkkuolu. Illuslialed by II in. 11 'I'iiomson. 
YORKSHIRE. By .ARiiilik II, Nmuw.W. Illustrated by 
JosiU'H Bicnnm.i, anil lirtin Thomson. 

DONEGAL AND ANTRIM. By SlKI-IIKN (IWYNN. Illus- 
irnted by IJ U(iH Tiio.Ms<*N. 

NORTH WALES. By A. (j. Brahi KY. Illusirated by 

JOSRI'II Bknnkm. and IliniH 'liloMso.N. 

DEVON AND CORNWALL. B> Akijh’k II. Norway. 

Illustrated by JosIUMI Bknnki.L and Hi'cii 'riioNtM»N. 
NORMANDY. By Kev. I*. Di.armrk. lllustratei) by Joskrh 

l‘KNNKl. 1 .. 

EAST ANGLIA. By W. A, Durr, lllusiratc.l by Joskmi 

Bicnnem.. 

HERTFORDSHIRE. By W. 11. Tompkins. Illustrated by 
FKKDKKICK L. (iRK'.c.s. 

THE LAKE DISTRICT. By A. (L Br M>i k.y. Illustrated 
by JosKPii Bknnki I,. 

LONDON. By Mis L. 'I'. Cook. lllustraleil by Ill’t;il 
Thomson and FkkiU' kick L. (iuioos. 

SOUTH WALES. By A. (i. Bkadl.KV. lllusliuted by 
Fkicdkku K L. (iKi(a;s. 

SUSSEX. By K. \’. Lucas illustrated by rKKHRKK K L. 
tjKi(;r:s. 

DERBYSHIRE. By J. B, Firth. Illusii.ueil by Nlm.y 
Kkichskn. 

OXFORD AND THE COTSWOLDS. By Hkkiikrt A. 

Evans. Illustrated by I'skokkick L. tikiia.s. 

DORSET. By Sir Fkeukrk k Tkknk-.. Jllu-.ii.nefl by Joskph 
Pknn ei l. 

BERKSHIRE. ByJaMRS Ldmi no VincknI'. Illustrated by , 

FRKni'.KICK L. GKItKJS. ! 

Jflustraitul Pro^pectuii /\t\t Ftec on Apf*lii'T(toN, \ 

l^oi^T EoTnOM OF THE EHGLiSH MEM 
OF LETTERS, 

Edited by John Morlbv. is. net each. 

HMffwie. By Kt. lion. T. II. Huxley. Johnson. By Sir 
Leslie Stephen. Kosts. By Sihnly Coivin. Lamb. 
By Kev. Canon Ainher. LanGor. By Sidney Colvin. 
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MRS. HENRY WOOD’S NOVELS. 

Cloth, IS. net per vol. May bt* obtained at all Booksellers, where 
a list of the Stories may be seen. 

OUVERlirillDEU HOLMES^ 

The Autocrat of the 
Breakfast Table. 

With Introduction by .Sir I.esuB STErtiRN. Pott 8vo. as. 6d. net. 
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MACMILLAN * COh LTD., LONDON. 


=NEW NOVELS 

AT ALL LIBRARIES. 

THE ACTRESS 

By L. Ce HALE. 

“ Written with humour and vivaciiy as well as with a sense of 
the dramatic and lomaiUic . . . Iraiik and faseinatiii^ . . . tlie 
characters are very much alive ... as a .spirited picture of life 
upon the stage the book is piquant and human in an evcepiional 
ilegree.” — l.ady r Piitot ial. 

LOW SOCIETY 

By ROBERT HALIFAX. 

“ This is .a strikingly original hook. There is a breadth and 
grip about it that fit it admirably to its subject.” — 0^*s€i~L>cr, 

“ We settle down with a real feeling of plea''Ure to the enjoy- 
ment of a story which is hy no means reminiscent of heaiitifiil 
heroines and slalw'ari men. We are transported into the class of 
the little subuibati shoplvee|ici and wunderliilly enlerlaincd.”--- 
Daily aph . 

THE KING IN YELLOW 

By ROBERT W. CHAMBERS. 

Illustrated by Bam ioj. Sai.mdv. 

“ Written with all the charm that m.ark.s the wf>rk of this 
fascinating writer . . . thev palpitate with iiileresi and positively 
teem with thrills.” — 

WITH THE WARDEN of the MARCHES. 

By HOWAKD I'LAisF., Amtior of ** Magiiuk isinclmi *• 1 hu 
Ikirniit^ C'ri*.sRi*t.’' etc. Illuslr.itrd. 

THE SHADOW OF THE CATHEDRAL. 

liy V. IBANFZ A .Striking ^tuc v of Mndeiii Spam 'J iii» book 
li.is attained gicat sun es.s iliioughoiit Pliiro|M.-. 

PRISCILLA AND CHARYBDIS. I^y V. 

FKANKFOUr MOOKK, Author ol “Tlie leHsamy Bride." 

“ Thia moat i-titertaininR social comedy." fituvi*. 

THE PERJURER. By W. K. Norm IS, Author of 

*• 1 he hquarc Fey.” 

“ A really powetful .story " — World 

DRAGON’S BLOOD. By II. M. Ridf.out. a 

btirriUK Adventurous Tale of C'IniiH. 


THE LAST DAYS OF PAPAL ROME. 

1850.1070. Hv K UK CKSAKI'. TiiinsUlnl liy IIKI.KN 
ZIMMERN, with an Introductory Chapter by lb M. TRP'- 
VKbYAN. lllustialed. IJemySvo, las. 6 d net. 

*' An admirable ver.siMi) of a book well known to Italian sliidents. 
It appeal.s to enduring Iiuiurii scni iiiiKiitB The aiillior in a 
patriotic Itali.in scholar, with an intimate knowledge of the 
epoch, whii'h be describes with a light and picturesque touch." 
— Stundard. 

A CENTURY OF FRENCH POETS. By 

F. V. I'XXJLF.'i. Demy Bvfi, ms 6 d. net. 

A selection illiisli ating the History of Kicnch Poetry during the 
last hundred teais, with an Introduction. Cntiral Notices of 
the Wriiera represented, ii .Summary of llie Rulea of French 
VcrsificBtioti, and a Commentary'. 

Epnoat ThorngBaoBw Soton^s Hbvib Book, 

THE BIOGRAPHY OF A SILVER FOX. 

Hy KRNKST J JIOMFSON .SF.TON. With nuiiieious illustra- 
tions by the Author Demy Hvo, 5 s. net. 

** A romance of the realistic kind, and the fascinating loic of the 
woods IS accompained by the most delightful picture t»f foxes 
great .tnd small, b makes better leading than many novels of 
human affair.s "" fM.scif'fr. 


GEORGE MEREDITH’S WORKS. 

7 hr Pocket Edition is admirahiy adapted for Holiday Pcadin^, 
Clofhf Ss, 6 bB, net : leather^ 3 b, Bd, net. 


The Ordeal of Richard 
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Beauchamp* A Career. 

Sandra Bellonl. 
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Evan Harrington. 

One of our Conquerors. 
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Aminta. 
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The Adventures of Harry 

Richmond. 

Rhoda Fleming. 

The Shaving of Shairpat. 

The Tragic Comedians. 

Short Stories, containing The 
Tale of Chloe: The Houoo 
on the Beach ; Farina ; 
The Cese of General Opie 
and Lady Camper. 

Poems. In two volumes. 

An Essay on Comedy. 


fiB Bopular Kdition of H. Q. WKLL8’ ** NEW 
* WORLDS FOR OLD” is now ready. Price is. net. 
Thih book forms the best account of modern Sodialisni. 


The Censored Bla' 

By BERNARD i 

Price IS. net. 
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SHAW. 


PRESS CUTTINGS.” 

\ Now ready in book form. 
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flews flotes. 

'I he Scplfiubor Bookman will lx- a Dk. Johnson 
Hi-Ckntenaky Ni’MHKK, and will coiilaiii special 
articles on J«)hnson and liis work by Thomas 
SeceomlK' and by H. Spencer Seotl, and on 
Johnson’s ancestry hy ('. S. Sargisson. The number 
will lx* very fully illustrated willi portraits of 
Johnson and his friends, ami photographs of 
places associated witli him. 

Mr. Hilaire Belloc is just passing the proofs of 
a monograph on Marie Antoine.tte that Ik; has 
written for Messrs. Me.lhuen. Ihe hook is to be 
largely illnstrafed, and will be published in 
September. 

Mr. John Lane is publishing shortly a new’ bio- 
graphy of Thackeray by Mr. Lewis Melville. Mr. 
Melville is admittedly one of onr leading authorities 
on Th'ackoray, and he has for several years past 


been colleeling matc'iials for tliis work ; he has 
had access to niiiny new lellers, has gathiTed much 
fresh information, and in comj)iling the biography 
has been assisted by numerous Thackeray e.xperts. 
The book will contain a bibliography llial rims to 
over 1,300 items; a eolli'ction of Thackeray’s 
speeches, several of which have never before been 
rejmblished ; and will he fully illustrated. 

Mr. Arrowsmith has just put out a new edition 
of Jerome K. Jerome’s "Three Men in a Boat," 
and fells us in an interesting fori'word that since its 
first ap|X'arant'e in August, tS 8(>, tlie book has been 
reprinted eviTy year nntil there has bei'ii produced 
the large number of 202,000 eoj)ies, Ihe 5,000 of 
this present edition bringing tlie total up to 
207,000. During that period there has been only 
one edition, and, like the jirescnt issue, this has 
been jinblished at js. Od. — facts which the publisher 
lieliev’cs to he unprecedtmled. 

Mr. Jerome adds an " Author’s Advertisement " 
to this new edition of his most popular story, 
in which he supplements his publisher’s ]^ar- 
ticulars about its sales. " In Chicago,’’ he writes, 
" 1 was assured by an enterprising pirate, now 
retired, that the sales throughout the United States 
had exceeded a million ; and although, in con- 
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Photo hy Annan .'^ons. Mr. Hilaire Belloc. 


Mr. Frederic Manning, whose book of “ Scenes 
and Portraits ” is meeting with a remarkably 
favourable reception, is an Australian, and was 
bom at Sydney, but he has been living in England 
since i8g8. He is the son of Sir William Manning, 
a well-known Mayor of Sydney, and one of the 
leading business men of the town. The family 
are Roman Catholics. Sir William being a Papal 
Chamberlain, the first and, so far, tlui only one in 
Australasia. Mr. Manning was a delicate boy and 
unable to go to schejol, but having always a passion 
for books, he educated himself. He is still only 
twenty-four, and with lh(‘ exception of a small 
volume ol verse, “ Scemes and Portraits is his 
first book. 

The many thousands of her ri*ad(Ts will learn 
with regret of thi‘ dc'ath of Miss Rosa Noucdic'tte 
C'arey. She was one of tlu' most deservedly })oj)ular 
writers for girls; Tlie Old, Old Story” was 
probably the best ot her books, but ” Robert Ord’s 
Atonement.” “Not Like* Oth(*r (iirls.” and her 
first novel. ” N(*lli(‘‘s M(‘mories ” (j)u])lished as far 
back as i8b8). have found almost as mucli fav^our 
with a very large public. 


sequence of its liaving been published before; the 
Cop5nright Convention, this has brought me no 
material advantage, the fame and i:)()pularity it 
has won for tuc among the American public is an 
asset not to be desjused. It has been translated, I 
think, into evia y Eurojican language except Arabian, 
also into souk; of those of Asia." He tells of letters 
he has had from some of his readers, but says he 
cannot explain the success of the book. " 1 have 
written books that have aj^peared to me more 
clever, books that have appeared to me more 
humorous. But it is as the author of ‘ Tliree Men 
in a Boat (to say nothing of the Dog) * that the 
public persists in remembering me." And who 
shall say that the public is not justified in doing 
so ? Most humour is so«»n old-fashioned. How 
many humorists are there who can re-issue a tw.*;nty- 
year-old book and find the world still as eager as 
ever to buy it, and able and more than willing to 
laugh over it ? 

“ The Garden of Women is the title Mr. Dion 
Clayton Calthrop has given to a volume of essays 
that he is publishing this winter. He has a new 
novel in hand which will be ready for next spring. 
Mr. Calthrop, by the way^ firmly opposed to the 
sevenpenny novel, and dtelaret^ that nothing but 
disaster, can follow on floodin||[ the market with 
fiction at a price which icanndt pay 
or publisher. - ‘ ^ 


Mrs. Marie Connor Leighton is one of the most 
popular exponents of melodrama in fiction ; she is 
a specialist in serial writing, and it has to be re- 
membered that success in this branch oi the literary 
craft does not depend at all on the pre.stige that has 
accrued to a writer from the ments of former work, 
but on the solid test of an inen^ased circulation of 
the paper in whic h the serial appears. The most 
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successful of her stories, '' Hush Money,” is too 
long to be issued us a six-shilling novel -it held for 
nearly two years the unflagging attention of the 
vast multitude of readers to whom it was presented 
in weekly instalments. At present Mrs. J.eighton 
is busy planning anolluii* of her ingenious and 
emotional serial stories that is to be ready for publi- 
cation during the autumn and wint(‘r in tht^ pojnilar 
weekly with wliicli her work is mainly associated. 

Having complet(‘d a lU'w volume of nature stories 
to be callt!d “ Kings in Exile " - the stories an* 
now running serially in tlu* Windsor — Mr. ( liarles 
G. 1). Koberts is preparing for tlie ])r(*ss another 
collec t ion of liis verses. He* has made a beginning 
also on an aeroi)lan(‘ romance (largely of military 
and |)olilical adxc'nlme) which lu* is naming ‘'The 
Runners of the Air.” Mr. KobcTls’s Ixioks on wild 
life an* writt(‘n from a most intimate knowk'dge of 
his subject. He s)K*nl fourteen years of his l)oy- 
hood in the* far bac kwoods, atici has frc‘c|iientc*d th(*m 
(*ver siiK'f*, trom ^hc*(*r love (»f the wildc'rnc*ss and 
the* wilclc‘rii(‘ss lite ; but he early gave* u]> hunting 
the* wild cr(*atnrc‘s Ix’causc* he* grew to love thc*m, 
and found stuch'ing th(*in so muc h more intc‘n*sting 
than killing them. Although Mr. Roberts has a 
])lacc* in a i)ook that was r(‘centl\^ issued at Boston 
on Amc'rican Authors at Home, he sa^'s he is not 



The Rev. R. S. 
Swann-Maeon. 



Phtytu h\‘ Ultoii K Winifred Graham 

(Mrs. Cory). 


rc*ally at home* in that volume, for he is einphatically 
a Canadian and a P>ritish(*r, and throughout these 
last twenty-live years has bc*en a stri'inious advo- 
cate* of the F(*deratic>n ol the* limpire, for which 
he declaivd himself in his History of ('anada that 
was publishc*d in i8()(). 

The Rev. R. S. Swann-Mason, who is wc*ll known 
as a county cricketcT and sixirtsman, and better 
known as “ the Jockc'vs’ C'h.iplain,” lias just pub- 
lishc*d a N'olumc* of his “ Straight 1'alks to Stable 
l.acls,” a seri(*s of sermons which he delivered in 
the chapel that was Tmilt by Ric hard Marsh, the 
King's trainc*r, at ICgc'rton House, Nc'wmarket. 
I.ord Marcus Heivsford has writtc*n a prefaces to the 
book, a (*o])y of which has bcM'U accc*ptc*cl by Her 
Maje^sty the* Quc*(*n. 

Mrs. Winifrc'd Cory, better known as Winifred 
Graham, has sjient most ol her lile in her river- 
sides house* on the Thames, at Hampton — a 
pictun*sque. historic al old house that was built by 
Ne ll (iwynn for her son, the first Duke of St. Albans. 
She was married three* yc^ars ago to Mr. Theodore 
(?ory. a son of Mr. Richard Ccjry, who is a promine*nt 
figure in the social life* of South Wales. Her novels, 
which number twenty-two, were all written with a 
purpose, and arc devoted to the exposure of certain 
wrongs t^and evils of our^^own time. The many 
charmingly sympathetic stories of child-life she has 
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Mr. Clive Holland. 


recently contribiitecl lo the Slrantl Mitj^azinc h.ive 
lidded not a little to her popuhirily. Slie has just 
completed a lu'w novel, perhaps the most startling 
and elaborate she has ever written, to which she has 
given the simple title oi “ Mary.” It is the romance 
of a pure and beautiful woman, and deals with a 
great problem that must, she thinks, appeal i‘(puilly 
to religious persons of all denominations. 

Mr. Clive Holland is engaged upon a novel dealing 
with the romantic history of a nolile family during 
the French Revolution, facts and papers relating 
to which history came into his jiossession when he 
was on a cycling tour through Normandy and 
Brittany a couple of years ago. He put a year’s 
work into his new volume, “Tyrol ami Its People,” 
which we reAuew on another page. Mr. Holland 
has known Tj^rol for eighteen years past, and 
latterly has made several special visits lo it for the 
purposes of this book. 

A Hamp.shire man by birth, Mr. Clive Holland 
lives at Bournemouth in an old-fashioned hous<*, 
which has a lovely garden, though but a few hundred 


yards withdrawn from the 
railway station, the tram 
lines, and thelifeof thetown. 
He is a keen politician, does 
agieat deal of jmblic speak- 
ing. and has been asked to 
stand for Parliament in the 
Liberal interest, but prefers 
sea-bathing, tennis, cycling, 

! ind I'x pl< iring untrodden by- 
ways ; mot eover, lu; is an 
enthusiastic amaltair photo- 
grapher whose pictures are 
seen at most of the e.Kliibi- 
tions. 

rite ( Cntenary of ()li\cr 
Wendell Holmes has not 
brought us Centenary edi- 
tions ol au\' ul his works, 
but the Poems, the three Hreakfasl -Table volmnes, 
and “ I'.lsie Vtuiner,” are juiblished by Routledge 
in so many forms and .so ine.vptnisively (some of 
us have the kindliest tw(‘nty-year-old ret ollections, 
for instance, ol their handy si.xpenny editions ol 
the “ Autocrat ” and the ” Professor ” in yellow 
])aper wrapjteis with a pfulrait of Iht! author on 
the front), as well as by Macmillan. Ward Lock, 
I'rowdt', Dent, and Collier, that special Centenary 
editions would jx-rhaps be only more or less fussy 
and superduous. There have been several bio- 
graphies of Holmes ; among the best are those by 
J. T. Mor.se. Waller Jerrold, and W. S. Kennedy ; 
and to these must now be added the Centenary 
Biography written by f.ewis W. Tttwnseiid, to 
whit'll we gi\'e du<' consitleration elsewhere. 

For much assistance with the illustrations in the 
present number we are indebted to the kindness of 
Mr. Clement Sluirter, Mr. Walter Jerrold, Mr. 
Fisher Unwin, Mr. John Lane. Mr. Werner l^aurie, 
Messrs. Slanh-y Paul Co., Messrs. Headley Bros., 
and Messrs. .Mtdhuen. 


OUR AMERICAN LE'TTER. 


Nkw York, July 21, 1909. 
"'HE more you skate, the better you do it ; the 
oftener you cook a veal i)ie, the surer grows 
your touch. “ Practice makes j>crfect in all the arts 
and handicrafts, it would seem, bamngthat of penman- 
ship, In that, apparently, tl;e more one practises 
the impcrfecter becomes the result produced, and your 
re^l man of the pen writes — in seven cases out of ten — 


a Jiand that would reflect discredit on las own house- 
nuiid. 

To write badly is, however, counted no disgrace. Mr. 
Andrew Lang would, I think, bear no one any ill will 
for giving to him, as many people ])robably would do, the 
palm as bad handwriter ; indeed, he might be perhaps 
even a little vain of being instanced, as he seems almost 
always to be, as the classic exatnple among English 
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literary men of the writer of glaringly eccenlric and 
illegible penmanship. Amongst Americans I should 
imagine many people would recommend the bestowal of 
a similar palm upon Mr. Joaquin Miller, the poet, who 
has just sent me a letter, in the decipliering of which I 
and another si)ent some three-quarters of an hour. 

Joaquin Miller (whose ('hristian naiiK's by ac tual 
christening w^ere, by the wiiy, Cincinuatus Heine, sunOy 
wisely changed to Joaquin *') is one of America’s best 
known poets. Ac'cording to the English Ambassador, 
Mr. Bryce, he with Bret Harte has produced the most 
striking pieces of literature the country has given the 
world in the last half-century. Mr. Miller’s dislinction 
and the c'xtensiveness of his following (or p(!rhay)s ratlier 
the same imp that is responsible lor starting all the 
absurd rumours which hourly tickle the ears ol a credu- 
lous world) led to the news being printed that lu* ])laniied 
to establish a “ colony of j)oets ” and conduct “ a sditiol 
of ptKdry.” The name's of some' of liis jiupils wen* even 
mentioned, and a story got about whu li re])resen1ed Mr. 
Miller acting in a lashion that seemed — to me at any 
ratc^ — distinctly silly, and even fatiimis. A “siliool 
of poetry ” in California with (‘lass(‘s made u}) ol letired 
school teachers, exqournalists, and wliat-not, sitting al 
th(^ feel of a distinguished ]K)el who stole lime from 
his own work to (‘xjilain to his anxious dis( iples how 
to use a rhyming dii tionary — surely no picture ( oiild 
be more nthculoiis ! It was an idea t<.) makii not onlv 
Mr. Milli'r, Iml all Amern a laughable. 

It is more than jileasant therefore to in id Mr. Miller 
disowning the ])lan with vigour. His letter, sent Ironi Ins 
lusciously named home, Fruit vale, in California, was to 
tlie effect tliat “ altlnnigh as tired as ten tramj) dogs ” 
his annoyaiK'e at Ilu‘ jioets’ coloiiv rumour compelled 
him to write at a (ertain k'ligth. 

" No ! no colony lor y>oets. In the lirst jilace n(» real 
poets could b(' loiiiid to makii suc h a yilai'i' yiossilde ; 
even were J idiot enough lo attenqd it or idle enough 
to desire it. Never the story of Brook F'arin and its 
failure, not withstanding they had more genius than 
could be galliered to-day Ironi all the cuulinent. You 
arii at liberty, and in fact would oblige me by jnilting 
this in some sort ot shajic and say how sorry f am that 
anyone should start such a story. Heaps ol daiJy items 
on this subject show that tliii croj) ot fools, as ('arlyle 
says, is with us still.” 

Apropos ol Joaquin Miller, by the way, perusal ol his 
biography in that fascinating volume, ” Who’s Who,” 
reveals the fact lliat Ins career has included in turn such 
varied ocnqiations as lliesc : minor, lawyer, exjiress- 
messeiiger, editor, judge and poet. Tlie list is at first 
sight rather striking both as lo length and variety, 
yet when one turns to the biograjihies of other well- 
known men one cannot fail to see how large a number 
of them have had careers of eijual complexity. 

Some of us over here arc rather grieved that one of 
our most distinguished men of learning, the ex-Presiilent 
of Harvard and the man whom the United Stales wished 
to send as ambassador to England, Dr. Eliot, should 
have lent himself to that most banal of tasks, the jire- 
paring of a list of “ best books.” The words of an 
English author recur in this connection. They were 
to the effect that such a list of books is a i)rett 3 ’^ silly 
thing for any one to set before himsell, for the reason 
that a man who really cares for books will read them 


all, while the man who doesn't care for them is not 
likely to be lieljied by the list. Witli such good authority 
to serve as text (it is iny inijircssion tlial the remark 
quoted was made by Mr. Andrew Lang) I dare venture 
till' oynnum that an ignorant but ambitious person would 
be likely to gi't far more real good from the informal 
reading of the books that make a sincere aiquial to him 
— c'-ven if the list ran from such extremes as Milton 
to Clifton Bingiiani — than from the uninspired and 
painstaking jxTusal of a set of “ The World’s so many 
Best Books.” 

Dr. F-liot’s list has tliis min h in its favour — it is 
original in having omilted from its numbers both the 
Bible and Shaki'spcare. The ex]>lanation of this, as 
given by the compiler of the list, is that every one has 
read these two works. This is an (>]>timistic idea rather 
than a convincing one. Most of us must know one or 
two inti'lligeiil and not entirely uni'din.ated people who 
cannot claim dost' acijuaintanci* witli either. Very 
likt'ly tliese })i‘ 0 })lc kcej) tlii'ir ignorance along biblical 
anil Shukes])carcan lines to themselves. Tf, liowever, 
the question “ Ha\'e you i‘\'i‘r read the Bible and Shake- 
s])eare’s plays through ” were to be embodied into 
the list ol (juestions wJii( li tin* ( cnsiis-man asks his fclJow- 
citizens, T fancy niariv a iicg.iti\e answer would eorne 
from iiiiexpet ted sources. It is scancly lair, therefore, 
to leave oul these works on sm h a plea. The list is 
intended tor those wJio hnvr lell uiiread those books 
which tliey oiighi to ha\'c read, .and its compiler should 
surely not take lor granted llit* shghk'st literary virtue 
on the part ol aiiv literary sinner lu* inteiuls to hel]). 

The books in the list arc, by tlie wjiy, to be issued, I 
understand, in a uniform si t to Im* tailed jirobaldy the 
Harvard Library. 

T recently iiu*iitionc(l, speaking in one oi these letters 
about American magazines and the seriousness wath 
which \vc over li(*re taki* serial publication made in 
their pages, a novel called “ J lu* Inner Shrine ” as 
having ajijieared anonvniously in Harper's and having 
been the ciiuse ol miK h s}>e( nlat ion. We do tilings 
gt*neronsly m -Xmern a, e\en when it ( oiiies to a t]uestion 
of mere guessing, and J understand we liave already de- 
termined dehiiJle]\' that al least 1 liirly lour ])eopJe wrote 
the botiJv. X’anous ])a])(*rs and intlixidiials liave their 
candidates, xvhoin llicv sup|>ort \ igon»usl\'. The most 
telling attitude, however, is that of the many ])ersons 
who say “ Yes. of course, 1 hajijieii to be in the secret, 
but naturally can’t say anything detinito at present.” 

Miss Mildred How'ells. as it happens, is tliirty-fourth in 
the list. She is a daughter ol William Dean Howells, our 
venerable and still active novelist. Mr. Howells wrote 
me lately from his country home at Kittery Point, Maine, 
where he has now* gone for the summer, that the latest 
]>roject in connection with his work is tor the publication 
of his books in ” a library edition, as complete as may 
be.” Were this edit ion to be absolutely complete it would 
make a small librar}' in itself, lor Mr. Howells lias written 
a liugc number ot books and has, 1 believe, at least sixty- 
seven titles to his credit, not iniluding the new volume 
of verse, ” The Mother and the Father,” out this year. 

Hawthorne is one* of the few- American writers who 
seem to have a real reputation in England, and those 
English travellers in the States wdio spend more than the 
usual W'eek in America should make a point of visiting 
Salem in Massachusetts, which, beyond being jnobably 
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the most picturesque little town in the States, is full of 
relics of Hawthorne. These relics consist both of build- 
ings and objects connected with Hawthorne’s material 
life, and of things and place's wliich figured in his im- 
aginary life and coint* intn his stories. Of these latter the 
original House of the Sex en Gables is an examj)le. This 
house was built in early colonial times, and till forty 
years or so ago bore the sexeii gables immortalised by 
Hawthorne. Then it was modernised and the gables 
shaved ruthlessly away. 1 am reminded of this h<mse at 
which, in contemjdative childhood, I often stared while 
sucking the toffy of the district, called either “ Salem 
Rock ” or “ Gibralters.” by the fact of its recently 
reported sale for use as a })lac<' f(^r Settlement work. 

The book reviewer s lot is not usually a v<Ty exciting 
one. Once in a dozen lifetimes, to be sure, a critic 
stumbles, unprepared, on a Meredith or a Browning and 
has the sense to realise the encounter. Usually he opens 


with bored hands a parcel containing two average 
novels, telling the oft-told story in the oft-repeated way, a 
volume of medium dull reminis('ences with such custom- 
ary variegated anecdotes as suit the subject, and a 
dull serious book or two. 

The other day, however. New York reviewers had a 
mild critical adv’enture. A l^ook by Captain Mahan, 
the naval expert o{ international repute, came to hand. 
“ One of those sea-books,” said the reviewers as they 
took it u]>, and hoped they had not forgotten the differ- 
ence bctw'een a mizzen-mast and a bowsprit. 

It needs little imagination to picture their astonish- 
ment wlu'n the w-ork on examination turned out to be, 
not a naval treatise, but a work on religion called “ The 
Harvest Within.” As one of the critics remarked — 
conversationally, not I'ditorially — ” There is, of course, 
no reason why a naval ('X])ert should not write a book 
about religion, but if is upsetting ! ” 


vEbe iSookscllets’ E)iav^. 

LIST OF FORTHCOMINQ BOOKS. 

August / to September /. 1909, 


Mp. J. W. Appowsmlth. 

QUIU.KR-CoUCn. A. T. True Tiltii, r>s. 


Messrs. Cassell Co. 

CT.AV, BKRTHA M. - Tlu- IhhitiuvUt’'- lMut{hUT. (xl. 

l)Ol)l'‘,Nl^V, MKS, inCNKY Tlu* ShouhliT Knol. in oihnjiH, i».. 

Wll.LIAM. -Thf Red UcMnn. I-'roiiUsiiiece in Culoiii'v. os. 
PEMBKRTON. MAX. Tlic House under the Sea. fxl 
WEYMAN, STAXT.KY. — From the .Xtenuiirs ol a Minister of F'r.incc i**. 


Messps. W. B. Clive & Sons. 

WORKMAN, W. P.. M.A., ll.Sc,, and A. C. CRACKNFI.I., M.A . H Sc.. F C P— 
The School Ceoinelry, Paris I. and 11 . .Ad.ipte<l liom c.coinctry. Then- 
rclicul iiml Pracliuil', Parts I. and II., tiv the same authors. 

Ovid’s *' Mctainoqihoscs " III., lines i-aso, Mi- 7 t 3 . for CiiiveiMty ol W'alcb 
Matricnlation, igio. Edited by W. P. Steen, .M.A.,aiid A. J.* F. Collins, 
M.A. i.s. Oil. 

Shakespeare's “ As You T.ikc It.” Kditi'd by A. K. Weekes, H..A _*s. 


Meesps, Constable 6c Co., Ltd. 

HIEI,, O. F. -Historic Roman Coini. od. net. 

KEARY. C. F.— The Moiinl. lis 

MUMBY, F. A . — The <>irlliood of (jneeii Elizabeth. los. od net. 
WIEKINSON, SPFNSIiU.-- Tile Nation and the P.arlie.s. -js. net 


MesBPS. J. M. Dent & Co. 

XVESTEI.E. XV. I’ERCIX^Vl., and C. S. CooPf-'.K Tu»\s ami Shnib-^ ol the 
British IsU-s, Parts ,X., ,\ I . and .\ 1 I i**. ni'l i»fi pirt. 

XX^ESTEI.E. XV. I'llKCI V.XI.. and II, I„ TCRNI.K The tVood I Know Tin 
Meadow 1 Know. The Stream I Know The Common I Kuon. (Dent's 
(Jprn-air Nature Books.) JSd. ami is. net e.ieli 


Mr. Francis Orltflths. 

RYVER. tiE()K(n:.--The Uainbow Iiridv^i-, Os. 
SERVIAN, MAKCt S. - Anne Inveicoui i . ns 


Messrs. Methuen 6c Co. 

ANNKSI^EY, MAt:iJ. -Thib Day’s Madue.-^s. os. 

ATrERlDt'dC, A. H. — Napiileim Brothers. XVith 24 Illustralions .■ voU. 21s. 
iiel . 

BIRMINGHAM, C. A. -The Suireh I'arty. ns. 

CLAY, ROTH A M.ARY. — The Metlueval Hospital^ of England. XXTth a Ihihiee 
by the Lord BUhf*p of Bristol. XX’ith Illustrations. (The Antniu.iry’s 
Books.) 7S. Od. net. 

COLVILLE, HELEN II. St. Teresi of Spain. XX’ith 20 Illustrations. 7s. ul. 
net. 

D.AVKY, RICH.ARD.- -Nine Days Queen. XVith 12 Illustralions. los. Oil net. 

HARPER. CHARLES O. — The .Autix»r Road-book for Motorists and Cycli.'^r*.. 
Vol. I. —South ol the Thames. Vol. II.— North of the Thames. 7s. (mI. 
net each. 

JACOBS, XV, W’.— Salt Haven. New Edition. 59. fxl. 

LUC.AS, !•:. V. — A XVamleter in Paris. With 12 Illuslrutions In Colour by XValler 
Drxter, and 32 from photographs. Tis. 

MAARTENS. MAARTEN. - The Price of his Doris. 69 . 

MANN, M. K. — Avenging Children. 6s. 

MARSHALL. ARCHl nALl>.— The Squire's Daughter. 6«. 

MASTEKMAN. J. 11. B. “ Dawn of Medieval Europe. 29. 6 d. 

McCABE, JOSEPH.— Decay of the Church of Rome. 7»- net. 

NOBLE, KDXVARD.— Ivords of tlie Sea. 6 ». 

OPP^- A. P.— Raphael. XX’ith 200 IllustruUoni. 129. 6d. net. 

PARSONS, MRS. CI.EMIvNT.— Sarah Siddona. XVith 20 lUtwlrationa. 129 . fid. 

PATMOR^tL K. A.— Court of Louis HI. Illustrated. los. fid, net. 

PODMORK, FRANK.— Mesmerism and Christian Science ; A Short History 
of Mental Healing, xos. fid. net. 


PVCRXFT. XV. P. Biid l.ib 7- ‘'‘I 
RHX'S. i;u XCF: TIu unde (.. 
klDlH-^ XV. Pb'.TT — Splemlul UiotherH 
U II. LIAMS. 11 NOI-, 1 .. - V i»l S,iv< Willi i<« Hill'll rwitioiis 


Mssspb. Ollphant, Andepson 6c Fepplep. 

KNi)\VLI*:S, Ronb^KT IC. -Si. Cut hl»eU of llu \Vi-l Clicap Edition XX’ilh 
lUnslrwiliiuix by J 1 M Bii»e'» r-’ n I 


Mp. John Ouveley. 

HENTER. IS.ABF.L I'R.ASr.R.— 1 , in I of U net. 

J.IAVIS, E. iV. X'; Oiii I'lfMi i»n. 

MOL^RE. THOMAS. Lile uml Time.H ol L'>nl b.ilnui I Fif/'^er.ild. (Vo!. VI., 
Irish Libnirv.) <kI. 

\X’.\I,KF.R, XVrrjJ.V.M SX’LVKSTER (“Cim»EE '’1 -Wli.ii L ly Beneath, fis. 
The (Milter’i Cllt‘iid.11 (iu«o). n c oloiiretl rilunlr.ilioii^ net 

i.>Ui«eley's Muga/iiie, No. i. 


MessPB. Stanley Paul tic Co. 

ADCOCK, A. ST. JOHN -HillicUs iid. net. 

CHAT'rivRToN. E KEBLE. M.irri u'l-. ol Mayfair is. and ’h. net. 
IV.ALI.ON, TOXI. — P.rother Ro »uc an 1 BioIIilt Sunt i-* .ind „•>*. net. 
OKICblN, 1:. b:VI':RI''TT.— Co-Heiri-s^i-s ds. 

HILL. HEADON. -Troubled W.der-. ds. 

MATHERS, HELl'lN. i . iv I, lu les^. i-,. net. 

M.ATHF;RS. HIU.ICN -I.ove the Thief, f., 

KAYlJCItiH, CIvCIL. -Sini ol Scu'ietv. is and net. 


Slp Isaac Pitman 6c Sons. 

BEECllINC., Tlllv RI\X'. II C , I).I.u Fr.iucis Atterlmiy. (.Xtiilvcr.s of 
National IliHory .Sene:’ 1 dd net 

Bl.X'.NO'V, R Draperv. (PiLm iii'- Tr.i liTs' H iiidb-i.jU'?.) js. Od. net. 

Col.Qt HOt’N, AKCHIB.XI.D ■' I'.erm.mv an I Sea Power, is. net. 

Dl*. \V 1 CESI%, TKl'.M XN \ PT.uti(.Ml Puldieitv. 7s. od. ii< t 
JK^I’L.LX^, .*^1 R .VFTlirU, U'J. The Doiiiiiiioii of .New /enl.uid. (All Red 
Series.) 7s inl. in*l 

l%Kb', J. A. —The Elements of liisiir.iiiee. (Piliiiiitrs Piaelieul Primers iif Biisi- 
111 **^^.) I-* lilt 

OANDX’, J. I* - TIu' bdemi-il*.. Ill Bunhiin;. (Pitman’s Praclicfil Primers of 

Bu-'iiiess.) IS. iii'l 

IIEYXV0()D, ARNOLD, uinl F. HALL.- -.Shipping. (Pitman’s Practical Priiiur.s 
of Business.) is, m-l. 

PXRKI-.K, b'RIC. In XXiiul and XVild. 'iS. net. 

SC«»TT. XV. I> 1 LL. PiM». The PsvcholoKy ol Advertising, ds. net, 

TrPM.XN, X\’. I'. -OriKerv. (Pitrnan'‘» Traders’ Handbooks.) 2s. <id. net. 
X\’J«:.SToX, W. JA.VE. M.A. — r.iiiile to Pri'cis XX’ritiiig. (Pitman’.s Practical 
Pi liners of Business.) i.s. net. 

Fleming: H. Revell Company. 

(England : Meairi. Ollphant, Anderson ft Fsrrler.) 

liRorTC.iiTON, LEN. O. 'Religion and lltMith. xs. net. 

.SPEER, ROBERT E.--Paul : An All-round Man. is. fid. net. 


MesBPa. Alston Rlvopa, Ltd. 

MARSHALL, ARCHIBALD.— ICxtou Manor. (Kvcrgrecii Novels.) xb. net. 
ST.\CE. HENRY, — The Adventures of Count O’Coujior. (Evergreen Novels.) 
IS. net. 


MOMOPB. Shoppatt 6c Huflrhea. 

/ BROOKS, FRANCIS. M.A.— The Poems of Leop.vdi. 39 . fid. net. 

LUUARO, 1 ?;.— Modem Problems in Psychiatry. 79. fid. net. 

SINCLAIR, SIR WM., M.A., M.D.— Semmelwds : HU J^lfe and his Doctrine. 
79. fid. net. 
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MeMPs. Sleffle, Hill dc Co. 

FITZGF.RAtD. KATHI.KR.NT (Atliipled by).— et unc XuiIh. lUu-^tr.ited 
by Gilbert James, is. (xl. tiel. 

FITZGEKAI^D, KATHbEJ-'N (Aduiiteil by). — Histoirc de Kuliitisnti Cnis^rte. 

Illastrated by Joseph Simpson and M. T/iv.irs H.irry. is. «kI. net. 
MERKHITH, GICORGli;. —Die TraKlscheii KomodiatUeii. Truiislaled by I. b. 
Detiecke. 5 s. net. 

MITCH£I«I«> C. D. — Mv INw'tCiird Ctx)k-t>ook. ^s. net. 

STOWE, HARRIET lilClCCHER. Uncle Tom s Cabin Adai>te.l for youn«er 
cliildmi b\ Helen Kiiif* Robinson, is. fxl. not. 

THX’^RSTON, Cb.ARA BEblv— 'Hie JiiiRle of a Jap. ^s. Oil. m*l. 

Mesops. Skefllns'ton Ac Co. 

DARING-GOITIJ), S. — Silver Store. New anil cheaper Edition, ts. tnl. net. 
PbOWMAX, MAKV.- Monologues and 1 )iiolojjues net. 

Messna. Swan Sonnensoheln 6c Co. 

COHEX, JACgUICS. - .Solution of the Universe's Riddle is. net 
HARBOTTIJC, T. B. Dictioiuiry of bitin (Juotations is. ud. net. 

THUAb, 1 >R. G. McCAbl,.— History and bUliiioj^rapliy of S-uith Aliica. Vol 11 . 
7 S. 6d. 


Mp. T. Flshep Unwin. 

HiVSTIAT, ERP'DEUIC. — I’Iconomic Sophisms, or Fallacies of Protection, 
^s tid. 

I£AR 1 »V, REV. E. J. How to be Happy though Civil, is. net. 

JUSSERANl), J J. A bitcrary History of the bhiRlisii People. Vol. HI. X 2 S 6d. 
net. 

MAKIHCX, O. S. — Suci:es-v StxTet.s. js. fnl. net. 

PITMAN, E M. — The Rtx.*iiid ol the lTnivers»lly Ho;it Race. jTi is. net. 
WARWICR, C. 1 ‘, - Mirabeau and the PTeiich’ Revolution 8 s. bd. net. 
WARWICK, C. !•'. Robespierre and the l-'roiich Revolution. 8 s. (id. net. 
W.ARWICK, C. I*. Hunton and the P'reiich Revolution. 8 .s. (hI. net. 


Messrs. Ward, Look de Cs. 

niNHbOSS, HAROl.I).— The Dust of Coiillict. is. 
M.\RClIMt»NT, A. W. An liU]ieTial Marriage, bs. 
SMART. H.AWIJ'.V'. Beatrice and Benedict. (k 1 . 
WHITE. M. The baw of the b-md (iil 

(biide to Su it/.ei luiiil .is <>d. 

U.tiide to the Thames, is. 


“THE BOOKMAN” PRIZE COMPETITIONS. 

AUGUST, 1909. 

Anf^ii'crs fn /hesr competitions (each on a separate sheet hearing the name and address of the sender) should 

he jonearded )iot later than the i^th of the month to 

“ The lTiz(' Thf. Kdokman. M(‘ssrs. Hoddur t!v Slonghton, \V.Tr\vi(.‘k Stiuartb EX'. 

Note. ITr* ha\r received many eoni plaints from ( olonial and Indian readers that they are debarred by the 
time limit from iahim^ part in our ( om petitions. To meet this difficulty, the date fixed above jor sending in 
ansiocrs leitt md henceforth apply to ('ompetilors resident abroad, except in the mse ot competition .Vu. 2 : answers from 
foreign or ( otunial readers for tom pet it ions i, and (the subjects of these bcin^ the same each month) leill be admissible 
to the first competitions that are adindiia/ed upon after the date of their receipt. 


J. — A Prize oe IIai.f a Gtinea is uflcrcd lor llu- b(‘st 
(|U<>iiilioTi from English icrse np]dirabli' to aiiy 
review or the luuiie of any aiitlior or book 
apjK'ann#:? in this number oi TliF Bookman. 
Prelereiuv will be f^iieii to quotations oi a 
liunioroiis nature. 

II. — A Pkizf Oh Tmrff New Novels is (d'fered for the 
b(?sl exi'n'ssion of ]>alriolisin from English 
lileratun* — in \erse of not more than twelve 
lines, or iii jirose of iu)l more than a luindn'd 
words. 

III. — A 1M<1ZE Oh llALh A (iuINEA is offered tor the 

best review in not more than out' hundred 
w()rd> of any iT‘etMitly published l)ook. C'om- 
])etilors sliould give llu* names o{ authors and 
])ul)lishers at head of tlu'ir rt;i'iews. 

IV. — A eoi>v ol The Bookman will be sent host tne 

lor iieetve months to llie seiuler ol the best 
suggestion for The IkioKMAX (Competitions. 
The Etlilor reserves the right to use any siig- 
gesiioa submitted. 

RESULTS OF COMPETITIONS 
FOR JULY. 

I. — A Prize of Half a Guinea is awanlcd to Miss 
Robinson, of Glengall, Romford, lor tlu? follow- 
ing : 

THE POWERS OF MISCHIICF. Hr Sir W. Magnay. 

‘‘ Small boys 

In long duffle jackets, and short corduroys.’' 

Jngoldshy Legends (Languedoc). 


We also selei't for printing : 

THE ('OMING OE THE nilED. Hv j. C. Todd. 
{\. H. Sloi k well. ) 

Mint* era Clou s ’ niinr (ratiou.s' shiist look lu/re and see 
\ Deiitselier so liahby as bahhv i an l»e ! 

Her bfoples ail diiik dol no l>rains 1 lial f.;ol ! 

\ ,is Kra/y mil tnnkin^c, 01 soinrdin^; like dot ; 

Id piT'ansc I tiinks la^er iind viiU‘ , 

III \as all on ii^goiint ol dol baby oft niiiie.” 

G. 1'. .\d\ms. t)ot Ifahv off Inline. 

(Isabelle Swiiiseow, 2, Ciilvcrdeii (hardens, 
Tunbridge Wells.) 

emhike: he h. ding (p. isoj. 

*■ 0 Nelly Ciiav ' <) Nt lly Gray ’ 

1m)I .ill \niir jL-erini^ NpriT-'Jir-., 

At (.lutyN call I Icll ni\' Irijs 
ill Jbid.i)osN hieailu-s' 

'I'lioMAs Hood, I-tnthliss \clly iiitty. 

(.Sybil Murray, Norton, Walton. Yorkshire.) 

Cl 'Ell) .\XI> ( ( ).M.MO.\s|' \SI' IH .\k\oi I) HiN.M-ai. 

Doant thou iii.ui\ lot immiiv. but L;oa vshrej imitinv I " 

'lON. Juiniiri. 

(Miss M. E. Jiraniley, Sloi'.ksbridge, nr. Slud'lield.) 

the: \v<h)1)i..\ hoiv’si:. \w i.ji Wm pom-.. 

" \iid llu-irbv h,iii;,js .1 tale.” 

Mrnv II n'fs of .\ct. 1. sc. iv. 

^Maiul Horton, Redclille, IMeiiheim Hoad, Moseley, 
Birmingham.) 

.■\T r MNMICNT. Hv Mrs. Havklock E'.i.lis. 

" Ho, don't you grieve for me. 

My lovely Mary Ann, 

For I'll marry you yil on a fourp'ny bit 
.\h cl tnne-expired man." 

KiTLiNo, 'J'roof>in (Barrack- Room Ballads). 

(Richard O’Neill, 92. Berners Street, Ipswich.) 
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II. — It has been difficult to make this award. Several 

competitors have sent only one passage instead 
of three, and perhaps none have sent passages 
that are quite so obscure as are discoverable, 
but much the best examples submitted are 
those from Miss Evelyn M. Abbott, The Croft, 
Old Malton, Yorksliirc. and the prize of Three 
New Novels is awarded to her for the following : 

(1) *' If June be refulgent 

With flowcTb ill completeness, 

All petals, no prickles, 

Delicious as trickles 
Of wine poured at iiuiss-time,- 
And choose One indulgent 
To redness and sweetness : 

Or if with experience of man and of spider. 

She use my June lightning, the strong msoct-ridder 
To stop the fresh spinning -why, June will consider.’* 
Kobf.rt Drowning, Avoiher MViv of l.fur. 

( 2 ) " Heap on thy soul, by virtue of tins Curse, 

111 deeds, — then be thou ilainncd, beholding good ; 
Both infinite as is the universe. 

And thou, and thy .sell -torturing solitude." 

SiiKi.i.KV, Pkonietheii^ Ujihoutid. 

( 3 ) " If to seaich deep file um\ersj' 

Must pierce the searcher with thi' curse. 

Because that bolt (iii iimu's leverse), 

" Was shot to the he:nl o’ tin* wood, and lies 
Wedged deepest in the* bc'st 1 if eyes 
That look for visions and surpri.sj* 

“ From marshalled angels, must shut down 
Their lids, first upon sun ami moon, 

Tlie head asle<*p upon a sfom*. - 

** What say ye unto this ? 

E. B, Bk(»wnjng, a }'ision of Poets, 

III. — ^A Prize of Half a Guinea for the best review 

in not more tlian one Inindred words of any 
recently published book is awarded to F. G. 
Hardeman, Newcastle, Stafford.shire, for the 

following : 

NAPOLEON’S M.'\RS11ALS. By R. I*. Di nn-Pattison. 

(ISIethuen.) 

Of " Napoleon ’’ literature we can never weary — the spell of 
"the little Corporal" still endures. We ha\e here, written 
with just discrimination, twenty-six miniature biograj>hies of 
those remarkable men who were the instrumenis ami .sharers of 
Napoleon's triumphs. Alexander’s generals, (harlemagiie’s 
paladins, pale before Ihis brilliant band. JCiitliralled, we read 
once more of brave unfortunate Ney : ol Murat, vain, pirture.sque, 
adored of women ; o! wily, corrupt Masseiia, " spoilt child of 
victory " ; of double-dealing Berna(IoU<* ; ol f.aiiues, honest 
Republican to the last. But their mighty leader dominates 
their story, as he dominated them and I he worlil a hundred 
years ago. 

Among the best of the many other reviews received 
are : 

BROTHERS ALL. By Maarten Maartf.n.s. (Methuen.) 

There are very few masters of the short story in England, 
and Mr. Maarten Maartens may lay claim to a place among 
these few. It is true that these short sketches have little plot, 
but they have the almost rarer attribute of lifelike character- 
painting combined with bright and natural dialogue. Though 
the stories are full of humour, they are never frivolous, and, 
even in the sliglitest of them, the seriousness which must come 
to every true observer of life is never absent. They are true 
pictures of real people and never degenerate into caricature. 

(Jean Aitken, 59, Morningside Road, Edinburgh.) 

BARBARY SHEEP. By Robert Hichens. (Methuen.) 

"Barbary Sheep ‘Vis remarkable for its representation of 
the influence of scenery upon certain temperaments. The 
fascination of the Arab over the Western woman coufd only be 
realised when she was influenced by the desert weirdness. The 
Arab is the living embodiment of the fascinating scenery : yet 
he creates two contrasting emotions. Only those who feel a 
part of Kitty’s longing towards the mystery of the unknown 
can realise the spell of the Arab. Others only feel extreme 


repugnance towards him throughout. Whatever resentment is 
felt towards the other characters, Crumpet, the typical solid 
Englishman, cannot fail to attract. 

(Bertha Silkstone, 73, Berw Road, Pontjqmdd.) 

MR, OPP. By Alice Hf.c.an Utcf.. (llodder.) 

** Nothing succeeds like success.” Particularly does this 
^PP^y the hero of a favourite novel or play — success is de- 
manded as a sine qua non of the reader’s admiration and respect. 
Yet Mr. Opp has succeeded in capturing both, albeit he is one* 
of the world's Failures. .Alice liegan Rice, with the delicate- 
tenderness of insight, reveals this man to ns, his ideals, his great 
heart, his child-likt* honesty . the beauty of his love for Ilia 
imbecile sister; and triumphantly sweeps the reader into the 
uncomfort a! »le reflection that worldly wi.sdom is perhaps, after 
all, the fly in the ointment. 

(Miss D. G. Morse, All Saints’ Green, Norwich.) 

CRIMINAL TYPES IN SUAKESITCAKE. Ly August Got,i., 

Translated from the Danish by Mrs. Weekes. (Methuen.) 

Our Danish author i.*5 a magistrate, and doubt le.s.s has experi- 
ence of criminal types. Jlis style is x igorous and interesting. 
But one thing strikes us as curious, the placing amongst these 
Shakespearean criminals Brutus, wlio, says Air. (kill, " is, in 
spite of all, a murderer." Vet he allows him to be an idealist : 
ami the common criminal type is surelv not the idealist f 
Did Siiake.speare int(‘rul tu ie])re.seiit Brutirs as a criminal ? 
He has no more heantitul character in his ])lays ■ and it would 
still appear that the killing ol C.esar wa.s suleU in accordance 
with what he deemed his duly. 

(Emily Shore, Koslyn, Park Hoad. Worthing.) 

We also select lor sj^ecial commendation the reviews 
of M. F. Lusty (Wakefield), Miss E. |. M. Milner (Claj)- 
ham Park, S.W.), John Hood (A\t), Clias. Smith (Bootle), 
('onstaiKc^ Ursula Kerr (Darlcton), Mrs. A. K. Rose- 
Soley (London, S.W.), Mrs. llarvie Anderson (Gla.sgow)', 
Isaac Jackson (Manc'hester), Miss M. V. Woodgate 
(London, S.W.), Miss B. G. Anderson (Scarborough), 
Muriel Gibbs (Ptmzaiu c). Rev. Iv Hern (Rowlands 
Castle), 11 . W. Lee (Caiiibridgt), Miss M. M. Edgar 
(Edinburgh), Alice M. Pagt‘ (Sleights, Yorks), Miss J. 
Pearson (Halifax), Winifred M. Lodge (Norwood), Miss 
M. A. Pressly- Smith (Ohan, N.B.), Mrs. Graham Stirling 
(Glenfarg), Mary (.. jobson (Harrogate), Martin K. A. 
Nesbitt (Upj)er Norwood), E. A. G. Kerr (Edinburgh),, 
and L. Welby (Shanklin). 

IV. — The Prize of One Year’s Subscription to “ The 
Bookman " lias benm awarded to John Hardy,. 
('asilla, 151, Valparaiso, Chile. 
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MR. OUVER ONIONS. 


M r. OLIVJiR ONIONS, who dislikes pseiidnnyiiis, 
and whose name was his lather’s before him. 
ivas born in the North Country somt- thirty-six years 
ago. Why exactly he became a writer it would he 
difficult to decide, and it was tlie purest chance that 
started him actually upon the road. In the bef^iiining, 
and by inclination, he sought to become^ an artist in 
black and white. He could never, by instinct, be 
otherwise than an artist, 
but without having seen 
his drawings one can feel 
sure that his second choice 
•of a mt'ans of expressi(jn 
was the right choice. “ Art's 
a rum job,” Turner once 
declared, a remark that Mr. 

Onions himself is loud of 
quoting. It is cm ions 
tliat such \'ei-\' nunark- 
able talents lor authorship 
•should have lam iallow 
and imsuspecled lor yeais, 
their i)nssessor stiiving Uk* 
while alli*r the liigilivc* and 
rather limited iminoitalily 
await i lie the “ glever 
fellows," as .Mi\ Sc.hulda 
w o 11 1 (1 call t h e iii, w h o 
manage to hit u])oii a 
methodof d(‘e(»rating bristol 
board b) the ]ml)li(' taste. 

Writing lx)oks, e\i*n not 
very good (nies, is better 
fun than illustrating them, 
and Mr. Unions’s books 
are very good imku'd. 

At seventeen or so Mr. 

Onions shut up his scliool 
books and lell Bradford Grammar School with thea\'owed 
intention ol embracing Art. It was at the National 
Art Training Scliools of South Kensington, afterwards 
the Royal School of Art. that he pet about doing 
this. Even as his Bradford school-days had afforded 
him the material for his descrijition of the " Burl- 
borough of “ Little Devil Doubt," with its variously 
jgraded board and secondary schools, and other educa- 
tional phenomena of the prrwincial 'eiglities, so do his 
pictures of the Royal School of Art bring vividly before 
us again the grotesque pageant of the Movements : 
Beardsley, Japanese Prints, the Birmingham Move- 
ment, " which shared the advantage of the Monet 
method of painting — it made it Awfully Easy " ; and 
the cults of Jugend and Simplicissifnus, Beholding 
all these, George Mildmay, who was, if nothing else. 


a person ol inlelligcme, found comfort in the words, 
above quotetl, (j 1 our greatest modern ])ainter. 

Tht?re is much that is autobiographical in the story 
of Mr. Cxeorgt? Miklmay. It fell to Mr. Oiiions’s own 
lot, at twenty-two, to shake off the dust of the Royal 
School of Art from his feet, and straightway, ])ortfolio- 
arined, to set about the invasion of I'leet Street. Three 
years ol a ratluT up and down lif(! landed him in the 

illustration department of 
a popular pictorial weekly, 
now deluiict. He received 
tlie oflieial rank of war 
artist, for those were the 
clays wlien London ears 
ached under the perpetual 
tyranny of “ The Absent- 
Minded Jieggar," and when 
Mrs. Biliks of Borneo was 
patriotic " jiisqn\i la mode 
des ilessHs.'' Mr. Onions 
then, at his desk in Elect 
S t rc ‘ot , di ■ ] )i c I ed realistic 
iMK'onnters on veldt and 
kopje ; indeed the " smoke- 
rings ” with which he has 
(. r e d i 1 e d W riot tesley, 
Cieorge Mildmay 's ingenious 
assistant in the illustration 
department at Battye & 
Battye's, may have ])n)- 
cured encomiums for him- 
self from the authorities. 
Mr. Onions will have his 
joke. 

It was about this time 
that Mr. Onions sat down 
and wrote, with no partic- 
ular iiileiition and certainly 
without any firm conviction of a call to Literature, 
a series of short sketches. He showed them to a friend, 
an American journalist, to whom his first book is 
dedicated. “ I can sell these for yon” said the friend, 
and did so. “The Coinpleal Bachelor," No. i, came 
out in the Sketch, and was followed by the rest of 
that series of light and witty little papers, wherein 
Roll*) Butterfield, the confirmed bachelor, his gentle 
and unsophisticated sister Caroline, Arthur Bassishaw, 
the good-looking, rather empty-headed but very straight- 
forward young lieutenant, the fascinating Mrs. Loring, 
whose weakness was match-making, Millicent Dixon, 
the ideal spinster, and other minor characters, move, 
chatter, and make love with a vividness, animation, 
and grace infinitely refreshing to the reader wearied 
to tedium by the usual romances and causeries of our 
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lighter magazines. “ The Comi)leat Bachelor papers 
were a Complete success, rejK'ated when Mr. Murray 
published them as a bouk. That was Mr. Onions's 
first book, and it came out nine years ago, to be followed 
in 1902 by Talcs from a l\'ir Riding.’’ As can lx* 
gathered, it was to his native (oiinty that Mr. Onions 
went for inspiration in this case, as lie lias done in 
further books, “ The Back o’ the Moon,” ” Tlu* Drake- 
stone,” and the earlier jiart of “ Jjltle Devil Doubt.” 
There is a jiower, a grip, and a finish about tlu'se^ York- 
shire stories that stamj) them with a (lualify all their 
own. Rustic life and manners of the North Counlry. 
from Georgian times to our own, liavc^ had other inter- 
preters, but none better equijiped (x* mon* effective. 
There is a touch of grininess in all of them, or nearly 
all, of horror in some, but all are works of art. It is 
unusual, too, to meet with an English author who can 
produce a satisfactory story of twenty thousand words 
or so. The thing is done often enough, and well enough, 
in France, but qualilie^l exponents ol the conic are all 
too few among our own writcTs. ()tu‘ reads “The 
Last Gate,” “ The Mavstang,” and “ The Hunting- 
towers,” and registers a menial note to read them 
again. These “ Tales from a Far Riding,” published 
in 1902, were followed the year alter by a departure. 
Still with Murray, there appeared “ The Odd Jol^ Man,” 
a clever and unusual study ol literary and artistic life 
in London, of Bohemia with the tragedy left in. One 
might note that it is generally cut out in novels. 
Percival Oddy, an artist of j^ossible but not i)roved 
merit, has gone to the dogs. He meets a woman who 
takes an interest in him, and he works out his redemp- 
tion. It means a battle ol years lor him, but he does 
it, and the sequel is nut the obvious one. One can 
trace resemblances lx*tw(!en c ertain sc ene's and characters 
of this novel and others in “ Little Devil Doubt.” 
Reggie Pardoe is Dick Kcq)])el again, there are the 
same newspai)er-mcn, Mr. Schiikla is reminiscent of 
the old restaurant-keeper, and Hetty Bostuck is very 
nearly Joe Tyers. The same sj^irit of cynicism upholds 
Cayley that maintained George Mildmay ; both are in 
the employ of a power whose works are oy\\. Both 


help to forward the downfall of their masters by 
rendering their productions even more rotten and 
ccjrrupt, till evil shall destroy itself. Cayley, for 
instaiu:e, comes upon a single truth in an article com- 
l)osed mostly of lies, and (XTverts it ; if he finds an in- 
iinitive that is not s])li1, he sjdits it, and puts the blame, 
in both cases, on the i)roc)i-reader, (ic'orge ]mnctures 
the pu]>ils of the villain on the card bearing a design 
fc:)r “ The Living Eyes,” and achieves an effect that 
has never bt?c‘n equalled, for sensation, in the offic'e. 
Also he suggests to the editors of “ The Nonsiicdi Novels ” 
ever wilder and wilder sc'luuiies of advertising, culmin- 
ating in the? “ Hundred Pounds and a Husband ” offtir^ 
all of which suggestions are acted on with delight. But 
such resemblances are nothing to cavil at. Any miin 
is at liberty to imjuovc one of his own ideas at any 
time, if it occurs to him to do so, and he so thinks fit. 

The second and third volumes ol Yorkshiie stories, 
” The Back o’ the Moon ” and “ The Drakc'stone,” were 
issued by Hurst (k Blackett in iqc)b, and there follows 
” Little Devil Doubt.” ])ublishecl this year by Mr. John 
Murray, whicli was recently reviewed in Tiil Bookman, 
and has already been drawn ujxm in this article. A 
children’s hook, “ Admiral Eddy,” found an immediate 
public, and voices of reviewers were heard warning Mr. 
Barrie to loc^k to his laurels as arch-fabricator of 
charming rnake-belic've. 

Personal j)rc‘fi'renri* and the inducements of his 
publishers incline Mr. Onions to a continuance of 
novel-writing, though his shorter storic's. familiar to- 
readers of Country Life and fdher ol the rnagaziru'S, 
have bruughl him many aclinireis. A little reviewing 
he has clone, but he was never a journalist. To any 
reader of his last hook it will be obvious that Mr. Onions 
should admire the writings of such a one as H. G. 
Well.s, and the fact, for he has declared it. tliat he 
dot's not cart' much for Mr. W. B. ^’eats. is almost 
atoned for by his very whole-hearted devotion to the 
work of Turgueiiev and Conrad. Also, though he 
has many bugbears clieap education is the biggest 
of them. 


Ashley Gibson. 



THE READER. 

OLIVER WENDELL HOLMES. 

Bv Walihk JeKKULI). 

'J'lus tiiiu*, llniT ^('nius(*s. Ai ! to Ikt fiivonri1(' t ity : 

The first, cl bard; the seLoiul. wise; the third. sii]M'eniely witty. 

So said, so done ; th(‘ three in one j-he \vra])]>ed, tuul sliiek tlu' label : 
Poet, Piolessor. Aiitofiat ol Wit's ow n ■ Pre.ikf.isl -'fable " 


O NK ol Oliver Weiulell Holmes’s romj^atriois, 
addressing; him in eomjjliment-wisc' just thirty 
years ago, imagined Nature in her worksho]) n^teiving 
from Miss Columbia the order indieat(‘d in tlu- first 
of the abovt' ('ou]dets ; in the second he showed how 
the order was met. In the three volumes of his ])randial 
talks 1 use the word as the nearest ec.|iii\ alenl, lor 
we have it on l)e Quineey’s authoritv that the Koinans 
knew not bn'aklast —we have Holmes but in one «as]>ecl, 
that of the versatile writer gifted with poetic 
fancy, rich humour, and an 
o])tiTnistic ])hilosophv. It 
is as su(h that he lives 
and will live. It has to be 
remembered, how'e\'er, that 
he was (irstly a mi'dical 
practitioner and then lor 
thirty-live v<‘ars a rni' 
versit v ] iri )fi‘ss( n*, during 
part of w'hnh time, as lu‘ 

])ut it, he “ jiaid soim* 
attention ” to literature. 

Narrow is the lame ol the 
doctor or jirofessor (’om- 
jiared with that ol the man 
of letters, and four years 
alter resigning his prolessor- 
ship, Holmes wrote that he 
w^as “ no long(T know n 
chiefly as a t(‘acher or jirac - 
titioncr ” ; now — (‘xce]>t to 
thos(‘ who sat under him at 
Harvcird he may b(' said to 
be known not at all in tlu'se 
capacity's. It is ru'arly 
sixteen years since he died, 
and if his w’ork has fallen a 
little into the background, it 
is that w hich almost inevitably happens in the case ol the 
most popular of writers. When it is a matter ol mere 
popularity, brought about by more or less arlventitious 
circumstances, the neglect into which an author’s 
work falls after his death meets with no reaction ; but 
where popularity has been accorded to true literary 
excellence the neglect or ( omiiarative negh'Ct — lor it is 
rarely more than that — is as a rule follow ed by a reaction, 
and the work becomes classic'. The best work of 
Oliver Wendell Holmes may be said to be following 
that rule. 

As to what is the best ])art of Holmes’s work, there 
is little likely to be much disagreement, h'or the 


majority ol readers lu' is the “ Autoi'rat t)i the Break- 
last -Tabli- ” (using that title as comi>rehending the 
threi* lH)oks assoc iated with the matutinal meal) ana 
writer ol humorous verse ; ior a smaller ('irele he is 
also a tender and delictiti' ]>oet and a novelist; and 
for a still smaller circle he is the man ol mc'dicine. Of 
the eleven volume's ol his collected writings the medical 
essays form one' a volume which is probably but 
little re.id. ^^‘t it may be recalled that as doctor 
Holmes has l)e(‘ii credited with baling c'stablished 

bevond doubt the infectkms- 
ni'ss oi ])uer]>c‘ral lewr, and 
it may be said that ^ anti- 
hoinceopathisls will lirid in 
Id's essay on “ I loino'ojiathy 
and its Kindred l)elusi(»ns ” 
a scTvic'eabli* battc'ry of 
arguments and illustrations. 
It IS ol Holmes the ])oet,the 
“ .Xutocrat,” ih(' novelist, 
that we think chiefly now 
in this hundn dtli year since 
his birth. 

It was on August 2 C), 1809, 
that Oliver Wendell Holmes 
was born in the then \ illage 
ol Cambridge in Massa- 

clni.si'tts a village that 
w ithin a dec ade bec ame^ the 
birthplace of another poet, 
James Kussi ll Lowell. Prom 
sevc-ial local schools he pro- 
ceeded to Harvard and 
Irom Harvard to Paris, 

where' he studied medicine, 
returning to Harvard to 
take* his degiee in 18 j6, 
in w’hic h \'ear he* ])ul)lished 
the lirst collection of his juniiis. His lather was 

th(^ Rtiv. Abiel Holmes, “ a clc'rgyman who taught 
the old* fashioned raliiiiism, with all its horrors, 
and yet apart trom his religious crc'ed w^as a 
gentleman of humanity and cultivation.” In the 
j>oet s biogra]ihy is given the facsimile' of a page 
from an almanac for iSoq, in which the Rev. 

Abiel Holmc's has written “ son h.” It is a curious 
fact which has escajied c'omment that the almanac- 
maker had imt weather forecasts against various dates, 
for instance running from August i to 5 wc? have 
“ Plying clouds with signs of rain,” then against the 
20th is the one word ” Pleasant,” surely the most 



Oliver Wendell Holmes. 

His Btill the keen nnalvsi^ 

or men and ino«id*', eleitrn wil, 

Free play of mirth, and tendf'intsa 
Tf» heal thf- alightrsi wmind Irom it.” 

W'liittiei’s "Our Autocrat” 



210 


THE BOOKMAN. 


[August, 1909. 


significant word which could have been ])ut against 
the natal day of a man who, as it was hai>ihly summed 
up: 

“ hivt'tl to sliow that wit niay be 
Divinely kind, divinely wise ; 

'rhat looking on eartirs misery, 

I'hc ( leiiresl .m* the kindliest eyes." 

Those lines by the Jatt‘ 11. C. Hunner an American 
writer who died all hx) early — sum u]) the “ })leasant- 
ness ” ol Holmes, a man iidormed with kindliness 
even when he took in hand the ])cn of the satirist. 
It has, indeed, been suggested that the writer carried 
into his work ovta-rmuh of that suavity which is no 
unimportant part of a doctor's cquijmtmt. but the 
obje<'tion must be that of one who has little idea of 
all the strength that may lie behind the gentleness. 

“ I was just going to sa\' when 1 was interrupted *’ — 
such is thi‘ abrupt beginning of the scries of monthly 
articles which became that volume, l)rimlL!l of wit and 
humour, philosophy’ and fancy, “The Autocrat ot the 
Breakfast-Table “ ; tlie first of a series <>f works which 
may be regarded as starling a new genre in 
literature. It is something of the essayist, something 
of the raconteur, something of tliti table-talker, that 
we get in this wonderful “ breakfast-lahh* " trio, and 
the whole is informed with that ])l('asnnt egotism 
which delights, but nevcT bores the listener. It is 
difficult ti) sum up in a few wc.u'ds the snnm* gracicnisness 
of the whole, the effect which i1 leaves on the reader, 
at once of culture and catholicity, oi sweetness and 
light. \Vi* may like one of the thnx' \'olLimes more 
than the others, may aflect to pn fer the greater s])on- 


liKVfckiA* Fakms. Mass. 

1893. 

Dear 

}'ours of the is feedvcil. / mh 

i/o fiftle vwre than aihwwlcdj^e the rceepthm tf the very 
fiutu.'ious I'tmwittnication^ which (•me to me ft'om nnkfitmoi 
fnerufst near and d/s/a nt, many of them eontain/ng ret/uest\ 
to which I eannot (ottveniently pay the desired attention. 

Regretting that / find niy timey my nv.v, and my hand 
overtaxed ty an eiei increasing (orrepondencey i ant 
Yon/ f 7’eiy t/u/y, 


Form of acknowledgment used by Oliver Wendell 
Holmes in replying to applicants for his autograph. 

Kindly lent by Mi. Walter Jerrold, 

taneit}^ of the “ Autocrat *’ to the ik'cper thought of 
the “ Prolessor *’ or tlie “ l^)et,” yet essentiallv the 
thre(‘ are one. In eac h ])art of this whole we find the 
same kindly wisdom, now playing about the foibles of 
men. now touching the highest and deejjesl themes, 
but always ex]iressed with a clearness that makes its 
appeal exen to tliose wJio lik(‘ to run (not ski])) as they 
read, llie methtxl in wliich lie electc'd to exjircss 
himstb was that ol the talker, a imdliod which, as he 
rccognisc‘(l, lent it sell so wc'll In playing round a subject, 
illuminating it by hints and flashes. .\s he put it : 

“ S])oken langij.ig<‘ is so plasLu, you jiat tlic wax, 
and s])road, and sh.i\ e. and rub out, and fill u]), and slic k 
on so easily, vs hen ynu work tliat soli inalerial. that there 
is nothing like it fnr luudvlhng Out of it roiue the sliapes 



OliTar Weadell IlolmM*^ Houme mi Cambridge, Maeeachueette, U«8.A. 



August, 1909.] 


THE BOOKMAN. 


21 1 


which you turn into inarbJc or bronze in your iinnun-fal 
books, if you hiippen to write such. Or, to use anolhcr 
jllustraiion, writing or printing is like shootinpf with ti 
rifle; you nuiy hit yc)ur reader's mind or miss it ; — but 
talking is like pKiyinj-; :i1 a mark with Ihe an engine ; 

if it is within reach, and you luu e time enougli, yon can’t 
help liitling i1 ” 

There is a world ol liuniour in that “ li i1 is within 
reach.*' In tlie talk of thc'se three \(»hiines lour il 
we include the “(.)\er tiie T'eaciijis ” ot iSc^o wJiiK* 
affc'cting to spc'ak to the* cir<l(' about the table he 
was consc'iouslv addressing a Jar wider audieine. but 
he never lorgot the sell-imposed < Jiara« ler oi the lalkc-r. 
lie might he the “ auto< rat," hut, as talk about a 
dinner-table (to nuuilion the nu'al iisuallv .isso< lated 
with c‘()n\'ersation siiu'e lime j)ut a pc‘iioil to the bic-ak- 
fast-j)arli(‘s of Rogers and ol .M lines) sin mid be general 
and on a variety oi subjects, so lie ]>asses liglitl\- ln»iri 
tlu-me" to theme and from time to time iiidii ati‘s tlu* 
fact that Ills tal)h‘-h'llows have had something to sav ; 
neviT allowing his talk to l)c*conie a ('oleridgean m<»no 
login* or gi\ ing the im})U‘ssion ol a Ma< aula\ -like* 
monopi )1\’. 

A pod. a doe lor, aiiel man e)f c ulliire*. Ihilmes was 
alsei a sain}»K* of tin* hest ot New Rnghmd humamtx' 
at a pe e uharlv inte re-st mg pe rioel ed Xnieiifa’s iiite*! 
ledual lilc'. Ills be*st weak was aeliiewiel at a time* 
when J’higlish lile ratiiM’ was benng enri^ lu‘d in Ainei hm 
by tin* writ mgs ol I*'.dgar Allan PeM*. J.oiiLdellow , W'lnt ti.*r, 



I\mt*ison. The)ie*an, Wlnin^in. 1 law llnune, and T.owell, 
w h -n mele*t‘d tlie \nn‘iitan brain h ol khigbsli lite*raturc 
lia 1 a]nn)st at (me e* as i( we*n' pa-se-d li oin tin* .imatemr to 
the e lassie uilejn jx »i .u < ,j ih.ii i list ingmsln’d bane!, 










^ ^ /fc ^ 

^ y>4-V^y> 


.t 




A.utoc>'Aph Letter from Oliver Wendell Holmes. 

Kiiietly lent by Mr. W^allcr Jcrrold. 
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itself no less 
palatable than 
the ni(‘diiim in 
whic h it was of- 
IVred. His clear 
thinking was 
UMidered in the 
clearest of litcr- 
iit y styles, his 
])neti(: imagina- 
tion and com- 
mand of wit ga\T‘ 
linn the jiower of 
lighting upon the 
happiest of illus- 
trations, sonic‘ of 
w h i c' h h a v e 
passed into com- 

Benjamin Franklin. litc^raiy 

‘Our ljuwnud>'s is calk*<l Btriij.iniiii USOgC With S\'d- 

Franklin.’* ‘‘ ‘ 

Illustration Irom tlit I'lrsl iMiitnui ot n e \ S 111 1 t ll S 

“ Tlif Autoci at ot till- H i c .ikf.'iHi- 1 j|>lr ” 

Mrs. rartinglon. 

Such is the illustration gi\’en simjily in the “ Autoi i at ” 
of the tliiet' distiiK i ]HTsonalitu‘s subtly iniagiiied as 
being in eac h ol the two [lerscuis laking part in dialogue. 
The “ three Johns " have come to In* a laniiliar allusion. 
Holmes was. it has been said, a tt'acher, a writer who 
had nearly always a “})ur]»ose” m his writing, but he 
was such ever in a Irieiidly lashion, iievtT in a pe- 
dantical. To read him as (lis]>enser of wit ;ind w isdom 
over the breaklast-tahle is to be at once entertained 
and elevated, to get a 1r<*shonod and wholesome outlook 
on life and its problems. 

If, however, it is as matutinal mentor with a keen 
sense of humour and a lively desire t(» amuse that 
Oliver W'eiidell llolinc's is likely to be longest remem- 
bered, he is also a poet, at his best, ot rare gifts. And 
even in bis lighter ])ieces and his 't'crs d'oeatsiou, he 
showed a readiness of fancy and a felicity ol ]>hrasing 
by no means common. The Chambered Nautilus ” 
may be regardcnl as having taken its jilaee among 
that handful ol dainty di.‘lights. oiir choicest Ivrii's. 
Again and again he so moves us that “ when the ivader’s 
eyes are brimming with tears, lu^ knows not whellur 
they have their source in sorrow or in laughtcT.’’ But 
though, as \v' n‘cognist‘d, a ]A.rge juoportion ol hi-^ 
readers-- *' two lifUis at least, if not the total hall ” - 
were evcT on the* (jui vivc for laughter, and llioiigh 
he was ready enough to res|)ond with giving them 
occasion for that healthful exc^rcise, h(‘ is not to be 
classed as a “ funny man.” He was a gn'at humorist, 
and the great humorist is always one' of dec'p and 
sincere feeling. Still waters run dee]) ” is a favourite 
saying with those who would excuse* their want of 
animation by hinting at their depth. Of the fact that 
deep w'aters do not always advertise thi'ir dejith by 
their stillness every famous humorist is an illustration. 
But if much of Holmes’s poetry is marked by the filay 
of light upon the surface, if some ol it is mere fun, 
there is also much of deep feeling, of keen insight, and 


of that which may have been " oft thought before but 
ne'er so well expressed.” How admirably, to allow 
myself the jJeasure of a single quotation where many 
might be given, has he surnrnc'd uj) ” Our Limitations ” : 

“ We trust and fear, wc* ciuc’stion and believe, 

]*'roiii lilc*'s dark tlireacls a trembling i.iilh to weave, 
brail as the weh that uusty night has s])iin. 

Whose (iew-geinmed awnings glitter in the sun. 

While the calm centuries s])c*ll their lessons out. 
l\aeh tniLIi wc^ conquer s]>re.L(ls the rc*alm of doubt ; 
Wlien Sinai’s summit was Jeliovah’s tlirc)iu\ 

Tlie chosen Pro]ihet knew llis voice alone ; 

When I*ilate’s li.ill that awful question litsirci, 

7'hc Heavenly Captive answered not a word. 

“ Eternal I'nith I beyond our hopes aiid fears 
Sweep the v.ist orbits ot thy myriad spheres ! 

J'Vom age to age, while History c:arves sublime 
On her waste roi-.k Ihc* flaming curves u£ time, 

How the Avild swayings of our ]ilanc't shoAV 

'I'hat worlds unseen surround the. world we know.*' 

Each of the manifestations of tlici genius of Holmes 
would proA'idci anqdt* materials for a separate essay, and 
though as nove list he cannot he said to have* touched high 
Slice c*ss, “ Jilsic' Vc-nne^r " and “The (iiiardian Angel” 
are interesting storic‘S, full of humour and of character- 
observation, their ( hiel atti action lying, huwevTr, in the 
presentation of ])hysiologic al and ])syc hological problems 
croncerning ante natal influenci‘s on living ]ieople. 

As “ autocrat,” ])oi*t, or novelist, there is in Holmes 
a sanity and a \’igour inspired by imagination and, in 
its rendering on the ])riutccl jiagc*, often sparkling 
with humour, sueh as make*, him always a companionable 
and cheering writc^r. He has tonic qualities, and it is 
impossible to read much of his work, prose or poetry, 
without feeling tlie l)rightt*r and the; Ikdtcr for it — 
brighter in sjiirit and therefore be*ttcr able to go on 
with the day’s work. 



The Schoolmistress. 

“Fortune had left her, sorrow had bapli/ud her; thi^ loiitiiit* ol 
labor and the lonelinesa of almost frirndlesa city life were before 
her. Yet as I looked upon her itanqnil lace, i;radually rct^aininfi: a 
cheerfulness that w':is often a;>ri|;hUy ... I saw that eye and lip 
and every sliiftiiiK lineament were made for love." 

Illuatration Irom the Firat Kdition of 
“ The Autocrat of the Breakfast-Table." 
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PATHOLOGY AND POETRY. 

By Stephen Paget. 


I T is an <j1(1 latl, that lla* sri(‘n(vs have a had tdlecl 
on litiTaliiif : and the medical sciences, hen*, an* 
the worst offenders. Jl tlu* doctor would write memor- 
able poetr>', lie must lorget, and make us lorget, that 
he is a doctor. He must lueteiul that he knows nothing 
of the worknigs ol the body. To him. a blush and a 
tear and a disease must a])])ear as in(‘\]di('able surprises, 
wholly strange and |)ast tinding out. Till he is tree 
and quit of his medical self, he cannot say llu* right 
thing about tin* blusli f>f innoceme. tor he knows how 
it is done; lU'ithiT can he describe the* starting tear, 
for he* knows where it starts ; ni'ithcT can he* ])ut in 
poetry a disease, if his mind still runs on germs and 
temperature-charts. Homer, in two words and no 
more, describc*d Penelope laughing through her lc‘ars, 
and crying lor shc*er hajqiincss : ^*irgil. in lw<» words, 
lacrymu' rcrum, raised the act ol crying to the dignity 
of a cosmic ]»r<jcess. They neither knew, nor cared, 
how it was done : and, to be able* to write* juieti v about 
a woman crying, a man must lorget her lacrymal 
glands. Above all. he must gi-l right awav Irom 
that mass ol obscTvations whic h is ('ailed l*s\-cholc»gy ; 
must understand his Icllow-mc'ii as Horace* and 
Shakes]H‘are undc’rstood them, as t\]v.s. not as 

s])eeimens. 

It is waste ol time, t herelvUc*. and worse, lo he loccking 
in Holmes’s poems lor e\'i- 
d(*n('e that he was a doctor : 
it is looking lor what ought 
not to be there : it is le.ss 
critic'ism than gossij). We 
take Ills ])oc*tiy lor its own 
sake, as the woik in ]»lay 
hours of a bus\' man who 
was ex('e])t lonalh' lo\’abli‘, 
sociable*, and eejuabh*. H(* 
went through a long haj>p\ . 
qui(‘t. healthy hic. giMng 
and taking sunshine. Ills 
poc'try’ is affc'c'ticinate. not 
passkmate ; clear, not j^ro 
found. He would have* 
written a good c'oiacdy, a 
bad tragc*d\ . He is hardly 
to be called a major poet : 
his religious poetry is far 
below' Newman, Ins social 
poetry below' Po])c% his 
romantic poetry below 
Stevenson. It is easy, for a 
man sitting here at one end 
of a pen, to write in this 
w'ay of Holmes's poems ; it 
is better, and no less easy, 


to In* tliankiiil for a gcxully store of ]nm\ (lean-cut, 
honourable thoughls, juit in gra('cful and harnionions 
vcTse. Only, from time to lime, comes the* wisli that 
he had gone* up a little liiglic*r, clown a little deeper ; 
had vcMitiircd to say more* ol the sunlc*.ss aspc*('l of life. 
Hood, for e\ain])le, who idayc'd with ]MK*try as a baby 
})lays w'itli a rattle, and jninned im.'essantly, yc*t wrote 
“ I rememlu'r, 1 remember ” and “ The Song of the 
Shirt,” and tlu* “One m(»re iiiilortuiiale.” King.slcy, 
whose* ])o(“try was oltt'ii third-rate, yet ga\e us a handful 
oi ])oenis that will not s(Jon die. l*‘or these* two mi*n 
liac.l this c‘lenu*ntal advantage*, that they 1c‘lt. keenly 
and liiriously, hanlshi]). “ i\)()r Tom Hood ” learned 
to strike lint r ])oclrv out ol tnmble thrni Holmes c*vc*r 
got out of h;i]q)ini*ss. Kmgsk'y w'as obsc'ssed by the* 
vision of ])oV(.“rty, sweated labour, lillhv shims ; and 
out ol this obsc'ssioii he wrote “ Tlu* Poac’luT’s Wii.low','^ 
one ol tlu* iiiusl ballads in our langu.igc. Holmes 
would have* Ix'eu a lor a touc h ol the .scc)urge. 

He* is too content. Put his gaict\^ suh* by side with 
Ste*vc*nson : we delight in llu* gaiety ol Mevenson, and 
o| Lamb. bi'(riiise It ('onu s oil trouble, like spiav off a 
wave* agtun*^t a ro( k. Holmes’s gaicl\' is like the troth 
oil a glass ol ( haiii})agiu ; but \er\ gooil ( hamjuigiie. 
He* was oiu* of th(»s(' w ell-behavi‘d ilnldieii ol Nature 
W'liO g(i ihroiigh llu school (»1 file wpliout a Hogging. 

Ncliili' was (lUielK loud ol 
iiim. and lu ol her : and 
1 here the\^ stopl>ed. She* 
nc'Ver told Jinn what was 
el llu.- l)a( k ol hei mind ; 

lid he He \ el ,i.skc*d . 
He is M(‘ndel among 

]»oi‘ts, not P)(*i‘1 hovi n : one 
(►1 the m.inv Meiui'is.^ohns 
iHetiVell be ])r.o.-.eil for 
ea( h (»l llu in) who bring, 
loi oiir (livtords, mt*lody, 
.ind lor our rest li .^.si less, 
peace*. 

So gentle* and so ])leasant 
are liis poetical wiitings, 
so wide- in tlu'ir syniiiathy, 
so fri'c* from all profc*s.sic)n- 
alisni, save* for occasional 
dear little jokes about flics 
in stc'tlioscopes and the 
like, that the; world never 
as,sociates his n^me with 
liathology. Yet he w'ho* 
wrote, in later years,, 
that beautiful poem, The 
Chambered Nautilus," 
wrote also, in 1842, and 
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published in 1843, a memorable essay on the Conta^^ious- 
ness of Puerperal J^>ver. A full history of tins c^ssay was 
jniblishccl, three years ago, by the late Dr. rullingwortli, 
a man eminent in liis ])roiession, and cli'ar t(» a li*gion 
of friends. (“ 01iv(‘r W'emlell Jlolnu s nnd tlie ('on- 
tagiousness ot Puerj^eral l^'ever.’’ Dy (diaries J. ( ub 
lingworlh, Al.J)., hdK.(M\ London: (daislier, K^oti.) 
llolnieh was not the lirst do(t(n‘ who railed atUMiti*)n 
to the drendiul luaniier in which the disi*as(' was trans- 
mitted from c.'ise to .\hkt* in this country and 

in the Tnited ^^tales, the truth had been t(»ld, again 
and again, by this or that doctor, at this or lliiit inetTing 
of a Medical Society, entoned by lists and instances 
which one reads w'lth horror, and with drccicl that se\-(‘ntv 
years liimce ])eo])l(‘ will In* looking with c'cjiial h(»rror 
at what we now c all modern mechc me* ancl modern 
surgery. This di(‘ad may hr ]nit aside ; the work ot 
the last thirty years will not be forgot t cm 111 thc^ work 
ol the nc‘\t se\eril\' ; but the man cil science* and the 
man of prac'lic'e ha\e still a wav oi saving to tlumiselves 

It m.dvC's MU' Miad, to see- what nieli shill d» 

\nd w e ]]\ <)in‘ gra\ es 

Anyhow, in 1S42, though the truth about piicrpc i al Je\er 
was in the air. thc'ic* it rcinaiiucl, and had not ccmic' 
down to earth. Sc*mnic‘lwc*i^. in 1^4-’. had not yet 
taken liis dc’grcc* ; ai.d his lirst c »hscT\'ai ioc.s cm tlu' 
c.anse fij the disc'asc* \\erc* not jmhhshc'd till 
When he did imhlisli ihcin, a storm began to n->c* ol 
prejudice and ol opjiosition, wlii«li dio\i‘ him out c»| 
his jirole^.'^orshi] », and at last out ol Ills niiiicl. lie* 
c’ould not make* hmisc'll heard, m N'lenna, loi the* \’ioleni'c* 
of flu' sioriii. In the Lulled Stall’s, il does not a|>])ear 
tliat Ilohiic s ( aiiic’ near sharing the* lab* ol Seninielweis. 


The medical journal, says Dr. Cullingwortli, in wdiicJi 
the essay was imblished, had only a very restricted 
circulation, and died a natural death when it was but 
a year old. Thus the essay was jiraitically buried; 
and. until its reissue with additions in 1855, cannot, 
as the author iiimself says, be held to have been brought 
fully belore the jn'olessioii.” 

It was reissued bei ause, ten or more years after 
its first aiipearaiice, two jirolessors, h.iving authority 
in two ot the chiet mc*dic*.'il schools in Anieric'a, declared, 
uHti ct of'ht, the* old iK'rnicions ialse dc.)ctrine of the 
“ non c onlagioiisnc'ss ol jmeqieral lex i’r.” One of them, 
indeeil, w'ent out cci his way to be- no\ only dangerous 
as a Ialse teacher, hut olfeiisive to Holmes. It is 
enough, to ludge Jus le.'ic'hing hv one j)hrase : “ 1 

]m’ter Ice attribute them (the outbreaks ol the disease) 
lc» accident, or Pro\'idenc*e, ot which 1 i an iorm a con- 
ie])tion, lalhc’f than to a contagion ol w’hich T cannot 
Iorm an\' c lc*ar idc*.'i, at le ast as to this jiartic uhir malady.*' 
The good rule*, th.'it jiat hologu al hu ts and instances 
are not suitable lor “ gcncial n-ading,” forbids here 
anv long ciiiolalions lioni this c*ssav of l!c)Jmes; but 
r\'c ry l>'‘gc ot Dr. Cullnigw oi l h's l»ook is worthy of 
stiidv. It reveals Holmes at a great hc*ight ol ])assioii, 
denouiic ing ludgmc iii, c'alling (iod and m.in to witness : 
Holmes, as Di. ( ulhngw'ortli says, m the s])irit of 
one c)1 the* Hehrc’w proplu K . with more c’valted anger, 
with jiroloiiiidc'r ]nty, tlian wc' nnd either in his poems 
or in his l.imihar ])rose. “ No man makes a (]uarrcl 
with me over the* c'onnlei pane* that coveis a mother, 
with her nc*w horn mlant at her hrc’ast. '1 hero is 110 
e])ithet in the xocahnlary ol slight ancl sarcasm that 
can reach niv personal sensibilities in siu h a con- 
Irovc-rsv. . . . d here is no (piarn l here l)elweeii men, 
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but there is deadly inr.onipatibility and exlcrniinating 
warfare between doctrines. . , . Let the men who 
mould opinions look to it. . . But. wliere he rises 
highest in the intensity and \'elieniencc of his wrath, 
the general reader had better not go with him, for 
fear of particidars. 

Still, there it is, waiting to be read, this old page 
torn out of the book ol Holnies’s life, tliis n^'ord of liis 
furious indignation against the Scribes and Pharisees 
of his profession. Imagine that it had not been lost, 
buried in a little iru'dical magazine winch carried it 
to the grav’e of all unread medical books, linaginc* it 
received with that welcome which was gi\'en to “The 
Autocrat of tlu* Breakfast-Table ” : sold, edition 
after edition, hundreds cd thousands of cc^pics : read 
by every doctor, known to e\<Ty household, quoted, 
translated, universally accejdcd and read and laid to 
heart. What a legion of lives it would have sa\'ed ; 
what a heavy burden ol fear and of mourning it would 
have lifted. Arc Me not within the mark it we gue.ss 
that a hundred themsand co])ies would have savcil 
not less than a thousand lives ? And they might 
profitably liave been sold, in that quantity, lor two- 
pence a copy : and the truth, once proved, Mould never 
have been lost. 

But he handed on this torch to other runners, and 
in time it came to Pasteur. Nature had other uses 
for Holmes : he was to be a great teacher of anatomy, 
and a great man of letters. He gave, year in, year out, 
admirable and authoritative lectures in one of the 
greatest of the world's medical schools. Of these 
thirty-five years of steady academic teaching, there 
are two good accounts, from men who knew him M’ell, 
in the Practitioner, January, igoi : 

** He always makes people attentive, and I have been 
told that there is no professor whom the students so much 
like to listen to. In one of his books he says tliat every 
one of us is three persons, and I think that if the statement 
is true in regard to ordinary men and women. Dr. 
Holmes is at least half a dozen persons. He lectures so 
well on anatomy that his, students never suspect him to 
be a poet, and he writes verses so well that most people 


do not suspect him of being an authority among scientific 
men. Though he illustrates his lectures by quotations of 
the most appropriate and interesting sort from a M^onderful 
variety of authors, he has never been know’ii to refer to 
his own writings in that way.” 

” His knowledge of anatomy was that of the scholar, 
rather than that of the practitioner. Ho delighted in 
the old anatomists and cared little for the new. He 
maintained that human anatomy is much the same study 
that it was in the days of Vesalius and Fallopius. He 
actually buttonholed book agents, little accustomed to 
be pre.sscd to stay, in order to put them to shame by 
the sui)enority of the illustrations in liis old anatomies. 
It pleased him to discuss whether we shoukl say the (Gas- 
serian or the Ca.sscrian ganglion. He said more than 
once that a twig from one of his nerves ran to every one 
cjf his books.” 

It is worse than idle to M'ish that Holmes had given 
himself not to anatomy but to pathology, that he 
had i)reparetl th(‘ May, by incessant slu<ly ol other 
infective diseases, for Pasteur. It took a thousand 
men, and a hundred thousand inductions, to ])reparc 
that M^ay ; and I\'isleiir, even so, came less as a natural 
result of other m(‘n’s Murk than as a sudden gift from 
Heaven, to be described in those M'ords alone which 
Pope MTote of Newton. To })ro]>h(*sy, in 1S42, the 
coming of Pasteur, Mas no more ])ossible than to pro- 
jdiesy, thirty years ago. tlu* (oming ol wireless telegraphy 
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and of aer()j)lanos : and they who run about tlic streets 
of Scienc e, c rying “ Lo here ** and '' J.o there,*' are most 
of Iheni not to be believed. Holnic's, wisely and rightly, 
gave Jiis life to those works for whicJi it was designed. 
Tliere was a timi‘, in tlu* early years, wIumi Iu' sevnu'd 
to be looking for that martyrdom whic h came tc^| 
Semmelweis, but ncjt to him. Nothing liajipened. 
He turned his mind to anatomy, and became! a lainons 
teacher, who lectured at Marviird, not in tlie grim 
Dutc'h fashion f»l Kembrandl’s “ Analomv Javssem.*’ Init 


with the air of the Renaissance, an American Vesalius. 
It is no wonder tliat lie was popular with liis students, 
he who was pojiular with all tlu‘ world. Had he a 
single enemy, once tlie paheolithic Dr. Meigs had 
been unable to fasten a quarrel on him ? Was there 
ever a man with more' friends and admirers ? From 
every i>age ol his books comes music ; and though 
it be nniu‘ of the deej) and soK*nin music of tragedy, 
it is good whoJe^iorne times, that go pleasantly in a 
man’s head, whatever may be his walk in life. 


ST. PAUUS CHIMES. 

Hy ANNIli Matiieson. 


I N l-ondfui’s hc'art, the homt‘ of toil and love, 

W'^here. round lhi‘ cross, the* silvc‘i -hi eastc*d dove 
Is circling to the inusic ot yonr c hnne — 

Or brooding in the* golden mist above 
The docks and shi])ping and iinresiing liver, 

A little heiglil beyond the smoke* and grime 
That veil the Jiaiints ol love and grief and c rime - 
Still, day and night, your nu‘-isage you deliv’er. 

To point the record ol mi pausing tmu* : 

Reflecting on your dial. 

For watrhlul man’s espial, 

Iiarth’s tale ol houily mov'enu‘nt on lliiongh space : 
On, round her axis tiumng. 

About a s])lendoui burning. 

With punctual mexoiablc* pace ; 

While, daily, like some* l)ii<l on slanting wing. 

She holds incessant Iv the worn ii oils ])()ise 
I'hat will secure' rc*('uiient veiiial joys ; 

The pcrliinu‘, colom, music' ol the ^plmg ' - 
Still drawn to him slie nevei will c-mhrace, 

Who warms lic'r \viiitc*r into summ<*r grace*. 

As if reluctant, yet ]>ers]>teiiL. go^*-.-- 
Kepel](‘d and draw'n <*nriclied with human freight. 
Made glad with winged ,md looti-d iellow\-,hip 
Of beast and bird, and liiinv o: can-deep. 

And fair wuld things, liom hollv bc*rrv lo roc — 

Nor out of her eJh| ).-.(* with landom sli]) 

Has ever fallen, nor llovvn with landoni lt*a[> 

To swift dc*struclion and abysmal late ! 

Still dost, thou maik iinerriug, liovv she moves 
In that vast cosmic ordc i wlierc she ])rovc*s 
One influt'nci*, small and in<:oiiini<*ii'^nr.ite. 

In that wide univei.sc* when*o! man Unow-^ 

No certain boundary, when* the mysu*ry glows 
Magnetic with unseen, unknown vibiations 
Of ancient stars and evei-iievv creations. 

The infinite ol endless constellations, 

Which human thought can iiev^ei violate. 

For what are days and hours and months and years. 
While seasons come and go 
And lives move to and fro, 

But rhythmic interwheeJing of the spheres 
Whose balanced flight in everlasting chase, 

Which man recalls uixin your homely face, 

Are no true measure of his hopes and fears, 

His joys divine, his agonies and tears ; 


Thoiigli you, tvvo-liandc‘d, made* to nieasuic* tiinc^, 
Tliioiigli dav unci night the mystic nuinlx'rs cliiine I 
Vc*t man, while onward laiiiig 
Through many an age* and clime 

iM'oni light to cl.iikness, back tlnoiigh dai k to light. 

With dawn loiev'ei lollovving alter night — 

Will note* yonr solemn ehime 

And set his clocks lo ihyine 

With onr small earthiv wlieel 

In that most w^)ndious. nnivu'rsal Clock, 

Whereon the Somec* ot T.avv has sc*t His seal — 

'I'hrough daiknc'ss. light pre]»:iring. 

For liie, llirougli death, still caiing. — 

That timc*pieee none* ma\ altcM* or unlo.i; 

Save One Wlio ma«le it. 

Men ma\ ga/e and niorl;-— 

Its peinlnlnm will lock 

Through all iuonian c hange and ti‘m})oral '-liock, 

’Mid cyehng ev’oliil ion. 

Or sc'quc*nt dev(>liilion 
.And stall V’ i t*v’olnt icni, 

( )n to the* end of I ime ! 

xAiid w’]ic*n tin* MieUc'i shall the lieav'c*ns loll 
At last togetlu*!, like* a iinishe«l scroll, 
lo give n*^ W’eh'onic* at tin* “ Alan iagc*-lc'ast 
Which will the dual nddle ]H ‘1 chance rc‘M>lv'e 
That man has evei vaml\' vearnc'd to solve - 
Ilevond the ( aravaiiserai ol c*ailh. 

With all its dre am ol liiiman death ai\d hiilh. 

Love having slam llic* dragon and the lu'ast !-- 
Then, if we sec* no more the Clock augU'^1 
Thai shall have* vanished with the si any dust 
And all the hodit's bieathing mortal brealli, 

We sliall not imicli remeriiber it, nor care, 

Whem hope’s ii uilioii laltc'nng memory shrives ! 

Oh, then at last, when all division’s ovc.t 
And joy has come to evc'ry faithful lover, 

While those “ twice-born,” beyond the reach of death, 
Gaze^ on the Face they longed for all their lives, 

All earthly love—iniiiiortal, bright or dim — 

FiilfillcxJ and found again in finding Him ; 

Unless their heaven be hell because' they read, 

In one long answering look that will not spare. 

Of strength they wasted whereof love had need, — 

They will be thankful Life of time is bare ! 
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IRew Boohs. 


GRANDFATHER BULL, BY UNCLE 
JONATHAN.^ 

It is a tlisront citing tiling;. DnlniMnlv. to M-e 
siifltlfiil y in 11 k‘ niin\»T. 11 your piMfiTt doubU* \\(rL* to 
walk into a loomful of people* in wlii(.li you weie ]»i(‘s(‘ut. 
yon ^^oll](l prol).il)ly (‘xrlaini. “ Who is this hoiiiidei ' 
and it is p.>j>sil)l(* that yon ini^hi f^et a ^liinp'^e of one* oi 
two of those* tanltS whie'h are see i el only t(» yonrse’ll. In 
a sirnilai' wav. it is a litlle ]ui//hiij> to he (ailed upon sud- 
denly to n*<.o^nise and to expK'ss a veidict u])on a < om- 
])f)sitc porirail of ••.in Kinilishinan ” by an Ann*rn.an. 
The three wavs of takinj^ Hu* lilouiess aie aniiisin<d\ dliis- 
trated l)\’ the three* tyiiieal weeklies. Alte*r solieninti^ down 
a few' aspeiilK's. due to ii^noraiua*. lhe <on(lude*' 

that an authoi who ran ap])i ee i.ih* hn^daiid so well niiist 
be esst*nliall\' pi aisi*w orl hy . The Ar/Z/e;/. jii tin* line 
.s])iril o1 l.hrii !(•’'. James I'oa, .ilways hke'^ lo s(*e an hhi.e.lish- 
inaii ('hastened, and ('ould onlv ha\(‘ wislu'd that tlie 
author hiid iidded .i little inort* lart.iie s.iiu t* to the drc'ssin;^ 
The SiUuiday is almost hewilch'ied at the s])eetacle ot a 
A'ank(*e wiitiii” like a ^;eiitleinan ;md in dec (*nt l‘‘n^h"'h. 
and IS h.ill nu lined to tala* a more saUL'inne view than e\ei 
before ol lolonial ])romise. T'li.ii the hook is cntei tainiiif.* 
no oiH" ( rtn den\’. It ht*lon,i;s to a i.ith<*r sjiei ions tv])(‘ ol 
lileiaiN- ( xeii im-. |-iut tlu*ie .iie leasoiis whv it Inis a \alu(*, 
])e(.uhar b* itsell, hey( iid most ol itsspeiies 

TTie I'hiet ieas(ui is that hut tor the .u c ideut o1 his naticm- 
.ihty the .uithor is such an iinc'omproniisin;^ h njdt'''liman. 
Ills feeliin: on tin* projjei sulpec tion ot wojiu'U is, it miLdil 
be thouj;lit. .ilmost ‘I nrkisli . hut m his keen .i]>j)rei lalioii 
ot the disLiphn.uv ^alue ot spoil, in his old l.ishioiied 
prejudni* a-'amst I rein h shallowness .ind trivoliU in hi-^ 
S(oin oi (‘dm ation newspaper men, and socialists and in 
his stein disa |)pio\ .il ol ( oddhn^ the wcsik and worthless, 
he IS <1 ie;.Mdar lop-hooted John Ihdl ol the* liuest ilower ol 
the Jin^',o I'la. Let us suiiiin.inse a tew t\’]mal impies 
sioiis as lheV(oiii<*. .\o Ib^hlness about meals in h'md.ind ! 
What \ou want is not retuseil you. hut what the v have and 
lik(* i'. i;r.iduall\ toned upon von So thev n iheir 

Coloiiies. No laisin^; ot \ on es Xo us(.'less .ind ])ro|onL’ed 
dis('ussion. no !u*at ^.'a'lu'iated. no ridn iile ol voin habits, 
or eulo^b^"^ ^ln.‘ir own. none ot thc*se. hut just slow nioviiii; 
and line h inline,. ( onlident hulk. . . . TTie sc’rva nts ajijjea i 
verv sc‘j \ lie l>ul tins is a meie delusnai, 1 lu'v have their 
Jirofessioiial pnde. then jn ei (’deiiee. Lh(’ir eocle. I hey an* 
not interim si rvants, hut .seivants toi hlc*. and althomdi 
they h ivi* no union or ori’aiii ’.ation . then wa;.*,(’s have iiseii 
oul ot aP piopoi lion dmiii^ the last Iwc iitv’ yeais T he 

Enedish women .ire nUiinlv .iiid wrelt.hedlv diessed i To 

this I t'md lhe tc'minnu' retort in Mhion i^’ •* short skirts, 
blouses tliil don’t match, and meat sate hals.”j . . . 
Meal, m(*it. meal and no allev i.i lion ! This h.ii.idand has 
become* the j.i:ieit empire she is because' she is a man's 
country. He assi'rls boldly tli.it an Paiidishman i*. master 
in his own house, and he adds tluil he is newer .seen to sc» 
mill'll advanta,u:e as at home, m the ('oimtry. 

Mr. l-*ri( (■ ('oilier apolo'jisi's lalhin- too olten about hurt- 
ing our feelings. Ilis sohcitiidi* is ([iiiti* unnei’essary. He 
ought to know. In* ought at anv lalt* to have* lead ni Meredilh. 
that nothing can loiisi* John IJull .ideipuilelv short of a 
terribly .severe kiek in the* lower part ol tlie back After 
talking about English crowds he goes on rather Ham- 
boyantly as follows : " They do not need the training of 
other j>coples. T'hcy are already trained. When I sec this 
quality ot the race I smile to think what would hei'ome of 

* "England and the English, from an Ani'*ri«an I’oml of 
View." By Price Collier. 7.S. od. net. (I)nc:kvvorth.) 


a hunched or 1 vvo luindic'd thousand (ieim.ins landed on 
IhcM* shoies. wdli Iheir m<u hme-Iike methods, their lark 
ol milialivi*. and Ihi ii dependem c* upon .t hiiri’auc rat v. 
T'hi'v would hi' swallowed nj) or dispersed like cliail.’' Mr. 
Prii e’s .siihliine lontcMiipt loi lhe ITinuic an n.iticjns is only 
cipialled hv his siihiiiiK' i onleniju lor LTiglish history. L'or 
he goes on hcie to s.iv thal “llu*^e S.ixoiis would dis]) 0 !-i* 
ol iheiii .IS they disptJM-d ol the Danes ’’ Is this a sinister 
lelen nee to the m.issai re ot St Hine's or what is it ? 

.\nd why will he call us Srixous and insist ujuui Ihi' homn- 
geiieity of our rai e ^ \\Tial ih’es In* me.in hv calling (^uetm 
.Anne’s grandmolher ;i h.iimaid. 01 sl.ilmg lliat it w'as by 
laud Ihirlc'g'h’s advice lli.it James I ciealed the order i.f 
barone ts " Lei us hope' Hial his /wcclic lions are equally 
wide' of the maik vv hc*n he* savs “ It would Ix' a sail day 
tor the I i(*n i 1 he lost his ic*eth ;nid (laws The real atli- 
luile ol other n.itions lovv.irds him w(aild surjuise him.’* 
J iloiihl, however, it thev w( add kdl John Hull to .•‘Ct np 
Jonathan m his stead (f((‘th( said that Ln.gl.ind was Hu; 
envy .ind deiiMon ol tlu* whole wi ild. J-liit that was a 
hundred ve.iis ago. He h.id not nu't the lion-lainer. 
The M'( 011(1 ( hajitei impmes. “Who aie the English.'' " 

ant] I out.ims iiK iiior.ibk' phi.i^es sc.iiieic'il .minng a heap 
o! shoi'king I). id liistoiv “ \iiv' soeidisiie sneering, or 
lejiublicaii nh.ildiv on the subject iT the* Hiitish system 
of goveinmeiil. must iie» (‘-.s.irdv h.mc t upon the foolish 
OIK* who indulges m iheni. I Ik o* kI\' answer is; W’e are 
taking ( hargi' o 1 oiu 1:1 c'veiv Jive sjpi.nc* miles, and one 
in everv live mhahilaiit.s ( I the ’.‘iobe , li y< n Liin do it 
bettei . whv dmiT v on do it - 

In .'ll hnn.dnd yerii s Lnj.d.'ind has ‘.n/v\n gie.il, while. 
siiK e the Ivevolnlion I-r.iiKe li;is dmimi''lie(l to the slaluie 
ol an epii ( lie .iinoiigsi iiatKMis lialln king in her ideals and 
in hei JioiK 111. and .id v I'lt |sing the virtue ol hei ('apital lor 
sale to all i(.mejs .is liei j)iinin>.d ‘-l«(k m tiadi*. She is 
like .1 ]>rel 1 \' woman who will ell anv thing, lor '-ec urity .mil 
%oml(.il 11 ns lesson ha*, iioi lx c*ii losi ujxin lhe Knglisli- 
man, dull thtaig.li Ik* is” W'hv tlu raduals should want 
to. 01 sav thev want to. aholrli siu h a iavouiite inlet as 
the House < 1 L« ids. Mr ('« »llier i .inii ' >1 iiiidi’istand lie is 
a ,gieil .Kliimer < ! Litl’s Lei'rag.e It is j»i (‘doniin.intly a 
(’•moci.itii hodv the nn si ilemoitalK in tlu* land it 
Js ail .iss(‘iiibl\ (<1 ]Mi ked hi.cMc-^. .ind is the ('idmin.itKjii of 
1 he e >se'tt I d pii i lost )pl 1 v «d ‘sixoiuloin .1;: im lh.1l word) - 
a mii.mimii 1 ! l>)v (M i* nu*'.! I>v iht best pioxcd men. WTiat 
.daimshim and he admit. 1 h it Xmerua'-. taslc would he 
made hanlei ‘d; uld I'iighdi ^uihsiiion jirovi* a hnUire — 
i> the mii'eiaaL; sj)irit it < oni j n < mise .dl ri'amd. Some- 
hod\' iiinsl Le jciiil siniii (lav \inl i''‘W the l>i*v'il is jire-* 
seiitmg his .'K( omits all round “ 1 )'sc*stiihlishmenl " is 
li.ir.ded to hi,siio|)s , “ no inon* h.iim.iids’' is handed lo 
h.iim.iids, “rediKlKui .t Iciie-, and j'-iv’ *' to the army. 

” nr emplov meiit ” to the woikneii. “iiuie.ised laxi'S *' 
to eveiyhi d\’ I'.ngland m the meantime is still boasting 
of .1 c omiiii'ii'i.il ‘aipnin.K \’ which lia.s alieady ji.issed to 
Ameriia and (leiiiiaiiv 

As to 11 k* ( liiiri h. lie- s.ivs tlial lovvetl’s jiroplieey has 
been Inlldled. .ind that h.ill the cleigv .iie given up to a 
fi'iish w'cnslnp tl lhe S:u lament lhe bishops aie i\p- 
pi inled hy a jueimei who mav' he .1 Jew. a ITiitarian, 01 
an Agnostic', the jiarish piiests by lay j)ati'ons. Yet. 
somehow, the m.ichiiic'iv woiks. These elcrgy are the 
dullest men in the piil]>it and the most companionable men 
out of it. T hey work hard and are ]iojHilar. T he general 
average, of home life is more comfoi table here than in 
America. But in Ehigland. the heme is not a play-house 
for the w'oiuen and their Irienils ; nor a grown-up nursery 
for the mother .mil the children, but a place ef rest and 
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comfort in which the men may renew their strength. Only 
a giant can be miserable at home and successful abroad. 
Men suffer a far more severe strain of competition here than 
in America. Only the best equipped and the strongest 
can hold their own in the little island. The successful here 
arc rewarded as in no other country in the world, and the 
strong train and fight for the prizes grimly, and the weak 
hang on to the shreds of prosperity in a painful and humili- 
ating way. Men here go in for hobbies and games, they 
lark and smile more than in Aineric a. The young and old 
are much more together in England, above all they ])lay 
together, so that here men and not boys give games their 
status and character. They play for the game’s sake, and 
yet do not regard a game, as hoys do, as an end in itself. 
“ England is not only a man’s eonnlry, but the P’nglish 
man is pre-eminently a man’s man.” Where the leslhetic 
is more cherished than the athletic, women may thrive, 
but men decay. Those who do anvilitn^, and especially 
do anything for England, are the kind mo.sl in request. 
Rank, title, money are little worth without this capacity. 
In England the great men of letters have had things to say 
instead of trying to write things. I’co]ile think it strange 
that England's reputation in tlic world rests so largely 
upon her ajititude for ]ioctry and ]»olitics. It is not far 
from the truth to say that every poet of the small first-class 
is an Englishman, save one, Dante. Rut it is not strange. 
The nation of gnrat deeds must of necessity be the nation 
of great words. 

” Are the English dull ? ” is a very long ehaptc?r. It 
seems that we are rather — B<eotian. but we are also the; 
Romans of the modern woi Id. The Englishman’s f i vonrite 
adjuration is "Steady, boy, steady ! ” And readers are 
warned against believing loo implicitly in our impenetrable 
dulncss. Wc arc not <piiik. We dri not trace bnulencies 
and dodge cxainiiiers so cleverly as they <lo in Boston 
or Berlin, but . . . the English j)ubli( -.si hool b«»y is 
governing all the world, while the Ciernian boy serves 
as his clerk. great (h'rniiin maniif.u. turer who has a 
number of Englishmen as heads of departments said 
naively, ‘‘ Somehow these Englishmen seem to get on 
better with the w(jrkpeoplc.” It this be dnliu-ss, make 
the mo.sl of it. liritain’s watchword is * Tcan on nothing, 
neither on Logic, nor on J. earning, nor on the State. But 
thing.s are i hanging. Englishmen seem to be getting 
flabbier than they were. They h.ive begun to hamper theii 
strong men. There is .in alaiming hainoiihage id red- 
gold and virile bhiod from the boilv politie. What w'ould 
happen to the ” tw^o-power sl.indard ” should America and 
Germany both start to build shij)s against her ? •' Emgland 

would be bankrupt in ten years, her population would 
emigrate to Canada, South Africa, Australia, and the 
United States, and the lonely island w oukl become a ftnirlh- 
rate power used principally as a playgromul by Ameruans.” 

From the mere ouilinc of Mr. Collier’s intentions towards 
us it will be manifest to the reader that the kindness of 
the author will oftener leave us mourning than his asjxTil y. 
The days of the periodical papcr-.sparring match" between 
the old country and the new have quite passed away. The 
Americans have learned the art of self-depreciation, and the 
Trollope trejitmenl has become a sui)crflui1y in the land. 
Mr. Collier is as urbane as tlic most iiolite of our European 
critics could be, and it is the more credit to him inasmuch 
as he candidly admits that, while the Emglish do not take 
to foreigners of any kind, the Americans do not like the 
English. It slips from him unawares that an Englishman 
(like Katisha in the play) is an acquired taste ; yet as a 
rule he leaves us blushing. The faults here depicted, wc 
admit, are ours ; but the virtues are largely imaginary or 
tliose of our forefathers. You cannot draw up an eulogy 
of a whole nation. Which reminds us that the most 
eloquent advocate English virtue has ever had was an 
Irishman writing in denunciation of the French grass- 
hoppers, that after him comes an American,. Emerson, and 
then Voltaire, Taine, and Pierre Coulcvain. The best in 


this kind are but shadows. But they make diverting 
figures on the wall, and they require very special gifts to 
animate them and keep them in motion. Few Americans 
since Ticknor have had greater advantages than Mr. Collier, 
and I do not think any one could have made better use 
of them. 

Thomas Seccombe. 


NOTES AND QUERIES BY THE WAY/ 

Mr. John Collins Francis, the busy publisher of Notes 
and Queries, is known to a wide circle of readers w^ho arc 
interested in those byways of learning to which that 
remarkable and useful periodical is devoted. It will be 
sixty years in November since Mr. W. J. Thoms launched 
the little ship of learning that has .sailed so w’ell. It has 
had no adverse w'inds to brave, and the only battles have 
been those of its contributors w^arring with humorous 
fierceness over some doubtful d ite or disputed comma. 
The croakers shook their heads fiver tlie very first number 
and prophesied disaster. Yet there stand on library 
slielves more than a century of volumes which arc the 
resource of the learned anfl the unlearned alike. The 
investigator of obscure i):)ints in history or literature 
turns — almost as it were by instinct to the indexes of 
Notes and Queries. V(‘ry often he finds that of which 
he is in search, and even when he does not, he finds some- 
thing else that is intcuesting and ])rofitable. The writer 
of these lines has been known to (lacli of its eilitors and 
has even kindly rcmeinbrantes of Mi. \V. Ci. Smith, a 
fiUmer publisher, 'riiere is inobably not a page of these 
one hnriflred and tw(‘nlv-one volumes whuh he has not 
read, wdth profit he hopes, and K itainly witli ]ile.isure. 

Mr. Francis has collect(*d his owm contributions and 
has ])rinietl them in a voluiiu' that will rangt' ou the shelf 
willi the. chatty jouriud tioiu which they art' t'xlracled. 

\ book of this kind is not easyjo il:o^sil\*. It is a 
githering of odds and whuh ai(' ol interest and 

\aliie, but are dtw’oid of any eoniit't ting link. 'I he bio- 
graphical notices of Knighl Jd>sworth stand .ip.irt 

* " Note's hy thi- Way. With Mc-moirs ot Josi pli 
F.S.A.. liraniatic. ( rilic and l•'(ht(a' ot Xofts and Ouette^, 
iKSp-nio7; and the l<i'\ . Jcj.si'pli WoodiLdI I'.hsworth, F.S..\., 
Editor of llic- Ballad Society’s J ‘iililica! ions." By John Collins 
h'raia IS. los. od m l. Vl . I'lsla-i rnwin ) 



Bookplate of Joooph Knichtt Editor-'of 
** Notes and Quertea/ 1683—1907. 

From ** Notec by the Wayi" by John Collinc FfcucIc. (£, FUber Unwlo.) 
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and are very welcome. Both were notable men and much 
more entitled to remembrance than some of whom there 
are ** official ** memorials — of wearying length and weight. 
Their several characteristics arc clearly indicated and the 
natural sympathy of close friendship has not betrayed 
the biographer into a strain of forced eulogy. His hearty 
appreciation is kept within the limits befitting their un- 
ostentatious natures. Mr. hVancis states that De (Juinccy 
\vas a fellow contributor with Ebsworth to M aefyhaiVs 
Edinburgh Ecc/csia^iical Journal. As the Ojiiiim Eater’s 
sympathies were all with the Kslablished Kirk in the 
Great Disruption this is not improbable, but i1 has escaped 
his biogra])hers. Jf somewhere there is a marked co])y 
of that periodical it might reveal unknown essays of that 
prince of magazine writers. There is, indeed, little doubt 
that much of his work is still buried in unknown seri.ils. 

Wherever tlu' volume is opened there is s(»nie1hing 
curious or noteworthy, and as becomes the publisher ot 
two im]iortant lit<‘rary journals, Mr. hraiicis is interested 
in literature, and is specially interested in ]»eriodical 
literature. When the history of that lorm ot intellectual 
activity comes to be written, the annalist will have reascni 
for gratitude to Mr. Francis, and will certainly pioht by 
his labours. 

William E. A. Axon. 


THE DECAMERON^' OF BOCCACCIO.* 

Three illustrious names Daub', I’c'tiaich, and Ifoct.utio 
— -?tanrl at tlu; he,ad of modern as distinguished from 
medi.ev.il lilertiture. All were J^'IonuitiiK's bv origin, and 
their lives are all im hided witliin the ])enod of har«l]y more 
than a huiulred vears (\.i). ilm> 5 this great 

trinmvir.ite, who are Ihns the pc’rptdnal gloiv ol a single 
eify and a single age. it is the yonugt'sl and in main’ rc'speets 
the leiisl gifted who has ha<l the largest mlhieiu e. jor 
Hocca('<'io is the oiigin.ilor of the “ \o\(‘l.” J )istiiig.uished 
tlunigh lie was as a i)oet , and ihongli scholarship owes a 
lasting debt to tlii! iiiiin who n*\i\ed the study Greek 
in Euro])(* and discovered the niamis('n])ts of M.irti.d, Auso- 
niiis, and pciliaps Tacitus, yet it is to Ihc " I )ecaTnc*nm ” 
and its “ llundn'd 'I'ah’s ” lli.it he ovnc's liis most emluring 
lame. “ Moic tliaii ten editions of it were ]nintcd in tlie 
fiftctuilh century and .some seveiil y .seven in tlu’ sixtc'entli ’* ; 
Molicre, La h'ontaine. Lopi’. de ^"c’ga, Sli.ikcs])eare, Keats, 
and Tennyson have all bf»lTov^cd from it ; A.scham laments 
that already in his day "a talc* ot Hoi.uc' was madi' more 
account ol tlniii a story in the Hible ” : and Mr. Hutton 
in liis learned and admiiable Intnxlui tioii to tlu’ jiiesent 
volumes docs not hesitate to speak of his autlioi as “ the 
greatest story-teller in the world,” Such jirai.so, however, 
is excessive, for in the vast and cwut v'aryiiig realm of 
fiction there can be no jierniancnl and complete supremacy, 
but it may justly be said that his w'ork exliibits a perleetion 
of skill and finish which, in the inventor of a new' form 
of literary comyiosition, must remain the marvel and 
admiration of all time. The “ Induction to the Discourses.” 
which describes the Great l^lague of Florence, is not only 
a mastcrpici'e of narrativt; style, unsiirpas.scd even by the 
immortal chapters in which Thucydides wrote the history 
of the league at Athens, but also a masterpiec e of artistic 
effect. Only a great WTiter dare have set, as Boccaccio 
does, the gay pageant of his fancy against such a strange 
background of gloomy realism. But the startling contrast 
which he thus presents to us comes, yierhaps, less from 
the invention of tlie artist than from the nature of the 
man. Boccaccio is human to the core. He delights not 
in darkness but in the sunshine, and turns from contempla- 

• Boccaccio's " Decameron.” As Translated into English 

A.D. 1620, with an Introduction by Edward Hutton. 4 vols. 
^3 net. ” The Tudor Translations.” (David Nutt.) 


tion of the tomb only to find a new sweetness in laughter, 
a brighter radiance about life and about love. If Dante, 
brooding over the mystery of another world, has written 
a ” Divine romedy,” he j)refers to show' us a ” Human 
Comedy ” that shall make our hearts lighter. Death 
may shake his dart grimly, but there is true w'isdom, he 
holds, in the ” seven discrete young Gentlew'Oinuii of Noble 
descent, f.iire lormo, a<lorii(‘d with exquisite behaviour, 
and graeious modesty " who go ffirlh from Florence along 
with their tliree squires, ” in whom neyther malice of the 
time, los.se of friends or kimlred, nor any fe.'irefull conceit 
in themsehes, had the iiow'cr to quench atfccti(3n, but 
(jK'rhaps) might a littk' (iiole it. in respec t of the qiieazie 
.season.” We can still see with our eyes that ” jocund 
company ” as they ride f)ii " with a mild, majesticke, and 
g(‘ntle ])acc ” ; and all the world is sunlit as wc watch 
them enter the ” g«)otllv I'alacc' ” wherein they “sate 
flown in a f.iiri* GallfTy . . . and then came the discrete 
Master c>f the Hf>usehold, with divers servants attending 
on him, y)rcsenting them with Conilits ami other Banquet- 
ting. as also very singular wines, to serve instead ot break- 
fast.” And. later on. when ” they have snng six ('anzoncts, 
pacctl two or thre(‘ dances ” and dineil ” with all kinde of 
costly and ililiiab* viands,” and then, “after the flayes 
warmth w'as nune mildely qualified, and every one had 
made beni'lit ot their best eontent.” begin to discourse on 
“ the mutabilities ot tortnne ” ami the haps that befall 
“ such iK-ojile. that tr.Rc ilu' dangcrcjiis pathes of amorous 
dcsiics,” liou' thf‘ir tales still tickle mil ears ! They arc 
t.iles of a world that has long ])assf‘d aw.iy. but they have 
the freshness ot eternal yo^dh. Borrowing his material 
troin a hiinriretl soiirees, ]k)f caccio makes it Ills own, 
and (]uu kf’iis it with his own vivMiitv. He wTites as 
one who believes, feels, and relishes every word he pens. 
Improbable or im])ussibJe as manv f>l the stories 
ar<\ those who doubt, ihem as they nvid would disjiute 
the verachv' ol Homer ami discicdi! thi‘ eiichaiitmeiits 
ol Line or the devices ol Penelope. The style has a 
natural (sise, livelim*ss, ,iml sim|>lK.itv' w im li seems to set 
on them the seal ol truth. ” A most humble stile, so low 
and gentle as jiossiblv' I coulil,” is the wrilf'i’s own de- 
scription (>f i1 , but m fac. I it is .ilwavs in just liarmoiiy 
with the subject, grave or gay, s<jber c>r iiicy, sententi- 
ous or ipiiz/jcal, as the 01 1 asion demands, and continually 
ennoheil with tine jioc'lic: tciuches that appeal to the 
imagiii.it ioii. 

I -nhapiiily. however, lor his fame we have placed Boc- 
cacc if> ii]M)n llu' Jiu/t A, Most i)f'()ph‘ know little* about the 
*' Dcv aiucroii ” except Ih.iL it is “immor.il,” and beyond 
fpiestifui the adjective aj)plies. Hut it aiq)hes only in a 
partial sense, ('omji.irefl with soim* cl.issit.il wTitiiigs 
or with tile innuendoes f)f some moflern literature the 
outspoken nes'^ of the “ 1 >ccanicroii ” is dei em y. Jt will cer- 
tainly appal the ])ruclish, but it will iMidly attract the 
j^rurient ami tlu; distinction is immense. Lova* to 
Boccaccio is tlic <‘rown ot lilt\ tlu* supreme gilt of Nature 
to morbil m.in, to win which he may count all else well 
lost. Wlieii Fianimc'tta smiles .iml her star-like eyes 
sparkle, then, he tells us, “ Heaven seems to open and 
the whole world laughs ” ; and as love illumines earth, so 
the meiiiory of it w ill be a gloiy beycnid the grave. “ As 
for ycni, cJioice beautv,” savs a dying man in one of the 
tales, “I liumbly entrcatc. that alter death you would not 
forget me, to the end. 1 may m.ike my \aunt in another 
w'orld that I w.is afiected here by tbe fairest Lady that 
ever Nature framcfl,” anfl though such language is not 
the language of Dante, though it is pagan, irreligious, or 
what you will, yet it is assuredly human and assuredly 
it is not base. Mere vice, indeed, docs not attract Boccaccio ; 
his lovers, like L.ancelot, are not “ wandcringly lewd ” ; 
but for the gallant “ endued with hcroycall valour, com- 
pleate in all perfection of liis person, and his mind every 
way answ'crable to his outward behaviour,” for the ycjuth 
whom ” love over-awed in such sort, as he fell into a violent 
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sicknessc, and store of Phy.sirif)ns were sent for, to save 
him from death, if possibly it be,” and still more 

for ladies in whom he found ” eonirneiidable conditions, 
admired beauties, noble adornuK'Hls bv nature, and (abovti 
all the rest) womanly and lioiusL conversation ” —for 
these he had a liviiif; symj)atli\\ Ife <loes not y)liilosophisc 
about love lilv<’ IMrilo, or. like (loetlie. talk mysteriously 
about drrs cwi'^-a^cihluhe, but he illustrales a theme, the 
interest of wliuh is as old as lumianily, in a seritvs til tales 
so varied, so picliircs<|iie. so lull of wil and \vis<lom. f»t 
irony and lan/^htc’T, Unit the reader may, ]H.*rha]>s, ]nil 
it down to his own disc nnhl if he does not torj^et all that 
disfij^ures them in fh'hj^lit and wonder at tlieir beauty. 

I3ut tin* eritiL well <lesire to (juit so rlan^erous a 

path of artiumeiit in which —to use the words ot Horace' 

” he walks n\ er ( oni'ealed tires.” and to ti‘ead w ith assiircul 
step upon so|i<l ^iroiiml. Xor in thest; noble vohinu's can 
he fail 1<» find it. for to all who hne our Pnj^lish speech 
they .ire, .issinedly, a tre.isun* ot "real price. ” The M<k 1 c 1 
of Wit, Mirth. Klof|iicnce, and Conversation ” o1 w hich tliey 
are a reprint ap]ieared in ituo, ** Iransl.ited.” says Air. 
flutton. ” niaccurati'ly but \eiy sjileiididly. a]>])arently 
from the Krench version of Antoine dc' Abu on.” but bearin*^ 
no translator's name, althoindi tin- tililion ot is 

(leFcribed as printed by ” Isaac J.i^^aid for M. Towiu's.*’ 
But whfK.'ver the author -and Air. lliiUoii iinfcn t nn.ilt'lv 
sa\'s nothin;^ on this point - Ins work stands side by side' 
with Florio's ” Alontai^ne.” North’s ” lintardi ” and tlie 
various volumes of Phili’iiion Holland, amonj' the wonders 
of an a;ne which j^«i\e to all tune the Aiithori.'-ed A'crsioii 
of the Bible. 'I'he ])io.se ol lalc'r wnlers may be more 
clear, ])ointcd. .iccur.iLe. and |)ractuallv c'lleitivc', but 
the period which bcjL'ins witli thi- Bciormation and < los<'s 
with Alilton’s ” Areopaeilit a ” is bes ond all othcis the 
period in wiiich onr lanKna.^c* most displays ils n. it ic e 
and mast 111 ine vij^onr. 'the J^n.qlish pr<jse i»l that dav 
is to other Knqlish jirosc' as port wine is to .dl other wiiu's. 
It has bo<lv in il, qiMieivjsity an<l a jj.ower to bear .iqc*. 
It still carries in its hi;.irt the sun ol those ” sjiacious tinu‘S ” 
wiiich ii])cned it : it at mice <Uiiqhts and niviqcirates. and 
other writinfT. however qra<elul oi niliied s(‘(>rns in (om- 
})arisoii thin, teoble, ami of imhlk'ieiit lelish, 'lake the. 
single sam])Ie trom our trari'^lator’s Prci.u e, ulii< h show>. 
indeed nothing ol his rii hei .ind mori' racy manner, but is 
selected because it both illustrate^ liis slrenglli ami expresse.s 
his verdict mi Boceacen) ; 

” T kiiow^ hnosi worthy f.ord) that m.iiiy ol thest* Histones 
have long since been jniblished before, .is stciiie Iroiii the first 
ori'jinall Aiithmir, and >el not hi'antiiied amHi his sweet style 
find elocution ol phrase, neillier laM.)injiig ol Ins snigiil.'ir inora'l 
atiplicalions. For as it was Ins lull scope and .liine hy discovering 
all vices ni their ugly flelorniilie*;, i<j m.d-.e their inortnll I’neinies 
(the sacred A'ertues) to shim? the t leerei , l.i-ing dow n by them 
aiul compared with them , so eveiv true and iijniglit )ii<lgement, 
ill observing th<* course c>l llies«. well-t .in led Nov i K, shall jilainelv 
perceyve, that there is no sjiai^ niaile ot lepiocile m any degree 
wiiatsoevcr, when' siune i.-. enioiaied and giat e iieglei teil ; but 
the |ust deserving shanm ami pumsluiieni lliereoii jnflictcd, 
that others may be warned by their c-x.iinjjJe.'' 

Snell a fragnienl nifiy, it is true, lianlly seem to be 
of surpassing execilcnee. and indeed .i true narrativi' style, 
w hich should ])h?ase i ontinuoiisly rather than by inter- 
mittent sjilcndoiir, can only be jiuigecl, as it weri', in bulk. 
But the mar\'ci is that this nnknowm translator n<*vci* 
sinks below himself. His sentences follow' one .mother, 
kaleidoscopic in \'ariety, but CcUch equally admirable in 
shape and colouring, with an ease that is inexhaustible ami 
astounding, so that he overaw^es criticism. In the ]n(?seiice 
of power i>(j exuberant, the reviewer, as he laboriously 
fashions some weary phrase, feels nothing but his own 
impotence. He scorns himself, flings away a feeble pen, 
and turns in silence.? to those great Elizabctluins who seem 
to have plucked their mighty quills from the ve»ry eagle of 
Jove. 

T. E. Page. 


A BUNDLE OF EIGHT. 

This delicately vi\id dramatic study of Lancelot and 
Elaine,^ which should make a very pretty ” acting play *' 
and contains lines of haunting beauty, is nevertheless a 
disaiqiointing achievi’iiient It can scarcely be said to 
” exalt ” or ” imrify.” m- rise above the level of melodrama ; 
for the Queen is touched with a moral commonness that 
makes her biit a selfish and jealous incarnation of feelings 
far below' the le\el of love, .ind even the iiresentmcnt of 
“the Lily Alaid ” heiselt, though meant to be iiassionatc 
in the cxlii'me. ne\ ei lluless through lack of restraint 
just mi.^ses Hie ])nrest heights of tragic feeling. Yet it is 
inqio^sible to read tlic play without a conviction that the 
author only ni'eds .1 nobler ideal in order to do fitU'r things. 

Such an idtsil iiplitts tin; sometimes imperfiii I and 
('oiitrailiclorv measures ot a slender booklet n. lined ” The 
Philanthiopists.” “ whiih, in the poem entitled “Pilate’s 
Wife.” rc'aches a \ erv high lev el. 'To seek to be original 
by merely being irregiil.ii is a modern trick, and at first 
this allraclive slip ot .i book seems to i ome under suspicion, 
not Ihioiigh irregiilaiitv of mor.ils but whimsical irregn- 
laiitv oi verst'. JhiL Iheie are lym s m it which, although, 
rightly <»i wioiiglv. ihcv give .in impression ol extreme 
youth and an o< t .isioiially deleclivt' I'ar, vet, on a second 
reailing. enliiel\ justify 1hi*ir i harm . .ind th.it is a sure 
sign ol vitality. As loi tlicir toTiteiil. tlit' authoi would 
perhajrs mamiam - ami (jmte liiily that Hie soul has 
many dillei ing and coni radu tory moods .iml tiuHi includes 
iniicli jiaratlox ; tor her blaspheinv .igamst 1o\e on ]iage 
is c.'ineelletl bv the lyrie on p.ige 47. The delicately biting 
satire which gives its ii.ime to the tinv veiiturt' woukl .done 
be enough to justity Hk*, s.iiling of tins inod(*st blown 
w'alnul-shell ot <1 bisit. Mav' it iciIlIi the < iiljirits .md 
reform tlKir methods ! 

It seems .1 ]>itv that tJu' pious lover ot tloweis and loiniu- 
l.itor ol platitudes, w hore b(»ok ( n1 il led “ I'-'.ilight Music,” ■* 
s.ive foi ils gilt-edged leaves ami trim himling, might better 
be lompaied to a b.irge Hiaii :i < 01 IJe shell, could not luiv'c 
shaied some ot il‘i vseighty 11101. il liigg.igc \ ith Ah. 'I ittcr- 
ton.‘ who, unlike himstlt, < an 011 oii.ision wiite a very 
good song, notw ithstamling that he seems to have iin- 
I omnnmly htlli* to sing about 'llie, oiu* man h.is an I'ar 
,iml the other :i soul, ilioiigh the e.ii h.ss in this ]»articular 
volume but littU' bodv to it. .iiid the soul ol Hn* other, 
desjuti' its vii Lne. seliloUi ri. es ab«»vc n.edioi rity and cannot 
make jMH'try out (d .i volume of well-intentioned ver^-e, 
even though the feiling tli.it |>rnmpttil it may h.ive bi'eii 
rlcep ami sim ei e 

Mr. Hougl.is (’.irsw(‘ll st.imls m .1 vt'i v dilleieiit f.'itegorv. 
Since lu' tan i K’ale so powi iful a dr.iiii itic iragnieiit a'^ 
"The H.'iwii”'* .iml .so iH'Wtcliing a Jviil .is “ J Miryiie,'’ 
he ought not, for the sale (>f a iliyme, to w 1 ile such ])ad 
grammar as on i)agi' J7 

Kve.u more outrageous — s.iv'e that soirow' shrives .'i man 
of manifold sliortcoinings - is Hie too frequent earclessness. 
we hail almost said “ t hea])ness,*' ot Mr. M.iiirice I'aylor : ® 
outrageous in /inn, because unworthy of the true lyrie 
gift whereby, in such poems as “ Widow'ed ” and 
“ Hrijheiis,” in which the iiiusie is the very “ soul of love,** 
his poignancy ol lonely giief ]jicnes to tlie inmost heart, 
lie can give us such lovely lines as those beginning Look 
thou in mine eyes ” (p. 3O), yet can elsewhere descend to 

^ “ T-ancelot and Elaine. ” A Flay in Five Acts by Moricy 
Stovnor. 2s. net. ((.leorge Bell A' Sons.) 

“ The I'hilanthropjsls.” By Ruth Young, is. net. (Idkin 
Mathews.) 

^ *■ 'J wilight ATiisic,” By Marcus S. C. Rickards. 3s. 6d. net. 
(J. Baker ^ Son.) 

* " Kiv'er Music, and Other Ikienis.” By W. R. Titterton. 
la. net. (Elkin Mathew's.) 

^ ** The Dawn, and Other Poems.” By Douglas Carswell. 
Is. not. (A. If. Stockwclh). 

** “ Songs of Solitude.” A Collection of Vcr.se hy Maurice 
Taylor. 3s. 6d. net. (Kcgan Paul.) 
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thoughts and rhythms so essentially commonplace lliat 
in “ The Thief ” and “ The Sovereign Star " we susih*c 1 
him of lia ving Avritten them to inenvisc the pages of liis book. 

There is inucli less inequahiy in Mr. W. J. Cameron *s 
collection.'' Though he does not grip the he.irt as does 
Mr. Maurice '^raylor, at his best he has a very taking and 
musical touch, and in such poems a.s “ 'I'lie h'irldlcr ** and 
“ L*J^ntractc,” reminds us of grcMter ]>cop]c than himself. 

Ihit Avc have rc.scrvcd for the last in our bundle of eight 
what is ]icrhai)s, on tlie whoh‘, the most noteworthy volume 
of the entire handful 'I hc jncsent revn‘\ver must corless 
ignorance ot .Mr. A 1.^ Thaw’s ])erson.iht>’ and ]novions 
achic\ enient. exce])t in so tar :is tliis volume (*' J ‘.i*slum. 
and Other J*oeins ”) ^ m.iv leNCal somewhat of both . but 
there are two or thii'e ])oeins heri^ whuii are not unworthy 
of immortal toiniiany. l*'.x»'ei)1 tor the wc'.ilc c losing line, 
“ Lincoln’s liiilhd.iy would t ike a S]il('ndicl tightiiig place 
among noble Ivi ics. and very striking also ai e the meini)ral)lc' 
lines to Stt‘\a*iisoii, “ d'he Liglitlmusc- IhnldcM ’s Son ” 
Nowhc're is tlieie .my mark ol slo\c.*nly work, though tlicie 
are t!xc rue laling change’s oi ili\lhm in tlic' cides. such as 
suggest an (‘vti .ujrdin ii v l.ick of rliN'lhmn. ]i(*r('c ])1 ion oj* 
a tanlty tlu’oi y cd \ ei silic atioii. Wheie thought aiicl k*e1mg 
.'lie blc‘ii1 in a uliile heat of intcMisity, as in the- fust C)t the 
Sonnets Ici J'oetry and those on ]iages -^c) .md S;,. the- ]v)ems 
will e\en bc'ar coiiijiai i'-’oii with sofi'e cd the* sonneds <d 
Ml'S J-liowniiig and D.mlc* (aibricl Kossi'tti. 

\ M 


THAIS.* 

" 'rilin'^ ” is the Mu»sl hnlli.mt and .d^o llw iimst nii- 
plcasunt <•! .dl M J'lancc's boedvs. It sparkle^ with a h.ircl 
cold sic'cdv 1)1 illiaiu'e \ ei’v ditleicMil li cun th<' in baiu- Ininuuir 
c)f “SyUc'slie L'Uin.iid” oi the* wil <d “The* K'ed l.il\." 
In no othcM' book dcu's M. hiarice seem .s(» iin .ymp 1 1 hedu 
with the* lailh \\liuh he cLc-where ic'^jc* t-. iro.u instinct 
it not lioni nuclei si aiiding. 'the book i-» .nidac nuis. and 
then is ,i c hai .11 tc‘i isle Anatolian ironv in llic ide i oi the* 
monk who si i.-. out ic» coiiserl lln lamoii^ comte^.m and 
succi'cils onl\ to tail into a dcMtlhcM sm hiin-a It. Iliit ihe 
iroiiN' ol the scheme need iiol ha\e l)c‘en eiiJcuccsl b\' 1hc‘ 
gra 1 11 It oils hoi 1 ois ol tile- 111 ink s d<\,i li. J i om a Inst oi i< al 
■|)oilit cd \ le a the i cs i uist i m 1 1 Jii cd .\le\ indrian lili' c hal 
k'lige 1 c ■ *nip,iris' )n w illi .in\l lung wlii'h M. hiainc lia-ievc-i 
dcuie. 'riif* cli.dogue at 1 lu' baaujiiid, llnniLdi it cun 
j)lete'l\’ mlc‘1 1 npt^ the i uii-.e- ol thi‘ stoi \ , i- .i /e/zr (/(• />fii r 
(j| iiuaic d CM ii 111 loii. 'J’he de i i])lioil ol llie giaclual 
giowth ol tile hol\’ city round the jullai ol I’aphmilius i-> 
ede lied m \Mth .i m-uclnit Silire wculln- ot Switt ni hi. 
mod .sard'uni scun, l>nl more* ]uid)al>h inspiiecl, like* the 
clialogiK* .it the- baiiniied. by the- work ot I in iaii. Jiiit the 
satiie Is loo bit l< 1 , it li.- i \ t s a bac! t.iste like- w m«* id .i ti n- 
xintag'' not \et mellowe-d. 'rinMi* is an iiiLeiitnuial. .daiost 
ferocious cruedtv m the- s.iliic- which is slraiigeU out oJ 
hariiioiiA with the s\ iiip.i1 liet ic. july with wliieli thi-> iii i de-i 
of d'^ilhisi )ii cL-aherc reg iicK ni lukiiid. Nccaln ie- edsc- 
In M. rrance so aggre.siNe, .'lud e-\'en the Iicmm c' indignation 
wdiieli elio\e him to e hamiiion the e aiiM' ol liievtiis .md 
inspired Ihe* biting iro.iv ol “ .Moiisie-iir Hei'Mued ” ne\'er 
kindled in him the same Teiiioi seless iiiiell\' .i- is m.Miiifc--.t 
in aim ) St eveu’N' line of “ TiieTe i. no jut\, no 

redeeming eh iracter e.\c'('])l tlie sli\ e Aliiii s, .md e\ en 
Thais emiv makes a good (>nd 1or the sake of lu ightening 
the gloom of I\'u>hniitins’ dow niall. ” 'rii.iis ” is so brilliant 
that it must be read, anci so bitter that one regicts having 
read it. 

“Poems." By W. J. ranieron. 3*^’. od. iie-t. (boiiginaiis.) 

^ “ J*a-.stuni, .and Other i'oeiiis." liy Alt.‘\aiult r Blair 'I h.iw, 
3 S. 6d. ncd. (Kegan T*aul.) 

• "Thais." By Anatole France, 'rran.slaleel hy U. B. 1 >oiigkis. 
6s. (Lane.) 


BELLOC ON THE PYRENEES.* 

I'Jiesei eight vallev.s (se'c ])lan G over page), .going from 
West to East, are fust th.il of the Isive (the bifnre:alions of 
which gi\e;s [.s/V] St. Je-an anel the Jkiigorry), next that 
<it the (ku'e-de M.mle’on (L.irie.m and Stes ICiigracc), and 
both of these aie- Ikisejue- Ne\t e'omes the; v.illey of the 
t'r.'ive d’.Aspe (with tlu* bilurcalion of I.ouidios and Lnlos), 
ii]) winch weuit llie* main Koni.m lo.id into Spain, anel which 
is the first of the Picainese v.dle\ s." 

I lu‘ loregoiiig is not Mr Pudloc at his be*st on the subjei 1 
ot the Pyreiie-e's ; tint it is tyjue.il of much — t.ir too inueh. 
111 . my UMcle-is m.iv .igiee- - llial fiiicls pl.u e in the- emlerlain- 
iiig, anel engaging \c)lnme wlm li he has c oinpilecl concerning 
these' mountains. It is ;i boot: elisire-.ssingly free from 
Belloe- , t)y which we* mean lh.it f.u too seldf^ni does he 
obliude- llu* Jiitmi.ite .me] bi(e*/\' jiersonality which has 
liguic-d so lai gel\ m 1lic* lu tc-i ogenc'fuis assortinenl of books 
lint Ins e'ome* trom Ins pen or l.u toi\' witlim Jec-t-nl vears. 
Still, lie his set Inmsell a t.nk. and he has tiilidlc'd it tho- 
JdiighU. gn\m‘‘ ns eiuchle cdiaple-rs on the' ])hvsieal nature 
ot the.* range*, on the tiolilical chavaclc'r ed the* Pyrenees, 
on the* road system ol the- I 'y ; e‘iie-e*s, on llu* Jims c.>f the 
Ikieiiees. cm the .ippioac^hes to the Pyrenees, and on maps. 
He Is ]).irl inil.irly si rone on ma]>s. of wJiilIi the book ha.s 
ni.iiiv, .ill ol them e ompreliensible- .md some of them 
se<*mingl\ di.iwn bx hinisclt .Now anel ag.im he* allows 
Inmsell a welcome digresaoii , .ricI, wanning to the topic 
ol ina])-'. h(' says llu'ie- .iie- but iliM-e cd the ,giea1e*r c oiinirie’s 
in the whole woild |to hi-, know le* Ige*. .it li-.isti which have 
sultu le’iil and iinme-rons map^ 'I liea' are kiiglaiul, hraru’e, 
tiii'l (ie*iman\ 1 h- adds that “ to tell the linth " there' 

IS but ou'* lar.ge conn I r\- tint ]> issc'-^se-, peik-ct one*-, and that 
is euir own Mi. hJelloc. A xolimie* make's .i slvlish attempt 
1 ) rc* n »\ .* wh It m ip deli k a n- , e\i-,i as I > the* 1 *vrc-nees. 

1 hi' .mthoi ]>iote*-Nts tint he- 1 m not ]U'elende cl to write; 
.mxlhmg m the' naUiic* .d .i Gnide', bnl lu- Ins mu e ei-ele’d 
in piodn'ing .1 mosi xalii dile (iiiide which is .it llu* same 
tmv' ,i pic- c' oi liti ralnu Ills main obiect Ins been to 
])io\id(. 1 ir those, wh > cle-siic' to do as lu- has done’ in the 
P\ ie*nc-c*s. a .gc iirr.i 1 know le-elge cd llu- monniams in w hkh 
tiu-y ]uop lu' to liwixe 1 . and lu' h e ])ajcl p.n lu nl.ci .’itte*n- 
li-ui l> miking cltir th » ,c ihmgs wliuh Ju- Inmsell only 
le iriu-d .dowly din ing si-\e'ial |ouriu-xs aiul alter much 
re idiiu*. .md whuh lie would liki I » liaxc lie-eui told bi’lore 
lu- ln-.L si-l cMii. Hi- -MX . Ill c \planition ol his scheme 
l“s hem I " Mr 1. ,\Mhiiii v'. mid hixa c illc'fl i1 , un- 
doubtedly , “ il I h ixc- ad'inlte.l sm |) paltx del ills as the 
.nil-, cd t’.ani-. .in I lie i t-^l td a |ouiii-v tiom Loiuloii, 
it J-v l)e, aiMc 1 11 ix c' Ion 11-1 1 h mi- ] s 1 1 v del iih, to be' ed the 
In -,t imji u't 111 e 1) nix','!!, .is rale e-d llu-x mn--l be* to all 
who h i\e lull little Ic isnu " C om Indini’, In , i \planatu.)lis 
.iiul .i]i ilogu'-,, llu hn-.\ ani'’)i mx -• Ins i hic 1 i e-gi el is t hat 
the Inok will iR'.ei'iiiix Lk I jo bulk'.' to c.otx ill llu* 
]Mike'l, “ Loi It is nu'iiil to be md so mm li a li\*el\' a.s an 
ac.cui.ilc* c'om]).iiiioii I ) Bu giii i.i! e\ ploi .i lion ot those 
high hills whu.li liaxc gixc'ii iiu* -itj muc h dehgjil." 

I'-Sielleiil w .isli cli .1 w mgs. l)\ Mi I’.clloc Ininsell, ol those 
high hills, .idd to the attia« iixe iu-s-. ol i1r book. 

I ).x\ 1 1 J 1 b jDcn.. 

ITALIAN ARCHITECTURE.t 

'I his is a loiiitli ediluui oi tha- late Mr Aiule*] son’s ver\- 
'Miimable work, and e>ne which Ins done good se'rvice 
beyond that ed' mere desc n])lion. Jl w.is the purjuise ed‘ 
llu* authoi to relnhilil.iL* the- bc.st l.ibours of the fifteenth 
and early si.\le.‘enlh century architect.s in ll.ily, and to 
rescue the*iu from that i Inrec' ol insiiiccnty and iniitatiean 
which the too ii.ii tis.m sentiment of Kuskiii had cast at 

♦ " The Pyrenees.” Bv If. Pu lloc. Willi 4O Skelt.lu.*s by the 
Author and 22 Map.s. 7-,, c,(l. net. (Mc'lhuen.) 

t " The Archilc‘(.tnrc* ed tlu* I<i*naissance in Italv." Bv 
Wilhiini J. Aiuli'rson. ijs. (ic.!. net. (B. T. Batslord.) 
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And no render of this volume, or careful examiner 
of admirable plates, can fail to acknowledge in some 
measure his success. He has shown that the work of such 
men as Brunelleschi and Bramante was as creative as any 
that the world has seen, and that its classicism was indeed 
imbibed only as an inspiration, not accepted merely as a 
model. These builders were as much the spokesmen in 
stone of a sincere and passionate new faith as their fore- 
runners had been the spokesmen of an older one. Indeed, 
in some sense they were more truthful to the spirit of their 
time and nation, for the Gothic and Byzantine influences 
that had so much niarke<l Italian architet:ture in medieval 
days were for the most j)art foreign to the inmost, antique 
feeling of the pcc)j)Je — that is, save in Venice and that 
north-eastern seaboard where those influences had been 
overpowering — whereas the sen^e of its classic past was 
a very bedrock of the true Italian nature, although obscured 
and buried. Yet these first masters of Renaissance archi- 
tecture showed an admirable restraint in that when they 
had rediscovered this great inborn fact they did not 
attempt to ignore the vast sediment that ages of another 
and holier emotion ha<l dei)Osited upon that ancient base. 
They saw that the classic forms which fhey revived must 
be made to clothe themselves in Christ ian tenderness and 
Christian grace ; or, rather, that the C'hristian forms of the 
day might well be calmed and corrected by old classic 
admonitions. The Pazzi Chapel at I'lorc'nce. I)y flninel- 
Icschi ; the South Doorway of Como Cathedral, by lira- 
mante, of which charming plates are to be found in this 
V'olume, .are works which only sincere and creative minds 
could have evolved out of spiritual conceptions so opjMised 
as Paganism and Christianity* 

But the weak side of the Renaissance architectural eflort 
was, in its beginning, not irusincerity nor its accompaniment, 
imitation. Its weakness was its ])Lircly cultured parentage. 
And no great and permanent system of architecture has 
ever arisen which had its origin in ideas which only the 
few could master. Architecture, of all the arts, has ever 
been that one which w^as the expression of a widespread 
national faith and national desire ; and from Brunelleschi 
and Bramante, through Peruzzi, Sanmichcli, to Jacopo 
Sansovino, Palladio, and Bernini, was one continual loosen- 
ing hold of those great national truths of which architecture 
is the visible mould. Neverthele.ss, in the course of tha.t 
decline rare things were done. No more exquisite piece of 
revived Roman work can be imagined than the doorway 
of the Palazzo Prosper! at Ferrara, by Peruzzi ; or the 
Pompei and Bevilacqua palaces, by Sanmichcli, at Verona. 
But of course in these purely secular constriK'tions the 
painful contradictions of the age were in abeyance. The 
grandiose attempts of later days tc3 clf)thc Christianity in 
forms of classic symmtitry culminated in that most pom- 
pously clever of all churches, the Santa Maria della Salute 
at Venice, which, by reason of its site, has figured on more 
painters' canvases than probably any other. A marvellous 
piece of thought and execution; \et. when alL is said, 
merely a colossal toy. To such rhetorical disaster in the 
end came that first noble impulse of the Brunelleschis and 
Bramantes to restore to Italian architecture its ancient and 
imperial forms. This collapse of a great conception is 
perhaps the most interesting the history of architectural 
art reveals, being one related only too painfully to our 
present distressful state. No better-written or better- 
illustrated account of it than is in this volume could be 
given. A large number of plates and drawings are added 
to this edition. 

Arthur Lewis. 

EARTH TO EARTH.* 

It is doubtless for his plays rather than for his poetry 
that John Synge will be remembered. Their prose is one 

Poems and Translations." By John M. Synge, zos.6d.iiet, 
(Cuala Press.) 


of the most haunting notes of our generation, and he has 
used it again here, with perfect success to translate Villon, 
less successfully to translate Petrarch. Yet in one sense 
the poems are more significant than the plays. Although 
vital drama, and none more so than Synge's, is ultimately 
subjective, it has also its objective reality. But in lyric 
nothing need hide the singer's heart from us. Synge, 
witli a passionate sincerity, always put the whole of himself 
into his work. So while in " Riders .to the Sea " and 
" The Play-boy of the Western World " we look outward 
through his clear eyes, here we are shown the naked soul 
within. And the mo.st important thing in the world is a 
man's soul. 

" He was a solitary, undcnionstrative man, never asking 
pity, nor complaining, nor seeking sympathy but in this 
book's momentary cries," .says Mr. Yeats, and the poems 
themselves fell ns as much. Their very fewness is .signi- 
ficant. Synge was not one of those who have a ready 
rhyme fur cvciy mood. He had little of \vhat the world 
calls poet in him. We think ni him among the men of 
the Irish movement, yet he Avas a senrner of dreams. And 
his scorn was all the more bitter because he, too, was a 
dreamer, h'or however much a man may busy hirn.self 
with the common words and deed.s of life, it is only after 
dreaming of them a little that he ean fashion them into 
poetry. Synge was a Celt, too, with a Cell's ageless 
mcmoiy. Now and again the other world woulil inevitably 
claim him. Then came the awakening, the angry cry, 
the poem. His verses arc often like insults flung at the 
gods. He used ugly, vi(.>lent words to show liis resentment 
of their intrusion. It he wrote of old queens, it was to 
revile them. He loved the vivid energy of Villon, 
but it was the fair armoiiri'ss rather than the ladies of old 
time wlioiu he (.liose to deck in Irish giiib. He cruA’cd 
for life with all its squalor and brutality, and a picture 
by A. E., the mystic painter and poet, brought forth these 
lines : 

** Adieu, sweet Angus, Maeve, and Faiid, 

Ye plumed yet .skinny Slice, 

That poets played with hand in liand 
To learn tlieir ecstasy. 

" We'll stretch in Red Dan Sally’s ditch, 

And drink in Tubber f.air. 

Or poach with J<ed Dan Philly’s bitch 
The badger and the hare." 

They arc at once repellent and attractive, thc.se poems, 
and always of the earth. A few of them arc just a tran- 
script of joyful pca.sant life, but most were made in a 
more desolate mood. I'hey remind us that Synge once 
wrote of how he used sometimes to feel as one of the fisher- 
men with whom he dwelt, sometimes as a waif among 
them. 

It is a brave thing to grasp at life, as he did, with hand 
ungloved, without philosojihy* Cither poets have gone as 
unflinchingly to eartli — Meredith, for instance, and Henley. 
But Meredith was an optimistic philosopher, and Henley 
had his heroic pose : he was always Ajax defying the 
lightning. Synge was nearer to the Shropshire Lad than 
to either of these. He had the same hardness as he and 
the same loneliness. Like him, he was resolute to ac- 
cept the fact that Earth is our mother and that her 
bjeast is of flint. Like him also, he was much preoccu- 
pied with death. His battle, it seems, was long a lost 
one. 

Some months before he died he wrote a preface for 
this book, in which he theorises a little about poetry, 
but with a theory which was fruit "leather than root 
of his practice. " It might almost bt said,^' he 
writes, *' that before verse^ can be human again, it must 
learn to be brutal." His verse is always human, 
not seldom brutal, and truer poetry than is often written 
nowadays. 


Framcis BzckLSY, 
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LOVE AFFAIRS OF NAPOLEON AND OF 
JOSEPHINE.* 

A great man’s character cannot be estimated truly 
without a knowledge of his weaknesses, his passions, his 
impulses, and his indiscretions, and for those who have 
made a study of Napoleon from the military and political 
standpoints, M. Turquan’s book is of historical value, 
though the information contained in it cannot be rcgaiih'd 
as particularly edifying. And because it is difficult to 
j udge of a man’s weaknesses without taking his domestic 
relations and the character of his wife into actcnint, it is 
interesting to turn to Mr. Endell’s “ Love Story cf lim]>iess 
Josephine,” which, although it is written with a ditlerent 
purpose, happens in a sense to be complementary to the 
other, and siuves to throw a clearer light on the *’au.ses 
which made Napoleon’s relations to women siuh as M. 
Turquan describes them. 

The early love affairs were innocent enough. Napoleon 
gathered corntlovvcrs with Mile, de (hastenay. ]>icked 
cherries with Mile, dii CoUniibier at six o’t lot k on a June 
morning, and had his portrait specially painted for his 
sister-iii-law', Desiree Clary, whom he would have gladly 
made his witc. Hut when he met Mine, tie Ht'auliariiais in 
Mine. Tallie.ii’s salon, a more passionate and less happv 
note crept into his flirtations. Presently he married her, 
and why 

“ For luT ^ She had ntuie. For her virtue and pnn 

ciplos ? Poor stud ! slu* tlul not (*ven know wli.il tin* wtiids 

meant. Pet.iiee ol the love she horc hiiii .•• Ave. lliere von 

have it ! lie wanted some one to love him, and merelv' hec.iiiM- 
she niurmnie(l Imid words lu his ear, he liehevetl tli.il the wom.iii 
who gave hersell to him h»v<*<l him Irnlv *ind lor himstil alone. 
Ttt'cause she Ihiew her.sell into liis arms, he thought lier love 
hincei'e — as if. lorsooth. she ha<l not jil.ived the s,ime (oinedy 
with other men ludore liim. lu his simplicilv he li.id placetl 
the utmost faith iii Jier proleslalions and had heeii with'ss 
enough to mairv h<T. .\iid alter tlu marriage, Josephiue, that 
Ireasiiie ol treasures, that eighth wonder of tin* woild, has 
made him s«-e :is dear as d.iylight what a tool he was where 
love and women were coiLLerned.” 

In this jMSsage M. Turquan sums uji the woman who 
had the gicatcst influence in the Kmperor’s life, the woman 
to wlioin Mr. lyiidell devotes his book and of whom he 

• “ The Love Affairs of Najioleon.” By Jo.seph Tiirijiuiii. 
Translated Irom the I'ieneli h\' J. l.ewis JVlav. 12s, od. net, 
(I>ant*.) " The l.ov'e Story of Kinpress Jo.sephme.” By James 

l^ndell. T2S. Od. net. (Weiner Laurie.) 



Stephanie de Beauharnale. 

From ** Tli« Love Afleire of Mepoleoo/* by Joeopb Turquen. (John Lane.) 



Josephine. (,by i’rud’hun.) 
From “'J’hc Love Story of Fnipreas Josephine*,” by James ICndell. 
(Warner L mrit .) 


says she was a (a])iicious (.rcature, a woman of moods, 
who seemed incapable of being consistent, and whose 
conduct at times (alls lor nothing but ('ondcmiiation. 
M.iving shorn a wide subject rif all iioirivssentials, the 
author has draw n an excellent rliaracter-study of Josephine, 
the wumian who by accident became an Ivrnpress. Her 
jiersoiiality was little modified by Jier high estate, her 
]>r('doniinating qualitie.s were emotional, and Mr. Ended 
lias cleverly brought forward the truth. It was Josephine 
wlu) made the first breach in llie niarnage bond, and 
thereby became resjionsible for mucli that fullow’cd. 
Njqioleoii, ollcl^ awaie of her infididity, concluded that 
Uniinine viitiie was a negligible (juantity. Tip to this 
point he had b('en Ju'rs only, the love U'tlers from Italy 
had been written with his lieart’s blood — they were wasted. 
Maddened by the slmme and l(;iTuie ot her backsliding. 
h(! hastened fnun Egypt m I7()g. 'I he news of his arrival 
leached Josephine as she was dining with J^rcsident Golier, 
who also knew' ot Ii(!r infatuation for ilipjiolyte Charles. 
She ordered a ])ost-chaisc and sjied bnlh to meet her 
husband, “like a dutilul wile, king expeetant.” It'W'as 
a desperate card to play. I ’iifoi innately she chose the 
wrong road, and Napoleon ariiv'cd in the Kue de la Victoire 
first. He shut himself up in his study. “ Hark ! she 
((lines His li(‘art almost stops beating. She knocks at 
his door, but he will not an.svver. She beseeches ; there 
are tears in her voice ; if he sees her now, dishevelled and 
wTetched, he will relent.” F'or a whole day tile door re- 
mains barred to her, then when her children plead to 
him he relents. “ But love has fliid. Henceforth it must 
be a tender regard only.” Mr. Hndcll has realised per- 
fectly tlie drama of passion and despair which moved 
on to the final tragedy of divorce. M. Turquan fills in 
the picture from the man’s point of view. “ Henceforth 
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he felt free to act as though he had made no pledge to 
any woman. He gave a free rein to his desires, which 
hitherto had drawn him to Paris and to one woman.” 
Therein lay Naj)ol(*on’s wcakne.s.s, liis mistake. Past 
master in the art of war, he was a ho} 3 eless tyro in the 
art of love. His eager, boyish trust h.iving given way 
to bitterness and raneonr, he turned from distraction to 
distractitui. being as easily led as any man where women 
were eonei’rned 

And what of the women who fascinated him ? M. 
Turqiian tells of them all. His material is not altogether 
new, but he uses it in a new way. giving a terse, a ]r)intc'd 
and at the same time a just and unprejudiced view of them. 
I'rom the little oarnrre of Carcassonne, Mnu’. Couves. to the 
unatt'iin ibh* but jierfeet-featurcd Mine. Kecaniic'r, many 
who w(‘ie bright and coquettish, with juclc'usions to 
beauty and the gift of conversation. ]ilayed a jiirt in his 
life. The f.iir-hiiired, bliie-eyed Mad nne Walewska. wife 
of an old i*olish count, was ])erha]is the woman he Un^ed 
best next to Jo.scqdiinc and Marie- Louise. His triendship 
tor Mine, de Kemusat and for Mme. d’Abrantes is tamiliar 
to every one who has read their respective memoirs, and 
chief among the actresses whom lu' t.ivoured A\ere Miles. 
Georges Weimar, Grassini, Hiuirgoin. and Mars. “ w'hosc 
name played ii) small ]i.irl in the eoiujiu'st ol the man 
who proved himself such a biiliiinl rival to its original 
bearer.” 

Married to Maric-Loiiise, NapolcMui liecamc once more 
the ” firesidt* and shppcis ” kind of hnsband. His first 
thought was for her hap|iincss. his giiMlest enjoyment in 
her society and tint of her son. Lot a sji.uc lu' even 
forgot in her the majesty and cares of enij)ir<’ ‘I he kc'v* 
note, then. r»f his relations to Avomen was th.il he asked of 
them relief troin the anxieties involved in Ins <luties as 
a leader of men. and it imisl be said iii his lav^uir that 
in his life there Avere no Mines, de Poiiqiadours, de Monte- 
spans or Du Banys, tor he nc\ei allowed a mistress to 
dominate his jiolity or ruin the toimtry with her toiblcs 
and cajiriee's. Side by sicle with his jiiodigious genius he 
exhibited some xery c onmioTi])lace tailings, liolli authors 
have proA'cd, howe\a*r. that il is possible to write enter- 
taining books mainly iilK>iil tlu' t.iihmjs ol f.irnous people. 

I'lnNK H.vmkl. 


WAGNER AND HIS FIRST WIFE/ 

When the dust and tlainour ot the passing na :ire 
laid and stilled, anrl all the .11 is ot the ag(‘ are seen in 
edear j)crs])e(dive. its literary piodiulions will. I think, 
fall into a ^^osilioii oi set oiKhiry imp<»i la.iire. .Music av.is 
the sujn'cme art f)f the eiglileeiith aial niiieteeiitli ieiitiiries. 
us poetry Avas tlic siqueine ait ol the sixieeiilh riul seven- 
teenth, GoctJie eoTunmnly re« koiied tlie grtMlesl of 
modern poets, but it eaiiiuit be tJaiiiier! ter Inni that he 
openefl nj) a ni’w world of art. 'riiis, lioweA-er. is Avliat 
Hatli, Beetlioveii. tintl AVagnei tiid. 'riiey eieated a iioxel 
and marx’clloLis instrument of ixpiession. ami with this 
the}' explored that strange, dim sea ( t i.•e)lMg m the iiiystit 
depths of the human soul Avhu h language and tluuiglit 
cannot illuminate or plumb. 

In llie music of Bach is exjuessed the spirit of 
the eighteenth century: in the music of Beethoven, the 
spirit of the Napoleonic era. Jn the music of Wagner, on 
the other hand, all the diverse forces of the romantic 
nifivemcnt arc gathered up and splendidly displayed, 
lake most men of tlic romantic school, Wagner began 
by regarding art as an anodyne, and a means of escape 
Jrom the realities of life. As he remarks in a very inter- 
esting fragment of autobiography cited by Mr. Ashton 
Ellis : 

* ” Fichard to Minna Wagner ; Letters to his First Wife,” 
Translated by Wilham Ashton Ellis. 2 voJs. 24s. net. (Grevel 
& Co.) ’ . 


"Married in circumstances in which I and my wife "'were 
tortured by the sordid experiences of a life of utter poverty, 
1 fell into that state of misery in which thou.sands upon thousands 
of men are overwhelmed. My con.siiniin^ desire was to 'find 
a means of escape from the .squalor and peltinc.ss of my » Jot ; 
and in BiiJwer Lyt ton’s * Rieiizi ' 1 at last obtained an inspira- 
tion xvhich lifted me far above the cares and distractions of 
my home -life.” 

One docs not find, therefore, in the Avorks of his first 
period, tliat broad view of life on which the AA'orks of^liis 
later period are based. Tlie sincercst of his earlier operas, 
” The Flying Dutchman.” is a Avild, passionate cry for 
the love and the inspiring companionship of some tender, 
trustful, faithful w^oman. Seeing that he was already 
married to an attractive actress, Jiis attitude may appear 
rather strange. It is now^ fully explained, however, in one 
of the saddest books ever published, ” Bii luird to Minna 
Wagner : Letters to his First Wife.” 

Fcav great men ol any age ever worked in so fierce and 
prolongcil a sttirm of (ihloquy as that in which Wagner 
coinjioscd his m.isterjueees. He laboured under the 
double di.sadx’anlage of being a n'volnticmary in the worlrl 
of politics as well as an innovator in the avoiIlI of music. 
He lost liis position at Court through taking p.irt in the 
struggle for ( onstitiitional government in iS4,s, and lie 
was compelled to Ih't' to Switzerland. There can be little 
doubt that the c.impaign of clefamalion winch Avas then 
cuudneered against him in the German I’n-ss was jiolilical 
ill origin. A few of his d(‘taniers may. Jiki' DuAidson of 
the who practically drox’c him out of England in 

1855. have ac'ted in the interests of Mcuulelssohn. but it 
was the victoiious bureaucracy that checked Ins career 
and darkeneil his fame*. 

And bad as things wi*i{* outside, they were still \vf)r.se at 
home*. His wHe ucAcr loxed liim aiul nevei look any 
interest in his art. Soon after they w(*re married, she 
iorsook him for .i w(*altliy admirei. and wluii Wagner^ 
with extraordinary forbe'.iranee. received her btu k. she 
made his litc utterly miserribU*. 

“ Wlien 1 caiiii lioinc proloiindlv \e\nl and <lKliiil>eil by 
soiiu* new anuox.iiKc, some Irt'sh luortilH-.il loii, anothei lailmc, 
Avluit diet iny Avile lH*sto\\ on me inslearl ol KJiuiori and sviii- 
patliy f Kepioaches, tresli ri‘])roa<'lies, noiliiug e.xicpl |•^‘- 
])roaches ' } Ionic Uce))iiij' l»\ nature, I stnyid ai home and 
emlured il all, diiml»]\. J lei my lioiihle ••.it into mv liearl, 
in order to hs'e m\ hic* alone ... Ml luy sentiimiit^ and my 
Aiews weie a liorrcjr to yon, and mv wnlnujis Aim .dioininalid.” 

So Wagiii‘1 wrote to liis wife in one ol the rare outbursts 
of anger which ok iir in a cf irrespondent e ('xteiiding over 
t weiity-oiie ye.ii s. He g(*uerallv liealt»d her, AMtli wonder- 
ful kindness aii<l patu*me. as a sick cliiJd. Jiiit tin* letters 
in Avhieli he does this an* really the sadilest ol .ill to read. 
For Axhen otk* remembers the great diffniilt les he w.is 
struggling against, and the glorious works he w.is I'oin- 
posing with no hojie of seeing them jierloiined, the forced 
smiles with wIikIi lie greets the Axom.in aaIiosc life was 
spent in trying t«» dr.ig him doAvn tt) the jiosition of a 
Meyerbeer seem more tr.igie than Ins rare outbursts of 
anger. 

Yet, painful though the letters are to reail, Mr. Ashton 
Ellis deserxes higli tlianks for his labour in translating 
them. It has been, one can sec. a labour of loxe, and it 
enables us to measure the heroic str(*ngtli ot Wagner’s 
soul, by revealing fully the adverse circumstances against 
xxhich he made his xvay along the high path lie had chosen. 

Edward Wuight. 

A FRIEND OF BYRON.* 

Lord Kosebery has \xTitten a brief felicitous preface to 
these volumes, in which he describes Hobhousc — it is im- 

♦ " Kecollections of a Long Life.” By Lord Broughton 
(Jolin Cam Hobhouse), with Additional Extracts from his- 
Private Diaries. Edited by his Daughter. Lady DOrclic^ster*. 
With Portraits. 2 vols. 24s. net, (Murray.) 
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possible to name him by the title of the peerage which 
“ in the order of congruity " he received— as the high 
priest of the Byron mystery.'* He knew all and could tell 
all if he cho?c. " But he did not choose to tell. Much 
of Byron, of the .secrets of that brilliant, unhcijipy life, 
died with him. Pcrhai^s it is as well.” The reader turns 
naturally first of all to Hobhousc's long statement, c'oni- 
posed at the time and written with the fullest knowledge 
of events, on the Byron separation. There is nothing 
ab.solutely new in the facts given, but we arc inclined to 
think the statement will be regarded as the nearest apjuoach 
to a judicial account of the estrangement that any con- 
temporary has given. A careful compari.son with Lady 
Byron’s t)wn remarks, and with the. letters given to Abraham 
Hayward for his articles in the Ouarivrlv Hrview of October 
i86q, and January, 1870, docs not indeed elucidate the 
mystery of Lady Byron’s action, but does incline one to 
the view that liyron was treated with scant justice. Thci 
action of Lady Byron’s family was the conspiracy of 
Adrtue against vice ; mediocrity mancvuviecl for Scifcty 
again.st tlie dangers of erratic genius. Byron was tuenty- 
•eight ^^hen lie married. lie (onfessed to llobhonsi? on 
the way to his wedding ” that lie was not in love with 
his intended bride ; but at the samci tinu*. he said that 
lie felt for her that legard which he believed was the 
surest guai.intee 1 1 continued affection and matiimoiiiiil 
felicity.” He did not marry tor money and wished to 
postpone tJie inairiagc until his own affairs had been 
regnlaterl. The one year of his married lile was made 
wretLlieil eiuaigh by the pertinacity his creditors .ind 
tlie constant exc- utions in his house', but liis undoubted 
misery alter ilw separation, the .sorrow of Ins t irewcll. the 
affection of his references to his wile', marred only by one' 
•or two ebullitions of .satire, aic evidence lh.it his regard 
had grown into love. It is true that lie was imf.iitliful, 
but he had an itii iirable habit of exaggciating his own 
viies, and llobhonse is jirobably (orrcct in his estimate 
■when he says that Byron’s free c<nniminicati<jn to his 
wife of all his jias.smg notions gave use to appiehciisions 
which weie riMlly niitonnded. ” He had a singular 
Jove of the marvellous in morals ” and “ the more she 
o.xpres.'-ed her siirjinse, the more highly did he colour 
his seiiliinents, and to clench his doctrine sometimes 
represented liis principles as being deduced from Ins own 
practice.” 

Lady Byion came to the conclii.sion that her liusband was 
mad, she ransacked liis books and jiapens and desks for any 
cv'idence of pcrver.sity, and actually consul ted a doctor 
on the e\idence .‘‘he had dravxii up. The doctor, however, 
declined to intcrfeie, and that Lady Bjn'on had no fear 
of personal violence is clear from her statement to Byron’s 
solicitor that ” her eye could always put down his.” She 
left home ostensibly hir a visit, taking Byron’s carriage 
and some of his receipts, ami on the journey wrote him 
a letter- beginning “Dearest Duck” and saying that her 
father and mother longed to have the family party cxiiii- 
pleted. “If 1 were not always looking about for B — — 
I should be a great deal better already for country air.” 
The letter ended “ Ever thy most loving i^ippin.” This 
was dated January 16, 181b, and Byron did not reply. On 
February 2 J-ady Byron’s father wrote demanding a 
separation, and referring to “ her dismissal from your 
house and the treatment she experienced whilst in it.” 
This letter was a complete surprise to Bymn, as he had 
not dismissed his wife, but had on the contrary arranged 
to join her. He declined to consider any separation until 
Lady Byron liad herself .stated that .she wished it. and 
this statement was made by his wife very emphatically 
in letters to himself and to his sister. The mystery of 
the case lies in the extraordinary difference between Lady 
Byron’s letters — the playful, affectionate, intimate tone 
of the first, and the formal complaint and indictment of 
the second, which followed in less than three weeks. Her 
own explanation was that the earlier letter was intended 


to allay the malady or madnc.ss which she su.sj)ecte(l, and 
that she decided on FCpn ration when slu' learned that 
Byron was not macl but only desperately wicked. The 
evidence .seems to show' that she had no idea of separation 
w'hcn she left her lioine, but that .she was persuaded, much 
against her inclination, to adopt that har.sh measure by 
the influence of her mother and of the promoted maid, 
Mrs. Clernioni, vvliom Byion jalloried in “A Sketch.” 
The decision, once taken, she mainliiincd with the per- 
tinacity of a wn)ngc<l woman. 

“ Serenely pincst ol her sex that Iivt* 

lint wanting one .sweet w'eakiies.s -to I’orgive.” 

It is important to notice Hobhoiisc’s statement that 
“ Lady Byron distinctly disav'ovved for herself and those 
most nearly connected with her. hav ing sjircad any rumours 
injurious Lo land Byron's character, and especially as 
far as regarded the two luinmirs specified to her by Mr. 
VVilmot ” {i.r. the vilest <»f .ill charges and the hideous 
rninonr about hi.s sister). All that Tlobhouse tells us 
sets the dev<.lu 11 and ( mirage c t Augusta Leigh in the 
brighte.st light, and one sentciuc of hers shows how well 
she understood her brother: “Ills makes him the 

most ntih.ipiiy ot human beings.” 

Jlobhousc’s staleiiKMit is of I'oiir.se an important docu- 
ment m literal V history, but there' is much else in these 
voliiincs of the gicalcst inteiest. lie was a man of the 
Boswell tempeidniciit, and loved abov’c all things to 
know the scc'iies of great (‘veiits and the ])ersoualitics of 
great men. N.i])ol('on las( inated him, and there arc 
('iiongli stories of Xajioli'on to make the' fortune of the 
book . nothing could be moie vivitl Ilian iJie impressions 
vil l^iancc during the huiulred da\’s. and the ])icture of 
Kiiglish sodi'ty, literary .md jiolilical, in the years that 
folhiwi'd Wati’iloo. We hoi>e th.it Lady Dorchester will 
give us the Liter diaries, as her f.ither’s memoirs are not 
only l.isciiiating to read, but c»t real value to the historical 
student. 

W VI.F0KD D. Gkhen. 

COURT AND SOCIETY/ 

rhere has long l>een wanted an aulhoi ilativc work on 
the Hanoverian (Jiieeiis ol Iviiglaiid, and every historical 
sliulcnt inu.st be gi.iteful to .\Jis.s Creeiiwood, who has 
endeavoured to fill the niche, and whose first volume 
(t)i lw\>), tie iting c)i S >phia Dorothea of Celle and Caroline 
of .\nsbaih. is now before ns. .Miss StrieUl.ind did not 
include these Oiieens in her Insiory. wisely concluding 
that the lime was not yet ripe* lor .m impartial survey; 
and Dr. Doran’s biogr.iphies aie ol little value bccau.se 
at the time Ihev were written the necessary material 
was lacking. More recently Mr. W. H. Wilkins wrote of 
the wives of the first two (.eoiges, but lie was .so W'hole- 
hearled a partisan that his bt>oks. while interesting enough 
to read, cannot be accepted .is a sure guide either to char- 
acters or incidents. He loiistituted him.sell the champion 
of those ladies of the (ieurgian era about whom he wTotc ; 
and, but for his sad. untimely death, wc might have had 
an agreeable yueen C’li.irlotte .ind v\iic) knows ? — a 
discreet and sensible Charlotte of Biunsvvick, even as vve 
have “Caroline the I Mas trio us ” and “'Hie Love of an 
TJncl0^vllc■d yueen.” The primary English authority for 
George 1 . and his wife, is. of course, Dr. A. W. Ward, 
who.se Goujiil monogr.iph on the Elec tress Sophia — soon, 
vve hear, to be republished in a more accessible form — 
first introduced the vast majority of English students to the 
German Miithoritics. It is to Dr. Ward and lo the Gorman 
writers, of course, that Miss (beenwood has gone — to 

• " The Hanoverian yueens of England.” By .Mice Green- 
wood. In J vols. Vol. 1 . Sophia Dorotheci of Celle. Caroline 
of Ansbach. lo.s. 6d. net. (Bell.) - “ Wits, Beaux, and Beauties 
of the Georgian Era.” By John Fyvie. 12s. 6d. net. (John 
Lane.) 
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Schaumann. Schulenburg-Klosterrocle, Kocher, Kramer. 
Malortic and the rest, and to the invaluable correspondence 
of the Electress Sophia and the Duchess of Orleans. 

Of the queens of the four (icorges, the least interesting 
to write of. because of the regularity of their lives, arc 
Caroline of Ansbach and Charlotte of Mecklcnburg-Strelitz. 
The consort of George IV. attr.icts more attention, be- 
cause of the persecution she siilTcred at the hands of her 
husband, the “ Delicate InvcstigatifUi.*' and the trial 
fifteen years later. She may have been innocent, or she 
may have bc'en guilty jirobably a singularly f(jolish scries 
of indiscrctitnis is the worst that can be laid to her t:hnrge — 
but, people asketl. u lu^ was “The First Gentleman of 
Europe ** that he. of all persons in the world, should 
throw the first stone ? Though it never liapi^cncd, the 
story will always be told how those present in the Abbey 
at the coronation of George IV. were startled by the loud 
knocking at the door by England’s yuecn, who was rcfu.sed 
admittance ; and so, undoubtedly, will go down to posterity 
the legend of Soidiia Dorothea of Celle as the martyred wife 
of George J. Historians may protest, but tlu^ public closes 
its cars : it has a keen eye for romance, and a queen who 
has a lover may rest assured of tlie syni})athy of unborn 
millions, if only her husband will resent her infidelity. 

George I. was not the best (d men. but he was certainly 
not as bad as posterity makes him out : he has to sufler 
the x)enalty of having had a wifi* who has come down 
through the generations as a jicrscciitcd heroine of romance. 
Romance there was in x)l(*nty in the .story herself and 
Konigsmark. which is practically the history of her life, 
and. to preserve this unimpaired, everybody connected 
with it except the two jirincipals has been besmirched. 
George himself, his jiarcnts. Ernest Augustus and Sox>hia, 
and Sophia Dorothea's parents too, George William and 
Elcanora <r(!)lbreusc. and. notably, die bosr Platen. 
There has been talk of con.spiracies, of awful villainies, 
to bring about Sophia Dorolhea's ruin : whereas the fact 
of the matter is that she ruined hcr.sclf by her intrigue 
with Kdnigsmark. Numerous persons about the Court, 
even her husband’s brother, warned her and Konigsmark ; 
but the infatuated couple turne<l a deaf car to kindly 



A/ttr a painting by R9mnty, Mn« TmHoIi. 

From “ Witti Beaux, and Beauciaa of the Gtorgian Era/’ by John Fyvia. 
(John Lane.) 


advice : indeed, they behaved more senselessly than 
most lovers, for a long time after their intrigue was the 
talk of the country they would not believe that any one 
had heard of it ; when at least they were brought to 
realise it was known, they talked of flying together, talked 
and wrote of it until the clay came that Konigsmark dis- 
aj>j^eared and the Princess was imprisoned. Of the 
question of actual guilt, as in the case of Caroline of Bruns- 
wick, none can say definitely. In any case excuses are to 
be found for her in the marriage with such a dour man as 
George 1., and the atmosphere of hostility in Avhich she 
was x)laccd. The whole story is imjiartially related by 
Miss Grccn\vood, who need have made no apology for 
in.scrting an account of Sophia Dorothea because the 
latter was never yiicien of England. She takes her place 
in this history as the ancestress of the succeeding sovereigns 
of the new royal hou.^-e. 

Mi.ss Greenwood’s biography of t'aroline of Ansbach is 
an iniijortant contribution to history, the life of this royal 
lady being so inli'rt wined with the affairs of this country 
as to be inseparable from them. In addition, however, 
we get, of course, the account of her court at Leicester 
House and St. James’s, as well as an excellent jiicture 
of the Hanoverian days when Anne was on the throne 
of England. With this .iccount may well be read Mr. 
1‘yvie’s “ Wits. Beaux, and Beauties of the Georgian 
Era,’’ for of the eight persons dealt with herein, no less 
than six flourished during the reign of George II. — Samuel 
Foote, Elizabeth Chiidleigh, George Augustus Selwyn, 
Henrietta Howaril, “ Gilly ” Williams, and Catherine 
Hyde, all of whom are fairly well known, but of all of 
whom most j>eo])le are glad to read. Mr. Fy\ie writes 
with knowledge born of considerable study, and if he 
has not much new light to throw on his heroes and heroines, 
he has often something to relate with which most jieople 
are unacquainted. W'e see something ol the gltimour that 
surrounded jicoplc in society in the Georgian days, when 
society was a cln,sc borough, and every one in it knew 
every one else, and when, xierhaps, wits, beaux, and beauties 
were more appreciated than they arc to-day. Some wits 
we still have — as many as ever, which is tf» say as few ; 
and numerous beauties, as much lauded and far more 
jiaragraphcd : but the bt^aux arc no longer with us, which 
is something to bi* grateful for. It is not good tor man 
that he shall siieiid lv'> days in tailors’ shops and his nights 
gaming and drinking heavily. The growth of sport 
has hai)})ily eradicated dandyism : to quote from one of 
Mr. (icorge k'rancis Wilson’s “ Cricket Poems ’’ : 

“ How' oft the Semblance is beyond the 'Jhing, 

The gaudy Blazer a foreshadowing 

(.)i Nought. .\h, me ! How' oft, with native ease. 

The Dinoy-trouserko make the Welkin ring.” 

Lewis Melville. 


FRA FILIPPO LIPPL* 

It i.s not quite easy to decide w'hether to class this book 
of Mr. Anderson’s as biograjihy or fiction ; the whole thing 
is built upon strong bases of authentic history, but so arc 
many historical novels ; the difference seems tcj be that 
whereas these latter introduce inircly imaginary charsicters 
'and purely imaginary events among their realities, Mr. 
Anderson has kept as close as possible to facts, so far as 
his events and his people are concerned, but has heightened 
the effect and added to the life and movement of it all 
by supplying imaginary conversatiojas. This, when you 
think of it, seems a fairly legitimate thing to do, so long 
as it is done well ; and Mr. Anderson does it very well 
indeed. We know that these persons really did talk to 
each other ; we know pretty much what they must have 
said in certain circumstances ; and a biography wdth little 

* “ The Romance of Fra Filippo Lippi. By A. J. Anderson, 
los. 6d. net. (Stanley Paul.) 
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/indvt^ioM l*hoio, L'Jiastt Hotrmr. 

** Unfortunately Liu'rezia'B health would not permit her to Mit lor the Mndonn** 
and altlioii};h Our Lady's laoc has soniethiiii; ol Lucrezia in it, il ha^ moie til ;)m 
model'a cxpicsaiun- that ia to say, it is nioic like bpinclta.” 

From "The Koinaiice of hra Filippo Lippi," by A. j. Andrraon. iSlariley Paul.) 

or no (liciloKuc in il is iit least as tar troni actuality as tlie 
biography in whicli the men' dialogue is conjectural. 

Oil the whole, we incline to think that Mr. Anderson’s 
method is justified by the rt»siil(s. Instead ol giving the 
truth in ( lose and formal words, he has enibiuhed the tiiith 
in a tale and made of the old love story of the loiar- Artist 
and the nun Lucrezia at once a sulficieiit hiogr.ijihy and a 
live and vivid romance. lie has had all the knovMi lact.s 
befoie him. and has coloured them with motives and de- 
tails “ through much reading of contemp.irarv writings, 
some experience ot human hie. an intimate knowledge ol 
Catholic.s, and a clo.se study of I'ra Idlipjio’s jiaintings ” 
He puts a summary of the plain tacts into his ap]>endices. 
'I'he Fra l ilippo of Mr. And<;r.son is not quite so ga^’^ and 
breezy and dashing a figure as he apjie.irs in lirowning’s 
monologue, but it is jirobable that he is nearer to the man 
as on the whole he was -Browning took him in a moment 
of excitement and exaltation. Anyhow. Mr. Anderson 
fashions a V'ery natural and subtly attractive personality, 
and takes the talc of his lovc! for the exquisite little nun. 
of their elopement, and subscejuent repentance and separa- 
tion, and the kindly intervention of the Pope that brought 
them together again, and legalised their marriage, and 
retells it with a narrative skill and picturcsquene,ss of style 
that make it as good reading as any novel, and more 
absorbingly interesting because of its biographical truth. 
The volume is handsomely produced, and illustrated with 
seventeen excellently n^produced examples of Fra Filippo’s 
art. 

ANATOLE FRANCE AND OTHERS.* 

Is it possible for a man to be at the same time an egoist 
and a master in disillusion ? Those amongst u.s who 
deplore a tendency to egoism might suggest that when 

• “ Six Masters in Disillusion." By Algar Thorold. Os. net. 
(Constable.) — " Egoists."^raBy v James Huneker. 6s. net. 
(Werner Laurie. ) 


the' stricken^ master gazc.s on the world and finds it v'^aiii, 
he is impelled, alas ! to turn his eye upon himself. When 
he has gone abroad, preji.ired to have enjoyment in the 
meadows and the iiK’.n. but finding both fd these obscured 
by mist. Ik* then resolve's to travel out no more ; he locks 
himself ini > the little house. Thus, one might argue, 
is an egoist created out of one who turns away from the 
illusions of the world. And to the lavman’s mind it would 
appear as if your egoist iTi‘‘i(le tlu* little house need not 
exjicct a fate mojc foitunate than thal of Mau]>assant*s 
old priest whose little house was in the h(‘l(l of olives. Wc 
are more disjio.sccl to synqitithisc' with ]u*rsons who are 
di.silliisioned— not only on account of thebd^lical juecedents, 
but because we must ourselves be subject to this process — 
we hav'e much more sympathy with disillusioned people 
than with cgoi.sts. Yes. wc all of us aie disillusioned, since 
vv^e cannot for a long time trail the clouds of glory ; but 
it is aiKdher thing to be a master in disillusion. Such a 
one will find tlu* misty me ulow and will hud a loveliness 
in that, h'oi him the mist will taki* a form, evxn as the 
genii ot F.astcrn tales; he will converse with it and will 
not seede a fearful refuge in the little lioiist . So much 
lor a m.ister in disillusion. And an egoist will tell you 
that your sympathy, in the tommoii acceptation of the 
word, is b(‘side the mark He will have* your higher 
sympathy, your noble imderstaniling of liis aim. Max 
Stirner dr ei not think of tisking foi v'oui pitv. li one tclla 
him ol tlu* jmiverh ( iirrent in Bulgaria whit h deprecates 
a lesidence jirovided with a solitiiiy wir.dow and, one 
may siippo.se. would flown nioie daikly on a house which 
has no window, lh(*n Max Stirner would ri'ply, with John 
StUiirt Mill, thal "Soiit'ty has now’ got tlu* better of the 
individual." He would demonstrate that no salvation is 
to be discovered in tlu* iiu'adovvs, howt'V’er attractive^ 
but in the house, however ha/.iidous tlu* entrance — as 
he found it— and however impossible the exit — as his 
pupil Niet/s( he loinul it. So then we shall not expect 
to see a man who wonulers gravely with wide-open 
eyes and also staves at honu*, to leed tlu* Hame. But 
in the case oi genius it is not well to sally forth with 
exjH'ctatioiis. Mr. i horold tells us th.it amongst his. 
coiiqiaiiy is Fr.iiue, and Mr llimekei observes him also 
in the house. 

What kind of house. juT'cisely, is this of Mr Huneker ? 
It inav be th.it if Mr. i hoiold had lonstriu ted it we should 
not only have been given quite anotlu'r building -of this 
there is no d.iubt — but there would very jirobably have 
been an")ther set ol inmati's Well, Mi. Jlunckcr is per- 
fectly faniili.ir with them. Does he not call one “ the 
old vvhile-haiicd mastiff ot Norway " And jHMhaps w'e 
may acquire a true taniiliarity with Ib.-^eii after seeing 
him in such a way. and jierhajis on the other hand w^e 
may not. No l.ibel is sufficient : Ibsen is to be regarclecT 
frequently and closely — ev^m as il was the great man's 
custom, while he walked tlu* streets of Christiania, to regard 
the inside of his radiant hat, wherein a mirror had been 
fastened. 

T'^lWe began by saying that as laymen wc preferred the 
disillusioned persons to the egoists, and we prefer the 
fashion in which .Mr. 'riiorold r.ither than the fashion in 
which Mr. Iluneker has treated of Anatole France. Not 
that Mr. Huneker is dull ; on the contrary. His whole 
b )ok s])iirkles, whereas that of Mr. Thorold is endow'ed 
with qualities more jicnnanent. We cannot dw'cll iqion 
his .Maeterlinck, his f.iscinating ITuysnitins, his delicious 
Meriniec, his Fontcncllc. But in the essay on Anatole 
I'Yancc we find that we are hand in hand with stmie one 
who is worthy of depicting France. A time will come 
when all the essayists will break their pens on Anatole. 
Brandcs has already tried to paint the hly, liut his paint 
is tenuous and far from worthy of a critic so discerning. 
Mr. I'horold has been more successful, and his essay brings 
a glow of pleasure to the people who have been enthralled 
—and who has not ? — by France's glowing canvas. Even 
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as you are advised by France to walk with Epicurus and 
St. Francis of Assisi, so would it appear advisable for you 
to walk a little way, a charming way, with Mr. Thorold. 

HkNKY 13AEKL121N. 


OLIVER WENDELL HOLMES.^ 

At the end of “ The Poet at the Breakfast -Table ” there 
is an epilogue in which the author foresees a casual cus- 
tomer hovering aboul an old bookstall in the year 1072 : 

“ A crazy bookcase placed before 
A low-priced dealer’s open door ; 

Therein arrayed in broken rows 
A ragged crew of rhyme and prose. 

The homeless vagrants, waifs and strays 
Whose low estate this line betrays 
(Set forth the lesser birds to lime) : 

Youk Choice among these Books, t Dime I " 

Among these outcasts the customer lights 011 the Breakfast- 
Table scries. 

“ Three starveling volumes bound in one. 

Its covers warping in the sun.” 

and buys it. wondering what he has lescucd. and specu- 
lating about the forgotten author. We are still a long way 
from 1972. and it is never safe to prophesy, but in this 
Centenary Biography of his Mr. J.cwis Townsend would 
seem to share Holmes's own misgivings. He thinks Holmes 
will occupy a considerable placii in the history of American 
literature, “ because^ he developed a new vein ; but it is 
likely that most of his works will cease to be rt^ad before 
long, because they are not siiflicicuitly the work of an 
artist to endure after Ihe lessons they were mainly written 
to teach have been accepted, and it is everywhere evident 
that much that Oliver WemUdl Holmes sought to enforce 
has by his efforts, as well as by the incN itable trend of the* 
times, gained acceptance.” 

He is half inclined, however, to make an cxc.cption in 
favour of the ‘‘Autocrat.'' and in the meantinu* tire one 
thing certain is that Holnu‘s’& books are very much alive, 
•and the Breakfast-Table series, at all events, still enjoy 
a large measure of popularity both in America and in 
England. Holmes w'as not a j^recocicjus genius ; he was 
for some time doubtful whether to choose T.aw, l.itcratiirc. 
-or Medicine as his profession, an cl finally, as evxry one 
know's, decided in favour of the latter, and wrote much 
.-good poetry, mainly of the lighter kind, in his leisure. 
Down to 184X he was known, in literature, only as a poet, 
jind Lowell sketched his character in ” A Fable for Critics,” 
and neatly hit off the fancy, fun, and gentleness of his 
^satire as 

" so kindly, you doubt if the toes 
That are trodden upon are j^our own or your foe's.*’ 

It was not until he was nearing fifty that he found his 
^ue metier, and, in 1857, began to contribute the “Auto- 
crat ” to the Atlantic Monthly. The immediate success of 
these essays assured him of liLs powers, and, as Mr. 
Townsend has it, “ was sufficient stimulus to determine 
the direction of his whole subsequent career.” Moreover, 
they carried his fame well across the Atlantic, and a few 
years later you find Alexander Smith happily describing 
him, as occupying much the same position in Boston that 
Dr. John Brown occupied then in Edinburgh : ** He is a 
physician, and a skilful one ; he is beloved of all men ; 
he is fond of society ; be is a humorist, and rejoices over 
a joke or a characteristic anecdote as over found treasure ; 
and he excels all his countrymen as a writer of verses of 
society.” 

^ ” Oliver WendeU Hofmes.” Centenary Biography. By 
Lewis W. Townsend. 28. 64 . net. (Headley Bros.) 


Mr. Townsend has written ati interesting and entirely 
satisfactory record of Holmes’s career as physician, poet, 
essayist, and novelist ; he is no Ccisyand unlimited eulogist, 
but his criticisms are always thoughtful, temperate, sympa- 
thetic. WlKjn he says that though Lamb had humour 
and often wTote in a manner that brings him very close 
to us while wo arc reading, he docs not come so close as 
docs the “ Autocrat.” you may suspect that it is a long 
while since Mr. 'rownseiid read “ Elia,” and yet recognise 
that he says the right thing about the delightfully familiar 
style that is half the charm of the ” Autocrat ” — that all 
the w'hilc we are reading it the abounding personality of 
Holmes so dotninates us that we arc conscious, as it were, 
of his nearness, and could almost, persuade ourselves that 
he is speaking beside us : ” We see his face pucker in 

anticipation of a humorous sentence he means to bring 
out, or grow' grave as he offers us some truth that has 
cost him dearly to learn ; or wistful as his imagination 
haunts the past and he talks on in the vein of tender 
reminiscence, forgetful ot our presence for the moment. 
Then he endears himself to us because he is never con- 
descending.” But no man w itli a sense ot luimour ever is. 

There arc some good anecdotes in the book — though not 
so many as one would expect; some little sketches of 
Holmes’s famous conteinpuraries and fricntls ; and ex- 
tracts from his letters that make us w'ish there; were more 
of them. ” At seventy wc are objects of veneration,” 
he wrote to Whittier, on the celebration of Ins eightieth 
birthday. ” at eighty of curiosity.” A year before his death 
he is writing : ” My birthday found me v'cry well in body, 
and I think in mind ... 1 am only reasonably deaf ; my 
two promising cataracts .ire so slow about their work that 
1 begin to laugh at Ihem . . . ami J can s(‘e w ith botli my 
eyes and read witli one ; and my writer’s cramp is vc;ry 
considerate, and is letting me write without interference, 
as yon can sec.” And again, just after his last biitliday : 
” I am scattering tlianks rigid and left- irom hands as full 
as they can hold. Your kind expressions aie very gralefiil 
to me. 'I'hey do me gootl — olil age at best is lonely, and 
the process of changing one's whole suit of triends and 
aequaintaiices has its moments when one feels naked ami 
shivers. ... I have been contfunplating the leafless 
boughs aiul the brown turf in the garden of my memory.” 

'Fhc courageous, cheery, altogether gracious and lovable 
personality of the man is faitliliilly enshrined in this ad- 
mirable little monograph ; w'hcn you ha\e read the details 
of his quiet, uneventful life, the things he said and did, 
and the things that were said about him, the resultant 
portrait in your mind squares exactly with the one you 
had formed of liim from a reading of his books, and 
if you have not yet read these it wdll be strange if Mr. 
Townseiul’s pleasant and stimulating pages do not move 
you to do so. 

A. St. J. a. 


flovcl notes. 

A CHANGE IN THE CABINET. By H. Belloc, fis. 

(Methuen.) 

The ordinary Englishman takes his politics very seriously. 
Is it his French blood that makes Mr. Belloc find them a 
huge and somewhat ignoble farce ? We fear that he has 
no reverence for our party system, and i^ixapablo of speaking 
disrespectfully of institutions somewhat nearer than the 
Equator. In his last book ho has set himself to treat 
our political complacency and smugness as ho scarified 
our Imperialism in Emanuel Burden.*' Sir Charles 
Kepton, decorous head of a dignified Depat tment^ in 
consequence of a slight accident to a set of nerves situated 
behind the ear, and named Caryll’s Ganglia, is seised with 
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a disgusting mania for truth-telling. There are very 
obvious possibilities in such a situation, but we do not 
think Mr. Belloc has made tlie most of them. In the 
main, Sir Charles's vagaries are confined to such innocent 
expansions as fighting a 'bus-conductor and slapping 
his head-footman on the back. Whether Mr. Belloc 
intended his book to be taken as serious satire or in- 
superable farce, it is hard to say. Its irony is too farcicril 
lo strike home, and its farce too laboured to amuse. 11 
is illustrative of Mr. Belloc's manner that the Premier, 
who is in his fifty-fifth year, is introduced to us as Dolly, 
the young and jwijMilar Prime Minister, who suffered 
slightly with his left lung." It is an excellent introduction, 
and a palpable hit. But repeated, as Mr. Belloc repeals it. 
on every sei’ond page, it begins to irrit.itc*. 'Hie " Change 
in the ('abincl " is an amusing book, with many very 
felicitous touches of irony and wit, but it is hardly worthy 
of the author of “ Emanuel Burden " 

AN EYE FOR AN EYE. By Mane ( oiinur Leighton. (>s. 

(Ward, T-ock.) 

It is ini}).issible 1 (j give any adequate notion of fins 
story by men’ly summaiising the plot, and il is iniprissible 
to surmnan.sc the plot intelligibly within the c(jinj) kss of 
a Novel Note. I'or the j'lot’s the thing in “ An Eye foi 
an Eye.” and a richly sensational and very iiigcnioii-. 
thing it is It is ]xi(. kerl with sur|)iisi‘S and tidling sitiia- 
tifms : fr«)ni tin* inoineut when you find K.iymoiul Ban- 
in pnsfUi. sclK'ining to assnine tlu* identity of anothei 
prisonei lor the purpose of est aping, to that Inqniier c lose 
where, liaving .issuiikmI that identity and been involved 
in difificuIlN' and disgrace and danger by reason of the 
crimes that hiul been c oniniittc:(l by the man whose ])la<;e 
he has taken, he has succ^eeded in vindicating liiinseli 
and returns to (Ik* woman he loves, bringing his sheaves ol 
riches and honour with him, there is not a page on which 
something is not h.ipix'iiing to hold the reader's interest 
and urge him forw.ircl to discovc'r how it all cuds, ^’ou 
may find fault ^^ith the book foi not being uh.il it was 
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obviously never intended to be. but you cannot deny 
that it is written with a good deal of vigour and a good! 
deal of imagination, and is always eminently readable. 

MARCIA. By Marguerite Curtis. Os. (Blackwood.) 

The authoress informs us in a kircword that " Marcia 
is a transcript from life. Such statements arc. to the 
reader, suspect. Thfiy savour c^f apology, as though the*, 
writer were demanding grace of him in advanc'e for artistic 
ini])robabilitics, on the grounds that they are literal facts. 
In this (’ase, liis sus]ii(-ioiis will l>e baseles.s. I'or life, in this> 
transc:rii)tioTi, displays a docile and artistic conformity to- 
the canons of the novel. In a word, the book has intrinsic- 
liferary value. The first ji.irt deaLs minutely, and with a 
soinc'times wearisome wealth of detail, with Marcia's child- 
hood, with the feuds and friendships of the nursery, the- 
little tnunqihs and humiliations of the scdioolroom. Not 
till Marciti is almost seventeen docs she, or any one else,, 
realise that she is not as other girls, 'riien the responsibility 
of a pcM uliarly c.i iiel ho.ix, carried out by means of fictitious 
letters, is traced t(^ Marcia, who can neither deny nor* 
eomprehtiiKl. I lent (‘forw.ird her life* is overshadowed by 
dread of the lecutrence of this strange malady of ineon- 
scieiit malice. (.)nce and again, at diflereiif c rises of licr life, 
these iiiaintc'slations of dual personality rc’t iir, till Marcia 
feels that she is act nr.serl ol Heaven, banned from the kindly 
comniercc of her follows. 'I be story is one of heart-gripping- 
]).ithos. a ]):illios only hi'ighteiied bv the feeding that had 
Martia but lealised that she was ill, not evil, the tragedy 
of her life might have been averic'd. 

THE RED ROSE OF A SUMMER. By Louise- Mack. Os.. 
(.\lstoii Rivers.) 

An ably wiilten book, though in parts it is slightly 
(li.sa])pointing. d’he story b(*gins w(*ll, but, as the plot 
tlevedojis, it is not so fre sh and unhackneyed a.s tlm opeuiing 
led one lo liope it was going to be A young widow staying- 
in Venice becomes aecpiaiiite'd with a youtli (she nick- 
name's him llie* Boy) who is staying in the same hotel as- 
heiself They aie strangely attracted to each other, 
and, both being lonc.-lv, they stnke u]» a fiienelsliij), which- 
gradually ripens into love-. Decidcflly good is the char- 
aclei study of Anna \'on Norme*, ” sevemleeui, ami not 
\ct out," who is visiting Venue with her gf)vernes.s. "In. 
llie dc'sceiit of dreary women, yilejit the World, Anna 
was an oasis. Siie eoiild l.ilk about herself till the (Ireek 
ivaleiicls, yet she was ne\ei dull. One's brain might 
reed ; one's cmi* grow float with the sound f>t her voice ; 
one’s imagination, worn out willi going sf» long a gallop^ 
beside Ihms, miglit jib and refuse the jenirney ; but never- 
e-oiild any fme be bored with Anna \'on Norme." The 
eoiivcr.sation throughout is eatcrt.iining, and sometimes 
smart. " 1'here are* things that are stronger than Fate. 
Money is cjiie of them." " fo t.ilk lo a lady in German 
at dinner is like; treading on her toes." Miss Mack's style*, 
uneoniiiionly easy and natural, would make almost any 
})lol at least readable and interesting. 

SIXPENNY PIECES. By A. NedJ Lyons. 6s. (Lane.) 

When you have said that the forty-two stories in " Six- 
penny Pieces " arc clever, you have not said everything, 
or the best about them. They are very much more than 
ck'ver. Mr. I.yons has taken for the world of his book 
the consulting- room, the jirivatc life and profc.ssional 
practice of a sixpenny doctor in the East End of London, 
and he brings you into close acquaintance wdth a remark- 
ably motley .and remarkably interesting circle of poor- 
men and women. Is the doctor himself or his precocious,, 
innocent and astonishingly outspoken daughter " James " 
the most interesting and most entertaining character in 
the book ? You nuiv settle that for yourself ; it is enough 
that both are vividly and well drawn and refreshingly 
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original. The stories move through an atmosphere cf 
reality ; they arc* told with grim little touches of irony, 
with an elusive restrained patlios, and above all with the 
quaintest and kindliest gift iA humour. It is this abounding 
humour that saves even the grimmest of them from being 
squalid, the saddest fri)ni being depressing, and makes 
the reading of them all entirely enjoyable. 


has seen and known, and with the insight which knowledge 
gives. He brings home to us, with a singular \nvidnes8, the 
fascination and the terror of these islands of the Southern 
Seas, where men seem to sit the more lightly to life, that 
mere physical life which is so easy and so exuberant under 
smiling skies. He makes us free of his wide knowledge of 
the unpleasant habits of the shark and has many gruesome 
stories to tell of the dangers that await the inexpert fisher- 
man in southern waters. Herodotus might have envied 
him his story — for whose truth he vouches — of the vast 
spiders*‘webs. resistent as finc-meshed steel, with which 
the natives of certain islands net the rivers. A chapter 
on the “ Palolo Worm ” and another on “ Submarine 
Deserts *’ have a value perhaps more distinctly scientific 
than literary, but Mr. Jacobs could not have bettered the 
humorous justice of “ Dennison Gets Even/* and “ Clark- 
son's Last Chance" has an arresting grimness. Mr. Bcckc, 
like Mr. Conrad, has read deeply in the mystery of the sea 
and in the hearts of those who go down to it in ship.s. 

THE STAIRWAY OF HONOUR. By Maud Stepney 
Rawson. ds. (Mills Si Boon.) 

In one ot these .shewt stories Mrs. Rawson describes " a 
picture crowded with figures, a motley crew, both splcndici 
and sordid, of which the personages knell in a circle at 
the feel of the three Fates on thrones, each swinging scales. 
One Fate pitted beauty again.sl gold, another sw^ung 
youth — a laughing child in a golden net — against renown, 
a third balanced the* orb of power against secret content, 
symbolised by a heart lying among rose-leaves." These 
words sum up the chief motives of the talcs in this attractive 
and clever volume. The first four arc mediaeval, the next 
five are set in the eighteenth t'cntury. while the rest are 
modern. Mrs. Kaw^son has been successful in managing 
the difficult art of the short story, and her j)agcs offer 
ample variety of tragedy, romance, and comedy. Perhaps 
the best of the tales arc " Samson makes Sport." Chloc 
finds a ('onseience," and " The Adventurers," hut all 
arc readable, and the authoress knows how' to catch the 
heart of an episode in sui.h a way as to arrest the attention. 
This is as fine a book of short stories as has been published 
for some time. 


THE WANTON. By h'raiices Fc^rbeS' Robertson. Os. 

(Greening.) 

Perhaps the rather long introduction is superfluous, 
and the style is afflicted with certain irritating affectations 
that smack of Meredith, but when you have said this you 
leave ypur.self with nothing to say ol " 'fln^ Wanton " that 
is not in praise of it. Th<^ story is ol the Middle Ages, but 
Miss Forbes-Robcrlson does not attempt to recapture the 
spirit and nuiniUM ol hi‘i jicriod by the laborious use of 
old W’ords or anything of arcliaic language " that quaint 
mongrel method is not mine,” she remaiks in the Preface ; 
but she does succeed in recai)fnring that spirit nevertheless, 
and fills her pages w*ith it. Her pUjt is simplicity itself; 
she has nothing to tell you but a glowing romance of love 
\vith a brilliant warrior for its hero, a background of 
good fighting, and for heroine the most charming, most 
innocent of " wantons ** wdio loves and is loved by the 
man who marries her cold, ambitious cousin, but it i.s all 
woven into a tale tliat is vividly picturesque and wholly 
fascinating, and comes over rough and perilous ways, through 
treacheries and failures and misunderstandings to an end 
that the reader had given up hoping for. 

'NEATH AUSTRAL SKIES. By Louis Becke. 6s. (John 

Milne.) 

Mr. Bcckc's latest book consists of some twenty odd 
sketches, grave and gay, humorous or grim, of which some 
are autobiographical, others cast in fictional form, and a 
large section descriptive. The author writes of what he 


THE FLYING MONTHS. By Frances M. IVard. 6s. 

(Sinitli, lilder.) 

The pivot of this story is the contrast between a clever, 
heartless -Anglo-Indian wddow' and a sensible young girl 
w’^ho go(!S out to Florence, and eventually to India, to be 
her companion. John F.lliott, the hero of the tale, accom- 
panies tlu'in in order to discover the secret of his birth ; 
falls in love with Nest a ; is eventually awakened to the 
shallowness of her nature ; and finally turns to the genuine 
Cordelia, wlio has been in love with him all along. The 
authoress only hints at the latter consummation, hut 
her reticence is more skilful than any deliberate lovc-sccnc 
w^ould have been. There are sonu; amusing minor char- 
acters in the shape of clerical figures, and the authoress 
has scored in her delineation of a retired Anglo-Indian 
officer who revisits the scenes of his triumphs. These 
subordinate cliaractors help to lend variety to the main 
plot of an extremely fresh and well -constructed novel. 
The title is the least relevant thing about it ; the Indian 
episodes are perhaps the best. 

A LITTLE GREEN WORLD. By J. E. Buckrose. 6s. 

(Hutchinson.) 

** Mr. Bell failed for twenty thousand pounds, and then 
went away to the only country where money does not 
matter. After that Mrs. Bell and Lydia came to the little 
green world." So the story begins, and it goes on to tell 
of their life in the green world — ^the quiet little country 
village of Sowthorpe. Lydia is a Charming, high*spirited 
girl. On several occasions she is presented in very uu- 
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heroin dike silii.iiions, such as drippinpj wet with lain or 
in a shabby hat and dress on an intensely hot summer day. 
Tn one of tlie bi^j^est scenes in th(' book she ap]HMrs drijipinj' 
wet, litM* hair han^dn^^ in “ tails.” whilst hei steaming shoes 
stand (Irving in front of tlie tire. Nevertheless, she is \ery 
attractive anrl VLiy natur.d. It is nuieh to be regretted 
that t)»e latt(M' cannot be said of all the iharacters in the 
book. < )nc‘ or two others arc quite well drawn. Mr. 
Boniiing, for instance, is excellent- — a splendid character 
he is, or ought to be, the hero ol tlur .story. But. some- 
times. there is a tcMidency to caricature and exaggeration ; 
the humour now and then is decidedly forced. t)ne feels 
that eert.iin passages have* b(.*en written to gain an eftei t 
which is lost. b(M'anse the ettort to gain it is obvious. Only 
here and there, though, one is thus disaiipointed in the tiook. 
On the whole, brightly written, iii a light, brisk style, it 
is uncommonly good, and makes v^cry delighlful reading. 

EVERYBODY'S SECRET. By Dion t'layloii Calthroj*. Os. 

(Alston Rivers.) 

Mr. Calthrop is not a iKivclist (»f the first rank; strkllv 
speaking, he is not a noxelist at all. but tli<n(’ is a <]nalit 3 ’ 
of brightness in Iiis writing that makes up for a good many 
faults ol ti'chiiKpie. There is something jolly in his con- 
ception of the hero of ” F.verybody’s St.-erel,” the big, 
blundering, simple 'rob>’ ( }uarreiiden, who at thirty has 
never discovered that the game ot life dillers in any essential 
measure from tlie game of football. For an author of 
such romping high .spirits it is difficult to make convincing 
the fact that so sweet a woman as Christine Maeaire, 
the actress wlio is in love with TobVi ever had a past of 
the peculiarly sordid character that is more than half 
suggested. As for the secret, a secret that everybody 
in the story has to keep from Toby, because he would never 
understand, it is briefly this : Toby's bosom friend. Welby, 
a little cynical, always of immaculate appearance, and 
almost a millionaire upon the profits of a proprietary 
soap, has an affair in, his poverty-stricken youtli with 
the pretty, but rather shallow. Iris Feringay. a governess 


in his aunt’s house. There is a child, provided for by 
Welby. but Iris disappears, and Welby. very much in 
love, lo.se.s all traces of her. Six years afterwards, Toby, 
alone, has a romantic meeting with Iris, is swept off his 
feet by her grace and prelliness. proposes and is accepted, 
and brings her to town to introduce to his friends. Phyllis, 
her dnughler, has been ” adopted ” by Welby. There is 
a difficult lime for everybody, and then the secret is 
out. If lit Iris dies and Toby gets over it nil, and realises, 
a new man, that it is Christine he has been wanting for 
all these years. The only tragic figure in the last chapter 
is Welby. and that he still has Phyllis is his consolation. 

HENRY IN SEARCH OF A WIFE. By Alphonse Cour- 
lamler. Os. (Fisher Unwin.) 

Mr. Courlander has tiirncHl from the sombre realism cf 
” The Sacrifice ” and ” The Taskmaster ” to give us in 
” Henry in Scarth of a Wife* ” one of the gayest and most 
(harming c^f scnliment.il comedies. Ilmiry is niiddle- 
aged, a little liald, satisfied with himself, and to all appear- 
ance a confirmed baclK’Ior, when his friend the widow, 
Isabcd JardiiK^, decides that he ought to marry, and that 
moreover he ought to marry hei nie(’e. JMiccbc. Henry 
is determined that he will do nothing of the kind ; Pheebe 
laughs at his fear ot her. and shows a decided preference 
lor a youngei admin*!-, and the leader is cunningly led 
into a belief that Tlcmy will end in marrying Mrs. Jardine 
herself. The widow insists th.il lic'r nicte shall accept 
liim, and objects to the other suitor, and at length in 
ordei to free the girl from this unsalistactory position, 
Henry chivalrously n'solvcs that Ik* will go away abroad 
.me! look for the woman he m.iy be inclined to marry, 
llis adventures on this d(‘li('atc quest are written with 
a sly and sparkling humour, and the end of it all is pre- 
cLsely what it oiiglit to be. ” lleiirv ” is an ideal book 
for holiday reading ; tlu* dialogue is clever, the story 
abounds in piquant situations, and the whole thing is 
matter for he.dthtul and jdeasant laughter. 

JOHN SAINT. By Arthiii Bu*l>ii(.*i. (»s. (Warnc.) 

Mr. Arthur Brcbncr is a n(*w writer of some promi.sc. 
In ” John Saint ” he shows that lu* c .m invent a good story 
and that he can tell it jdausibly. wJiile lie also has an eye 
for etiecti v(' charactei is.itioii rntortunately, how'cver, his 
maiitu'r is latlKu* against him , he do('s not make enough 
of his legitimate (lr.inia1i(' (*ttects, and his dialogue is often 
stilted and unnatural Ifesides 1li(‘se t.uills he is inclined 
to strike .a £urc(*(l note when he makes Ins hero the prey 
of devils. One would h;ne thought that llie ravages of 
Jidin S.iint's (onscieiKe— the ('om]u*IIiug jicavcrs of wdiich 
that gentleman grossly underr.ited <.«»uld have been 
* iiidiLtit(*(l ill some moie oi din.irv and mon* eflectivc manner. 
But when all is s.nd, “ John S.iiiit ” is (]nit(‘ a good story, 
and gives abundant jiromisi* ot better wotk to come. 
It coiK (*rris tlie sea. and its main im idents eoinpri.se 
an ingenious act ol }>iracy, robbciy. a duel, a suicide, 
and OIK! (‘si'ape fiom du.it h Iroiii exposure in an ojicii 
boat willojul 
food or watci , 
a falling into 
hojiele.ss Io\'c. 
and, finall>', a 
rcstitutKJii o f 
the stolf!!! arti- 
cle and til us a 
change for the 
better on the 
j»art of the hero. 

On the whole, 
this is an en- 
joyable sensa- 
tional story if 
one skips ju- 
diciously. Mr. Arthur Brebner. 
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THE ROMANCZ OF A HAIN MAN. By Ellen Glasgow. 

6s. (John Murray.) 

Miss Glasgow has once more laid the scene of her story 
in Virginia, but in tlic Virginia of post-bellum days. Side 
by side with the old aristocracy, clinging with pathetic 
pertinacity to ancestral tradition, is growing up a new 
industrial democracy. Hen Starr, the son of a shiftless 
stonemason, who raises himself from errand-boy to railway 
magnate, is of the new era ; the heroine's aunts. Miss Mitty 
and Miss Matioca, frail and fine as thin porcelain, of 
the old. In their niece, Sally Micklenborough. inherited 
prejudice is at war with the dictates of the heart. The 
heart is victor, and Sally, the descendant of the Blands 
and the Fairfaxes, marries Ben Starr in the face of her 
world. But the plain man. though he never doubts his 
wife's love, feels that there are certain barriers to full 
comprehension between them, certain things in which he 
fails and must fail to satisfy lu*r ideals. In despair he 
turns to money-making, in a fury of haste to be rich. A 
life of luxury, at the least, he can and will give her. And 
80 they go their sei^arate ways, he In the office, and she 
to the ball-room. He is lavish of his gifts, but chary of his 
company ami kisses, and gradually estrangement creeps 
in. But before the breach be wideiicul beyond all healing, 
stark ruin throws husband and wife into each other's arms. 
And there, wc cannot but think, the authoress would have 
been wise to leave tlicm. h^or w'hcn she shows us Ben Starr 
once more swept into the swirl of speculation, blind to his 
wife's lonely lassitude, deaf to the lessons of tlic past, oiir 
sense of vt^risiniilitudc is strained to the breaking jioint. 
These last fifty pages may strengthen the authoress's in- 
dictment of the mania for Tiioncy-making, but they certainly 
weaken the artistic value <)f the book. In the matter of 
style, Miss Glasgow' is often felicitous and never slipshod. 

MORAN OF KILDALLY, By Lauchlan Maclean Watt. 6s. 

(Hodder tS: Stoughton.) 

If Ian Maclaren and the author of “ The House wdth the 
Green Shutters " had ever written in collaboration, this 
is very much the sort of book we should have expected 
of them. It has the paw'ky humour, the tender pathos, 
the deep religious strain of the one. and mingles w'ith them 
no little of the grim realism ot the other. 'Hie pictures 
of life and character in the little Scoltish tow'ii of Kildally 
are faithfully and sympathetically presented ; you arc 
made acquainted with the sadness and squalor of the 
place and people, as well as with their happier w'ays and 
exquisite humanity ; and the story of drunken Moran's 
sinking into the abyss and long struggle rise out of it 
is a poignant and very impressive piece of work. “ There's 
no chance for that man ever rising.” said the Session 
Clerk. “ You'll never lift a man till he acknowledges he's 
down." " No," said the lawyer, “ I fancy you could 
have no resurrection w-ithout deid folk. He’ll give himself, 

perhaps, no chance " " But he may get (iod's chance," 

replied the Session Clerk. And it is God's chance that he 
gets at last. This is no everyday novel, though it is all 
of everyday lives. 

ENVIOUS ELIZA. By E. Maria Albanesi. 6s. (Hveleigh 

Nash.) 

The titular heroine of this novel hardly deserves her 
adjective ; her envy is the mild envy of a childless w'oman 
for, the mother of children, and of a successful novelette- 
writer for the genuine artist in literature. Otherwise 
Lady Eliza is a good fairy to Patricia Etchingham, who 
is the real heroine of the book. Her brother marries a 
girl who suddenly develops into a heartless flirt, and tlie 
plot of the novel rests on the difference which jfhis marriage 


made in the position of Patricia. The latter comes into 
her kingdom of love at the end, but not until she has 
suffered in more ways than one. Like all the stories of 
the authoress, this one has the merits of ease and insight. 
Dorothy's hardening of heart against her mother is the 
weakest psychological link in the plot, but the other 
characters are incisively drawn, particularly the women. 
There is plenty of interest in the book, and the reader 
is carried on to the end with unabated pleasure and zest. 
So good a talc deserved a belter title. 

A YOUNG MAN MARRIED. By Sydney C. Grier. 6s. 

(Hutchinson & Co.) 

Captain Cinnumond is by no means “ a young man 
marred " after his sudden marriage to Hosita de Lara. 
The latter is thrown on the protection of Wellington's 
army after the siege of Badajoz, and the captain becomes 
her husband in an impulse of love. The imimlse does 
not pass away. But his w'ifc'.s relatives disaiiprovc of 
her marriage to a heretic, and show their disapproval in 
the nnidcasant form of intrigue and violence. Rosita is 
kidnapped ; Cinnamond is attacked ; but love triumphs 
over obstjK'les, and the loyal pair eventually succeed in 
outwitting the Spanish plot. Cinnamond in fact is re- 
deemed bv his love for Kosita. It involves him in awkward 
mishaps, but it steadies him in his jirofe.ssioii and brings 
out the core of loyalty and gooiliiess which hitherto had 
not been conspicuous in his character. The niilitaiy 
episodes arc lavishly told, and form a stirring backgroiinrl 
to this clever, vigorous romance. 

A REAPING. By E. F. Benson. 6s. (lieiiieiiiaim.) 

" A Reaping ” is a book ot (piite unusual charm, a 
book that wdll be enjoyed no less for its st()r\' than for 
its ripe philosophy, its sparkling wit, and its humour. 
The few' characters intro(luci*tl are so skilfully portrayed 
that it is flifhcull to think of them as mere ” characters 
in a novel. Wiilten in the first person, the book chiefly 
concerns the writer, his wife Helen, and Ins cousin, “ Legs," 
a youth of twenty. ” Legs is the only name he is ever 
known by, since he is one of those ])eople who arc almost 
iinknow'n by their real nanu' (w'hich in this c.ise is Francis 
Horace Allcnby), an<l are alhideil to onlv' by some nickname 
W'hich is far more ,, •suitable. If. for instain e, J said to 
somebody who knew' him quite well, ‘ Have you seen 
Francis lately ? ' 1 .should probably be favoured with 

an inquiring stare, and then, ' Oh, Leg.s you mean ! ’’ 

. . . 'I'lie name, I need scarcely add, is a personal and 
descriptive nickname, for Legs chiefly consists of them." 
Mr. Holmes, a neighbour from whom Uiey derive much 
amusement, is " generally known as the Bun-hander, 
because no tea-party has ever been known to take place 
for miles round at which Mr. Holmes was not handing 
refreshments to the ladies. . . . Personally, T can behave 
beautifully when Mr. Holmes finds Helen and me alone » 
but 1 am rather nervous if Legs happens to be in the room, 
for he is quite unable to take his eyes off Mr. Holmes, 
but stares at him in a sort of stupor of W'ondermcnt. Once 
(that is a year ago now') he left the room very suddenly. 
Choking and muffled sounds were heard fr<)m the hall 
and the stamping of feet. Helen and I talked very loud 
to overscore this, and I trust Mr. Holmes did not hear. 
But w'hen Legs is there, I am afraid . . . that I shall be 
overtaken too, with helpless giggling. If I l^egin, Helen 
will go off, and I can imagine no way of satisfactorily 
terminating the interview." One feels a strong desiFe- 
to know more of the people in " A Reaping " — to meet 
them again. Mr. Benson has never done anything lighter,, 
brighter, cleverer, or more delightfully entertaining. 
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SCENES AND PORTRAITS. By Fn-ih nc Manning. r>.s. 

(John Murray.) 

Often in modern books wc luivr ernountcred poets 
whose remarks and eke behaviour — were not ])al])ably 
])oetic ; we have met Napoleons and Jkilzaes who can 
never have been nearer hrance than Wardonr Street. 
It is a thing most })erilous to put .some words into the 
mouth of Socrates, to try to make him move and talk and 
have his being. 'I'ho.se who do not care for Socrates will 
not care oveimuch for your performance, those who care 
for Socr.ih’s will have a thousand arrowj* waiting for you. 
Let us say that yon succeefl and that yoiir s('nt<mces are 
as eternal .is the singing birds. 'riu'Ti, as Mr. Manning .says, 
“ the birds go delightfully upon Hit ways of the wind, 
though the arrows which shall bring them to earth aie 
stored in the ipiivcr.’' Ihit Mr. M. inning is of thosi* who 
can create, or lather he can project the Stxrales who for- 
tunately dwells inside him. And he has not only Sociatcs 
but Paul and Kenan, I'rancis of Assisi. 'I hoinas (honiwell, 
JMai liiaxelli. Ailam. In this biiok aie porliaits oi a char- 
acter so lilelilce that wc setun t(j share this lile. 'The 
only a<l\eise ii ituism one could make is Hi. it tiu’ jiersonagcs 
talk too wi'll. but we permit the slight coineidion which 
assumes that Socrati's w.is nevi‘i nnsoiratic. We an' 
carried out of one delightful scene into .mother, jia.ssjug 
slowly tor Liu' beaiilx is too gicat. the waschun too pro- 
tonnd for rajad leading. 'I liere is thought of a rem.iikable 
originality, such as tin' idea of the ojieiiing \.\U\ wherein oiii 
first parents are diseoveicd by the pliilosojilne Hagoas. 
High-priest oi the temple of Bel at Niiipur. and .iit‘ de- 
scribed with clianning disi ursivc'iK'ss to Mi'rod.uh, the 
King oi Lnik, to the tjneeii l*arvsatis .md the littU' Princes^ 
Candace who threw lier sug.n -plums into a silvi'i basin, 
st^veiily cubits in djaineh'r, for iiakerl little* <living girls 
Now' wc may gel .1 thousand sugar-pliinis with lai less 
trouble, if wc- read this book. 

A SUMMER GARDEN. Hv \niiette J-unu-s^. (,i\. (Idkin 

Mai hews.) 

A man and his wife, a girl and her iniddit- .iged lovci 
these* are th(‘ l«)ur jkt.soiis who play out tlie pleasani lilu'* 
drama th.it is enacted in “ A Suimner (iankni.’' and it is 
Hie wife who st.ige-ni.inagi*.s it all and jil.iys Hie pirt ol 
ehroniclci. The charm of the book lies ii.irtlv in this thin 
thread of sUuy that runs through it ; you aie c uriously 
interestc’d in these four pc*ople .md in the devc’loiinieiil of 
their fragrant romance : it lies jiartly in Hie hints you gel 
of the old-world garden that is the scene of all. <»r almost 
all, that happens: but more than all it lic.*s in Hu* asides, 
the reflections, the gracious philosojihy and happy fancies 
that flower out of the writer’s narrative' as the roses did in 
her garden. “ I believe.” she says. ” the discoveries wc 
make coneerning onr friends arc fraught with as great 
possibilities as are onr geographical exjiloi ations, and 
she proceeds to jnslily that lailh. I have* giadnalK 
realised,” she remarks (‘Isewhcre. “that there is an inner 
world of our own criMtion. whicdi must be untrodden by 
our nearest and dearest ; perhajis the secret may be that 
when we w^erc ejected from Paradise as a material dwelling- 
place, there still lurked in onr spirit tlu’ remembrance of 
it, and though the gates may be sternly barred against 
us, we are able to creep in .secretly and wander about in a 
world of ideals.” The book is admirably wTitteii and full 
of good things ; the harvestings of a ciuict eye. the wisdom 
of a thoughtful, sympathediy spirit. 

AMERICANS. By Alexander Francis, hs. nc't. (Melrose.) 

In spite of its readablene.ss and the great interest of 
its subject, this is not a book for everybody. Many 


people, no doubt, would be supremely bored by it. should 
they chance to get it from their library. Obviously it 
addresses itself to that class in Fliiglaiid and America that 
can think for itself. Mr. Francis resolutely refrains from 
word-painting, and has produced no mere record of travel, 
w'ith a few' siipciTicial ” personal impressions ” throw'n in ; 
instead he has devoted himself, and with considerable 
siicc.ess, to a study of the American nation through their 
institutions. The essays that the book contains have 
already ajipearcd as a series of s]>ccial articles in the Times, 
and w'e have no doubt that their more permanent form 
w'ill be. weli'oined. To our manner of thinking, the book 
rather too evidently shows its source of origin, for it is 
a little inc lined to be scrajipy and iiltia-condcnscd. This, 
however, is the* only fault we can find with a work that 
in all other lespecls is excellent. Mr. h'rancis’s point of 



Phofo hv f\tf '•'*/'// .SV»#/s 

Mr. Frederic Manning. 


view is both mdi vicinal .mcl suggestive A keen observer, 
he IS opc'ii and broad-niincic’d .iiid is as rc’iicly with piaisc 
•i.s with blame, d'he i hajilers on 1-ducalion — an education 
ill America is vciy diflercMit from one in England strike 
us as of especial iii1erc-st, though in onr opinion the author 
is inclined, ii such a thing be possible, to overrate the 
intlmmce of the Higher FdiKation in jiarticiilar -and c?f 
cadture in gc-ncral. The book serves admirably to throw 
a nuich-ncedcd light on the nature* and the ideals of the 
general mass of the xVmeric an jieoplc, and wc strcngly 
reLCMiiiiiend it. 


THE BRETONS AT HOME. By Mrs. l-ranrcs M. Gostling. 

Ill iisl rated. los. Od. net. (MetluiLMi.) 

.M. Anatole Le Braz in his delightful preface to Mrs. F. M. 
Gostling’s interesting book, ” The Bretons at Home,” 
sjieaks ot the communion wdiich has, by reason of many 
visits to Brittany, come to be established between the 
heart of the authoress and “the spirit, so profoundly 
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human, of this land and race.” ” To love Brittany.” also 
writes M. Lc Braz, ”is one of the necessities of compre- 
hension.” After a careful reading of Mrs. Gost ling’s book 
wc arc convinced that she possesses this qualification for 
understanding the Breton nature to a large degree. She 
is very right in cUiiniing for Brittany (notwithstanding that 
it lacks in a measure the softcj- beauties and finer ecclesi- 
astical architecture of its sister l*roviiu c. Normandy) the 
remarkable influence which the land exercises c»ver those 
who know it and trav(d through it with the seeing eyes and 
understanding heart. The “call” of Briltciny, indeed, is 
very much like that well-known call of the East to the 
mystical power of wliiih writers and travellers are so con- 
stantly referring. In the volume now under notice we 
have not only delightful pen-]iicturcs of quaint villages, 
where now-a-days even ” tlie tide in the affairs of men ” 
seems never to flow save .so gently that the lives of the 
|X50ple are almost undisturbed thereby, but al.so pages of 
humour and ol)sf‘rvjitio!i which serve to bring clearly 
before the nient.il \isioii of tire re.ider the distinctive 
qualities of the r'omanlic and (to the casual tourist) the 
apparently dour-spirited, jdilegmatic Ihctoii. But in 
Mrs. Gostling’s ]).i;’es (iiie gets a glimpse into the inner 
shrine of the hi\u Is of this religious, super.stitious, and 
” hard ” I'ace. There is much, too, in the volume of 
the beautiful arvl quaint chunhes, with their exti'a ordinary 
fine carving, such as the south ])orclies at Bulat and 
Landivisiad ; the wondiuful carved doorway (with a 
very unconventional rendering of Adam and Eve in 
Paradise) at (hiirnilli.iu ; the an hitcclural beauties aiul 
legends of (iiiingamp in th<* north and Quiber*on in tlie 
south, and many other interesting }>laces in between. The 
legends and stories woven around such spots as ('arnac, 
the peninsula ot MorhiVian. the manor houses such as 
that of (ioadelan, are lightly toiu bed ujjon. ” A charming 
and interesting book , not t(H) learned, but just learned 
enough,” is the twelve-word review we should Iccl in- 
clined to w rite were we so limited as to sjjace. A word tor 
the pictures. Those rejiroduccd from jiliolographs arc 
almost without exceThion excellent. Somehow or other 


several of the coloured pictures, from drawings by M. 
Gaston Fanton Lcscurc, have failed to catch the 
" atmosphere,” though two or three arc quite good. 


FRESH LEAVES AND GREEN PASTUREn By the Author 
of “ Leavc.s from a I^ife.” los. net. (Nash.) 

We are afraid that this book may fall ratlier flat. After 
the same author's jiicpiant and vivacious ” T-caves from a 
T-ifc,” her .second work comes as an anti-climax. It is, 
indeed, a work of very different calibre, in spite of the 
similarity in the titles. A sort of glorified common-place 
book, it is a pleasant per.-ional record nf life as it was lived 
fifty years ago. True, the autlior brings her record 
down to the jirescnt fhiy, but these later j)ortions of the 
period covered with the I’xception of a spirited defence 
of 7*Ac Trade (of brewing) — arc of far loss interest than 
those which treat of times past. Here the author seems 
happier, and ccntainly she is very successful in her rejiro- 
duction of ” atmosjdiere.” Ot c.sjjecial interest also is 
the comparison drawn htTween thi? Mid-Victorian manner of 
life and that ol lhi‘ present <lay. Truth compels us to 
state, liowever, tli.il nuiTiy of the reminiscences arc very 
small beer indeed. WJial shall be said of the following ? 
” It is easy enough now to eiUeiiain in the country, and 
besi<les that 1 bought my ixpcricnce remarkably (hiarly. 
and am in consccpicm e much mon* able to cope with 
the housekrej)ing than 1 was then. Indeed, 1 remember 
with pride that when some little time ago 1 w'as living for 
a while at least eight miles iroin a shop, Mr. Barry Pain, 
who was staying willi me, remarked that he could not 
understand when' the food came from. Nothing was 
ever forgotten, and we had always a sufficiently varied 
menu to ])lease even his fastidious taste ! ” A great deal 
of ” Ercsli T^eaves and Green l^istnres ” is in this vein, 
and it strikes us as book-making ])un‘ and siinj)le. How- 
ever, tlu* book is well written, and in better taste than 
” leaves from a Life.” and we rc^commend ])arts of it 
without hesitation. 



At Port Blanc : Anntole Le Bras 
colleotinf Folk-lore. 


From ** llio Bretons st Home/' by Frsnees M. Gootling. (Methuen.) 
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Mozart’s House in the MaRart Platz. 

Knm “ Tyrol ancj its Tcople. ' by Clive Holland. (Methuen.) 


TYROL AND , 

ITS PEOPLE. 

By Clive Holland. 10s. f;d 
net. (Melluien.) 

This is ii model of what 
the guide-book ought to 
be — and so often is not. 

It is safe to say that a 
stranger visiting Tyrol 
would find here every- 
thing he wants to know 
about the history, the 
romance, and the many 
attractions of the country, 
in addition to a descrip- 
tion of the many quaint 
and charactcrislic cus- 
toms of its inhabitants. 

Mr. Holland has clearly 
set beforti himself tlu' 
ambition of selling down 
as much about Tynd as 
he can g(‘t into thre('- 
hundred-odd closely 
printed pages ; and. as 
he knows a great deal 
about that I’ountry, the 
result is an e.\:ccllent and 
informing volume. He- 
ginning with a t tnijile of 
chajiters uptm the history of his subjet t (chapters which 
are, p<»rhaiis. a trifle over-condensed) and one u«)on stune 
characteristic k'gends, customs, and sports, tlie author 
devotes him.selt for the re.st of tiie book to a description of 
particular towns. He leaves Tyrol for two ehajders upon 
the beaiititul Sal/.burg and its .surroiindiiigs — a lapse which 
may pardonetl on at count t)f tiu' excejilional interest of 
the subject. Mr. Hollantrs noh*s iiptui the various places 
arc exactly what the traveller rcciuircs. Ht* siiiiplies a great 
deal tif information in a vtuy small space, he tells one what 
ttj .see in c'.vcry place of im])t)r lance in Tyrol, and he giv’^es 
some chatty tlt'scrijdifins of Tyrolese customs, and sonic 
interesting versions of the tt)lk-lore in which the coimtry 
is excciJtitiiially rich. We h.ivt- ludhing but jiraise for tlie 
many exeelleiil piitdographs which help to ilJuslralc the 
bt)ok. while many of the sixteen eolouivd illustrations by 
Mr. Adrian Stokes are beautiful, and all aic excellently 
reproduced. A more. I'oiuplete maji would be an advantage 
to a book which should both iiltract many vi.sitors to 
Tyrol and many niadcMs lor itsell. 


IHotcs on Bew Books. 


MESSRS. AIMMILLAN & CO. 

A healthy note is struck at the very beginniiig of Miss Isabel 
Macdonald’s book on Home NursloK 6 d. net), by the quotation 
which comes before her preface, viz. — 

“ It is very goexJ for strength 
To feel that sonic one neeci.s you to be strong.” 

It implies that a gocxlly miinher of ns could he much better 
in health if wc would want to he well, and would renounce the 
megrims. At the sanies time, illness is a stern fad, and much 
nursing has to be done wilhout a scientific training ; and for 
those who find themselves called upon, wathout preparation or ex- 
perience, to carry out doctors' orders or meet an emergency, this 
handy volume is invaluable. From h.emorrhage tc» a bruise, from 
a steam tent to a poultice, from the giving of medicine to first 
aid in the case of a fractured leg, the little book is full of hints 
and counsel and direct teaching. Miss Miicdonald, in addition 
to her practical information on the subject of nursing, gives 
many chapters on health in the home, and on the taking care 
01 health and personal appearance, if wc have them. With 
Mme good recipes for invalid cookery she roinpleles an un- 
deniably useful and altogether interesting book. 


MESSRS. IMAUNSEL CO. 

Rallail lov'ers slumhl not omit to read (to ]u).ssf?ss, too) the 
new volume by hredeiuU I «i!igl)ndge, C'l'inoii of Eiincrick. 
C.aiioii Liiiigbridge lias idrtMdy i>ruved liis sLi'cngtli as a balladist, 
aiul ill his latest colli'ctioii, The Power of Ked /Vllchael, and 
Other Hallads (js. («!. net), he pioves again his facile power, 
Ills gripping uiicoin'(‘ntioiialilv, his pictim^sque roughness 
yet sureiiess ol style. These lullads hold strength, gruesome* 
n<*ss, beauty', their author h.is waudi'ied m imagination, he 
tells us, m ■' a region stark and sheer, dim, lorbidderi. peopled 
by evd ghosts, Almost I could wish 1 never luid si'eii its divadful 
gulleys. Its ghininenng. ghastly pe.d<s.*’ The ballads must have 
cost tlu-ir writcT some pamtiil eniotioi. init w«‘ ourselv<*s are 
thanktiil that he visit(*d lliul iiwliil l.iiid. 

MI'.SSRS. (HIUH.NOS cV t’O. 

We shall not tin- ol volumes ol short storu-s if Mr. C'harles 
Eet* eoiilinues to gossip about Portiijijly'aii »is eTitertainiiigJy 
as he lias done in Our Lifllc Town { <s. (,d.). " Plivsirally and 

liolitically, all IVirth)ulyan is divided into two paits the Town 
proper, and ('.ovyment. ' Ami PoilJi|nlvan is a iisJijiig-vdIage 
in ' ornwall. With an allei tioaate lioiiesly the author write.s 
of the tlaily ups and downs as well .is ol (hi- ejusodic happenings 
in the lives ol the \ill.igers ol I *orlhj iilyaii He t.ikf-s them 
with a kindly laugh at times, at times with .1 line mock serious- 
ness. I hen* IS hiiiiioiir 111 pleiily heie -the Imiiioiir that i.s 
better a tlious.and Imies lli.iii wit wlieii deseribiiig a people 
the writer holds in atlectioii. (h-t the book and spend an 
hour at ” iVimeost s," is c»ur advice to readers. ” iVnticost's 
might aptl}'^ be describi'd as the brain of l*orthiulyan. ... In 
plain language, lN‘n(irosl‘s is oui shoe niakin 's shop, and the 
chiel iiieeting-place of our menfolk.’' Penteiosf’s is indeed a 
.spot when- (I»orthjuIyan) history is made ; and Afr. Lee is a 
worthy likstorian. 

MR. T. FfSHER H^WIN. 

A courageous hamlliiig ol the story ol the first murder is 
found ill Abe! (zs. tul. net), a poem 111 blank ver.se by Dr. David 
Sandler. We remember the scholaily interest of Dr. Sandler’s 
former work, and in the present poem we feel again that much 
thought has been given to tlie familiar episoile. Tlie title 
might well have been ” Cain.” instead of ” Abel.” for Cain 
stamN out as the most prominent character, and it is his re- 
beTioiis spirit, daringly uttering lus blasphemies in the face 
of the repentance and resignation of his parents and the gentle 
obedience of Abel, which give.s the force to the tlieine. ” Abel ” 
is a vivid piece of writing, and contains .some liaiinting lines. 

MESSRS. (;ri:icning it co. 

Lovers of ** We Three and Troddle.s ” will be glad to learn 
some of the earlier adventures of the attractive group, and 
Mr. R. Andom tells these in his new volume, The Runaways* ( 6 s.). 
Troddles & Co. begin by succumbing to tlie fascinations of a 
captive balloon at a (air. and secretly making their way over 
the side of its car. The trouble was that the balloon wa.s not 
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captive, and then the adventures begin. It is a gay chronicle, 
proving how thoroughly a group of boys may play at desert 
islands and yet be within a stone’s throw of law and justice. 

Mr. A. G. Folliott Stokes is an admirer o* Cornwall, and as 
a companion to his earlier volume, ** E"rom St. Ives to I-and’s 
End/’ he now gives us Prom Land's End to the Lizard (is. net). 
This is a combination>book of beauty, information, appreciation, 
and delight. Its illustrations, too, are charming and unusual. 
We sincerely wish that Mr. Stokes w'oiild not use such an in- 
congruous word as “ hinterland ” to ilescribe a district of a most 
\in-Teutonic country ; but apart from this jar, we gain only 
pleasure from this book which proves him a true lover of his 
subject. 

MH. GKANT RICHARDS. 

When motorists find it necessary to cease from motoring 
for a while, they will find fi feverishly vivitl account ol Antonio 
Scarfoglio's tour, Round the World in a Motor Car (13s. net), 
all ready for them to compensate somewhat lor the misfortune 
of having to stay still. With a couple ol well-matched com 
panions and an unorthodox programme, the autlior went over 
desert and snow-field, over rocks and through rivers. “It is 
a strange, disordered, rnad life that wi' are leatling,” he writes, 
" centred in one .sole anxiety, that of always getting forw'ard.” 
The description ol this “ getting forw^ard " is well told, and 
never dull. Mr. J. Parker Heyes has translated it into Engh.sh, 
and seventy n*produced ])hotogra]»lis show us the car and its 
drivers on their way. 

MESSRS. J. BAKER iS: SON. 

Most of us know something of the joys of debate, either as 
speakers or listeners, and realise Hie two sides ol the shield ot 
Truth. In A ^tudy of Opposites (3s. od. iu*t). Miss Mary A. 
Woods gives us something of the joy ol dehati*, and something 
beyond it also. Taking such .subje^cts as “ Success and E^ailure,” 
" Riche.s and Poverty,” ” Society and Solitiule,” ” The Simple 
and the Complex.” and others, she shows us, to some extent, 
not only both .sides of the shield, but that in some lights the 
silver may become gold, the gold silver, or, to put it dittereiitly, 
that there is a failure which is actually success, a poverty which 
is actually riches, a society which is lonelier than a solitude, 
and so forth. The es.says are thoughtiully written and are 
provocative of thought, they are w'lsi*, broad in view', and 
cheerful as well as keen, ami they abound in such apt quota- 
tions as not only give jioint to tlie arguments, but provide a 
plea.sure in themselves. 

MR. JOHN LONG. 

The man or woman who has memories has generally the 
power to write a book w*hich shall contain .something ol value 
or interest. Such a book is Eton Memories, by an Old Etonian 
(los, 6d, net). It is a volume of odds and ends, ol recollections 
of days of play and of work. It is written discursively and 
without .straining after any finished style, Imt it wdll remind 
Etonians pleasantly of their schooldays, and reveal to the 
general public many an odd rule .and custom ol the school. 
The illustrations are val liable also. 

MR. A. C. FJFIELD. 

Lady Constance Lytton 111 her w'ltty and forcible pamphlet. 
No Votes for Women (3d. ml), sees clearly just where the 
enemy's forces are .strongest. To w'oineu who Jeel keenly the 
corporate degradation ol womanhood involved 111 the condition 
of the downtrodden and the outcast, the most moving appeal 
in the entire pamphlet lies in the testimony of medical w'omeii, 
" whose very names an an argument.” that the worst evils ol 
our social life are bound up wdth the lark of e1h*clive repre^ 
sentation for women. 

REPRINTS AND NEW EDITIONS. 

Teachers are already indebted to Messrs. Macmillan lor many 
well-edited selections of Tennyson's poems. These publishers 
have now added two admirable volumes, The Lady uf Shalott, 
and Other Poems, and English IdyllSt and Otlier Poems (rs. gd. 
each), edited by Mr. J. H. Fowler, M.A. The name of the 
editor is sufficient guarantee of the workmanlike nature of 
their equipment. The Introduction and Notes are commeiul- 
ably brief, and u.seful hints are given as to metre. The Introduc- 
tion.s are not mutually inclusive, and it might have been better 
had they contained a general section common to both, and 
another dealing with the particular contents of each volume. 
And— brief as the notes arc-— we scarcely see the necessity for 
explaining that ” pard ” means " leopard," and that " plumed " 
means ” feathered." This kind of annoUtion seems rather to 
ignore the existence both of the teacher and the pupil’s dic- 
tionary. 

Messrs. Macmillan & Co. have issued yet another edition of 
Frederic W. H. Myers’s poem, St. P«Hl (is. net). ITic im- 
pressive " spaciousness " of style, the consolation, the Clough- 
like tenderness, and the forceful reasoning of the lines are 
arresting now as when it was first published in 1867. This is 
a dainty yet sobcr-covcred little *^Gem Edition," handy for 
the pocket and appropriately designed. 


From Messrs. Macniilian also comes the desirable complete 
edition of Palgrave’s Oolden Treasury of Songs and Lyrics 
(3s. 6d. net). A truly fascinating volume, necessary for every 
library. 

Messrs. Hurst & Blackett, who have joined the ranks of the 
" sevenpenny publishers,” send us two attractive reprints — 
Her Own People, by tlie ever-popular Mrs. B, M. Croker ; and 
The Turnstile of Night, by Mrs. C. N. Williamson. Excellent 
little volumes, firmly lioiiiul and well-chosen. 

Not I lie least welcomt' of the Rev. David Macrae’s works will 
be the latest volume winch has reached us from Mes.srs. John 
Smith iV Son, Glasgow, of th(‘ uniform edition of his varied 
wnting.s. This is A Feast of Fun, a capital collection of anec- 
dotes, puns, epitaphs, parodies, and bliindens. .As a volume 
to dip into it is irresistible. 

It is now scarcely necessary to draw the attention of students 
and teachers of our literature to the excellence of Messrs. Chatto 
tS: Wintlus's “ Shakespeare Library.” undoubtedly one of 
the mo.st valuable ot all recent series of reprints. The “ Shake- 
speare Clas.sics'’ is the name given to that section of the larger 
serie.s which gives us the original tales and plays to which 
Shakespeare was in some measure indebted. The latest volume 
is the old play of King Leir (2s. t>d. net), edited by Dr. Sidney 
Lee. 'fhe legeiiil rerortleil by Geofirey of Monmouth wa.s 
handled many times beiore Shakespean* niadi* it his own, but 
the unknown playwright ol 1590 who druniutiht‘d the legend 
holds a very special place among Shakespearean pioneers, 
lor his play was ]niblished m 1605, a year before the* first appear- 
ance ol Shakesiieare’s *' J.ear ” on the stage, and three years before 
the ])iiblicatinn of the latter. Dr. Sidney Lee discusses the 
history ol the oltl play with his wonted fulness of knowledge, 
and wTites ol its bearing on the Shake.sjiearean masterpiece 
with his accustomed modc-ration and persuasive good sense. 
He indicates tin* value ol the older play without mnler-estimating 
the possil)i]itit\s of coincidence- and common origins, and w'ilhoul 
over-valuing the importance due to ti-mjioral priority. With 
introtluclions .such as Dr. l.ee‘s. the text of Sliakes])eare derives 
fresh intere*st and illiinimation Irom the study ol Ins unknown 
predeces.sors. 

Messr.s. Siegle, Hill cSr Co. have published a translation into 
German ol Meredith’s '* "1 ragic (‘omedians,” by 1. L. Beiiecke 
(5s. net). Tins was no light nndeiiaking, but Mr. Beiiecke has 
accomplished it succes.s1iilly ; his translation is a careful, capable, 
and very satisfatory pii*c<* ol work. 


Hew Boolis of tbe fDontb. 

From Jonk 10 to July 10. 


THBOLOOY AND PHILOSOPHY. 

BALSTl.LIIC, DAVID, M.A. -Is a World-Religion Possible 

4^- net * (Frant'is C'lrilhths) 

BER'rilOLEI', D. ALFRED. -The 'rraiisinigration of Souls. 

Translated by Rev. 11. J. Clayton, M..A. Library of 
Living Tliought. 2s bd. net, 3s. bd. net ....(Harpers) 
DENIS, LEON.— Here and Hereafter. Translated into English 
by George G. Fleinot. 3s. bd. net . . (W. Rider A Son) 
HUGHES, RI‘1 V\ (jEOFE'REV, -Conscience and Criticism. 

3s. net (Duckworth) 

INGRAM, KT. REV. ARTHUR h\ WINNINGTON, D.D. - 

Joy in (iod. is., 2s. bd (Wells Gardner) 

KELLER, CHARLES K.— The Eternal Hills. 23 emits 

(A. I. Root Co., Ohio) 
I.ITTLETON, REV. THE HON. CECIL J.. M.A. -Thoughts 

and Simple Rules. 3d (Wells Gardner) 

MASSON, JOHN, M.A., LL.D. ■ Lucretius, Epicurean and 

Poet. bs. net (John Murray) 

MEYER, DR. ARNOLD. Jesus on Paul. Translated by the 
Rev. J. R. Wilkinson. M.A. Library of Living Thought. 

2.S. bd. net, 3s. bd. net (Harpers) 

WORSLEY, F. W.. M.A., B.D. The Fourth Gospel ancl the 
Synopti.sts. 3R. net (T. A T. Clark) 

FICTITON. 

ALBANESl, E. MARIA, — The Invincible Amelia. 3R. 6d. 

(Methuen) 

ALBANESl, E MARIA. — The Marriage of Margaret, is. net 

(Pearson) 

ALLEN, JAMES LANE.^ The Bride of the Mistletoe. 2s. 6d. 

net (Macmillan) 

APPLIN, ARTHUR.. The Van Dylk Diamonds. 6s. 

(Ward. Lock) 

AYSCOUGH, JOHN. — A Roman Tragedy, and Others. 6 b. 

(Arrowsmith) 

BALDRY, W. burton. — F rom Hampstead to Holloway. 

Illustrated, is. net (John Ousoley) 

BEARDMORE, G. RUSSELL.— A White Lie. 6s. (John Long) 
BELLOC, H. — ^A Change in the Cabinet. 6s. .... {Methuen; 
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BENSON, E. F. — A Reaping. 6s (Hoinemann) 

BENSON, ROBERT HUGH. — The Necromancers. 6s. 

(Hutchinson) 

BREBNER, PERCY J.— A Royal Ward. 6s (Cassell) 

CALTllROP, DION CLAYTON. — Eveiybody'.s Seriet. 6s. 

(Alston Rivers) 

CASTLEMAN, HENRY C. H. - • Oliver, fis (John Long) 

COU-INS, COl-TN , — *1 lie Human IVIoIe. 6s (Greening) 

CRAVEN, PRISCILLA. - A Lighted Caudle. 6',. 

_ (Alston Rivers) 

DALE, WYNOTH (M. G. B. RYVES).— Dark House. 6s. 
^ (David Nutt) 

DE CRESPIGNY, MRS. P. CHAMPION.- The Coming of 

Aurora. 6s (I'.veleigh Nash) 

DEJEANS, ELIZABETH. — The Winning Chance, r^is. 

(John Milne) 

DORRJNGTON. ALBERT, and A. G. STEPHENS. Tlie 

Lady Calphurnia Royal. 6s (Mills & Boon) 

DRUMMOND. HAMILTON.- Shoes of Gold. 6.s. 


(Stanley Paul) 

ERNST, OTTO. — Asmiis Semper: The Story ol a Boyhood. 
Translated by Aletheia Caion. <js. net 

(I'raneis (inffith.s) 

FORBES-ROBEKTSON. h'KANCES. The Waiilon. 6s. 


((Greening) 

GIRVIN, BREN 1 >.'\. — Cackling Geese. 6s (John Lciiig) 

GOULD, NAT. The Stolen Racer, is. net (John Long) 

HALE. LOUISE CLOSSER.- -The Actress. 6s. ..(Constable) 
HATJFAX, ROBERT. • Low Society. 6s (Constable) 


HART, CHRIS'l'JAN. — The Play and the J Mayers. ()s. 

(John Long) 

HOME. FRANCI'^S. — .An Awakened Memory. 65. (VV.irfl. Lock) 
HORN IM AN, ROV. The Romance of Beauty. (>s. 

(ICveleigh Nash) 

JAMES, ADA AND DIH)LKV.— Stolen Honey. 6s. 

(Stanley Paul) 

JEIaF, JAY. The liiiterprise ol h:ila. 6s (John Long) 

KERN A H.AN, MRS. C'OULSON. Ashes ol Passion. ()s. 

(John Long) 

Lie I'-, CH.ARl-ES. Our Little 'Idwii. 3s. 6d ((iibbiugs) 

LEIGHTON. MARIE CONNOR. Aii Eye tor an leyi*. (>s. 

(Ward, l.ock) 

MACK. LOUIS!'. --The R(‘d Rose of a Suininer. 6s. 


(.Alston Rivers) 

MASEI'TEIJ), JOHN, — Multitude and Solitiule. (js. 

((iraiit Ri( hards) 

MA.S'IIN, JOHN, E.S.A. Scot. Through the Sun m an 

Airship. 6s (GriHin tS: Co.) 

MUNRCIJ', I'OSS. — 'the ("onte.s.sa. 6.s ( |oIin Ouseley) 

OLDMEAl )CAV, ERNES'!'. -- Antonio. 6s ((irant Richards) 

PAGE, GICR'I RUDlv (MRS. A. DOBBIN). 'The Silent Rancher. 

(Hurst A Blackett) 

PAIN, B AKRN'. — Proots Before Pulping, is. net (Mills »S: Boon) 
PARKINSON, JOHN.- A Reformer by iToxy. 6s. 

(John Twine) 

PEASE, HOWARD.- With the Warden of the Marches. 6s. 

(Constalile) 

RAMSEY, OLl\T A.-- Sylvia and Hie Secretary, (is. 

(John T-ong) 

Ib'd h.ngland : A Tale of the Socialist Terror, j.s. net 

(John Milne) 

REYNOI.DS, MRS. FRED. The laidy in (irey. (is. 

(Hurst cV: Blackett) 

RIDEOTTT, H. M,— Dragon's Blood, (is (Constable) 

SNOWDEN, KIHC.HLICV. --'fhe Forbidden Tlieatre. Ot. 

(I. NN’einer Laurie) 

STOKER, BRAM. The Lady of the Sliroud. (is. (Heinemann) 
train, ARJHUK. — The Butler’.s Story. With Illiistr.itions, 

(T. Werner T-aurie) 

“TYLER DE SATX.”- The Vultures Prey. 6s. 

(Fi.sher T^nwin) 

WARDEN, FLORJ'NCR.- Lady Rodway’s Ordeal, (.s. 

(Ward, Lock) 

WHITECHURCH, VlC'rOR L. Concerning lliiii.seH. 6s. 

(iMslier Unwin) 

WILSON. MARGARET IVEY.— Mr.s. lohns. 3s. 6d. 

(John Ouseley) 

WOOD, WALTER.— The Secret l»aper. 6s (Cassell) 


MEREDn'H, GEORGE. -Die Tragisclien Kom6dianten. 
Obersetzt von I. L. Beiiecke. 5s. net 

(Sicgle, Hill A Co.) 

MEREDITH, GEORGE. — Rhoda l'*leniing. 6d. (Constable) 
OfJPH.AN'r, MRS. The IMiniro.se Path. yd. net ..(Nelson) 

SCOTT, SIR WALTER.— The Monastery. 6d (Nelson) 

SUTCUEEE, HAI.LIWELL. Shameless Wayne. 6d. 

(Newnes) 

WARD. MRS. HUMPHRY.- Lady Rose’s Daughter. yd. 

net (Nelson) 

WITJ.IAMSON, MRS. C. N.- T'lie Turnstile of Night, yd. net 

(Hurst & Blackett) 

WRENCH, MRS. STANLEY. — Love’s Fool. is. net 

(John Long) 

WYNDHAM, HOK.ACE. The Flare of the Footlights, is. net 

(Grant Richards) 


POBTRY, MUSIC, AND iTHE DRAMA. 

BARKER, HENRY ). — King h'.dmiind the Martyr, and Other 

]*oems. ^s. ()d, net (Jarrold) 

BOTTOMIJiY, r.OKDON.- The Riding to Lithend.' With 

drawings by jaines (■iitlnic (Pear Tree lYcss) 

CAMPHICl.L. JOSEPH (SEOSAMII MAC CATHMHAOIL). — 

'ITie Moiiiilainy Singer. 2s. (xl. net (Maunsel) 

C. J. M.— Wild Oats. ‘ (xl. net (A. H. Stockwell) 

DOUCillTV. CIIARLICS M. - The Cliffs. 3s. net . .(Duckworth) 
JH’\)Lrvr()T‘T, T.. Songs and Fantasies. 3s. 6d. net. 

(A. C. Fificld) 

FORD, M-\R(‘L\RET E. -Gaideii Songs, and Other Verses, 

i.s. (xl. ne1 (A. H. Stockwell) 

(.ilBSON, R. E. I.EE. A Miracle of .St. Ciithbert and Sonnets. 

( John P. Morton A' Co., Kentucky) 
Cf R.AN \’ILLE, CHARLES. - Mixxls. ts. (xl, net 

{(Jpen Road Publishing Co.) 
CiRl*'(i()RY, LAI)Y. Seven Shoit Pl.iys. 3s. 6d. net 

(Maunscl) 

H. B. S. - Arrows of Adolesccuii'c. i.s. net (David Nutt) 

HURST, EDI TH M.- The Upwanl I’ath, and Other Poems, 

6d. net (A. H. Stockwell) 

I. ANtiBKIDGE, FREDERICK, M.A.. D.Litt.— The Power of 

Red Micliac‘ 1 , and Other Ballads. 2s. 6d. net 

(Maunsel) 

LEE, 1 *'. M.ARKHAM. Puccini’s " Boh^me,” Puccini's 
“ Madaina ButteiHv.” Two booklets, Nights at the 

Ojieia SiM ies. i.s. net eatli (Alex. Moring) 

T-EE, THOMAS HERBJCR'T, — 'TJie Marriage of Isoult. 2s. 6d, 

net (Klkiii Mathews?) 

MORRAH, HERBERT AK'JHUR- The Shepherd: A Book 

of Ballads and Songs. 5s (G. Allen) 

O’DOBB, BARRETT.- -'The Universe, and Other Poems, as. 6d) 

(John Ouseley. 

RC)BINS, (iERTRlU)E. — Makeshifts, and Other Short Plays 

(T. WerniT Laurie) 

SANr)T-F.R, DK. DAN'JD. — Abel. 2s. (xl. net. (Fisher Unwin) 
SYNGE, JOHN M. — I’oems and 'I'ranslations. los. 6d. 

(The ('iiala Pre.ss, Diindrum, Dublin) 
UNDERWOOD, VN'ILBUR. Daiim-u ol Molokai. 2S. 6d. net 

(Elkin Mathews) 


Ni w EniTiovs. 


Chronicle History ol King Leir. 'Flie. 'The Original of Shake- 
speare’s "King Lear." h'dited by Sidney I-ee, Litt.D. 

2s. 6d. net i (Chatto) 

Greene, Tlie Complete IMays ol Robert. Eilited, with Intro- 
duction and Notes, bv 'J'liomas H. Dickin.son. Mermaid 

Senes. 2S. ()d. net, 3s. (xl. net (Fisher Unwin) 

HEINE, HEINRICH. -Poems and Ballads. Done into English 

by Robert Lew. 3^. net (Melrose) 

MYERS, FREDERIC W. H.~ Saint Paul. ts. net (Macmillan; 


TENNYSON.— hingli.sli Idylls, and Other I'oenis. 'The Lady of 
Shalott, and Other Poems. With Introductions and 
Note.s by J. 11 . Fowler, M.A. 2 vols. is. gd. each. 

(Macmillan) 

TENNYSON. Enid. Edited, with Introduction and Notes, by 
C. B. Wheeler, M.A. is. 6d (Frowde) 


Nkw Editions. 

BARR, ROBERT. - The Measure of the Rule. 6d. (Constable) 
BISS, GERALD. — The White Rose Mystery, is. net 

(Greening) 

CHAMBERS, ROBERT W.— The King in Yellow. Illustrated. 

6 s (Constable) 

COLMORE, G. — Priests of Progress, is. net . . (Stanley Paul) 
CROKER. B. M. — Her Own IV*ople. yd. net (Hurst tV Blackett) 
DE KOCK, PAUL. — A Good-Natured Fellow. Translated by 
Henry Blanchamp. The Lotus LiVirary. is. (xl. net 

(Greening) 

DIVER, MAUD. — The Great Amulet, i.s. net .... (Blackwood) 
HARKER, L. ALLEN. — A Romance of the Nursery. 6s. 

(John Murray) 

i j- B. — ^Wee Maegreegor. is. net (Mills & Boon) 

ENNARD, MRS. EDWARD. — A Professional Rider, is. 

(Stanley Paul) 


HISTORY, BIOGRAPHY. AND TRAVBLu 

Africa, The 'Itmet Historj'' of t)je W'ar in South, 1899-1902. 

\ol.s. VI. and VH. With Index, etc. Vol. VI. 21.S. net, 

Vol. VH. los. (}d. net (Sampson Low) 

ANDERSON. A. J. — 'Hie Romance of Fra h'lhppo Idppi. With 

Illiistration.s. 10s. (id. net (Stanley Paul) 

BAKER, EMILY. — Pegg>’ (iainsborougli, the Great I’aintcr’s 

Daughter. Illust rated. 5s.net (Francis Griffiths) 

Bristol, Official (iuidc to the City ot. (xl. net .... (Arrow.smith) 
BROUGHTON. LORD (JOHN CAM HOBHOUSE).— Recollec- 
tions of a Long Life. With additional extracts from his 
private Diary, lulited by his daughter Lady Dorchester. 

2 Vols. 24s. net (Murray) 

BRUCE, HENRY. — Letters from Malabar and On the Way. 

With Illustration. 6s.net (Routledge) 

BURGE, C. O., M. Inst. C.E. — The Adventures of a Civil 
Engineer, ys, Od. net (Alston Rivers) 
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CHALLICE, RACHEI.. — Secret History of the Court of Spain, 
1802-1906. With Illiistratioiis. 15s. net 

(John I-ong) 

COOPER, A. N. — A Tramp's Schooling. 3s. <i(I. nci 

(Fi.sh(*r Unuin) 

CRAUFURD, RUSSELT,. — Thu Rain 1 )lings of an Old Muinmor. 

6s ((.Iruoning) 

CROSS, WILRUR L. — Thu Lift* and Tinius of J.aiiruiiuu Sturiu*. 

Tos. r>d. net (Macmillan) 

OE CESARE, R.— The Last Days of Pa]}al Rome, itS^o-yo. 

Abridged and Translated by Helen Zimmern. Intro- 
ductory Chapter by G. M. Trevelyan. Tlhistrated. 

J2S. 6d. nut (Constable) 

DE WEINDEL, HENRI. Tlie Real I'lancis-Joseidi. Jinglish 
Version by Philip \V. Sergeant. Illustiatefl. 15s. nut 

(John Long) 

DUFF, J. WIGHT, M. A. • A Literary I listfii v of l^oine. i 2s. bd. 

net (h'lsher Unwin) 

ETONIAN, AN OLD.-- ?-ton Meniorie.s. With Illustrations. 

10s. 6d. net (John Long) 

FYVIE, JOHN, — Wits, Heaiix, and Deaiities ol the (ieorgian 

Era. 12s. bd. net (John Lane) 

GREENWOOD. ALICE DRAVION. Lives of the Hanoverian 
Queens of EiigLinrl. \’ol. I. jf)s. od. net 

(Bell A* Son*,) 

HANOTAUX, GABRIEL. -- Cnntein]ioraTy h'rance. Trans- 
lated from the French by I'-. Sparvel-lJayly. With 
Portraits. Vol. IV.. iHyy-Si. 13s. net. ... (Constable) 
HERBERT, AGNES. — The Isle ot Man. Ill list rated. los. bd. 

net (John Lane) 

HOLLAND, CL I VIC. — 'lyrol and its IVopU*. I lliistratefl. 

10.S. 6d. net (Methuen) 

HOLLINCrS, MARY A.. M. \.-- ICnropt* in Renaissance and 
Reformation, T|53 -ib3«). With Maps. 2s. od. 

(Methuen) 

HUDSON. W. II.- Afoot in England. 10s. bd. 

(Hutchinson) 

JOHNSTON, R. M., M.A. — 'I'Ih* I'reiich Revolution. 5s. net 

(Macmillan) 

KOEBEL. W. 11 . l*ortiig;d. its i..ind and its People. With 

Illnstralions. ibs. iu*t (Constable) 

KONODY, PAUL C. Chardin. With Illustrations in Colour. 

IS. bd. net (T. ('. A 1 \. C. Jack) 

LEES, BEATRKrE A. The Cenlr,il Period ot the Middle* .\ge*, 

918-1273. 2s. bd (.Vlelhiicn^ 

LUBV, T. C., T.C.D,— -Daniel O’t'onnell and his Dav. ^>d. 

(Je.»hn C.)u.sel<*v) 

MACFALL, HALDANE. — J'lagonaid. Illustrated in Colour. 

IS. bd. net (T. ('. A E. C. jack) 

MACLEANE, DOUc;LAS, M.A. Our Island Chuicli. 2.*^. bd. 

net (G. Allen A Sons) 

MEEHAN, J. F. liiglit Episodes m the llistorv ol Bath. 

Illustrated, bd (Meehan, Bath) 

MULHALL, MARION McxMlTiROUGH. Explorers in the 
New World, Belore and Alter Columbus. With l*rc* 

Columban Maps. o.s. b<l, net (Longmans) 

SALMON, EDWARD. C;eiieral Wolfe. Makers ut National 

History Sen<‘s. 3s. bd. net (Pitman) 

SCARFOGLIO, ANTONIO. Round the World in a Motoi-Car. 

Translatetl by J. Parker Ht*yes. Illustrated. 13s. net 

(Grant Richards) 

SEMENOFF, COMMANDER WLADIMIR. Rasplata (The 
Reckoning). Diary during the Blockade of Port .Arthur, 
etc. Tran.slated by L. A. B. los. bd. net 

(John Murray) 

THOMPSON. JAMES WESTFALL. Ph.D,- The Wars of 
Religion in France, 1330-70. 21s. net . .(Fisher Unwdn) 

Nfw KniTioN. 

TIBBITS, MRS. WALTER.— The \ oice of the Orient. With 
Illustrations. 3s. bd. net (John Long) 


CRITICISM AND BBLLBS-LETTRRS. 

CHAUVET, PAUL.'— La Religion do Milton. Milton’.s Treatise 
on Education. Edited with a Preface* and Notes 

(Didier, Paris) 

EATON, JAMES J.- A Shuttlecock for Critics. 2s. net 

(A. H. Stockwell) 

LEE, VERNON. — Laurus Nobilis. 3s, bd. m-t ..(John Lane) 
MEREJKOWSKI.- -The Acropolis. From the Rus.sian by 

G. A. Mounsev. is, 6d. net (Alex. Moring) 

STUTFIELD, HUGH E. M,--Thc Sovranty of Society. 5s. net 

(Fisher Unwin) 

WOODS, MARY A.— A Study of Opposites. 3s. bd. net 

(Baker, Clifton) 

New Editions. 

Ceiyantes, Stories by. The World's Story Tellers Scries.* ' is, 

net (T. C. & E. C, Jack) 

Essayists, Stories by the. The "World's Story Tellers Series. 

i.s. net (T. C. & E. C. Jack) 

HOLE, S. REYNOLDS.— A Book About the Garden, is. net 

(Nelson) 


LAW. PHILOLOOY. SCIBNCB, ART. SCHOOL AND 
TBCHNICAL BOOKS. 

Alexander's Writings on Practical Bee Culture. Edited and 

Compiled by H. H. Root (A. I. Root Co., Ohio) 

ARBER, E. A. NEWELL, M.A., F.L.S.. F.G.S.— Fossil Plants. 

bo Photographs, bd. net (Gowans & Gray) 

v\rchi tec lure, Town Planning and Modern, is. net 

(Fisher Unwin) 

BIRCHLEV, SUMNER W., N.B.B. and M.C.. L.P.O.S., etc.— 
British Birds, for Cages, Aviaries, and Exhibition. 
Illustrated. 2 Vols. 25s. net ..(Shcrralt tSr Hughes) 
BLATKIE, A. H., and J. A. HENDERSON. - -Nests and Eggs. 
With Coloured Illustrations. Shown to the Children 

Senes. 2s. bd. net (T. C. & IC. C. Jack) 

Building, 1 'hc Arts Connected with. 1 -ectiires delivered by 
R. W. Schultz, C. 1 '. A. Voysey, E. Guy Dawber, Laurence 

A. Turner. F. W. Troup. A. Romney Green, M. H. BailHc 
Scnfl, Charl(*.s Spooner, and J. Starkic Gardner. Edited 
by T. Raffles Davison. With Illustrations. 3s. net 

(Batsford) 

DAWSON, GRACIC — How to Rest and be Rested, bd. net 

(W. Rider Son) 

DEWAR. DOUGLAS. B.A.. I.C.S.. F.Z.S.. and FRANK FINN, 

B. A.. F.Z.S., M.B.O.U. The Making of Species. With 

llluslratiuns. 7s. bd. net (John Lane) 

EMERY, G. F., I.T..M. — The Pt'oplc’s (iuide to the Welsh 

Church Disestablishment Bill, id (George Allen) 

KELMAN. JANlCr HAKVKY, and REV. THEODORE 
Wool).-- Hutterrties and Moths. With Coloured Illus- 
trations. Shown to the Children Senc*.s. 2s. bd. net 

(T. C. A' E. C. Jack) 

KINGSLAND. WILLIAM Scieiitilic Meahsm. 7s. bd. net 

(Rebman) 

Language. C ompleti* Manual of the Inteniatioiial. bd. net 

(G. J’ltTlKiU) 

SHERRILL. (:H.\RLI*;S HITCHCOCK. Stained Gla.ss Tours 
in l^nglanll. With Illustrations. 7s. od. (John Laiu) 

Xi:\v Full IONS. 

CROWE AND CAV \LC \SI*:LLF. A New llistorv of Painting 
in Italy. In 3 Vols. \'ol. JI. l-.dited by Edward 

Hutton. With IlkislralioU',. 20'.. nut (Dent) 

Grand Orient .X Manual of Cartonuincv. 2s. (xl. net 

(W. Rider A Son) 

LOW, W. H.. M.A., and JOHN BIHC'.GS, M. \ . RZ.S 

Mai I iculation English ( oui '-.i*. rnivi*r.sitv Tuttinal 


Series. ^s. Oil (W'. B. Clive) 

MICHELET. JI’l.ES Jeanne d' Arc. IMitcd bv J. H. Sacret, 

M..\. 2s ((‘lareiidoii I Vess. Oxford) 

SHAKESPE \RI'. -H.imlel. J'Miletl bv S. K. (ioggm, M.A. 2s. 

(W. If. Clive) 

Tliiicydides. Book HI. Ivdited by IC. C. Marchant, M..\. 
3s. <)d (MaciniJlan) 


MISCELLANEOUS. 

Burma, .V Dog’s J.ile in. 3s. fid (H. J. Drane) 

Church Giiidi*. Tourist’.-., jc)oo. 2d (Mowbray) 

CLUB MEMBER, THl*^ — Racing Reniini.scunces. is net 

(Newiio«) 

DAVIDSON, W. M., M.A.. M.Sc., D.C.L. The Status of the 

.Alien. 2s. bd. net (J‘>bn Ousulcy) 

ICILOAKT, DR. .ARNOLD. —No Rheumatism, bd. net 

(A. C. Fifield) 

FURNESS, .A.NNETTE. \ Summer Garden. 3s. od. 

(Elkin Mathews) 

Girl.s’* School Year Book (Public School.s), April njoy to April 

iQio. 2s. bd. net (Sonnenschein) 

HAMILTON, CECILY. — Marriage as a Trade, bs. 

(Chapman «Sfe Hall) 

HUGHES, CHRISTOPHER.- Six Views of Mediaeval London. 

(Simpkin, Marshall) 

KELIA", RP:V. F. F.. M.A. The Form of Solemnisation of 
Matrimony, With Short Addresses. i.s. net 

(Wells Gardner) 

KNOTT, Y. —Conservative Socialism, is. net (Sonnenschein) 
Tdvingstone College AVar Book, 1909. bd. 

(Livingstone College, Lev ton, E.) 

MACLAREN. A. C.— Cricket. 3d (A. Treherne & Co.) 

Matriculation Directory. No. 52. June 1909. is. net 

(Burlington House, Cambridge) 
* MORTON, FRED A. — Winning a Living on Four Acres. 6ri. 

not, IS. .net (A. C. Fifield) 

MOULIN. RENE, et SERGE DE CHESSEN.— Une Annee de 

Politique Extericure (Plon*Nourrit et Cic., Paris) 

STEADMAN, WILLIAM NATHAN.— Antichrist and the Man 
of Sin. 

ST. LEDGER, A. — Australian Socialism. * 4s, 6d. net 

(Macmillan) 

New Editions. 

MACRAE, REV. DAVID.— A Feast of Fun. 2S. 6d. net 

(John Smith, Glasgow) 

MACRAE. REV. DAVID. — National Humour. 2s. 6d. net 

(John Smith, Glasgow) 
WELLS, H. G.— New Worlds for Old. is, net . • . . (ConstoWc) 
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BICENTENARY 

EDITION OF 


MTMAM’S EXTRA ILIUSTRATED 

LIFE OF SAMUEL JOHWSOW 

BY JAMES BOSWELL. 

Newly Edited with Notes by ROGER INGPEN. 

With BBS ILLUSTRATiONS of Jobnaon and hla Menda, and of placea aaaoclaied with blm, 
including TWELVE PLATES, fully Indexed. 



'• There will never he an edition of Johnson such as that Messrs. Pitniaii 
are issuing; with evcclleiil illustrations."- yVwev. 

** 'I'his is indeed a scholar’s edition.** — 7 \/W Werkiy, 

“ 'i'he hook is hcnutifiilly produced.” — Hookntan. 


THE ORIGINAL EDITION, with 12 photogravure plates, can also be 
had In 2 Vols.. Crown 4to, 1240 pp.. cloth gilt, flit top. 18s. net ; half 
morocco gilt, gilt top. 21s. net. 


Write tor a complete llluatrated Proapectua, mentioning 
**TlfE BOOKMAN,** to 

SIR ISAAC PITMAN St SONS. Ltd.. 1. Amen Oornor, London. E.C. 



A SELECTED LIST OF 

PITMAN’S NEW AND FORTHCOMING PUBLICATIONS 


SEPT. 7 , 

THE LETTERS OF 
PERCY BYSSHE SHELLEY. 

CuLLErTEU AND EdITKI) HY K()GER iNtiJ'EN. 

Containini; ahoui 480 I.elter.s. Nearly 40 of the Letters are now 
printed for the first time, and some 50 others contain matter not hitherto 

S iihhshed. The ICditor has .siipjdied a series of hiof^r.iphical notes on 
helley’s correspondents, and has had an opportunity of |)rinting some 
particulars for llic first time rej^ardinu Shelley's les.ser known corre- 
spondents. The Letters arc printed in cliroiiological form and annotated, 
and the volumes are furnished with a full IndcN. 

In Two Vols.. large erown 8vo, cloth gilt, gilt top, 1094 jip., with 
42 Illustrations, comprising a Collei'tion of I'ortraits of Slid ley and his 
friends, and Views of tlic jihu'cs associated with him, Facsimiles of his 


SEPT, lb. 

ROODSCREENS and ROODLOFTS. 

Hy l'\ Bond, F.R.I.B A., and UoM Bkde Camm, O.S.B. 

In Two Vols., demy 4to, cloth gilt, gill lop, with over 90 Full-page 
Collotype Plates, and ujiwards of 300 other Illustrations. 

32 b. net. 


OCT. 14 . 

GREAT PAINTERS OF THE 
NINETEENTH CENTURY 
AND THEIR PAINTINGS. 

^Fkom THE French oe Li-'.onck Hi'ni'iutk {harper of the Atusre 
National dc l.u.xemhoury;). 

In Twelve Fortnightly Parts, crown 410. 

Containing in all 4CO Illustrations and 13 Cohniretl Plates. 

7d. net each Part. 

First Part ready October 14. 


NOW READY, 

THE ALL RED SERIES. 

THE DOMINION OF NEW ZEALAND. By Sir Arthur 

P. llouGLAs, Bart, (fot-mer/v Under Smetary for Defence ^ N,Z.) In 
demy 8vo, cloth gilt, with Maps and lIlinitratiotiN. 7a. 6d. net. 


SEPT. 2. 

COUNTRIES AND PEOPLES SERIES. 

SPAIN OF THE SPANISH. By Mrs. Villiisrs-Wardell. 

In imperial iCnno, cloth gill, gill tup, with 32 full-page Plate Illuatrationa 
0 S. nrt. 

Uniform with •* ttuly of ttir /tatinnsy amt “ Prance 0/ the Prenrh.” 


SEPT. I. 

MAKERS OF NATIONAL HISTORY SERIES. 

EniiMLi UY W. 11 . HurroN. 

FRANCIS ATTERBURY. By H. C. BnFniiNr., M.A., D.Litt. 

Ill f'niwn 8vi>, cloth Rill, with llliialrutinn.^*. Sa. 6d. net. 

GENERAL WOLFE. By F.dwari) Salmon. In crown 8vo, 
vioth gill, with Fri>nii*«pirr.e and Map. 3 a. 6d. nci. [Now Ready.] 
Write for Comf>lete List of Books in this Series. 

^EPT.J. 

A NEW AND ABSORBING LOVE STORY 

THE GLORY OF THE CONQUERED: The Story oT 

a Groat Love. By Su-nan Cjlasi-fll. 6a. 

READY SHORTLY. 

THE SEQUEL TO “aNNE OF GREEN GABLES." 

ANNE OF AVONLEA. By L. M. Mon iv.omrky. 6s. 

NOW READY. 

IN WIND AND WILD. \W Kkk Parkkk. Ill crown 8vo, 

cloth gilt, gill lop, Bilk irg'Mtcr. 6a. ii' t. 

SEPT. 7. 

LIGHTER STUDIES OF A COUNTRY REOTOR. Hy 

the Rev. John Vaui.tian, M.A., Canon of Winchestci. In crown 8vo, 
I loth gilt, gilt top, silk registrr. 5a. net. 


SEPT. IS. 

LAY SERMONS FROM »THE SPECTATOR.” By 

M.C. K. With nn Introduction by J. St. Loe Sthaciiey. In crown 8vo, 
cloth gilt, gill top, Bilk register. Ba. net. 


Write to the Publishers tor Prospectuses ot any of the above Books which Interest 
you; also copy of their COMPLETE ILLUSTRATED AUTUMN LIST when ready. 


SIR ISAAC PITMAN & SONS, LTD., 1, AMEN CORNER, LONDON, E.C. 
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Messrs. Beu’s Books 


MASTERSofLITERKTURE 

A Series of Representative Passaj^es fmin the \V<*rks i)f (ircai 
Writers in Prose and Verse, with tull Biographical and C'riiical 
Introduction and Notes. 

Crown 8vo, Illustrated, 6Cf« net each. 

This Scries aims at giving in. a handy \olunic llie finest pas.sages 
from the writings of the greatest am}ii>rs. Maoli volume is edited 
by a well-known scholar, and contains lepicsentativc .selections 
connected by editorial comments. Tlie editor also contributes a 
lengthy Introduction, biographical and literary A iiorlrait will be 
included in each volume, which will be bound in cloth, with a 
distinctive cover de.sign 

riHST LIST or rOLVMKS. 


800TT. 

FIKLDINQ. 

DEFOB. 

CARLYLE. 

THACKERAY. 


By l*rofessor ( 1 K ANT. (^Septdinhcr.') 

By Profe.ssor Sain 1 suuRV. {Stptewher.) 
By 1 01 1 .N M ASKF I Ki.l >. ( Octohey . ') 

By llie Rev. A. \V. Evans. {Oaoher,) 
By G. K. ClIKSTERTON. 

(U/irrs in foUnic. 


NOW REAl)V\ Vol I., With two Poitr.iits and a Map. 
lOs. 6 d. net. 

THE HANOVERIAN QUEENS 
OF ENGLAND. 

By ALTCE (iUEICNWOOD. 

This work is a continuation ot Si kick land's “tjurena,” which ends with 

g ueen Anno. The first volurnt* dciilH willi Sophia liorolhfa (wife of 
Borge 1 .) and Caroline of Anapach (Queen of George II.). ‘I'lic accotid 
volume, Charlotte (Queen of George: 111 .). Caroline of Brunswick (Queen of 
George IV.), and Adelaide (Queen of William \\\). 


READY EART.Y IN SICPTKMBER. Croxvn 4l‘>» 15s. net. 

SAVOY OPERAS. 

By W. S. (ilEBEKT. 

With a new Introduction by tlic .\uilior, 52 lllii.stralion.s in Colour 
by W. Kitsskul Emni’, ami Tnle-page ainl bimhng designed by the 
saim* artist. 

This volume will contain the lihintti cif l*nttnut\ Tht riratfs of Pen- 
sawcff, PrifteeBR Jdn^ and I he yeomen of the which have been 

revised by the author fur ihc pm pose. Sii W. S. Gilklrt has al.so 
ccotributed an introduction to ilic volume. 


READY IMMEDIATELY, Ikmy Svo, niii.str.'iicd. lOs. 6 ct. net. 

SOUTHERN RHODESIA. 

By PERCY F. HONE. 

The aim of this book, which is the fust hibtury of Southern Rhodenia, 
is to give an accurate uccunnt of the counti y, its inhabitants, and its 
resouroes. The author may fairly claitu a ihorouKh knowledce of the 
country and its resources, having mgai'ed in farniing, mining, and guvein- 
ment work there for some veiirs, and his book should appeal to all whoaie 
interested in Rhodesia, either as .'shareholders of the Biitish South Africa 
Company or MM prospective settlers. 


READY IMMEDIATEf.Y. Fcap. 8vo. 6s. 

A HANDBOOK TO DANTE. 

By FJ. SNELL. M.A. , Author of “The Age nf Tiansition,’’ etc., ot*'. 

This volume Wf ill Iw uniform W'iih Mr.s. Sittiikki.anhJ )ki<\ wcII- 
ktkowti “Handbook lo Browning ’’ and Mr. MtiKiON LtJfh’s 
Handbook to Tennyson” and “ llandboKjk to Sltakcspe.are." 


THE WORLD’S AUTHORITY, 

WEBSTER’S 

INTERNATIONAL DICTIONARY. 

TvswnilBth Owntuny EtUtlon 

With an Appendix of 25,cxxj Words, Phrases, and Definitions. 

2,84E Pasfea. E»000 Illustrations. 

WBSSTSS is the Standard Authority in the Poatal Telegraph Deua rim ent 
of the United Kingdom, of the Australian Commonwealth, New Zea- 
land, and theSputh African Coloaiea. 

WSSSTKR is conatantly used ter reference in the Royal Courts of Juatice. 
WBSSTM Is used in the offices of more than 1,900 Engliah journals. 

Write for detailed Protfi9ctua, with Spectmon Pages, hundreds of Opinions of 
Eminent Men, and prices in various stgies of binding. 


LONDON : GEORGE BELL & BONS, 
Portugal Street, KiNGswAYy W.C. 


THE LETTERS OF 

JAMES BOSWELL 

To the Rev. W. J. TEMPLE. 

With an Introduction by THOMAS SECCOMBE 
and Three Portraits, 

Demy Svo. 7 s. 6d. net. 

Dally Mall: " Wc are under a great debt of gratitude to Mes.srs. 
Sidgwick Jackson fur the pie.sent edition, in which Mr. 
Franci.s’s notes aie retained, and to which Mr. Thomas 
Secciimbc contrilmles an introduction — as bright and as 
critical an introduction as any that Mr. Seccombe has 
written, W'hich is saying a great deal.” 

DMiiy News: “This honk is worthy of holding a place . . . 
next lo the gieat biography.” 

Glasgow Herald: “ 'I’liere is only one Scotchman, in literature 
at least, to wlmiii tlie above heading (.’V Scotti.sli Koiissrnu) 
could ptissibly ajijdy .... We niU'tl regard the republican 
lion ii\ these letters as an iniporlanl literary event.” 

Scof small The literaiy aiul biograjihiral value of these 
effusions, in which Bo/zy, with the lialf-iinconscinus touch of 
genius, paints himself and the men and manners about him 
to the life, is incnlculable.” i 


SAYINGS OF DR. JOHNSON. 

4d. (No. 5 of the “Watergate Booklets.") 6 d. 

Contnitis all tin* wittiest and most famou.s ofnier dicta 
of the Doctor, chosen frotn iJoswelTs Life and other 
source.s. Super-royal ,521110, velliiiii covers, Ud. net ; 
art wrappers, *p/. net (postage id.). 

Westminster Oaxette,- “In the Watergate Booklei.s we have | 
something really new.*’ 

SIDGWICK & JA<;KS(JN. ltd., j, .\iUm Street. .VIelplii, W.C. 


A CHARJVUNU OUTDOOR NOVEL. 

Jusi Pirni.iaiiFiL At all Ho«»kAclIcts’ and I.ihinncb. s « 6S. 

THE BACHELORS 

OF WESGOMBE 

By Mri. ADA PITFIELD, Antlim ot " Princess of the .S.inflhills," 
! hilly ( hrnnu'le, — “ A aiiigulmly dainty Htorv.” 

7 "t " Mrs. Pittiild baa an atliaciivc and unrilfcctcd »t\lv, and 
CBchrWB all eM'aviiguncc Hiiil unpli-asanlne.s.H." 

Athewetufn “ Itiightly written.” 

Aforntn/i PofI ^ '• I'hr girl has a whimsical rharm about hei wliu li is 
at times in csistible." 


THE BE5T BOOK ON SPANISH HOME LIFE. 

|u.ST rcHi isiit n. Si/c i<'l in. by 4jl in. pp • • 12 /B n©L 

SUH AND SHADOW IN SPAIN 

By MAUD HOWE, Author of - Kom.i Beai.i.’* 

With A PInte.s in Colour and 42 Illustrations from Photographs 
Daily Tehffiafth.- '^Ono of the pleasantest of travel books we have 
read fui some lime.” 


A Darby and Joan Story, brimful of Humour and Pathos. 

OLD LADY NUMBER 31 *'• 

By LOUISE F0RB8LUND. 

Guardian — A brightly written aUetch of life in that last refuge 
of genteel poverty in New ICnglancl, the Old Ladies' Home." 


POEMS BY 

Ella Wheeler Wilcox 

Only Oomplato nnd Authorlnncl edition*. 


POEMS OP PLEASURE 
POEMS OP PASSION 
POEMS OP POWER 
POEMS OF CHEER (LIFE) 


POEMS OP SENTIMENT 
KINODOM OP LOVE 
MAURINE 
THREE WOMEN 


Limp Whit. Cloth, 1/. net etch. Limp Lambakin, 3/0 net each. 


LONDON : OAY R HANCOCK, Ltd.. I2<I3. Henreitta Street. Strand. 








September, 1909.] 


THE BOOKMAN. 


V 








VI 


THE BOOKMAN. 


OSSPTSMBER, Z909. 



MACMILLAN & CO.’S U8T. 


MEW em. NOVELS, 

OPEN COUNTRY. A Comedy 


with » Stini;. Uy Mauru-k Hbwi.ktt. 


7 


8TRADELLA. By the late K. Marion CRAVvKORn. 

With 8 llluRiraiions by Gkokgk Ginns and Frank Ckak;. 

[.S.//- 14 

THE KEY OF THE UNKNOWN. 

By the late Rosa Nouciii: rJ K Carry. With a Porirait. 

22 

POPPEA OF THE POST OFFICE. 

By Mabrl Osgood Wrk’.H'i', Author of “The (harden of a 
Commuter's Wife,” etc. 

/•irsi Lar^i* American Editiju Exhausted on Day of Puhlieatton. 

THE GREAT AMERICAN NOVEL. 

A CERTAIN RICH MAN. By w.lliam 

A. WiiriK. 

Philadelphia Public Ledger pulsates with humour, interest, 

psMSionate love, adventure, palho.^— cvciy page is woven with threads 
of human nature.'* 

THE BRIDE OF THE MISTLE- 

TOE. By Jamks Lane Ai.ekn, Author of “The Choir 
Invisible,” etc. Crown Svo, 2s. 6d. net. 

Daily Chronicle : — We predict that a areal many, when they come to 
the end of Mr. Lane Allen's new book, will feel that they have not 
received the lull value ot its contents in the first readini;, and will 
Btraif^htway turn buck and bepu it aRRiri. They could not do better. 
*Thc Bride of the Mistletoe’ will amply repay pcrusul a accond and even 
a third time." 

THE FRENCH REVOLUTION, a 

Short History. By R. M. Johnsto.s, M. A. Cantab. Crown 
8vo, 5s. net. 

CfoAs.*— “The author, who has a lively and intereatinR style, fills his 
abort chapters with animation. We have not before met with so good an 
account in such small rompaaa." 


New and Eevised Edition^ with Appendix. 

AN INTRODUCTION TO THE 

ARTICLES OF THE CHURCH 

or BNQLAND. By G. F. Maclkak, U.U., am) Watkin 
W. Williams, M.A. Crown 8vn, los. 6d. 

SHILLING EDITION. 

SEEKERS AFTER GOD. By.heia.c 

Rev. F. W. Farrar, D.D., F.K.S. Globe Svo, is. net. 


POOKET EOmOM OF THE EMQUSM MEM 
OP LETTERSo 

POCKKT EnrnON. Special Cover Design. is. net each. 

I Looks. By J’roiessor Fowler. Mocouloy. ByJ. CoitekI 
MokisoN. Milton. By Mark r^vT^soN. Pope. By Sir 
Leslie Stephen. Soott. ByR. 11 liim-dN. 3 ! 

I 

SAMUEL JOHMSOM. \ 

THE SIX CHIEF LIVES FROM JOHN- 
SON’S ** UVB8 OF THB POSTS.” l<:(lite<l witli a 
Preface by Matthew Aknoui. Crown Svo, 4$. 6cl. 

SAMUEL JOHNSON. By Sir Leslie Stephen. 

Crown Svo, Library Edition, 2s. net. Popular Edition, is. 6d. 
Sewed, IS. Fcap. Svo, Pocket Edition, is. net. | 

[Engitsh Men of Letters i 

BOSWELL’S LIFE OP JOHNSON. (Stohe I 

Edition. Edited by Mowbray Morris. Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d. 
Idmp Leather, gilt edges, 56. net. 

BOSWELL’S LIFE OP JOHNSON. 3 voU. 

8 VO, 3s. 6d net each. Roxburgh binding, 5s. net each. 

[Library of English Classics 


MAOMILLAN A OO^ LTD., LONDON. 


CONSTABLE’S LIST 


A volume that will make us revise our opialoas 
regarding the life of women in the Turkish harem. 

SOME PAGES FROM THE 
LIFE OF TURKISH WOMEN. 

By DEMETKA VAKA. Cr. Svo, ss. net. 

“Her account of bow Turkish women live," Bays the U'^eshniMster 
Caset/e, *' is as interesting as are the Arabi.n Nights." 

A new country for tourists and a fresh field for 
commercial enterprise. 

PORTUGAL : Its Land and 
People. 

By W. II. KOEBEL. 

With 21 Beautiful Platen in Colour by Mrs. S. RourK DucKERY, 

and 59 Illustrations in Half-tone. Royal Svo, r6b. net. 

'* Mr. Koebel has a genuine love of the country and describes the 
varied aspects of the landscape and rural life, with the popular 
cuatoms, in an eaay style which is pleasant to read.” — ‘/'(m#.. 

** Mr. Koebel wifl induce many people to follow in his footstepa, and 
his pleasant and chatty volume will be the best guide they can have.” 

Globe. 

The history of a score of years with which closed 
one of the most dramatic epochs in world history. 

THE LAST DAYS OF PAPAL 
ROME, 1860-1870. 

By R. UE CESARE. 

Translated by Helen Zimmrrn, with an Inlmductory 
Chapier by G. M. Trevelyan. 

Illustrated. Demy Svo, I2i>. 6d. net. 

“ An admirable version of a book well known to Italian students. It 
appeals tu enduring human aentiments The author is a patriotic 
Italian acholar, with an intimate knowledge of the epoch which he 
describes with a light and picturesgue touch.” — Standard. 

** Impartiality and intimate social and family knowledge are the 
special keynotes of his work,*' ~ Lx/ract from air. C. M. Trevelyan'^ 
Introduction. 

A selection illustrating the history of French 
poetry during the last hundred years. 

A CENTURY OF FRENCH 
POETS. 

By F. V. ECCXES. Demy Svo, 10s. 6d. net. 

** A book of fine poetry and fine critic! «m, a desirable pusseaaion for 
the lover of the best things in literature.”—- News. 

“This is a gateway to an enchanting garden.” — Ob'.eron . 


6*^ NOVELS OF DISTINCTION. 6' 

The Humorous Book of the Year. 

LOW SOCIETY. 

By ROBERT HALIFAX, Author of •• The BordcrI.-iml.” 

“The story is told with a richness of incident and viviuity of 
dialogue . . . one of the finest pieces of work wc have aecii 111 any 
modern novel. — IVcstmin.sur Gaartte. 

Of Spain and th« Modern Spirit. 

THE SHADOW OF THE 

CATHEDRAL. 

By VINCENTO OBANEZ. 

“One of the most vigorous of Spanish novelists . . . his insight is 
penetrating, hia pictures rich and varied." — Nation. 

“ Halzac might have written this romance, and boasted of it."— 
Bystander. 

A Story of Ohina. 

DRAGON’S BLOOD. 

By a. M. RIDEOUT. 

“ One of the best books which have appeared this y ear. 

“We have rarely read anything more striking than this book." — 
Academy. 

The Feud, and Fichte of the Berdere. 

THE WARDEN OF THE 
MARCHES. 

By HOWARD PEASE. 

“ If any one wlahea to realise what life was in those times of feud 
and foray, we cannot think of a more trustworthy and fascinating 
inatractor."— /*a// Mail CaoEtU. 

THE MOUNT. 

A New Novel by C. F. KRARY, at all bookshops and libraries. 


CONSTABLE f CO. ITB. 10 Onnii Stred LmEm W.C. 
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news notes. 

Tlic October Bookman will have an exceptional 
interest and importance, since it is to be* a Tennyson 
(.'eiiteiiary Number and our usual Autumn Double 
Number in one. Jt will be splendidly illustrated, 
and will deal very fully with the books of the 
publishing season that is just t:ommenciug. Among 
its chief contents will be a special article cm “ Tenny- 
son ” by Dr. William Bai'ry, a suggestive essay on 
the formative inlluenees of Tennyson’s earlier years 
by A. B. Cooper, and one on “ Sir Willoughby 
Patterne,” by M. Buxton Forman. 

A Bicentenary Edition of Bosw-cll’s " Johnson,” 
newly edited, with notes, by Roger Ingpen, is 
published by Sir Isaac Pitman & Sons. V\’ith its 
five hundred and sixty-eight illustrations, and Mr, 
Ingpen’s admirable annotations to them, this hand- 
some re-issue of the greatest biography in the 
language is one that both the scholar and the general 
reader will find as invaluable as it is attractive. It 
•will be issued in weekly parts at sixpence, and the 
first part is to be ready this week. 


Mr. John Lane is publishing immediately a book 
on " Dr. Johnson and Mrs. 'I'hrale,” by A. M. 
Broadley, with an introductory essay by Thomas 
Seccombe. Practic.dly th(! whole of the material 
of this volume is ne.w ; in additiiiii to numerous 
hitherto unjuiblislied letters, elaborate biographical 
and othe.r notes by Mrs. Piozzi, it contains the 
unpublished journal of the Wi-lsh tour made by 
Dr. Johnson and the Thrales in 1774. The work has 
twenty-four illustrations from rare originals. Mr. 
Lane is also publishing a new i;dition of Johnson’s 
poems edited by Mrs. William M atson. 

Mr. T. N. Foulis announces a re-edited and much 
improved editit)n of the Autobiography and Letters 
of Mrs. Piozzi ; it will contain a considerable amount 
of new m.xterial, a nuniber of portniils in colour, 
and other illustrations. 

The Clarendon Press has jmblished as a shilling 
pamphlet the brilliant .iiid scholarly hfcture on the 
Centenary ol Tennyson that was given by Dr. T. 
Herbert Warren in the Sheldonian Theatre at 
Oxford on August 6 last. The criticisms in the 
lecture are admirably balaixced and deliberate, 
despite the fact that Dr. Warren says : “I ought 
to warn you that I myself am the most ‘ thick-and- 
thin ’ admirer of Tennyson,” and that he agrees 
with Rossetti in thinking “ one can never open 
Tennyson at the wrong page.” Dr. Warren saw a 
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Mr. Perceval Gibbon is publishing a volume of 
short stories with Messrs. Methuen this autumn, 
and a new novel in the spring. 


PAo/o Ay GraAaw, 
JLtaMiHgfoH Spa. 


Lucaa Male! ” (Mrs. Mary 
St. Leger Harrison). 


A hitherto unpublished portrait, taken in 1883. 


good deal of the poet in his later ye.ars, and his 
personal recollections of him are particularly in- 
teresting. He found Tennyson most genial and 
cordial, once his first shyness had worn off, but was 
struck more than all by his " transparent candour.” 


According to Baedeker’s “ Northern Germany,” 
one of the latest theories with regard to the " Rat 
Catcher of Hamelin ” is that the story is based on 
the alleged fact that some of the youth of Hamelin 
were seized in 1284 with the ” dancing mania,” and 
left the town and never returned ; but it is now 
thought that this is possibly a distorted recollection 
of the Crusade of Children. Under the title of 
” On the Forgotten Road,” Mr. Henry Baerlein has 
written a chronicle of this ('rusade, which Mr. Murray 
will publish. Mr. Baerlein has confined himself 
to the French side of the Crusade, which began in 
France early in the thirteenth century and w’as 
probably the most pathetic and absurd adventure 
in the history of anj^ country. W'hen the fifth 
Crusade had failed, a notion got abroad that children, 
being innocent, could win for Christendom that 
Holy Land which more sophisticated warriors lought 
for in vain. Two emissaries of the Old Man of the 
Mountain went to France to secure thi' children, 
who were led by a boy named Stephen. They set 
sail in seven shijis, two of which were wri'cked on 
the island of San Pietro, off Sardinia, whilst the 
other five reached either Egypt or Syria, where 
the children were sold into slavery. Mr. Baerlein’s 
story, which is put into the mouth of Stephen’s 
father, is ba.sed on all the av^ailable e\’idence — 
monkish chronicles and so forth — and is the first 
book to appear in ^England on this' remarkable and 
picturesque episode. 


” Lucas Malet ” (Mrs. Mary St. Leger Harrison) 
is at work on a new novel which will run to about 
a hundred thousand words. It v\ ill be published 
either late this autumn or early ne.xt year, in this 
country by Mr. John Murray and in America by 
Harpers. The scene of the story is laid_partly in 
Paris and partly in England, on the South Coast,; 
it is a novel of character rather than of incident, 
but it touches on one or two important modem 
questions that should give it a special interest for 
readers who still regard the novel as a matter of 
something more than mere amusement. 

For twenty-five years Mr. Festing Jones, whose 
book on Sicily we review elsewhere, was the intimate 
friend of Samuel Butler (the author of " Erewhon ”), 
and first went to Sicily with him when he was 
making researches for his book, " 'The Authoress of 
the Odyssey.” Our photograph of Mr. Jones (on 
page 280) was taken by Butler some years ago. 


Mr. Tcignmouth Shore’s ” Charles Dickens and his 
Friends ” will be issued by the house of Cassell this 
autumn, and he is writing a book on Count D’Orsay 
that will probably see the light next spring. 

The novels of Mr. James Baker, author of ” John 
Westacott,” are to be issued at two shillings by 
Messrs. Chapman & Hall in the autumn. First 
will come that striking historical romance, ” The 
Gleaming Dawn,” and then ” The Calrdinal’s Page ” ; 
this will be followed by the well-known “John 
Westacott,” “ The Inseparables,” ahd others. Mr. 
Baker is engaged upon a new work, to which he 
is giving the name of " Reminiscent Gossip from 

Old Notebooks.” f 

# r 

- • 

Messrs. Hutchinson are publishing this autumn a 
new book by Jerome K. Jerome to which he has 
given the title of ” They and I.” 
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At a time when the libraries overflow with very 
perishable fiction, when the novel itself appears to 
be in a state of transition and the way of the 
novelist is made harder by the wholesale issuing of 
cheap reprints, it was jierhaps risky for a new 
writer to go to actual life for his characters, plot, 
and atmosphere and to offer no startling, sensational 
soj>s to the many-headed one. This is what Mr. 
J. E. Patterson did and did not do in his " Fishers 
of the Sea ** ; he has done it again in ** Watchers 
by the Shore ” and impenitently declares that he 
will continue to do it so long as lu*. can find in 
contemporary life that which interests liini and is 
worth writing about. By the way, souk; Church 
of England clergymen have written to tlie publisht^rs 
testifying to the fidelity with which Watchers by 
the Shon; " ])ortrays longshore life on tin* Suffolk 
coast, and th(i vicar .s of Aldebiirgli and Gorleston 
havi‘ been i)reaching on the lessons of the book. 


Mr. J. K. Patterson ran awav to sea as a 
youngster, became in due course a chief mat<\ and 
after spending ten years afloat and some in foreign 
lands, was thrown ashore at Cardiff twc'he years 
ago, apparently a crij)ple for lif(\ W’hile tallying 
cargo on the doc k side there he wrote a long poem 
that on its publication met with considerable 
attentioTi in the critical journals. He then took to 
journalism and did his share of rtiviewing for 
Literature, tht; St, James s Gazette, the Daily 
Chronicle, etc., and was for some time on the 
staff of the W estminster Gazelle, Being dest ended 
partially Irom farming stock, his interests are 



Mr. J. £. Patterson and 
Liieut. John O. Williams.'' 







** Colliding vigorously in their effort 
to perform this act of gallantry.** 

1‘iom “The Nest ol llic Sparrowhawk,” by the Haronesn Orexy. 

(Grccninfr.) 

pretty equally flivided between land cultivation, 
seafaring matters, and human nature in general. 
Hence, he is now busy u|)on a farming novel 
and has chosen a i)art c.)f the Essex (‘oast as a 
locale. But his next book is to be a sort of life of 
Lieutenant John O. Williams, R.N., who has many 
medals and i)robably holds the record for saving 
life by the rocket apparatus ; it will really be the 
story of Lieutenant Williams’s life-saving from 
wrecks, an impression of the man himself, and an 
account of thf* development of the rocket ai)i)aratus 
from a crude idea to its present condition, with a 
chapter on possible further iiuproveineuts. 

The Baroness Orezy has written a new' romance, 
“ The Nest of the S])arn)vvhawk,'* which is to mu 
serially through that interesting little magazine 
the Imp, before Messrs, (heening publish it in book 
form. It is a story of the days of Cromwell, and 
the scene is laid in the Isle of Thanet. 

“ Shadow Shapes is the title given to a volume 
of short stories and nature sketches by Miss Ella 
Erskine that Mr. Elkin Mathews is publishing. 
Miss Erskine, who is descended from the famous 
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judge, is a cousin of Aubrey Beardsley, and is 
distantly related to George MacDonald. Her father. 
General Erskine, saw thirty-two years’ service in 
India, and she is much interested in the literature, 
philosophy, and art of the East. At the age of eleven 
she earned her first money from literary work — it was 
the large sum of seven-and-sixpence for a short poem 
called “ Sunset Dreams ” ; she has now for some 
time past been a frequent contributor to the maga- 
zines and newspapers. An accomplished musician, 
a dramatist, and an actress (she studied for the 
stage with Mr. Hermann Vezin and Miss Rosina 
Filippi), Miss Erskine has been engaged to play 
the leading part in " The White Hair,” a one-act 
play of hers that the Scottish Repertory Theatre 
is producing in Edinburgh and (Glasgow during 
September. Incidentally, Miss Erskine is now at 
work upon a novel which deals in a somewhat 
original way with the subject of hereditary insanity. 

Messrs. Cassell are publishing immediately “ The 
Smiths of Veilley View," by Keble Howard. It 
almost goes without saying that the story is a 
sequel to the delightful and deservedly popular 
“ Smiths of Surbiton.” 

The Letters of Shelley, compiled and edited by 
Roger ingpen, will be published by Sir Isaac Pitman 
& Sons on the 7th inst. 

Few of our younger no\'elists have done such 
excellent work or won a readier recognition than 
has Mr. Hugh de S^lincourt. He is still only thirty- 
one, and, giving up a business career, took to writing 
as a profession no more than six years ago. He 
has since then done a good deal of literary and 
dramatic criticism and published four novels. 
This summer Mr. Harcourt W’illiams has produced 
a three-act comedy of his called " Loyalty,” and he 
is now engaged on his second play, also a comedy. 
At Oxford Mr. de S61incourt took the^^school of 
English Language and Literature, for which he reajd 
tmder his brother Ernest de S^lincourt, who recently 
succeeded Churton Collins as Professor of English 
Literature at Birmingham University ; to his 
brother he owes very largely his enthusiasm lor 
literature, “ and he helped me,” Mr. de S^lincourt 
warmly acknowledges, ” more than I can say with 
his own learning and judgment.” He is particu- 
larly attracted by the Elizabethans in history and 
literature and has written a book on Sir Walter 
Raleigh, and a chapter on the successors of Spenser 
for the Cambridge History. He has almost com- 
pleted a monograph on Shelley which will be pub- 
li^ed shortly. 



Mr. Hall Caine. 

A new portrait. 

(Mr. Hall Caine'a novel, The White Prophet/’ is reviewed by Dr. Barry 
on paRe 266.) 

" The Holy Mountain,” by Stephen Reynolds, 
which has been appearing serially in the English 
Review, will be published next month by Mr. John 
Lane. It is a satirical novel, in which Mr. Reynolds 
has followed the Swiftian method and combined the 
satire with a st(>'ry — in this case a love-story. 
Alexander Trotman, son of a country grocer, whilst 
out on the downs with his young lady, a draper’s 
assistant, in an ecstasy of faith and love miraculously 
removes one of the hills from Wiltshire to London. 
The effect of the miracle locally and in I.ondon, the 
scramble to gain possession of the “ Holy Mountain,” 
the efforts of the more sensational newspapers, the 
music-halls, and other organisations to exploit the 
grocer’s son and his miracle — the.se provide much 
of the story. 

” The Search Party ” is the title of a novel by 
George A. Birmingham that Messrs. Methuen are 
publishing immediately. ” Birmingham ” is the 
pen name of the Rev. James O. Hannay, who is 
rector of the remote parish of Westport, on the sea- 
board of Connacht. Mr. Hannay’s first attempt at 
literary work was a short story which appeared in 
Temple Bar seventeen years ago. After that, he 
gave up writing fiction for a long while. In 1897 he 
published a Life of his father-in-law, F. R. Wynne, 
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Bishop of Killaloe ; and followed this, in 1903, 
with The Spirit and Origin of Christian Mon- 
asticism " (these being Donellan lectures delivered 
before the University of Dublin during the previous 
year), "The Wisdom of the Desert" (1904), an 
account of the Egyptian hermits of the fourth 
century, and contributed some articles to Hastings* 
Dictionaries; then he turned to fiction again and 
wrote six novels. The first five, though they had 
a considerable vogue in Ireland, were only read in 
England by the somewhat limited ( 4 ass of English- 
men who take a serious interest in Irish affairs. 
Nevertheless they w'on for the author many friend- 
ships that he values and many enemies that he 
is not sorry to have acquired. His sixth nt)vel, 
" Spanish Gold," obtained an immediate and general 
popularity, and " The Search Party " is another 
story of the same kind. Mr. Hannay is now working 
on a series of short stories for the new magazine 
that Messrs. Methuen are to bring out next year. 

Mr. Werner Laurie, wdio publishes Hil.iry 
Carden " by Stanley Portal Hyatt, has in hand 
another novel by the same author — a London st(»ry 
which is to be called " Black Sheep." Mr. Hyatt 
is at ])resent writing for Mr. Melrose " The North- 
ward Trek," a history of the struggle 1 x 4 ween 
Jiritish and Boers for Bechuanaland and Lob(jngiila’s 
territory, a book that will throw new light on much 
that liappened betwetm t88o and i8()i in Africa. 


Mr. Hyatt is an old Dulwich ('ollege boy, and has 
had a very varied and interesting career. Origin- 
ally an engineer, he wtint to Australia and work(‘d 
on a sheep-station ; came home round t ape Horn 
in a sailing ship; th«!n went out to Matabeleland and 
helped to erect tlui first mining inachiiiery in the 
Chartered territory. Abaniloning engineering, hi* 
became a successful trader, then a transport rider 
for three years, and afterwards lost all his cattle 
and his cash through a new cattle disease, the 
African Coast Fever. He and his brothi^r wi‘re the 
first men to go right through the rubber jungles of 
Mozambique for the Portuguese Government, ami 
wxTe paid in land, which, he says, " was jiromptly 
taken away again, Portuguese fashion" Meanwhile, 
the Allahabad Pioneer had discovered him by 
chance and started him writing ; he began writing 
also for some of the London financial papers. 
Leaving Rhodesia in 1904, " disgusted and broke." 
he wandered round the East with his brother 
Amyas ; saw much of the underside of life in 
Eastern cities, came round by the Philippines and 
gathered material for " The Little Brown Brother." 
His adventures in the Philippines during the Ameri- 



(Rev. James O. Hannay). 

lan war inclmliid a trip on a Japanese blockade 
ninm‘r, but when on the sii(l(l(*n death of his brother 
he tunu‘d his face liomcwards lie was, as he puts 
it. " broke, as usual." At Ikhiu*. doing press work 
.it night and working as an elictrii- light wirenuin 
bv (h{\, Ik* found tiim* to wrili* “ Mannis Hay," and 
had the s()m(*what iimisnal experience of signing 
the contract for his lirst iiom I within si.x d*iys of 
finishing it. 

Luvt* the 'l'hi(*t, ” ^^■hil h h.is just been ])ublishcd 
by Messrs. Staiile\’ Faiil ( o.. is to lie Helen Matlu^rs* 
Beeves’) last novi l. Fver sinci* the appear- 
ance i»f *' Gojiiin’ thro’ the Kye ” the name oi Helen 
Mattu*rs has been a household word with :ill lovers 
of good flit ion. A resentment against the undue 
cheapening of new In t ion. and a d(*sire to lay 
d^nvn her pen while lu*r populnrity is still at its 
highe.st, have had miiili to do with Mrs. Reeves’ 
decision, but whatever her reasons for it may be, 
her n*tirement will bi* sincerely regretted by many 
thoi'sands af readers. 

For much assistance with the illustrations in this 
number we are indebted to Messrs. Pitman, Mr. 
John Lane, Mr. J. Leonard Rees of Derby, Mr. 
C. S. Sargisson, Messrs. Swan Sonnenschein, Messrs. 
Sidgwick & Jackson, Mr. Werner Laurie, Messrs. 
Greening, and Messrs. Constable. 
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OUR AMERICAN LETTER. 


New York, August 20, 1909. 

A merican trade is, in America’s phrase, “ boom- 
ing,*' and the book trade, always among the first 
of all the trades to feel depression and the last to feel 
prosperity, is sharing in the general improvement. 

A book traveller who liad just returned from a 
business trip in the West, this week, spoke in glowing 
terms of the conditions he found there. “ Not one of 
the travellers who went to (diicago this summer left 
there anything but content with the result of his trip.” 
said he, ” and you know we Liook travellers are hard 
fellows to satisfy.” 

Whether all this means that English authors may 
now count on a double revenue Irom their American 
rights is doubtful, but it certainly should mean some- 
thing of an increases in that ]>art of their incomes that 
is expressed in dollars. The effect of the financial 
panic of two years ago continued in American publishing 
circles tliroughout the lollowiiig winter, and by the 
course of the next summer worked its way over to 
England, where for six months or so the sale of books 
was, according to all accounts, worse than it had been 
for half a generation. 

Literary conditions in .America hav'c, according to 
some reminiscences 1 hav'e recently run across, changed 
to a phenomenal extent in the last hundred years. In 
those days, a century ago, it seems that Americans 
had self-confidence enough to frame a constitution and 
to establish a nation, but not sufficient belief in tliem- 
selves either to hack tJicir own literary judgment or to 
put faith in the literary work of one of their fellow- 
countrymen. It is said that it was almost certain to 
ensure the condemnation of a book at the hand of native 
critics were it known that the work was the production 
of native pen and native brains. 

This curious state of things resulted in many strange 
incidents. For example, when a i^liiladelpliia author 
named Barker had written a book that gained the 
sympathy of an American publisli(?r, tJie i)ublisher did 
not dare bring it out as the work of an American wTiter, 
foreseeing that, if he did so. it would be a flat failure. He 
therefore conceived the idea of pretending the book had 
come from England, and even went to the length of 
having the manuscript packed in a parcel with English 
postmarks and so delivered at his office. It was issued 
as the work of an Englishman and had a considerable 
success. Then the heinous fact leaked out that the book 
was the work of an author who was not an Englishman 
but an American, and “ the public very soon ceased to 
find in it the merits tliat before had been so clearly 
visible.” 

Such then was the attitude of the baby nation toward 
its oWn authors. To-day we stand in an exactly opposite 
position. Every average reader, most editors and many 
book publishers protest that they want American stories 
in preference to all others. Piccadilly and Devonsliire, 
the House of Commons and Cockney dialect, are all 
pronounced ” too English ” by the American man-in- 
the-street, and his pronouncement carries^ weight. 


It is a fact, in consequence, that the English novel 
of to-day must be exceedingly appealing, by way of 
plot interest, by way of literary merit, or because of the 
name of its author, if it is to secure a hearing in the 
Slates ; and the same is true, only to a far greater 
extent, with regard to books originally published in 
foreign countries other than England. 

” Translations,” said the head of one of the oldest 
publishing houses to me, ” we take up only in the rarest 
cases. In the last ten years we have published very 
few indeed, and, even so. we find that more than half 
of them have been failures.” 

This prejudice is due, I fancy, to the childish antipathy 
most folks feel to reading about conditions of life in 
which the minor details are unlike those to which they 
are accustomed. Bazarov in ” Fatliers and Children,” 
says: ”A man's capable of understanding anything - 
how the £ether vibrates and what's going on in the sun 
— but how any other man can blow his nose differently 
from him, that he’s incapable of understanding.” 

Thus the American child will accej)! imblinkingly 
between book covers the goblin and tlie genii, but 
declines to interest Jiimself in tlie fates of a fictional 
youngster who is represented as ])layirig football accord- 
ing to different rules from those to which he himself has 
to submit, while his father will put faith in stories of 
human nature that is only a little more human than 
that of ” Consul,” the famous trained monkey, but 
declines, as a general thing, to interest himself in a 
set of characters who don’t care tor ice-water. 

I do not think that this characteristic is essentially 
American. Doubtless it is common to human nature, 
but, in so far as it affects literary judgment, Americans 
seem to show it more strongly than English peojde, 
probably b(‘<:ause, being so far away from the Continent 
of Euroj>e, the little details of its daily life (I^Terich 
breakfast, separate comj)artments in railway trains, and a 
thousand unimportant things quite familiar to the English 
reader) are to ns absolute stumbling-blocks to under- 
standing. Tlie life stork's that Paul Bourget or Maxim 
Gorki tells us are so different from our own lives in all the 
little things that wc cannot give them perfect sympathy, 
despite the fact that in the bigger things Bourget 's or 
Gorki's people and ourselves are quite in accord. And 
so, naturally enough, Bourget and Gorki and the other 
distinguished continental writers have an American 
public which is practically negligible. 

Translated classics we read, to be sure, but that 
indicates nothing by way of national literary taste, since, 
as a naive young person said to me the other day, ” of 
course, nobody ever really wants to read the classics.” 

Another type of translation has been popular — that 
is, French stories of detection. Gaboriau must have 
really tremendous sales here, and the newer French 
writers who have followed in his footsteps — such as 
Gaston Leroux — are gaining similar successes. 

It is interesting to see bow really widespread in 
America has been the notice aroused by the Tennyson 
Centenary and also to follow the tone of the critical 
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remarks called forth in the newspapers and magazines. comment in the last fortnight or so has not, however, 
It has, of course, been the fashion for some time back to been along these lines, but has been rather to the effect 

sniff at Tennyson, and the loftier type of critic seems that Tennyson was really a great poet and that his work 

to regard him as a family poet, rather beneath the will outlive that of many of the intellectuals to whom 

attention of the really intellectual/eadcr, or unworthy of lofty critics have been ac'customed to conij^are him to 

being classed with the poets of subtler sort. American his disadvantage. Galbraith. 

Zbe jSookeellers’ Diart* 

LIST OF FORTHCOMINQ BOOKS. 

September / to October /, 1909. 


Mr. J. W. AprowBmIth. 

ALLAN. REV W. A. (L-Siiiii* Ilii.sliy. A Somerset Tale. fis. 

PIERCE, E. E. — WiM-Klhnyf». A lew “Nature” Look by the author ot “Tin 
Traveller’s Joy." 

QITILLER couch, a. T. True Tilda. 6s. 

gUlLLlvR COUCH. A T. Tn-o Sides of the 1 -ace. New E«lilioii 6s 

Messps. A. & C. Black. 

IIEAIJIY, J. T, B.A.— Vniit Ruiichinf' iu Hritidi Culumliu . patfc llliMia- 
liotis. 3S. 6d. net. 

BESANT, SIR WAl/FEk. — Loiulon in the Nmctcciith Century. 12 ^ I]lu^t^a- 
tions and u U«*|iroilur'tioii of Cruchlev's Alap of J.f.iU(lun. lu-t. 

CONWAY. MIvSS A. JC.. and SIR MARTIN CONWAY. The Clulilieiis Book 
of Art. 1(1 (ull-iiaKe llluslruliutit* iii Colour fioiii pu.lure.siti lititi^li Public 
i»allcries. us. 

EARRAR, E'KI<:i)I-.KIC W. Eric; or. Little by Little. .St. \N miliefrs ; 01. 
Thr Worhl of .School. Jtilliiti Ilome ; or, A Tale ol Cnlh-Kr Lite t- 
and IS. (mI. each, lirlc, and St Winifrtxl’.s, Illustrated by (iordoii Browm . 
R.I., and Julian Home, by Stanley Berkeley, 2s (id.'each. With all 
the llluittrationb ul the 2s. 6(1. editions, and tWh contaiiung 6 udditioii.il 
full-pa{;e Illustrations in Colour, 3s. ud. each. 

PINNEMORE, JOHN.—'nic Story of Robin Hood and His Merry Men. & full- 
IMigc Illustrations in Colour by Allan Stewart. 3.S, fnl 

CRIBBLE, ERANCJS.— The J^ike ol Geneva. Painted by J Ilardwickc l.ewi^ 
Olid Mis.s iNhiy Hard wick e Lewis. 6u full-page lllustrutioub in Colotit and 
a Sketch Map. 20s. net . 

CKIERSON, Ivl.l/ABJiTH. Children’s Tales of l-iiglish Miiister.H. 12 lull- 
iwge llhislrulious in Colour by various artists. 6s. 

IIOMJC, GORDON.— The Motor Routes of England. Sniitheiti Section (South 
of the Thames). 24 Pictures in Colour and 45 Sketch iiLtps. 5s. m-t , 
laither, 7s. <>d. net 

HOPE, ASCt>TT R.-- Advent uic> iu North Anu-rica. 12 iull-page llludratiuns 
in Colour by Henry Saiidham 6s. 

HOPE, ASCOTT R. — Beasts ol Business. 8 full-|V'ige Illustrations in Colour by 
<v. Vernon .Stokes and Alan Wright 

LOCKHART, J. G —The Life oi Sir Scott. Abridged, New Edition. 

H full-page Illustrations 111 Coloui and 4 in Black and While. 

MITTON, G. E. — The Book of the Railway. 12 full-page llliistrutiuiis in Coloiii 
from drawings by .AlUii Stewart. 6*s. 

ROBERTSO.V, JOHN M., M.l*. Montaigne and Sh.ikc.speare 7s CmI net. 

SIDGWICK, MRS. ALERED, and MRS PAVNTllR. The Children’-, H.n.k of 
(jaidenlng. 12 iull-i>age lUnstrutioiis 111 Colout by Mis. Cayley- RobiiiMiii. 
fis. 

WOlJi-moUSE;, 1 *. G.— Mike. A Public School Stoiy. 8 lull-page Illnstiaiiotin. 

JB. 6<1. 

YOUNGHlTSB.\ND, SIR I-RANCIS EDWARD, K.C 1 . 1 -!. Kashmir Paiiiicd 
by Major E. .Molvnciix, D S O. 73 full-pngc llhistratioiis in Coloni and 
a Sketch Map. 208. act 

Messrs. Blackle Sons, Ltd. 

CAIN, WM. — A Brief Couisi- in the CuIluIus. 6.s net. 

CAVEN, R. M. — Sy.steiiiatic ijualitative Analyses fm .Sludcnls ot Inorgaiiu 
Chemistry. ’3s. (kI. nel. 

FRICEIRS, K.ATE^ J.— Little I'leiich People. 24 Pictures in C(»loui. is od. 

HOBSON, RUTH .A — Great-U.randmothcr’s lliNtk. 10 Coloured PLites. is. (mI, 

SCHMALL. CHAS. N. -A First Course in Analytical Geometry. 6s. net. 

Blackle's Children's Annual, 6th year ot issue. 38 . and .is. (kl. 

Messrs. Cassell & Go. 

BALL, SIR ROBl'.RT. — Earth's Beginning. New Edition. 7s. »»d 

CRiVNE, W2\LTER.— A Flower Wi*tlding. Cheap Eilltioii. 3s. 6d 

CRANE, WALTER. -Flowers liom Shukcspeiur's Garden. Cheap Edition. 

3S. 6cl. 

1 >UDENE:v, MRS.— The Shoulder Knot. 6s. 

HABE^RSIION, S. H. — Discasies of the Stoniav'Ji. y.s. net. 

HALL, E. CALVICHT. Aunt June of Kentucky. 6s. 

HOCKING, JOSEPH.— The Romance of Michael Trcvail. 4s. 6d. 

HOWARD, KEBLE.— The Smiths of Valley View. 6s. 

HYNJ?, CUTCIJFFE. -Katc Meredith. 6d. 

OXliNHAM, JOH.N.— Under the Hon Flail, m. net. 

People’s Library, n.) New Vols. Cloth, Hd. net ; leather, is. od. net 

Z^ondon Town. 2 Vols. los. net each. 

25 Little CloasicB. A New Series. Pocketahlc Size. 7d. net (Mrr Vol. 

T^c World’s Great Pictures, xos. (kl. net. 

Messrs. Chapman ds Hall, Ltd. 

BETH AM-KDW ARDS. M. — Frcucli Vignettes. A Scries of Druuiaiic Episodes, 
1787-1871. With Portraits. los. od. net. 

BROWN, VINCENT. ’-The ScrecMi. Os. 

CANA, E'KANK R.— South Afrlcu Irom the (Vreal Trek to Union. los. 6d. uct. 

CULLUM, RIDGWEIJ..— The Sheriff of Dyke Hole. OS. 

DICKENS, CHARLES.— Clirwtiuas Books. Illustrated. A Special Edition 
fur Christiiiaa and New Year’s gifts. 9s. net. 

PICKERING, SIDNEY.- -Paths Perilous. Os. 

8 CHEV 1 LL, FERDINAND.— Siena : the Story of a Medisrvul Commune. 
lUiiAtxated. xzs. 6d. net. 

SINCLAIR, ARCHDEACON.— Memorial of St. Paul’s Cathedral. Illustrated 
by Louis Weirlcr. t6s. net. 

STATUAM, H. H. — The Organ and its Position in Musical Art. 7s. 6 d. net. 

Meeame Chatto ds Wlndue. 

BARKER, ELSA. — The Son of lifhry Bethel. 6s. 

BARRINGTON, MICHAEL.— The Knight of the Golden Suord. O-s. 

Cl«AYTON, MARGARET.— Camplii^u the Forest. Coloured Illustrations. 
3S. 6d. net. 

HAMILTON, COSMO.— Plain Brown. 6s. 

MCCARTHY, JUSTIN.— A History of Our Own 'fimes. Vols. VI. and VII. 

Cheimer Edition. 6s. each. 

METHVEN, PAUL.—’lnflucnces. 6s. 


PENNY. MRS.— The Unlucky M.irk. 6^ 

RF^\DE, CH.ARI.ES. — The Cloeder and llie Hearth. Jlliislrated by Byam 
Sh.aw. X2S. 6d. 

SPIEl^MANN, MRS. — Tlie Rainbow Bowl : Stories, lllustrutcd l»v Arthur 
Knckham nnd Otlu-rs. net. 

STF’VJ'^NSON, R. L. — Wnr of lli-niiisturi. Che.'ipei Edition, js. net. 
STieVENSON, R. L.--Vailinia IT.iver-.. Miniature Edition, is. Oil. net. 
STl-^VENSON, R. L.- A I.owden Sabbath Moin. Illustrated by A. S. Boyd. 
New Edition. 6s. 

THACKERAY , W . M.-- The Ruse ,ind l!ie Ring. Illiistiated by Gordon Browne, 
3.H. 6d. net. 

Confessions of St. Augustine. lUiislrated |>y Maxwell Armficld. 75. 6d. net. 

MesBPS. W. B. Clive ds Sons. 

WI-‘l‘'KFS, A. R.. B,.\. Shukes]>eare’s “ As You Like It." (For University 
Examinations and Higher J-'oiins in Schools) j**. 

Wt>RKMAN. \V 1* , M.A., B Sc., and A. G CRACKNICLL. M.A , B.Se., F.C.P. 

The SeluMil (‘.(-onictry (An l-.ditioii ol “ ib-oinetry, Theoretiad and 
Practical," by the same Aiitluir-^, speciallv ad.ipted for ordinary school 
use. In it.s ptepurutioii spe(.ial considi r.it ion lias been given to the 
rrcomiiiefid«i lions ot the Board ot FMiie.ifion ns container] in Circular 
711). In one vol., 3s. fsl. Part I., 2s. p.nl II., 2s. Introduction to The 
.Sehool <«eometrj'. (Spt.-cinlly UTitteii to tiiecL the rcqiiiiements of the 
I'lr.'*! urtd Second St.igr^ ot Gconiefiy as outlined in the Board of Educa- 
tion Circular ) 

The De La More PresB. 

BLEbS. DAVID. — Sketches and Stiidus. I'ortruit l-rufitispiccc and 48 full- 
page lUiLstratious. 

BURGESS, I'RANCIS, F.S.A. Scot. Verdi’s ** .Wda." (Nights at the Opera 
Series.) is. net. 

DOWLING, COMMANDl-R, R.N.R. (Editor).- All About Ships and Shipping. 

.trd Edition, revised a lid enlarged, ss net. 

ENliLtSH, SYDNEY M. — Across the Sea, and other I,yrlc8. 39. 6d. net. 

Mbbbpb. j. M. Dent dc Co. 

AUSTEN, JANE. Einm.'i " and *‘ Persmasion." Cloth, nel ; vellum, 8s, 6d. 
net. 

JERK OLD, MAtTD. — I'lanteHco Petraca, 1 .-‘i. 6d net. 

STAWELL, F. MELLON. Horner and the Iliad. los nd. net. 

Le Morlc D’Arthnr, (Reprint from Cixton’s edition of 1483.) Introduction by 
Prof. Khy-^, loo desigiib by the late Aubrey Bc.ardslev. 2ss. nel. 
ANTHONY TROI.l.OPIC, The I^ist Chiotucles of Baiset (a vols.). A.I. 1 CX- 
.VNDRE DlJMA.s, The Count of Motile Cristo (2 vols.) GEORtvE 
SMITH, C.I F;.. The Life of William Oiiev. CAPT. L. TROTTER. The 
Buyard of Inrlia. PKF^SCOTl', The Coinpiest of Mexico (2 vols.). 
MACAULAY, Speeches ou PoUlie*i .ind Lileraturc. Everyman's Library. 
Nine new Voinmeb, which will eomplcle 400 Vols. 111 this series. Clotn, 
IS net each ; leather. 21-. net each, 

Messps. Oay dc Hancock, Ltd. 

COLI’.Rf DU.E, SAMUEL T,\YJ,OK. -The Rune ol the Aucicnt Mariner. 
Hliislinted is. net 

F. ATON. D. C.VDY, B.A., M..A. llaiidlKHik of Modern French Pniiitiug. 
MURRAY, HAROLD. -Merely Incidents, is. net. 

WHiGI.N', K.ATI’i DOUGL.AS. — Penelope* .s F;,\pericners in Scotland. Bound in 
Tart.in, Boxed. 3s net. 

Wisdom of Confucius. ib. iicl. 

'I he Atf Of 7 a V Sr/irs ‘ 

BARNFilS, F:; \RL.~ Where Knowlt-ilgi- 1 -uiIs is. lut. 

GRIGGS. F'DWARD HOW.ARD. The Use of the M.irgiri. is net. 
IIIGGINSON, THOMAS WI-INTW’ORTH - Things Worth While, is. net. 
HYDE, WILLIAM DE WIIT. Sell-Measiircniciit. ib. net. 

Mp. PpanolB Qplfflths. 

HEATH, SlD.NJvV.— The Komnnee of SymbuliMii 7 s 6d. net. 

LILLIvY. Riev. A. L. -The vSoiil of .Saint Paul, is (kI. net 

MIDDLETON, G. A. T — F:iemeiits of Reiulorced Conrrete Building 5s. ucl. 

RYVEN, GEORGE.— Life’s Way. 6s 

Mobbpb. O. O. Happap dc Co. 

DAWSON, LAWRENCE H — Stork's from the I'ueric tjiiccnc. With x6 Illustra- 
tions in Colour by (L Dertiam Hammond, R E. sb net. 

G. \SK, LILIAN.- -The Quest of the ttliitc Merle. With x6 Illustrations by 

Dorothy Hardy, is. 6d. net. 

HULl,, IvLEANOR.— Cucliulum : Tlie Hound of Ulster. With 16 Illustrations 
in Colour bv Stephen Reid. s.s. net. 

MacSI’ADDUV, j. WALKER.— The I^rid of Noil. Fully Illustrated by 
JCdward I,. Chase, ss. net. 

ST 1 U)MAN. DOIR'.LAS C.—The Story of Herewnrd. With 16 Plates iu Collo- 
type by G. Dcmaiii H.'imiiioiid, K.l. 9s. net. 
loiter Poems from Punch. With IntiiKliictiou by Arthur Waugh. 9s. net. 

Mbbbpb. T. C. dc B. C. Jack. 

Colvin, IAN D. — south Africa. (Roiiuuice of Empire Series.) 6.s. net and 
7S. 6d. net. 

HIND, J. lewis. — C onstable (Masterpieces in Colour Series ) is. 6d. net, 
MACGREGOR, MARY'. — Stories from Duutc. (Told to the Children Series.) 
IS. (id. net and 2s. Cid. net. 

SMITH, C. E. — Stories from Wagner. (Told to the Children Series.) xs. 6d. 
net and as. 6d. net. 

WP^ALE, W. II. J.- Huns Memlinc. (^lastrrpieces in Colour Series.) is. 6d. 
net. 

MeraPB. Jappold de Bona. 

berry, W. (yRINTON, M..\. — John Milton. 8 lUustrntiuns on art jiapcT. 

2S. 

DE SEGUR, COMTESSf:.— M okey. Translated by Kathleen Clare Watson. 
With 9 Illustrations, including a frontispiece in colour by G. Ver non-Stokes. 
3s. 6d. 
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HAWKBd, CLARENCK. — Black Bruia. llliMlratcd. 38. 6d. 

CEARENCK.— Shaggycoat. llliistrated. 58. 6 d. 

KIRTON, JOHN W., Buy Yuur Own Cherries, and other Tales. New 

Edition, xs. 

MANSPORD, CHARI/ES J. — Pbrs and the King. Illustrated. 3s. 6d. 
MUNDELT^f FRANK A. — The Story of Edison. New i-Mition, Revised. Re-lllua- 
trated. etc. 2s. 


PROTHEROE. ERNEST. — Boys of the Brigade. Illustrated. 38. 6d. 

SA UN DERS, MARSHAI^rE. — My Pets. Illustrated. 3s, net. 

SETH-SMtTH, EESIE K. — A Son of Odin. Tllustriited by Arthur TwidJe. 
38 . 6d. 

SEWEm«, anna. — B lock Beauty. New IMltion, handsomely illustrated with 
X2 Plates in colour by Miiud Scrivener. 3s. net. 

STABEE8. GORDON. M.D., C.M., R.N.— The Parcnl’s Guide to Children s 
Ailments. 5 vols. 2S. 6d. each. 

STEP, EDWARD. — By the Deep Sea. Re-cditcd, re-set, and re-illustrotcd, with 
frontispiece in 3 colours. 38. (kI. 

STEP, EDWARD. — I^veryday Book of Natural History. Re-«lited and revised, 
with a frontispiece in colour by Maud Scrivenei . 3H. 6d. 

STUART, BSME. — Harum Scuniin’s Fortune. Illu'^lratw in colour by Harold 
Piifard. 38. 6d. 


Mp. Elkin Mathews. 

ERSKINE, El.ItA. — Shadow-Shapes (Short Stories and .sketches). 3s. od. net. 

PRESTAGE, EDGAK.—Thc " Brother I,iiiz ' leida Garrett. 

Done into English by Edgar Prestage. 3s. net. 

TYRRELL, RKV. GEORCHC. — Versions and Perversions of Heine and Others. 
With a Preface. 2s. t»d. net. 


Mp. Andrew Melpoee. 

BARR, AMEl.IA E. Bernicin. is. net. 

GROSER, HORACE G.->Th»‘ New Book of Birds. 1-uIly Illustrated in Colours 
and Black and White by George Ruiikin. (is. net^ 

JACOMB, A. E.-*"Johiiii>’ Levi-ison. (i.s. 

MACLELLAN, J. H. (Cotnpiler). — .^c'otlisli Nursery Rhymes. J'ully Illustrated 
in Colour and Black and White by Loms Aiucknv. ^s. 6d. net. 

SMELLIH, ALEX.ANDKR. 1> D. — Men of the Covenant. New Edition with 
additional matter and entirely new Illiistiatinns. 7s. (id. net. 

VIVIAN, E. CHARLES.— The B"fiin.iii Tempted Me. 6s. 

WALLER. MARY E. — The WutkI Carver of 'Lynipiis. (I'lrsl edition in England: 
in America this is in its 24th iinpre.s,Hion.i os. 


Mesaps. Methuen Co. 

ATTERIDGE, A. 11 . -^Napoleon’s Brnthers. With 24 illiist rations. t8s, net. 
BELLOC, HILAIRE, M.P. — Marie Antoinette. M'lth 43 Portraits and Illus- 
trations. T3S. net 

CHESTF 4 tTON, G. K. — Tremendous Trifles. 3h 

COTES, MRS. EVERARD (SARA JEANNETTE DCNCAN). The Burnt 

Offering. 6s. 

CRISPE. T. K., K.C.-— Keminiscence.s of a K.C. With 2 Purtrults. tos. (si, net. 
DAVIES, GERAT.D S. — Michelangelo. With over 100 Illustrutions. 13s. net. 
FRASER. MRS. IlUtVH.— ('.iannclla. 6.s. 

HEADLEY, F. W'.> ’Darwinism and Mixiern Socialism. 39. net. 

JACOBS, W. W. — Salthavcn. lllust ratal by Will Owtai. New and Cheaper 
E^tion. 3s. 6d. 

LUCAS* E. V.— *< )ne Dav and Another ; A Collection of Essays, ,3s. 

LUCAS, ST. JOHN,— The J-'irst Round. (>s. 

MAARTENS, lHAAKTlvN,— The Price of 1,19 Doris, os. 
marshall. ARCHIBAJ.D —The S<(uire% DaiiKlilcr. Os. 

PARKER, SIR GILBERT. M.P.— Noithrm Lights. o.s. 

PARSONS, MRS. CT.EMENT.— The Iiicutnpar.'ible Siddoiis. With 20 Illustru- 
tloiis. X2S. Od. net. 

QUERIDO, ISRAEL. -Toil of Men. Translaleil by V. S. Arnold, os. 
KAWSON, MAUD STI^PM•:^^— llappinew. (is. 

KUMBOLD, RKHIT HoN. SIR HORACli, B.-VRT . ('..C.B., C.C.M (i.— The 
Austrian Court in the Nimtecnlh Century. With ib I llustratioiw. iSs. 
net. 

SIDGWICK, MRS. ALl-KI-D.— The Sewn ns. 69. 

8 TREATFEIL 1 >, U. A.- ll.iiulel M’lili II lust rat ions. 7s. f»d. net. 
UNDERHILL. EVJvI.YN.— The Column of Dust. 6 b. 

VORST, MARIE VAN.— In Ambush («. 

WHITE, JMCRCY.— Love .iiid the M'ise Men (.s 

WILDE, OSCAR, the WoiKs nf. In 12 vols, Vols. I.-V. ss. net each. 
Devotions from the Apocrypha. l\diled, with an iiilroiluction, liy Herbert 
Pentin, M.A., Cloth, ss. ; Icalhei, 2s, fid. net. 

Methuen's Guide to Venice. With uKiny Illustrations. 3.S, riet. 


Messi^. Mills dc Boon. 

ABRAHAM, G. D. — Biilish Mountain Cliiiilis. 7s. (mI. net. 

BENSUSAN, S. L. — The Childun'.s Storv ol the Hee ss net. 

DUNN, ARCHIBALD.— Auction Britigi-. 5s. net. 

FEA, ALLAN. — My Lady Wcntviorth. (is. 

LYND, ROBERT.— Home Life in Ireland. 7 ’^. Od. net. 

ONIONS, OLIVER. — Draw 111 your SIikjI. o-s. 

RANDOLPH, SELINA. — The Gardener's Coni]ianiiiii 2.s. not. 

TKOUTBECK, MISS G. E — The Childien'.s Story of We.sLininstei .Alibev. 3s. 

net. 

TWO OF HIS KIND.- -The Six Handicap olfer. With Chapters by H, S. 

Colt and H. Hilton 39. net. 

WHITE, GRACE AHLLICR.— Teas -f Ith.aca. os. 


Mp. John Muppay. 

BATY, THOM.AS.— IiiternKlional J^w. los. Ckl. net. 

CASTLE, AGNES and EGERTON.— Diamond Cut Paste. Os. 

EDGCUMBE. RICHARD.— Byron ; The Last Phase. 

GOLDRTNG, MAUDE — Tenants of PUy Farm. ds. 

McLaren, AMY.— With the Merry Austrians bs. 

Momps. Ollphant^ Andepson Sc Ferrlep. 

GRAY, JAMES M., D.D. — Satan and the Saint ; or, The Present Darkness and 
the Coming Light, xs. 6 d. net. 

MACKINNON, ALBERT G. — Truths of To-day : A Young Man's Creed. 29. 6 tL 
net. 

M'NEILL. REV. W.— The Child in the Church, xs. fid. net. 

MAKJORIDANKS, REV. THOMAS.— In the Likeness of Men : Short Studies 
ill the Life of our Lord on Earth, is. fid. net. 

WARNECK, JOH. — The Living Forces of the Gospel. Authoriset,] Transla- 
tion from the Third German Edition by Rev, Neil Buchanan, ,3s, net. 


MMmb Stanl«y Paul ds Oo. 

CHATTERTON, B. KEBLE.— The Bfiorrlages of Mayfair. Paper, is. ; doth, as. 
GREEN, E. EVERETT.— Co-Hdrcsscs. fis. 

HILL, HEADON.— Troubled Waters, fis. 

HODGSON, W. HOPE.— The Ghost Pirates, fis. 

MATHERS, HELEN.— I/)ve the Thief, fis. 

MILES, ALPRED H.— Drawing-Room Dialogues. Paper, is. ; cloth, is. fid. 

LE QUEUX, W.— The Fatal Thirteen, is. net and 28. net. 

SIMS, GEO. R.— The Death Gamble, xs. net and 28. net. 

WARDEN, FLORENCE.— Adventures of a Pretty Woman, fis. 

Slp Isaac Pitman Sb Sons. 

BEECHING, H. C., M.A., D.Lwt.— l^icls Atlerbury. 3s. fid. net. 

BOND, F. BLIGH. and DOM BEDE CAMM. -Roodscreena and Rnodlofts. 
Over 90 ooUotsfpe plates, and over 300 other Illuat rations. 2 vols. 32s. 
net. 

EKE. J. ALFRED. — The Elements of Insurance, is. net. 

GANDY, J. P.— The Elements of Banking, is. net. 

GLASPELL. SUSAN.— The Glory of the Conquered, fis. 

INCPBN, ROGER. — ^Thc Letters of Percy Bysshe Shelley. 2 IMiotogravures 
and 42 other Illustrations. 2 vols. 2.3s. net. 

INGPEN, ROGER. — Boswell's Johnson. Bicentenary Edition. Weekly Parts, 
fid. net. 

“ M. C. E.” — I,ay Sermons from the SfieettUot. With Introduction by J. St. 

Lue Slrachey. 5s. net. . 

MONTGOMERY, L. M.— Anne of Avonlca. tVs. 

SCOTT, W. DILL.— The Psychology of Advertising, fis. net. 

THATCHER, J. WELW.— Quest ions and Answers in Commercial T,aw. 29. fid. 
VAUGHAN, THE REV. JOHN.— Lighter Studies of a Countrv Rector, ss. net. 
VIIJJERS-WARDELL, MRS.— Spain of the Spanish. With \z full-page 
plate niustrutlnus. fis. net. 

WESTON, W. JAYNE, and EDGAR BO WKEU.— Guide to Indexing and Priicis 
Writing, xs. net. 

WESTON, W. JAYNE.— Exercises and Answers in Indexing and Preeb* Wiiting. 

IB. fid. 

The Fleming H. Revell Company. 

(England : Messrs. Ollphant, Anderson A Ferrler.) 

ARCTANDER. JOHN W., LL.D. — The Apostle of Alaska : Tin- Wonderful 
Story of Mcllukahtla. Illustrated. 39. net. 

GORDON. S. 1 ).— Quiet Talks on Home Ideals. 2S. fid. net. 

JOHNSTON, HOWARD AGNEW.— Victorious Manhood. With a I-nreword 
by Iru laindrith. D.D., LL.D. 2S. fid. net. 

SPRINGER, HKLJvN E.- Snapsliots from Sunny Africa. 2S. (xl. in-t. 
STIFLER, JAMES MADISON.— The Fighting S.aiiit. 2S. (xl. net. 

MeMPB. Alston Rlvsps, Ltd. 

T.ATHBUKV, EVA.- -Die Sinking Ship. («. 

MACK, LOIHSI*:.— Theodom’.s Husband (hj. 

TREVENA, JOHN. — Granite. Being the 3rd vol. ol the great Dartmoor trilogy. 

6ft. 

UPWARD. ALLEN.— Secrets of the IVwt. volume of Political atnl Secret 
History. New ICdition. jx. fid. net 
UPWARD, Aj,Lb:N.— Lord Alistairs' Rebellion. fi9. 

The Walter Soott PubllBhlng* Co. 

“ A DENT.\L SURGEON." Ilow to Preserve the Teeth. Idu-^traietl (Use- 
ful Red Series.) is. 

BAXTER, REV. WM.- Holme Cullrain Abbey Church, xs. 

LEE, E. MARKHAM.— Story of the Opera. Illustrated, (l^lui^ie hmis Serits.) 
39. fid, net. 

PERFECT. REV. H. T. -The J,.ibourcr’9 Ikinghter. (m. 

REID, EADIE. — John J*>crctt MilUiib. (Makers of British Art berie<.) 
Illufttrated. 3s. tid. net, 

RIDDELL, J. A. All About Trout Fwhmg. lUuatraled. (ft (*il 

SHAW, G. lUvRNARD, AND OTHF.RS. I'abian lissas’s (Ke-iftsne ) fMl. net. 

WINGATE, A. U, P. — John Ruftkin. (t;reat Writers Series } is., ikI 

Messrs. Seeley & Co. 

Bl-TCHEK, E. L. Things Seen in F.gypt. 2ft net. 

I'.IBSON, C. K. — The Koiuancc of Modern Manufacture. 5s. 

G.ILLIAT, Kiev. !•. — lleroeft of Mofiern Indm. 3 ft 

HVRST, H. W. (V. — .Vdveiitiiri'ft in tin- .Arctic Ri*gions. ss 

PHILIPi J. C., D.,Sc. — The Rotiiance of MimIchi Chemistry. 3'.. 

ROCHE, C. I-;. -Tliiiigft Seen in Hollniui. js. lu t. 

SCOTT ICLLIOT, (r !•'. — Bottlny of To-Diiy. 3'^. net. 

SOLOMON, .S. I., R.A. —The Practice of oil Painting and Drawing, (ift net. 
TtJRNJvR, C. C. -.Aerial Navigation of To-Day. net. 

Messrs. Sherratt dc Hugrhes. 

IIBOOKS, J'RANCIS, M.A.— The Pocni.ft of Leopardi. ^ fid. net. 

BRUTON, F. A. (Edited by). — The Roninii Fort at ManclieMer 3 s. m t 
COPINGER. W. A., M.A., LL.D —Heraldry Simplified. loft. (k 1 net. 
ELLIOTT, ADSHEAD, M.A. (Oxon). — The AVorkmeii's Conipenft.ilion Act, n>ofi. 
5tli b>lition. lOs. net. 

PAKTINCTO.N, S, W.— The Danes of I^ancashirr and Yorkshire. 3ft. net. 

Messrs. Smith, Elder dc Co. 

BKADLEY-RIRT, F .B., T.C.S.- Tlirough Persia from the Gulf to the Ca9])iuii. 
X 29 . fid. net. 

GRII'FITH, NOWELL.— Dorricii Carfax, fis. 

HORNUNG, IC. W.— Mr. Justice Raflles. 

MERKIMAN, 11 . vS.— Works. Thin Paper Edition. 14 vols. Vol. 1. The Slave 
of the Lump. 2, The Sowers. 3, From One Generation to Another. 
4, With Edged Tools. 3, The Grey loidy. fi. Flotsuin. 7. 1 » Kedar's 
Tents. Cloth, 28. net : leather, 3s. net per vol. 

VACJIELL, HORACE ANNESLEY.— ITie Paladin, fis. 

STEPHEN, LESLIE, and SIDNEY LEE— Dictionary of National Biography. 
Vol. 19 (Stow- -Ty tier), llulf-morocco, 21s. net; cloth, 13ft. net. 

Messrs. Swan Sonnensohsln de Co. 

ADKINS, F. J. — The Practical Teaching of English. 

ALLISTON, NORMAN.- In the Alistract. 2ft. 6d. 

.CHURCHWARD, DR. ALBERT— The Signs and Symbols of Primordial Man. 
25s. net. 

CARSON, DR. J. G.— Exerdses for Heart Affections, based on Nauheim Treat- 
ment. Sft. 

RAM, FRANCIS.— Breeding Horses for Use; or. Equine Eugenics, fid. 

SMITH, W. ROSE.— The Growth of Nations. 3 >- fxi- 


Mr. John Ouaeley. 

“ C(X>-EE." — What Lay Beneatli. fis. 

DALT^, DUNCAN.—" I. L. F/’ as. 

EVANS-JACKSON. J. E.— Notes on Patents and Designs. Tf- 
MICHELL, S. C. — Inga of Mordanger. fis. 

OUSEI«EY, MULVY.-^A BUnd Goddess, fis. 

WHITEHEAD, GORDON.— Cynthia's Reformation, is. 

First Six Vols. of Little Keepsakes."— Abdard and Hclolie, Omar Khayyam. 
Moore's " Fire-Wonhlppcrs," Myths of the Gods, Sonnds from the Portu- 
guese. Marcus Aurelius. In velvet calf, is. per voL 
Golfer’s Calendar for 19x0. Cokaired Blusttations by G. S. Shephesrd. Verses 
by Harold Simpson, xs. 


Mr. T. Fldhsp Unwin. 

BIAGI, GUIDO.— Men and Manneni of Old Jtlorenee. . 1,3s. net. 

DUCLAUX, MADAME MARY.— The French Procession, iss. fid. net. 
HACKWOOD, F. W.— Inns, Ales, and Drinking Customs of Old England, zos. fid, 
net. 

JUSSERAND, J, J.— A Literary History of the English People. Vol. III. 
Z 2 S. fid. net. 

LOWES, MRS.— Chats on Old Sliver. 3s, net. 

MARIO, JESSIE WHITE.— The Birth of Moderh Italy. 128. fid. net. 
MUN8TERBERG, HUGO.— Psychothompy. Ss. fid. net. 

UNWIN, RAYMOND.— Town Plannliig in Pnetioe. 2 is. net. 

WARD. C. DUDLEY.— Jenny Peters, fis. 
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JOHNSON. 

By Thomas Seccombe. 


E very known fact about Johnson will jJiobably 
have been recorded at one time or another in 
the pages of The Bookman, so that for those whose 
thirst for Johnsoniana is still unslaked, it ought to be 
enough for us to refer them to the fil(\ It is not our 
intention heie, at any rate, to rerai)itulate the well- 
known facts of that most consj)iruous cau‘ei. \o 
new facts of any gi'eat relevam e havt^ been diseovt'nnl 
about Johnson's earthly pil- 


These conijn'ise iirst of all Boswell’s ]a\c and Aj)pendices, 
then the two volume's of Lc'tters, tlu‘ two volumes of 
Misrellani('s, and the thnr volumes of the co])iously 
annotated laves o1 tlie Poets. It might almost appear, 
in brief, that the intiTest in Jolinson’s life has definitely 
superseded the ini (Test in his workN. Yet the con- 
tusion stated thus baldly can liardly be said to satisfy 
the *^itnation : as to Macaulay’s tluory that the man 
alone matteivd, and that a 


grimage. It is true that his 
pedigre(‘ has bc'cn elucidated 
with a jTecision ahiiost, if not 
ciuite, as conscientious as if he 
had been an Jiiiglish Prime Mini- 
st(‘r or an American President. 

But when we come to the es- 
sential data, it is a fact sundy 
that ihev were all well within 
the reach ol Macaulay when he 
wrote his lajiious aj)pre(iation lor 
the “ Kiu V('lopfedia Britannic a." 

(The cieation and prc'servation ot 
Johnson seems to hav(' fallen by 
a spec ial providemee into the 
hands ol Scotsmen and dis- 
senters.) Johnson, indeed, has 
moved \'ery little. But we have 
been moving away from him all 
the time, and it may be oppor- 
tune, now that he has lived 
nearly two hundred years in the 

/•rom a 

world, to take another sight of 
this great literary phenomenon, 
with all the alterations ol contour 
which changes of time and taste may 
about. 



rait hv (hias Humplufv. 

Dr. Johnson. 


av brought tlie monument o 

work. 


])ortrait ]>ainted by th(^ hand of 
an ins])ir(‘d idiot was a true 
measure ol llu' man, this has 
not worn iiukIi better in the 
main than the common run of 
literary jiropositions. The nar- 
ratives (’ontaiiKHl ill the two 
volumes ol Miscellanies afore- 
said supplement Boswell’s Life 
in a hundred most important 
particulars, and Jolmson's Life 
is a bigger, moie massive thing 
than all the Lives })ut to- 
gether. Supreme as Boswell 
has prowd himselt in the por- 
trait me ol Johnson, his supre- 
iiKU'V is strictly confined to 
this one theme. Indifferent 
wj’itors on othei themes sur- 
})ass tluunselves and attain to 
absolute (^xe'elleiu e when they 
write' about Johnson. All are 
s(H‘n alike, in the clearer i)er- 
sjiective, to be? integral parts 
of one stii])endons monument 
I a man who is greater than his 


Johnson is not to us what he was to the geiie'ratioii 
of Miss Pinkerton and her Ae ademy, nor what he was 
to our grandfathers, or even to our fathers. Those of 
my readers who have inherited hooks from any of 
their ascendants will be well aware what a value they 
attac hed to a complete set of Johnson's works bound 
in half-calf, in twelve or foiirteen handsome octavo 
volumes. A set of Johnson in a modern library is 
represented by an equally voluminous, but quite 
different series. The “ Complete Works ” are relegated 
to the topmost shelf, and the Johnsoniana which the 
bookman of to-day will keep at his elbow and point 
to with pride are the thirteen volumes which we owe 
to the unflagging piety of the late Dr. Birkbeck Hill. 


Let us not be too hasty, howeve'r. in de'j)ivciating 
that work. Foxed tliougli lht.*y are by the* lusts of 
age and Ihe dam])s of iu*glect, Jolm^on’b ample pages 
are very far as yel Irom Ix'iiig consigned to wholesale 
oblivion. Ills moral writings are de'^tiiu'd, in all ju'o- 
babilil;^ to a ponderous tomb : but lliis ne^glect is 
fairly compensated by a steady rt'vival of interest 
in his Meditations and Letters. Johnsoirs eminence 
as a letter-writer has hardly penhaps been tiilly realised. 
Yet of letters that count, wt ran hardly have fewer than 
six hundred from his pen. ThrcH' hundred admirable 
specimens were indited to Mrs. Thrale alone. He was 
too lazy a correspondent, it may be thought, to be a 
letter-writer of the very first order. The care that 
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Cowper and Walpole took 
to collect and polish ma- 
terial was a total stranger f 
to his composition. But ^ 
out of the material at 
hand he wrought wonders 
— not a sentence but 
betrays that conii^lctc 
mastery of our language 
to which only a mental 
athlete who is also a 
philologer can ever hope 
to attain. As a 
there are some who think 
that he is seen to best 
advantage in liis Shake- 
speare. He was not an 
Elizabethan specialist, of 
course, but he was a master 
of the English language, 
and he never cringed to Shakesjitiare. He charges liim 
bluntly with circumloc'ution. The dramatist often, says 
Johnson, gets entangled in his proper meaning, which he 
cannot express and will not rojec.t. He struggles with 
it for a while, but, if it continues stubborn, leaves it for 
those who have more leisure to bestow to disentangle 
and evolve. No one has heli>ed more to disentangle 
this meaning than Johnson himself. “ Johnson's strong 
grasp of the main thread ot tlu' discourse, his sound 
sense, and his wide knowledg(? of humanity enable 
him in a hundred passages to go straight to Shake- 
speare's meaning. . . . Macaulay's statement that 
it would bo dithcult to name a more slovcmly, a 
more wortliloss edition of any great classic [than 
Johnson's of Shakespeare], has nothing but emphiisis 
to recommend it. ... A wiser man than Macaulay 
— James Boswell — has already answered Macaulay's 
condemnation." * As sc’liolar and wit — his most dis- 
tinctive combination — />/?« a man of the world who 
had grown in familiarity with life as a problem of 


which literature after all is only a fraction, his great 
achiewment was " The Lives of the Poets," WTitten in 
a happy hour, when Streatham gave him its best, when 
he had receded most from the i)omposity of his verbose 
or periodical phase, and befon' his health or mental 
powers had begun to show any signs of abatement. As 
( ritic he supplies a bridge^ between life and literature 
such as few men could supply. Biography was his 
favourite study. It had its irksome side, but he did 
not intend to allow this to bother him. I he booksellers 
(he knew the dogs so well) were not going to have so 
much the best of the bargain. If the details were 
handy, well and good. If not, he was quite prepared 
to supply their place with his own shrewd reflections 
and sombre philosophy of living and dying, (ieorge III. 
suggested that Spenser might be included in the 
bead-roll of English master-poets. But Johnson himself 
could be brought to recommend for insertion only 
Blackmore, Pomfret, Yalden, and Watts ! To such poet- 
asters he was ever indulgent. He kept his thundei’s 
for Milton and Gray. Johnson's horizon as a literary 
historian was the limited horizon of the grand siicle. 

His blind side as a literary critic was 
thus estimated by a contemporary : 

“ Johnson's mind is fettered with 
prejudices civil, poetical, political, re- 
ligious, and even superstitious. As a 
reasoner he is nothing. He has not 
the least tincture of the esprit philo- 
sophique upon any subject. He is not 
a poet, nor has any taste for what is 
properly called poetry; for imagination, 
enthuaasm, etc. His poetry — I mean 
what he esteems such — ^is only good 
sense put into gpod metre. He sees 
no promise of Mflton's genius in his 
juvenile poems. He feels no beauties 
in Mr. Gray's odes. Did you ever 
see a more school-boyish criticism 
than his upon Gray ? . . . In 

general I find my palate in matters , 


* "Johnson on Shakespeare." By Waller Kalcigh. (Frowde. iyo8.) 
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of poetry continually at variance with Dr. Johnson’s. 
I don't mean this alone as any proof that he is wrong. 
But the general taste of the most poetical people, of the 
best poets, are against him. 1 will not allow that a man 
who slights Akensidc, abuses Gray, and mentions with 
complacence such versifiers as Pomfret, Yaldcn, Watts, 
etc., in the list of poets, can have any true poetical taste. 
He is a man of sense, and has an car ; that is all. . . . 
With all tliis. Dr. Johnson is always entertaining, never 
trite or dull. His style is just what you say : sometimes 
admirable, sometimes laughable, but he never lets you 
gape. Without being philosophical or deep, like Hume, 
etc., he has his originalities of thought and his own way 
of seeing things, and making you sec them, 'this is great 
excellence. There is in him no echo." 

From its own })oint of view — that of a jneniature 
Matthew Arnold, shall we call it ? this could hardly be 
better expressed. Joliiison was certainly not a man 
greatly addi(!ted to general ideas. He had not " an 
idea in his noddle,” as a great projjagandist of such 
ideas once observed to the presejit writer. He was no 
systematic thinker. Foreigners have nexer (n'dited 
him with .a mind at all. What Voltaire thought of 
him {before he heard that Johnson had said that 
Frederick thi* (xreat’s poetry w'as such as might liave 
been writtem by V’oltaire's foot-hoy) is well known. 
When his massive intellect could lx* brought to bear 
upon the problems ol history, law, ineta]ihvsics, physical 
science, or even inathemaths, however ruggetl they 
might be, it coul<l hardly tail lo make an iiii])nssion. 
But he addressed himself to such problems witli tlie 
utmost reluctance. Nay. when they weie so niiiclj 
as debated in his j)reseiue his instinc t was to twiddle 
hLs fingers and tliiiik ahont Tom Thumb. In (duircli 
and State iiiatteis be was a lioary protester against 
change, wiio lound nothing to praise in politics since 
the Treaty ol L’lrecht, and who was in coiillict wilJi 
every new' idea ol tlie age. In language, as in thought, 
religion, and politics, he w’as a man c ast in an anti(pie 



/tom a ski'Uh hv GvofiH JUtmt. 

James Boswell. 


mould. Is not this one of llie chief reasons of his 
giealness ^ .^s in his aiisten^ x’lew ol human life as 
a gloomy c avi-rn he ( onm^c ts with the primitive Chris- 
tianity of the early relcuimas, so in his lingni>li( notions 
he ap|)roximates to the almost suj^erhiiman ideals of 
tlx* gri'al scholars ol tlie Kenaissance. He thought 
and jirayed in Latin, jmscrihed for liinisell in (xreek, 
tr.mslaled dilfuiill jiassages into French, diverted 
liimsell in Italian Abroad he talked Latin, and he 


* " Twining Corre!sponflenrr." A letter from Thomas Twining 
to his brother, rlaterl May 3, 178.^ 


may in tact almost 
and as such lacks 



he liMined a man ol two langtiages ; 
the ease ol a man xxho can express 
liimself at all limes with perfect 
ease iti one. As corn}»ared with 
a re.'il master ol the rare art 
ol jxnning out the mind on 
j>aj)ei- sui li as Thin keray. for 
example, Johnson, lor all his powers 
as an impioxisalori', (an only be 
classed as .1 writer ponderous, 
sullen, labounxl, ine.\}H*rt. He is 
commonly ovenonseious of the 
majesty and solemnity of the 
written wore.!. His lightest pencil 
is tifflic ti'd with the emphasis of a 
l.alin inscription. To-day the ideal 
is at all hazards to express vividly. 
Johnson belonged to the old 
school, w^ho jnit style above ex- 
pression. 

Thus far I am rather inclined to 
agree with T. T.’.s limitations. But 
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Lichfield Market-Place* 
and Dr. Johnaoa'e 
Birthplace (the 
corner house). 


Photo by C. S. Sargissoti. 


Only remaining 
portion of the old 
Grammar School, 
Lichfield. 

'* After learning to read at a 
dame*8chool, and from a certain 
Tom Brown, of whom it is only 
recorded that he puMished a 
•pelling-book and dedicated it 
to the Universe, young Samuel 
WAS sent to the Lichfield Gram 
mar School. Leslie Stephen’s 
''Johnson” (Knglish Men or 
Lctten« : Macmillan). 



Photo hv C. Sarffiasotim 



Church Street, Ashbourne, 
the house where Johnson 
stayed as the guest of 
Dr. Taylor. 

"Dr. laylor'a large, roomy post- 
chaiae, drawn by four atout, plump 
horaea, and driven by two ateady Jolly 
postillions . . . conveyed ua to Aah- 
bourne, where 1 found my friend's 
schoolfellow living upon an eatabliah- 
ment perfectly rorresponding with 
his Bubatantial, creditable equipage." 
-^Boaweira r Johnaofi." 


Photo by P* P, BttU, Athhwtmo* 
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when he proceeds to deny the Doctor 
imagination, and to refuse him the 
title of poet, I must part company 
with him. Johnson's imagination 
was a commanding one, and was of 
that noblest kind which manifests 
itself in practical human sympathy 
with the real woes of mankind. He 
was, I now think, a true poet- 
formal and restricted, no doubt, 
within the boundaries of the narrow 
metrical tradition to which he had 
subscribed in his youth, but ]>ower- 
ful, solemn, and absolutely sincere. 
The feeling vibrates right through 
that iron frame. All that John- 
son positively lacked to make a 
great poet was labour. But he 

was an incorrigibly idle “ little 
dog " (as he loved to call 

himself) and preferred to amuse 
himself with “ Jack the Giant 
Killer." 

Johnson as a writer, then, is a 
man whom no one can afford not 
to taste, but on whom very lew 
(increasingly fewj can ever be in- 
duced to make a full meal. His 
literary inlluence persists and is 
profoundly felt (in the same way 
as that of Shakespeare, Milton, 
Pope, and Tennyson) by thousands 
who have never read a line of liis 



works. His moral influence is felt ev(m more pro- 
foundly by a world which has turned its back with 
one accord ujwm his moral writings. Yet his moral 
grandeur may from certain points of view have been 
greatly enhanced, uncritically exaggerated. I am 
inclined to think that it has. Johnson, I take it, 
was a greater, and a better, but a far more im|>erfect 
man than is generally conceived. What do we know 
of his stormy youth ? Jack Hawkesworth and Dr. 
James might have told us much; but where have they 
done so ? The wolf, to which Sam once comi)ared 
himself, has been " gentled ” over, as with I.arnb, 
edited for babes and sucklings, depicted as illustrating 
Hugo's I'arl d^elre gtand-phe — ^grandpa])a in this case 
to the pretty dears of " Thralia dulcis," the " papilo- 
naceous " lady whom he waved to and fro on his trunk. 
More needs, 1 believe, to be said about Johnson's con- 
tradictory qualities, his egotism, liis unfairness (to 
Mrs. Thrale, for example), before we can freely take him 
to our hearts and value him as we should. He was not 
really such an open book, as some would have us think, 
to that adhesive cur, or rather bur — you know whom 
I mean. Away from Boswell he gave freer run to his 
amativeness, to his appropriativeness, to his desire to 
annex the lives of others. The finer texture of his 
spirit is familiar. 

His sense of eternity, his profound pity for human 


suffering, his genius for conduct and influencing conduct, 
his ('hristian charily — these things are well known. 
" He Iuvc(.l the poor as I ne\'er yet saw any one else 
do, with an earmst desire to make them ha])py " — a 
de.sire in consequence of wliicli he nursed wh(»le nests of 
people in his house, where ilui lame, the blind, the .sick, 
and tlu! sorrowful loiind a sure retreat from all the evils 
whence^ liis little income ('ouM secure them. Such 
pensioners he treated with the same “or perhaps more 
ceremonious civility than he would have done by as 
many people of fasliion — making the Holy Scriptures 
thus his rule ot condin t, and only i*\pecting salvation 
as he was aide to t)bey its jirecejils.’' He gave away 
all he had, and “ all lie ever had gotleJi, except the two 
thousand })ounds he left behind ; and the very small 
portion of his income which he s])ent iijion himself, 
with all our calculations we never eould make more 
than seventy or at most fourscore pounds a year." As 
with his nobler qualities, so witli his sheer eccentricities. 
The vora('ity whic h tilled his familiar letters with made 
dislics and inc'ited him to ]>()ur the lobster-sauce over 
the plum-jiudding and to say that the man who 
disregards Ills belly will regard little else ; his ob- 
streperous uncouthness, which wedded the laugh of 
a rhinoceros to the habits of a war-elephant, prone to 
trample friends as well as foes ; the untidy appearance, 
the worn-out wig singed hy candles, the rusty coat 
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smeared with candle grease ; the convulsive twitrhings 
and geometrical-pattern walkings (''dancing the devil’s 
jig*') — these trails are known to all of 11s. ‘Thit there 
are other traits less well known. 

Johnson dining with Mrs. Ahington, Johnson nursinf^ 
the little Methodist, Johnson ]>raying with “ Krarn is 
Barber, Esquire ” (his black servant), in thanksgiving for 
the fall of the Kockingliam Adminisiraf ion, Jcdinson 
assisting poor Bet Flint the demi-re|i ])oeless. Johnson 
inkhorn in hand, signing drafts for malt and hogsheaejs, 
Johnson hunting on the downs, juoiid of his ])erf<irnianc<‘. 
yet desinsing thes|)ort (if is melandioly that the jKiucity 
of human pl<*asiires sliould peistiadc* ns ex’cr to <'all 
hunting one of tlnmi), Johnson est aping lon(‘liness by 
figuring at a I^rightoii ball ! Tli(‘ rudest of men ]irideil 
himself on his ceremonious polil(‘n(‘'»s ; the (Miemy of 
patronage loved to choose Ids own ])ii(rons. to absorb 
them, and persuadi* them that his libt'iiies were a lon- 




From a drawing by Frrtik. Adrock, 


No. 8 , Ruaseil Stroet, 
Corent Gordon. 


Where Boewell first met Johneon, on^ el the most Interesting nnd least known 
of London's historic houses. 

** Mr. Thomas Davies, the actor, who kept a bookseller's shop In Russell Street^ C>>vent 
Garden, told me that Johnson was very much his frieniLand eamo freqnmtly to his house. 
... At last, on Monday, the i6tb of May {irfiili when 1 was sitting in Mr. Daviess back- 
parlour, after having drunk tea with him and Mrs. Davies, Johnson unegpectediy came into 
the shop."->Boswdni *' Johnson." 


.///» / ./. 0/>ir, A\l. 

Samuel Johnson. 

fl(*s( elision ami his inroad'^ a lax'onr. JVcausc 
astlirna and iinligrstion made his nights a wak- 
ing night mail' lu' wiuild Imic Mrs. 'I'liralc in 
her own hoiisi' lo sit willi him fill dawn, 

pouring out cups of tea whose numher he 
disput(*d, qiii'nihing his insatiable thirst for a 
listi'iicr, and ( ommanding her to alli'iid him at 
hieaklast, when he Icclnn il Imt on costume. 
In large 1 lungs unscHish and always ]>ii‘aching 
imscllishncss, in the small dail\' things which 
make np life (“ Life is made ii]) ol little 
1 lungs ”j he lonld he I'xai ling and im'onsidcr- 
atc. A (h;iileird lihcrtiiic himsidl, hi* claimed 
the strictest ac'curai y, the most mililary 
punctuality iu others. 

With physieal ]nivations or losses as with 
sj)iri1nal confliets he eould sympathise, foi he 
had suffered them Jiimseli. With sentiuiental 
altliclious and h(‘art aches he had uo patiiMiee. 
" Sympathy ” in sueh eases w^as assessed liy 
liim at the valui' of a liorse’s grief at tlu* mis- 
carriage of the f ow. “ Havi* done with cant- 
ing. How' would the W’orld he vvoi*si' if all 
your ri'latioiis w'ere sjiitted at once anil roasted 
for Pn*sto s supper ? ” His imperative need 
to prevail in argument made hiin an out- 
rageous soj^hist, and he banged the door 
on argument, which W'as often only the vent 
for iU-tem])(n- resenting defeat. Because he 
was shocki'd by “ Tom Jones " he denied genius 
to Fielding. Disliking the man .Sterne, he 
damned the "Sentimental Journey” at a 
venture. Of Hume. Rousseau, or Prior, he 
refused to hear a good word. For six months 
he refused to believe in the Lisbon earth- 
quake. He gave the lie direct to a Quaker 







As it was in Johnson's time 







^ Hemter of rarlUmeiiC for the borouKh of Southw«rk.”-Bo«weir» Afitr Ihf painung by Su Mrs. Tbrale (afterward* 

**JohnaoD. ioahua HeynoMs. Mrs. PlOXXl). 


about the red-hot shells at Gibraltar. Wlu‘n a gentle- 
man once gesticulated with his liands he took hold of 
them and held them down. He drovt? people from him 
by sheer terror. The neglec ted scholar who had come 
so fearlessly to London to “ drive tlie world about a 
little," who had suffered suc h straits of poverty, wander- 
ing homeless and unfed in the streets of London, who 
had wrestled with evil, disease, and starvation, had 
scribbled an essay on procrastination in the cellar while 
the printer's devil clamoured for coj>y in the doorw'ay, 
who had eaten behind a 
screen to hide his tatt(Ts,and 
had known the stern soli- 
tude of a London garret, 
revenged himself at the ('nd 
by gobbling like an alderman , 
shouting to titled ladies, 

‘*How much do you think we 
could earn if we workc'd as 
hard as we could for a 
week ? " and monologising 
in full cry at table till Brewer 
Thralewas forced to interject 
** We have had enough lec- 
ture for the present, Doctor 
Johnson ; let us dine now 
aiid resume our education 
afterwards." He loved 
yeomen to pet and preach 
and domineer over. Femi- 
nine companionship was 
necessary tahim, the more 
so after the death of that 
wife (whom he made jealous, 


though, ‘‘pretty dear, she had no cause ") whose homely 
looks and tawdry garb he so touc hingly lovc^d and ideal- 
ised. The silk stockings and white bosoms of Davy's 
actresses excited his amorous i)n)j)ensities, and he 
debarred himself from such allurements ; but w'e hear of 
his plans for a seraglio, and of his idea of earthly 
liai)piness driving briskly in a postchaise with a pretty 
woman. His dear angel, the witty and pretty Hetty, 
gentle Thrale, afforded him the sympathy and scoj^e for 
tender schooling that his age demanded from fifty-six to 

seventy-three. He treated 
her with a certain brutality, 
though it must in candour 
be allowed that, as in the 
case of Lovett, the brutality 
was of the manners, not of 
the mind. 

Such foibles, which might 
be multiplied, weigh not a 
pennyweight in our estimate 
of Johnson. They are dust 
on the balance. They show 
that he was a man of like 
passions with ourselves, who 
was not able, any more than 
the best of us,always to make 
precept square with practice. 
But he is still our counsellor 
and friend, whose strong say- 
ings console us, whose brave 
words harden our souls 
against the flint. A great 
tenderness underlay that 
rugged exterior^ impervious 
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alike to sentiment and to 
sham. In him, it is true, we 
shall contemplate no perfect 
warrior, no saintly hero, no 
demi-divinity. The founda- 
tion of his posthumous fame 
is not to be based (this is 
a point wc have rather 
laboured) upon his pre- 
eminent goodness. The 
intensity of that posthumous 
life is the most interesting 
thing about J ohnson. Of all 
Englishmen who commenced 
to live as much as two hundred 
years ago, he is indubitably at 
the present moment by far 
the most alive. For J ohnson 
still lives and moves and has 
his being, and is alive with 
us to-day in this September, 

1909. He has transmitted 
to us not merely his acts 
and deeds, his apt sayings 
and piercing thoughts, but 
the whole i)arapliernalia of 
personality, his private in- 
fluenc e — himself. By wliat fac tors is this unique power 
of transmission conditioned ? By what law did the 
little bird of immortality perch u])C)n the' cnisted 
visage of tliat old lady of Amsterdam wlio still 
lives for us so c’om])letely in the canvas of Reml)randt in 
the National Gallc'ry ? What caprice of energy infused 
such enduring life into that wistful figure with thc! sheai-s 
whose face haunts us as “ Moroni’s Tailoi ? Will 
Johnson’s immortality last as long as theirs ? Will it, 
like thc*ii-s, extemd to other nations, or will it be ccmfinc'd 
to the English tongue? The principle of Johnson's 
vitality has been exi)lained, and again it has been ex- 
plained away, and attributed to his biographei-s. But, 
however much wc may explain, the larger j)art still 
remains incommunicable. Lord Rosebery lays down 
that the best j)art of Burns’s life began with his death. 
Johnson’s immortality began long before he died ; it 
remains one of our most treasured possc^ssions to-day, 


and there is every proba- 
bility that it will outlast 
even Burns’s. The persist- 
ence of a poet’s fame has a 
large transcendental 
element. There is none of 
this about that sturdy 
]>ositivist, vSamuel Johnson. 
His " eternity " is based 
upon less ecstatic, more 
r()mmoni)lacc, and, dare we 
add, more durable elements. 
His is still the living 
celebrity of the man, rather 
than tlu^ lasting but paler 
influeiicxi of the mind. We 
feel it, not as an abstract 
influence, but as the direct 
impulse of a personality, 
just as wc feel the in- 
spiration of Chatham or 
Nelson. The tale of great 
men is soon told. Their 
number is limited in all 
ages. It is not indefinitely’ 
elastic. The commemora- 
tive instinct exj>ands for a 
time ; then c'omes a reaction, and a great killing-off of 
struldbrugs and dronc's, of c'xhaustocl reputations and 
c-haracters that no longc'i* count. And as at Madame 
Tussaud’s (txhibition, so in the greater exhibition of the 
world, the old wax is used to manufacture the new 
celebrities. Johnson’s vast bulk has already displaced 
hundrculs of pale ghosts. Chance is ever seeking to 
trip up Truth, in the distortion of which Common Fame 
employs a thousand clivc'iters, detractors, hagiologers, 
valets and hcTo worshi])pers, confidantes and common 
liars. Unalloyed truth, indeed, is by no means an in- 
di'pensable ingredient in the confection of a great 
legcmd. The haloes of the greatest men are, as a rule, 
extremely shadowy in the inside. The extraordinary 
thing about Johnson is the extc'nt and accuracy of our 
knowledge about him. Whc'rc' in the wliole orb of the 
world’s history shall we find a character to stand the 
test as well ? 



Philip Dormer Stanhope, 
4 th Earl of Chesterfield. 

" When the DJetionarv WHH upon the cv« ol piiblirution, Lord Chester- 
field, who. it iis suid, had llattt^ird himBcll with cxpcctuliuns that Johnson 
would dediente the woik to him, attempted, in a courtly mannci, to soothe 
and insinuate himsell with the sau*’, conui'iotis, as it should seem, of the 
cold indifleienct* with which he had treated its learned author Hoswell's 

** jullllSOtl." 


DR. JOHNSON^S LITERARY WORK. 

By H. Spencer Scott. 


“ ^ I ''HE Lives of the Poets ” is a classic, and of all 
Johnson’s works is the least indebted for the 
estimation in which it is held to the personal interest in 
the author created by the great biograi)hy ; but his 
other writings, admirable though they arc in many ways, 
would lose much if we were not acquainted through the 
pages of Boswell with Johnson's life and character. 


Bui if Johnson the wTitcr owes much to Johnson the 
talker, the converse also holds true. In his writings 
we approach Johnson with no Boswell standing between 
us, and a reference to them will often enable us to dis- 
tinguish between “ Johnson when he talked for victory 
and Johnson when he had no desire but to inform and 
illustrate.” Some of Johnson’s most notorious pro- 
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nounronuints, tlirown off 
in the heat of argument, 
will appear in their true 
liglit if \vc contrast them 
with his written criticisms. 

All Johnson’s works bear 
the mark of his personal 
])re(lilections. Have? vve not 
in the great Did ion ary - 
“ the first dictionary whidi 
could be read with plea 
sure,” to (|uole Macanla\ 

■ his chara d ( T is tic di' I m i - 
lion of ” ]>(Mision ” and 
” pensioner ” ^ With Imlac 
in “ ka.sselas ” Johnsun 
would have said “ human 
life is everywhere a slate in 
which much is to be endured 



into the human mind will 
often startle us with words 
revealing insistently senti- 
ments hidden deep witlrii^ 
our hearts. ^ 

To those who know the 
story of Johnson’s life the 
Rambler espiMually is full 
of pathos. We recall liow 
it was undertaken when he 
was ” lugging at liie oar ” 
ill the prcjwation of liis 
great didiimary, and written 
with a mind distracted by 
anxiety on account of tlie 
failing health ol his wile, 
whose (li\'ifh lollow(*d clo.sc* 
on llu! last number. T.itlle 
wond(‘r that his conviction 


and little to be (‘iijoyed.” When we read h(»w Rasselas 
” passed hair months in resol \'ing to lose lu) more time 
in idle resolves,” we iv<‘ognise that Johnson is describing 
himself. ‘‘ Rasselas ” has now lew ])rofessed admirers 
— j)erhaj>s h'wer readcTs, Yet it reaclH'd a tilth c‘dition 
in less than tliree years and has l)een translated info at 
least ten languages. lUiswell was u<»t .satistied if a year 
passed without his having read it through, and his 
admiration was shared hy the Master of Balliol of our 
time. ” It is lla^ X'aiiitv ol Human Wishes,” Jowett 
said, dedicated in a sort ol ])rose ])oein or idyll : it is 
the Book of K('<'l(‘siasles ringing the changes on the 
various conditions of Inmiaii lih‘, ending in a conclusion 
in which nothing is (om hided. 'J here is no verisimili- 
tude in the characters, but there is wrisimilitiide in the 
thoughts : they are (rue to hie and an* always jjassing 
through our iniiuls.” 

The Rambler, Adrcifhtrer, and Jillcr are to most of us 
little more lhau names, ^’el turning over the pages 
we light on many u noble ])assage, lull of wisdom, drawn 
not from books but from lile, while Johnson's insight 


of the miseries ol lite is imprinted on its i)ages, and that 
his thoughts lurnetl to his “ one solid basis of ha]>piness, 
the reasonabU' hope ol a hapi»y liiturity.” 

The ” c'ssavs protes.sedly serious,” he trusts, ” will 
be lound exac t l\' conlorniable to the* prec epts cjf 
('Jiristianity ” ; and in a ( liristmas b-vci Rambler tie 
wrote*: “Of Jiim that hopes to he forgiven, it is iiulis- 
])ensably required that he* torgive. It is lh(‘refore 
siiiHTfluous to urge any other motivi*. On this great 
duty etc*niity is siispc‘ndc*(l : and to him that ri*fiis(‘s 
to practise it the* Ihrom* ol mercy is inaccessible 
and the Saviour <>1 the world has been l)orn in 
vain.” 

Hai»|3ily Johnson wrote the* Ramblers according to no 
.settled plan hut in the strain which at the* time* came 
most naturally to his mind. His interi*st in the lile 
around him was acli\'c‘ and his common sense n*c'ognisi*d 
“ Jiow much of li^.muin liti* ])assc*s in little inc idents, 
cursory c'onvcTsalion, slight businc*ss and casual 
amusemc*iits.” A j)aper “ iiiciilcaling the more, 
awlul virtues ” is suc’cc*c*ded hy one discussing ” those 

jietly qualities which are 



every momcail exerting 
their influence* U])oii 
us and make the 
ilraught of life sweet or 
hitter by iinperce|>tible 
installations.” 

I'lie ” harmless merri- 
ment ” which at times 
breaks into “ the stern- 
iie.ss of the Rambler’s 
philosophy ” is some- 
what artificial, though 
we may smile at tlie 
husband who “ iuav and 
then after a supernu- 
merary bottle broke a 
looking-glass or china 


from a drawing hyDofothyCoUim. JoliMOfi’a Lodclng at Hampstaad. in If 48. 

From BoowcU's ** Johnoon.** Bicentenary Editign. Edited by Roger Ingpen, (Sir Isaac Pitman fk Sons.) 


dish to prove his sove- 
reignty.” 
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For a realisation in his works of the Johnson described 
by (larriek rom]>ared with whom Raln'lais and all 
other wits an^ notliiiif^,” we must turn I0 the revu'w in 
which Johnson shattered with relentless satire Soame 
Jenyns* fantastic ex])lanatioii ol llii* nature and oiigiu 
of e^'il. 

Johnson’s “ Shakesi^iMre," nefdected an<l dejuvcialed 
by llu* roniaiitic «Tili('s and coininenlators of the nine- 
let'nth ( entnry and pmiiounced by ]\hn aulay to be one 
ot 1 h(‘ most slovenly and worthless editions ol a ^^reat 
classic (‘ver pnidthetl, is now estimated at its true 
worth. 

The poliliial ])am|)hlets lia\i‘ loniul h'W athninrs. 
They \V(‘re written in defeint' ol lost causes and in 
su])port ol a niinistrv' tiuit has nut with little mercy 
at the hands ol histm ians. ^ el Johnson wrote “ Jiis 
genuine o]>inions and imagined himsell coidtauling 
on the right side.” The style is direct, the aigumeiit 
clear, and the sarc.ism olten keen Tlu' ( harge ol 
ingratitude brought .igainst tlie Anu rican^i in ” Ta\ati<»n 
no Tyranny” has truth in it. and his counsel that 
such l(»ri(' should be einplovid as should take away 
not (ally tlu- |)ower but the ho|)e ol resislaiu'e Jiad 
at h'ast some advantage (‘ver t]u‘ liall measures ol 
the JMinistrv'. wliuh wen* doomed to lailure. IN^rhaps 
the most jursnaave ol his pamphlets i^ that on “ 'I he 
I'alkland IslaiuU.” ehupieiit in its (lescrij»tion ol the 
mis('ries of VNar. 

In the ” Journey to the Western Islands ol StotJaiul,” 


^ if. - 
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Facsimile of the first page of Mrs. Thrale’s 
Journal of the Welsh tour made by Dr. 
Johnson and the Thrales in 1774. 

• From Dr. Johnson and Mra. Thrale,” by A M. l^roadley. (John Lane.) 


Johnson has left an entertaining descri])tion of a state of 
society which was rajiidly ])assing away. The book, 
to quote a C(»ntemportirv lettiT Irom Juliubnrgh, “ put 
the country into a flame,” bid a “ Scotsman who does not 
l(»ve Sc'otland betti*r tlian truth ” will agree with Lord 
Maiaiilays remark that Johnson only mingled “a 
li(tl(‘ iinjialatable truth with miu h eulogy.” In his 
indiffereiue to barieii sc(.nery Johnson n‘S(‘mbled many 
men ol ])oetic tempi*rament ol his lime. Il VN’as the 
new sv'stem ol life, luU Ihe wild sitMies ol nature, whieli 
e.\tili*d his inten‘st. That he had j)Ieasuie in nature 
at ])ea<'e and in snnshiiu* is sliown by more than one 
l)assage writ 1 1*11 in sini|)le langii.igi* wliich siu ceeds belter 
ill raising a distinct iiiitigi* than many a ilesi rij)lion by 
the wonl-paintir.s ol l.iler davs. 

“Tin* wav was \'er\' ]>liasant.” he tells 11s; “on the 
left were high .ind stci j) hk ks sh.ided with birch and 
covered with lern or iu'ath. on llu* right the limpid 
wati'rs of l.ocli Ness Will* beating their btink and 
waving their sinhuf by a geiitli* undulation.” 

lolinsoii’s last and gnsitest work, “ Tlu* hives ol llie 
P<»ets,” was underf.d^en w hem he was almost seventy 
yesars of age*. T 1 k‘ se hcaiu* w as llu' hooksellers’, ne>l liis : 
nor elid he sc‘li‘ct. save in lour iiistaines, the p<»ets of 
whom he vvrotis 

Jdenn the very liisl he was led (ar Ik voikI his ]mrj)ose, 
which was to have* allotti-d to eai li poet ” an adverlise- 
nu*nt (’ontaiiiing a lew dides and a general eharacter.** 
Johnson kiu vv lliat liis literarv strengt h lav in bii>graj)hy. 
In i‘arli<*r days he had (ontrihuted to tJie <rrntlrman*s 
short 1ivh‘s, to vn Iih li jnsliie has harilly been 
doiic‘, and his hik‘ ol Sav age, in< orporaled into ” Tlio 
hives of the' Poets,” though wrilli'Ji many years earlier, 
Jiad niarkee.l a new eni in haiglish bie)graj)liy. Tliat he 
had llHUight mm li on the* rinpiirenunds ol biograjihy 
is slieuvn bv his admir.ibli- Riinif/lcr on tlic* subji'ct. 

ilis knowledge ol tlie literary hislorv’ ol Jingland 
sime the Ke'ste»rat i« »n was iinrivtilled, anel his retentive 
jiumieiry w'as ste)red with .inei'dobs .nid (irnb Street 
Iraelilions ])ii'ke*il uj) in tave-rns and e e»lfe*e‘ -house's e)r in 
talk with mem Iik'“ ( iblur vvhei had lisUmed to J )ryden 
at W ill’s, or Savage, who had be‘e-u 1 )e‘lrieneled by Steele 
anel bv lk>pe. Ilow mm b ed Johnson’s infeirmation 
must have* e'ome le» him in t liis wav' any «»ne‘ vvlu) alteiny)ts 
te) traee' to their se)iire e I lie* ane'e’ele>te*s re*late*d ill “The 
hiv'e's ” will (iuie:kly dis(.e)ver. 

Mue h of till' book’s ( harm arises irom the', spontaneity 
ei 1 its e'omposition. Johns(»ii elid mil write from a sleire', 
of notes, he relused to se are h registers, nor weiuld In; 
v'erify liis i|iiolalions. wliieh are' not always verbally 
ae'eiirate. lie trust e'd to his iiu'mory and wreile, as he 
liiiiise li tells us, in his ” usual way, dilateirily and lia.stily, 
uiiwilliiig tei weirk and writing with vigeuir and haste.” 
The peietieal eTilie ism is goue-rally sound and always 
vvortliy of coiisideralieiii, but, inlu'riting the traditions of 
Drydeu and of I’ope, vvhe) bad in his judgment brought 
versification to jierfection, he loiild not ajqiroach witli 
an oj)en mind i)oets like ('ollins and Gray, who struck 
into new paths. The book is less a critie ism on ]>oetry 
than on life. Some of the “ poets ’* were, like Addison, 
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From an original painiiug la ken in childhood* 


Miss Lucy Porter (Jb. 1716, cf. 1786). 

From Boflwell's Johnson.*' Bicentenary Kdition. Edited by Kof^er Ingpen. 
<bir Isaac Pitman & Sons ) 

" Next morning he introduced me to Miss Lucy Porter, his step*daughter. 
She is now an old maid, with much simplicity of manner, . . . Johnson, when 
here by himsetf, used to live at her house. She reverenced him, and lie had 
a paternal tenderness for her."— Boswell’s Johnson." 


greater in prose than in verse, and a poet's character 
interested Johnson more than his versification. 

From no book of fiis can we learn more of Johnson 
himself. In '* The Lives/' as in all his writings, he 
treats literature not as an end in itself, but as a means to 
teach “ the art ol living." His convictions and predi- 
lections influence his literary judgments, and in drawing 
a poet’s character he often gives us touches of his own. 
The colloquial ease *’ of its style, which has been con- 
trasted with the balanced sentences of the Rambler, 
was probably as much due to the nature of the subject 
treated as to any change wrought in Johnson by a life 
of "pensioned leisure." 


The hopes of his friends, that he would turn out " a 
fine tragedy-writer," were shattered by the failure of 

Irene " ; and Johnson's poetical reputation rests 
almost entirely on his two imitations of Juvenal. 
" London,” praised by Gray as “one of those few imi- 
tations that have all the ease and all the spirit of an 
original," was written when Johnson was still inspired 
by " that indistinct and headstrong ardour for liberty 
which a man of genius always catches wdien he enters the 
world and always suffere to cool as he passes forward." 
We recall the night when Savage and Johnson “walked 
round St. James's Square for want of a lodging, inveighed 
against the minister and resolved they would stand by 
their country." 

It has seemed to some conventional affectation that 
Johnson, the lover of Fleet Street, should denounce the 
corruption of towns and sing the praises of an innocent 
rural life, or that he who inserted in ** The Traveller " 
the well-known lines : 

•* How small of all that human hearts endure, 

That part which laws or kings can cause or cure/* 

should join " the patriots " in attacking Walpole's 
excise bill or lament " the silenced stage." But as he 
wrote in the Rambler, “the miseries of life would be 
increased beyond all human power of endurance if we 
were to enter the world with the same oj)inions as wc 
carry from it." In so long a poem as "The Vanity of 
Human Wishes " it is not difficult to detect false rhymes 
and unpleasing assonance. Goldsmith once " mended" 
the first stanza of Gray's " Klegy " by leaving out an 
idle word in ever>' line. In the same way the first 
couplet of the " Vanity " has been ridiculed. Yet 
several generations of readers have been troubled and 
comforted by these j^owerful lines full of " divine 
truisms," made living to Johnson through bitter 
experience : and they can fortify themselves against 
minute criticism by recalling the admiration in which 
Byron and Scott held the poem. 

One poem is above all criticism. The lines on the 
death of liis old friend Rol)ert Levett go straight to the 
heart and " recall a whole history of Johnson's goodness, 
tenderness, and charity.” 
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DR. JOHNSON'S ANCESTRY. 

HIS INHERITANCE THROUGH HIS MOTHER. 

By C. S. Sargisson. 


I T is probably owing to Dr. Jolinson's own dis- 
inclination to speak of his descent, as well as to his 
somewhat misleading utterances on the subject, that 
so little is generally known concerning liis ancestry. 
He told his wife that he was “ of mean extraction ” — 
at least .so Miss Seward says, though her syrrijiatliy with 
the Doctor was so little that it is advisable* to discount 
her remarks conc erning him. It is clear, however, that 
lie Wfis in the habit of .sjjeaking somewhat dis] )aragingly 
of his family : he took no (Wight in talking of 
them,*' and said, to Mrs. Piozzi, " there is little }>leasiire 
in relating anecdotes of beggary,** and according to 
Boswell, he declared, *‘l have 
great merit in being zealous 
for subordination and the 
honours of birth ; for I can 
hardly tell wlio was my 
grandfather.** All this was 
distinctly misleading in some 
important particulars, and 
there is .small wonder that 
even Boswell was so little 
informed that, while giving 
a fairly correc t account of 
liis licru's fjiiher, lie merely 
said conc'CTuing Iiis mother 
that she was “ a descendant 
of an ancicTil race of yeo- 
manry in Warwick ” — which, 
though true, is far from 
b(*ing the whole truth. Mrs. 

Piozzi, also, scarcely reached 
true understanding of the 
j)Osition of Johnson's grand- 
father. The most recent, and the best informed, 
writer on the subject justly says, “ There is jrcibably 
no great English man of letters wiiose ancestry 
has received such scant attention as Dr. Johnson’s." 
The jrcsent writer quotc^s that remark, partly wath 
a view to acknowledging his own great indebted- 
ness to the author of it, but more in order to call 
attention to a work which is of the utmost value in 
this connection— but which, unfortunately, is not yet 
generally available. It is stated on the title-page that 
it was " Privately printed for the author,** and it is not 
in circulation. It bears the title, “ The Readers of 
Blackwood Hill/' and, as the name implies, is a record 
of the genealogy and history of that family ; but, in 
searching into the connections by marriage, etc., of the 
Reades the compiler found that the Fords, of Aston 
and other places, were connected with the family, 
through the Hickmans, and in following out liis re- 
searches amassed a wealth of information concerning 


the maternal ancestry of Dr. Johnson whic h it is to be 
hop(*,d will one day be given to the world in a separate 
volume. Some idea of the research involved and the 
enormous value of the material collected may be gained 
from the lact that the compilation of the genealogical 
table.-; of the Fords alone necessitated search into nearly 
fifteen hundred wills, conveyances, and other documents 
in registration courts, etc. Such a mass of reliable 
material is not to be lightly rc'garded ; and the writer 
of this j)a])er Ic'c'Ls that it is not only a matter of just 
acknowledgment, but a duty which he owes to his 
readers to call attc'iition to an invaluable contribution 

to the full clearing up of 
what has been obscure in 
relation to Dr. Johnson. An 
earlier acquaintance with this 
summary of all that Ls to be 
known on thc'. subject would 
liave saved one person, at 
any rate, a good deal of 
ratlicT aimless digging in 
" Annals," " AncH'dotes," etc. 

ground which did not 
prove to be very rich in what 
was sought for. Once set on 
the right track, it was not 
dillicult to find material for 
caiiK'ra and })en which will 
be new to most, and, it is 
trusted, of some interest 
to all admirei-s of " the 
mountainous Doctor," as 
Nathani(*J Hawthorne termed 
him.* 

As this ])aj)er deals with Dr. Johnson’s inheritance 
through his inotluM’, it is only necessary to say enough 
about the ()tbt*r side of the liouse to prevent the dis- 
cussion from ])eing altogether one-sided. When Samuel 
Johnson said tliat he scaretdy knew’ w'lio his grandfather 
was, and spoke of “ mean extraction," he was most 
likely thinking of liis fatlH*r’s side— tliough a visit to 
Cubley and some little resean li then* would liavc revealed 
to him facts concerning liLs fatliei's forheam of which 
there was no need to be cushamed. It was a humble 
family — and may have had " day-labourem ** in it, as 
has been asserted ; but it was industrious and honest, 
and the men were big and Insty, and (if Samuel Johnson's 
stories of his two uncles, the boxer and the leaper, are 
to be believed) of high athletic ability. From Michael 

• Since the above was written Mr. Roadc lias announced for 
early publication a limited edition of Vart I. of "Johnsonian 
Gleanings " — consisting principally of a reprint of articles 
from Notes and Queries, This will be invaluable to Johnson 
s tudents. 



1f/rt the put trait hy fatites liarrv, 
a the Aatiiwal Potftatt tialletv. 


Dr. Samuel Johnson 
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Johnson tlio illustrious sou inluMilt'd his frame and 
physique- and it is to he feared, his Ixxlily dis([ualilk€'i- 
tion, as well as the “ vile melaneholy ’’ wliic h lu* laments. 
From liis fatluT, too, (aim* <'(*ilain mental qualities and 
tendencies. Tt is not easy, indeed it is impossihle, to 
strictly differentiate liis inherited tendencies ; hut it 
is true, in a general sense, to say that Samuel Jolmsoirs 
Toryism, his revc^naice for rank, his deference to 
authority, liis ec< lesiastical bias and ]iolitical s(*n1inients, 
came to him through his father, the high-('hun'hman 
and almost Jatohite royalist. Perhaps, too, fiom him 
came the inaptitud<‘ for “ affairs whu h caiist'd the 
Doctor to he in low water almost all his life ; for his 
father, though industrious, and somewhat enterprising, 
in a couple of husiiasses (hooks(‘lling and “ tanning — 
parchment-making), was not siac^ssful in worklly 
affaim as Samuel’s patrimony, ^.jo, will imlic ate. The 
sturdy common -sense wliidi is so markedly manifest in 
the Doctor (alhi*it ('ouiitei acted hy unreasonahk* prejudice* 
and passionate* disturhance of judgim'iit) was also an 
inheritance from the Johnsons. As to his mental 
qualities, it is douhtful if his indehtedness to his father 



Michael Johnson. 

The lather of Samuel juhnson. 

for these was (‘xcessive ; f(»r, thougli Michael jethnson 
may have het*ii a lair J.atinist, as Ikiswell detlares, he 
was not of great (‘ducat ion, and his Knglish was deeidedly 
shaky. If he really wrote the notoricjiis lines on “ (lood 
master duck ” widt h he at!ril>iit(*d to his ]m*cociou.s 
sun, either his literary taste was not ol a high order 
or he was excc‘(*diiigly ( lever in disguising it, tt> simulate 
th(* .style of a fonr-yi'ai -old ; and the only other sanij)le 
of his (omposition extant, “ TJie l>ef(‘ndant\s Case,” 
written when legal proc(‘t‘dings weie institnt(‘d hy the 
Excise authorities in romuxtion with Ids j)archment- 
iriuking husiiu'ss, wan ants the critii ism passed iijion it 
hy Mr. Keade (who give> it in lull) : “ It is diflicult to 
believe, after reading this draft of Ids deh'iice, that he 
possi'ssed very inmh culture or scholarsldj). 'I'he 
document suggests that Muhael jolmsun was leady 
with his ]>en, ev'(‘n il lu* vv(*re not ov<*r zealous ;ls t(j the 
idtelies of grammar and ortlio- 



graphy.” 

It ma}^ indeed, lx* said that 
Samuel Johnson’s mother wits k;ss 
educated than her husband ; and 
it is to be feared that her inter- 
ests were not wide nor her general 
intelligence of a high ordi.*r. Her 
.son has testiluxl that she was no 
reader. There are indications, too, 
that she was neither broad-minded 
nor patient in regard to her husband’s 
business affairs, and that she was 
inclined to com]>lain and bicker ; 
also that she shared the narrow 
tastes and views 6f a circumscribed 
provincial society. The small econo- 
mies forced on her irritated her, and 
she scarcely appears to advantage. 
Perhaps she is not seen at her 
best in the recoriis ; certainly the 
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fstiin.'ilion in \vlii( li she wns lii'ld l»y lun ^on 
(due allnwaiBc jna«k‘ Jor sentinient (»1 whuh 

Saiiuiel had a lull ^ha^^‘) sei'ins In iihli<\di‘ cjiialitirs 
ill i'N<'i'SS nt lln)M* In vvJiii h piniiiiiieiK (‘ is ^iveii 
in llie \'arinus ndiMaMuc's In Iicm* by Hnswtdl and 
nthers. At any rab‘. she was nl kindly di-.|>nsi1 inn ; 
and lluMi' air Irw stnii(''> iiinK* tniK iiiiif; tlian that nf 
Ibr o|>pu‘ssi\'r iu‘i^ld»nni wiin desired to bake bnin 
widnw' Jolinsnii a j>irrr nl f.;uuind, and who snii^lil in 
\'ain h»] an allnniry who wonhl undrrlakr In (nruliad 
a (.asr ai^Miii'^l a wnnian so iiif^ddy rsb'rinrd Ini Ium kiiitl- 
iRSs, and lirhl in sin Ji alliM linn by lu'r n( i^lil>e)iirs. 
Tniieliin^^, also, ii a Jitllr elivrilin^, is iJir taJr nl Iut 
visits b) lu‘r iniant wiirn lir was " nnl al nnrsr ” and 
Iut f rans|>arrn1 snbl(Tln^u\s 
for tlir making (d “sni pi isi^ " 
visits, tn assure' brrsrll that 


family. Any mider who dishes to do that, even 
to the uttermost item, will iind light in abundance 
in Mr. Keade’s exliaustive quarto volume. For the 
jiresent it must be regarded as enough to say that 
Jioswadl's “ane-ient rae-e of yeomanry ” -wliile indie atillg 
as honourable' a descent as l an be iinagini'd- is an under- 
statement. Tliat is te> say, Sarah Feu'eTs fathiM* was a 
ye'onian, a> we'ii* many others of the family, but of a 
sulx-jlaiitial type, 'i'lu' varie)us wills, ileeds of gift, and 
other docunie'iits show that many of the Fords were of 
e'onsideiable sulK«>lance. it is true that Cornelius Ford, 
latlu'i* oi Sarah, and graiuIfatluT ol Samuel Johnson, 
stH'ins to ha\e* had only one' section ol his former estate 
lelt to will at the' time' ol his de'alh. but he must have 
bi'i'ii ol ( emsiele'iable" iin|)nrlance' (anel is known to have 
] »o.ssi'ssi'd at one time e'onsiele'iabli' landi*el edati*) to haVT 
been styled “gc'iitle'm.m ” in his will anel elsewdiere. lint 
it is not so imu h of “ inheritanc e ” in the* debased and 
material sense oi the* w'orel that *)ne is thinking now 
as of nobler inherilance' and, in truth, little of any- 
thing else' ( anu' Sanme'l John.son's way. IVobably the 
h'ords had gniwn pooii'r wlu'n Johnson declared that 
only one* oi his relatix i*-. had ever attained to a snfliciency. 
Sarah Ford’s marriage* se'lth'inent slieiws that they were 
Jairly wvll-to-elo at the time of hi'i* wedding; and it is 
certain that, in position, he*r fatbe*r had l)een something 
more than the' “ little* W'arwie kshire' gc'iit W’hich Dr. 
]ho( kle‘sl)y implie'vl Johnson said he' was. 

Intelle'clually, the Forets had a good re'eord. Proof 
of that is to be found in the e'are'i'r of the rather famous 
me'inbe'r ol ('lilford’s Inn, lle'iiry Ford, wdio wms a 
lawye'r ol high re'])iit(* in Birmingham : and even more 
inarke'elly in tlie re‘j)ntation (d Dr. Jose'j>h Ford, another 
brothe'i of ronu'lins, “a ph\'siciaii ol great eminence,*’ 
as Sii John Hawkins de*e laied of liim, who prac tised at 
Stourbridge*. A e in ions e-pilapli on Dr. Ford was WTitten 
by Ids seal, aiul whe-n all allowaiue* is made loi lilial bias 
.anel the* e haiitabk* lie ein e ol epitajihs, it was high 
jTaise- to de'ckiic that “ Lhider this steme, beside the 


he was being ])rope‘rly 
attended ti». He-r moral 
(|ualilii*s w ere e'\i e'lk'iit . and 
her religion - though lu-i 
views were tinged with 
gloomini'ss was nndonbte'diy 
sine'ere. 

It is, however, with the in 
heritance ol Samuel Johnson 
through his mollu'i rather 
than from lu'r dire*e t and 
alone, that this article* is con- 
cerned. If not broad or deep 
herself, she came of an in- 
tellcctually strong race. There! 
is neither room nor need now 
to enter into the history, 
socially and otherwise, of her 



Ov i. s. Sar^t^ison. PacKwood Church. where Michael Johnson 

and Sarah Ford were merried in 1706, 
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Photo h c. S. Door of Light Farm. 

The hoiiflc in which Sarah Ford rcHided. 


body of the illustrious joliysi('ian, are buried the hopes, 
the prayers, the delights, the weal of the countryside/* 
It was with this uncle of his mother that Samuel 
Johnson probably resided part of the time that he was 
at school at Stourbridge where he “ learned much 
from the master, but little in the sc hool.*' It was at 
his great ‘Uncle's also that he afterwards ‘‘ dropped into 
poetry," not exactly ‘'as a friend,’* 
but rather more, writing one of 
his earlier poems, in the shai)e of a 
sonnet, to 

Bright Stella, fomi'd for universal 
reign " : 

but then, Samuel Johnson in his 
young days was uncommonly 
susceptible. 

The most brilliant relative of 
Samuel Johnson on his mother's 
side was Cornelius, the son of tlie 
above Dr. Joseph Ford. There 
is reason to believe that, during 
his school life and at other times, 

Samuel spent a good deal of his 
leisure at the house of his mother’s 
cousin at Pedmore. This cousin- 
german of Johnson was afterwards 
known as the notorious " Parson 
Ford." In his University days 
Cornelius Ford was brilliant, and 
afterwards attained great reputa- 


tion as a scholar and wit. He became chaplain 
to the noted Earl of Chesterfield — and received 
from him on one occasion a caustic, and too well 
deserved, snub concerning his vices — for, unhappily, 
he was as profligate as he was talented. The 
Earl, however, got it back, wuth interest, from 
a member of the family when Johnson wrote to 
him the famous letter on the publication of his 
Dictionary. There is no doubt that the youthful pupil 
was much interested in his brilliant cousin, and that he 
much admired his intellectual powers. It is more than 
a little amusing, in view of the Doctor’s reputation 
as a somewhat overbearing conversationalist, to note a 
]>iece of advice given to him by the observant Cornelius 
in his young days: “You will make your way more 
easily in the world if you are content to dispute no man's 
claim to conversational excellence.'' One wonders if 
there were even then foreshadowings of that thunderous 
and defiant prefatory “ Sir *' with which tin* readers of 
Hoswoll are so familiar. It is said tliat “ Parson Ford " 
died in a ]3ot-honse : but there is no doubt that he 
exercised considerable influc^nce over his afterwards 
famous relative. He is mentioned luTe mainly with a 
view to showing the intellec tual quality of some of the 
Fords. 

There is not sj^ace in which to even hint at the posi- 
tions, characters, and (lisj)ositions of other members of 
the family ; but the discerning searcher int(^ the records 
will not fail to notice familj^ qualities which come out 
more or less markedly in Samuel Johnson. 'I'hc double 
inheritance from father and mother, or rather, through 
them, explains much that otherwise would be inexplic- 
able in Dr. Johnson’s sayings and doings. Every one 
is more or less of a " mixture," and no doubt hereditary 
outcroppings and throwings-bark really account for a 



“ ‘ Once, Indeed,* laid he, • I was dlaobedient : I refuatd to attend my father In Utloaeter Market. Pride 
waa the aource of that refusal, and the remembrance of it wae painful. A few years ago 1 desired to atone 
for this lault ; 1 wont to Uttoxeter in very bad weather, and atood for a conalderable time bareheaded in 
the rain, on the spot where my fsthei^a atatl need to stand. In eontrition J atood. and I hope the ponanee 
waa expiatory/ '•—Boswell’s ** Johnson.’' 
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Photo ftom the otigiua/ ihy pennii,sion) 
hv ( \ S. SatgiSso$t, 


Dr. Johnson’s last birthday 
prayer and resolution. 


the to4.t hv Ao//rXr«.s. Johnson in 1 777 . 

great deal that is mysterious in a man, even to his most 
intimate* friends. He who nNids between the lines ol 
Ills “ Boswell " and other reeorils which sliow what 
Johnson was — or seemed to be will be struck with the 
frequent outi'ome of this semi-contradictory double 
inheritam e. An almost overweening regard for authority 
appears side by side with disregard of the 
same (not in his wilder doings at Oxford only). 

His high ecclesiastical vdc'ws coupled w'ith his 
l)lain evangelical leanings, again, startle one 
who does not know his ancestry. Every one 
will remember how his mother taught him 
of hell in bed, and how she took herself to 
task for not having imiuessed the terrible 
doctrine on his mind earlier. All know, too, 
his crude and terrifying ideas of death, of 
which he went in fear all his days. How 
arc these aufl other things to be accounted 
for ? There is sundy light on one side of 
this in the will of his grandfather, if the 
writer is not much mistake*!!. In that will 
Cornelius Ford leaves his books to various 
relatives, and the list of volumes is a revela- 
tion of the man. The Latine Bible " speaks 
of some amount of scholarship at lejist ; 
the ‘‘ Great Bible in addition (which he 
had aforetime given to his wife) indicates 
regard for the Word ; while “ Baxter’s 
Rest/* “ Allen's Treatise on Conversion " 

(probably Joseph Alleine's “ Alarm "), 

• Pool's Annotacions," Hall’s Works and 
Commentary and the rest, unmistakably 
show the bent of the testator’s mind and 
the colour of his theology. It is impossible 
not to call to mind Dr. Johnson's remarks 
concerning some of these very books long 
afterwards (as to Baxter's books, " Read 
any of them ; they are all good," for 


instance). One n*meinljeis, also, the intliience on him 
religiously of Law and others at Oxford and in 
following years. All this “ tendenc y " was not inherited 
from his high-c hurch father, but from the other side of 
the family. What came to him from both sides of the 
house went to make up the comj)osite Dr. Johnson, of 
diverse and a])parently confradiOory convictions and 
sentiments. 





From Boiwell’s Johnion.” Bicentenary Kdition. Edited by Roger Ingpen. 

(Sir laaac Pitman & Sons.) 

Hawkina (&. 1710* d. 17^0)1 cne of the cxecutorH of Johnaon, wlioac will he drew up. 
waa one of Johneon’a old frienda— a member of the Club at tlic King's licad. Ivy Lane, and 
one of the original member! of the Literary Club. He wrote Johnaon's lire (1787) before 
Boswell could iaaue his. 
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One of the most instructive })ilgrimages 
ever undertaken by the writer was mad(‘ 
recently to Sarah Ford’s old home. Af 
King’s Norton the ])resen1 “ Hauncli ” ( an 
.scaiTcly be tlie very lioiise in wliicli she 
was born (though oik' comes to be very 
careful in estimating the ])ossible ago of a 
red-brick structure), but tlu' farm build- 
ings seem to be old (uiough to dab' back I0 
the y(‘ar of her birth, if»()(). She was 
marric'd at Packwood diurch in 170^). and 
resided for some time in tlu' parish belore 
marriage. There are U'asons In bi lii'N’e 
that she and her fatlu'i* lived a1 th<' “ J.ight Farm” 
with SamiH'l Ford, hei brni her. A d<'ed of sale shows 
that the ” Light Farm ” was in the o('(’upalion of 
SaniuelFord in 1717. Mj. Ib'adt' says that agenthTiian 
wliowas much inteieste<l in Johnson s anec'stry told him 
that he had si'cn the house at Pac kwood, but that it 
appeared to be not more than eighty years or so old. 
That was the writer’s o|)inion aUo when he first glim]>s(‘d 
it, but (bearing in mind the aloresaid d('cei»tive 
appearan('(' ‘of brit'k striKtiires) a clost'i* investi- 
gation was made, Lading to the exciting and delightlul 
discov(Ty that tin* house bears tin* dat(‘ i()()0, and the 
initial of the ” Featherstone ” (with, probably, those ol 
himself and wife' below) who was then owin'i* of the 
estate, ancJ who s(j|l<l it in 1717. The present owiu'r 
of the house, by whose courtesy tlu' ])hotograj)hs we'H' 
taken, told tln‘ photographer that, when altering the 
house by the ad lition ol bay windows, eb ., some' lilt(‘en 


years ago, the walls and roof were so sound 
that they needed little or no rei>air. Con- 
siderable expedience hits shown, not in this 
('ase only, the superior lastingness of brLk. 

Samuel Johnson could not have been as 
ignorant of his ancestry as some of his 
uttcM’ances might lead one to su])posc ; at 
any rale his assumt'd ignoiancc' scarcely 
accords with ‘‘ the ancient family of 
Ford ” in the ejiitaph which ho wrote on 
his mother. For his mother hersell he hacl 
agrt'at affi'ction ; though it is ratlu'i* ditli- 
cidt t(» reccuic'ile this with his seeming 
uc^glect in failing to visit her in lii'r last days- and one is 
It'd into imisings as to how far a man may con found a real 
love with the )o\'eof 1 he sent iiiK'nl thereof. His letters to 
her are beautiful- “ You iiavc' bt't'ii the best mother, and 
1 bt'lu've the' bi'st woman in the world,” hi* said. His 
alann on rect'ipt ol a black-S(*alt'd letter irom Lucy 
Porti'r, It'st it should bc'ar tiilings of his mother’s dt'ath, 
sju'aks well lor the' gt'iminc'nc'ss ol his rt'gaid. l\).ssibly 
tlu're is some' little consciousness of neglect in his writing, 
“If she wt'ie to live' again surely 1 should behave Ix'tter 
to her.” It is gratifying and touching to know that he 
wrote “ Rassi‘las ” tc) dc'fray the cost of her funeral — 
and that he nc\'(‘r n‘ad it allt'i wards may |)ossibly lx* 
l(*nd(*rly suggestive'. To (*very tine mother a son owes 
mucJi. That was true' ol Samuc'l Johnson ; and, in the 
matti'rs of intellei tual lorce, moral cjualit ii's.and <'ounter- 
balancing brc'adth and Iret'dom, he cmc-d even more 
to the stoc k Irom whic h she spiang. 



Dr. Johnson. 

As p.’iinti d Kc^'iiokls bclMrc 1770, 


THE WHITE PROPHETC 

JiY Dk. William Bark’s'. 


I READ Iwfi Iiaiulsomo jxickot voliiiiu*s as 1 

was comiiif; aliuif; tla.' rifflit bank itl llic Kliine, 
through a couiilr}' ol old roinancc ; and the <'a.s11fs, 
hills, villages by wliich llie great ii\(T llowed might 
have furnished a glorious background to any novel, 
however aspiring. Mr. Caine is sure of an audience, 
sure of admirers ; his book will sidl by the hundred 
thousand ; what need is there t(» review or even to 
advertise it ? The many who find in his \ iolent style 
and " crude melodrsniia ” that e.Ncitement they long 
after will certainly not he deterre<l from 'a jileasnn' 
sudi as “ Ihe While JTo])hel ” gives by critic ism, tliougli 
it slwuld apjieal to every classic reposing on its shelves. 
For this kind does not want rc]M>se. or restraint, or 
measure, but to l>e carried at a lieadlong ]5ace from 
incident to incident, to enjoy a thrill, and to have its 
vague ideals preached to it while seated in an easy I'hair. 
Mr. Caine yields of his abundance to a company like- 
mindedwith himself. " The White T'rophel ” in re])eal«-d 
editions, and perhai>sin a dramatised version on theslage. 
may laugh at critics. Hut the question is, for how long f 
My pleasant Rhenish prospect had one advantage: 
it was foreign both to England, the market ol fame, 
and'to Bfeyi>l. the chosen ground of Mr. Caine’s enter- 
prise. Therefore it gave me a distance. Before opening 

• ‘The White Prophet." By Hall Caine. 2 vo’s. 4s. 
net. (Heinemann.) 


Ilic story 1 bad li(»/;rcl [ its pl.iii, whic h ju'omisi'd well. 
T!i(' mecling ol Fast and \V(‘sl in a stiugglc' lor p(*rkr- 
lioii, the routrast bflwix'u untlianging Islam and our 
milibnit “ ])rogr(*ss,” with golden ( airo as a tlx'atre for 
all Ibis, what could be graixler ? No (h>ubt for 
d(*seri])tion the bnisli of Idaiilx'rt, ot TlK^ophile (jautier, 
would be desiral)le ; and who, sinc e Ric hard Hurlon 
died, was (’a])able of laying ban' to us Westerns the soul 
ol Islam ? J-iiit an FiigJishmaii would at least know 
iJie moli\('s and be deej) in tlu' eharai ter of his own 
eounlrymen, who wc're re])eating on the banks ol the 
Nik' tiiat astonishing mirarle ol drawing law, order, 
and pros]n‘rily out of eluios, wliic h was the justilieation 
<il their Indian Fm]urc'. Throw in as much crude 
melodrama as lie i)lcas('d, llii^ author ('ould surely not 
fail to paint us a Round Table of heroic figures, instinct 
with ( liristian ehivalry, fit suecTSsors in b-gypt and the 
Soudan of the Lawrences. Havelocks. Kijxins, nourished 
oil the prinri]>les by which //k?y livcxl and wrought. An 
JCnglLsh writer of genius (’ould not fail in his ICnglishmcn, 
whatever might lia]>i)en t(' his Mohammedans. 

('ould he not ? 1 opened the book, and read with 

ama/enu?nt about the inflexible Lord Nuncham — a 
painted tyrant, loud as Herod of Jewry, all foam and 
rage, so hysterical that he must needs talk thunder- 
bolts before he has launched them. Is he a reminiscence 
of I-urd Ellenborough, whose pnjclamations were justly 
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satirised by Macaulay as “ carmagnoles ? But why 
translate that eccentric (iovernor-General to the land 
of the Pyramuls ? In fact he was an exception ; and 
in tJie story he IxTomes glaringly ini|>rol)able. l.ord 
(Vomer may perhaps glaiK e at “ Tlie White l*n»]>het ” ; 
(Mie would like to hear Jiis comments on the mouthing 
and gesticulating successor whom Mr. Hall Caine has 
bestowed on him. It is the duty of a (aritature (I 
think the lV(*n('h would say) to resemble the original 
whose features it c'xaggerates. Now tliis (‘oiisul- 
Cieneral would make an ex( client J^nssian, or ex en a good 
colonial fierman, but (»t th(' British ruler (►vct Kasterns 
he has scanely a trait. Mis first ])riucijde is to tak(‘ 
no aci’ount whatever o| tlie r(‘ligious tcmjMMamtMit 
which he admits to be among Orientals tlie source* of 
their enthusiasm and the only ]dulostiphy they havi‘ 
learnt, lie is never strong, but always in a lienzy. 
Some years age>, in nanarkmg on Mr. (\dne‘s earlier 
novels (so far lu^yoncl anything he has done' sim e he 
became the fashion), I ol>s(Tved that his characteis have‘ 
much ab(»ut them of tlu* vast and shadowy wliidi wvvc 
dear to Vic tor Hugo. \\r]\, Ja»rd Nmieham is ewactly 
the sort of Knglishman in high ]jlace that lingo wmdd 
have drawn. He is gnindiose, weak, and impossible*. 

But what of ins son ^ W'hat ol (iordon l.ord, the 
soldier-loN'cT. the ( ainMie-born hall Mussulman, who 
unit(*s in hims(*ll all the s]>lendid (|nalities. a< l ording to 
Mr. Cairu*. that a ruler ot the b.ast should jKissess 
\'nu know the outline of his ailv(*nt ures. g<tod reader . 
I take nothing irom your interest in tlie book by remind 
ing vou that lu* was (barged by his lather and tlie 
passionate old (ieiieral (iravt's to (ommit an outrage 
U])on the native religion and Ion ibly to slinl up the 
mosepu* of VA Azhar. That he reiusc'd to do so ; wluTe- 
upon till* (ieiieral ton* his decorations off the young 
('olonel’s coat and broke the ('olomd’s sword across his 
kn(*(\ These things aie not dom* in the JVitish Army : 
but they cast ov(T tlie hero a melaiK'lioly gleam <1 hi 
Drcyjit^, and li w(* (aniiot believe them, what then ? 
Victor Hugo would hav(* ajijilauded and believed, Tlie 
story bt'ing made* on a symiiK'tric al design, it is obvious 
(hat (ieiieral (iraxes had a daughter xxho xvas ]»re\'iously 
engaged to (iordon ; it xx'oiild also be advisable that 
(iordon should seem to have killed (ieiieral (iraves. 
although lie merely shook him in self-delem e ; and no 
])roper entanglem(*nt ('ould be effected unless Ishiuat*! 
Ameer, the White Prophet, had sought an interviexv 
with the (_ieneral under such cin iimstaiues as would 
direct the young lady’s suspicions 011 him, alreaily 
detested bv her as the o('casif»n ol (iordon’s mislortmies. 
Thus the xvhole situati<»ii, or gambit as we say at ('he.ss. 
becomes clear at a glama*. Our Prophet is to be (he 
incarnation ol tlu* soul ol a peojile and to lilt his religion 
out of the tlejilhs into whic h institutions like polygamy 
and slavery havi* brought it. Our (iordon is to meet 
him more than half way, “ with love and kindness.” 
according to the gracious Oriental formula. And our 
heroine, the jiartly J(*wisli Helena -did this too mcMu 
something symbolical ? was to miite them alter the 
perjdexities, inisnnderstaiulings, and all hut dc'adly 
catastrophe.s demandecl by a novel whose ulterior 
purpose was the stage. How great is tlu* goddess ( on- 
vention ! how few are the varit*ties of plot ! Jhit so the 
pieces were made to fit together, rc'sultiiig in one central 
theme — the condemnation to d(‘ath of his only son by 
a Bnitus-likc Consul-General. Only the gioiimllings 
will insist on a hai>])y ending, for they cannot abide real 
tragedy in a work of amusement. 


Had the author’s achievement ecpialled his courage, 
what a hook would this have turned out to be ! I'lio 
test 1 offer is that final, nnlinished, hut most moving of 
Stevenson’s great things, “ Weir of Ilerniiston.” There 
we see a father and son at dc‘ath-grips- to use Carlyle’s 
word- hut leal wilh an intensity ol life, of feeling: 
most tiagie, in the mingk'd ])ath()s ol low and death. 
Hc*re > 1 (leedare it xvoiild be* c ruel to follow ii|) the 

<'omj)arison. (ioidon is very xwll in Jiis boyish, lively 
fashion ; lu* is ac tually amusing ; hut do not tcdl ns 
that lu* sa XV into tlu* mind uf the Spliiii.v, or the nature 
of Islam, or could solve the JVislc'rn c'uigma. He. too, 
livi‘s in an all-jnrvadiiig atmosphere ol sentiment and 
hysteria. Vet xxlu‘n lu* wiite-;, at a lovei’s limgtli, to 
Miss Hc'lc'iia (ir.'ivc*; xvi* d('tc*ct a \'c*in of simple |)leasanl 
hiimcHU' xvliic h leacls. us to laucy that il Mr. (’aine ehou* 
he could dc'pict a natural man, without aflec tatic.m or 
hihlical te xts. 01 the hc*roi('‘> ol Drury I.anc*. 

Conc'fnmig Miss Hi‘leiia Iutsc Ii, xxc* haxt* said ;dl wlien 
xvc* U‘ler to ( iloi v Oiiaylc*. xvhosc ax at.ir she* is, or secoiuJ 
hiitli in Red Sea Iatituclc*s. Hc'i* jewish descent may 
Ik* sup|)oscd to (|iialily the* lady lor acting towards ])oor 
Ishniac ‘1 Anic*c*r as a Judith, xxho l>c*travs the* Prophet 
t'almly, hut runs the- risk ol hc*iiig stianglc*d xvheii she 
is founci out. l*assion cpiitc* imi c*sti aiiu'd drives her 
dc»wn to Khailoiim and hack to ( airo ; il is her gadliy 
to xvhic h she xxillingly sn])inits. When tlu* time* arrivc's 
lor ])ointing a moi.il, ol conisc* she doc*^ lhal also, with 
the amiable lacililv *»l beroiiu‘s in fiction. If J-ialzac 
had in\'enlc‘d Helc'iui, lu* xxould have* j»lunged her into 
rc*al crime* hut lelt out tlu* moral. Our conventions 
i(‘(]nin* lhal she sliorld nieit'ly ]»lay at l)c*ing wicked ; 
and though marric*cl to one* inau, iii Icac* with another, 
and clivorc'c*cl by the* iirst that she may vv(*d the sc'cond, 
she* hc*c onu‘s a Jhidsh mat ion all in good time, presiim- 
.ahly xvi thou t a stain on liei cdiai a(‘tc‘r. She* did not (*v'en 
kill Holofcrnc*s. who luhavcd towards both young 
]>(*o])le xvilh (‘iitin* considei at ion. 

llololi*rnc*s xv«is tlu* blac k, or not so black, Ishmnel 
Amc*c*r who gixes its title to the story. With a singular 
xvant of good lasli*, to c all it ]»y no xvorse a name, c om- 
paiisons arc* draxvn in poinU*d Ic’ims bi*txx'c*en this ])alc 
sliadow of tlu* Mahdi and the luaindc r ol tlu* Cliristian 
n*ligion. 'i'lu*ie is no great daiing in such talk at this 
time, hut ;is a /n/( 01 mac hiiu*rx’ to c'lc'atc' sc*nsation it is 
unworthy ol the artist whom Mr. ( .nne would like us to 
admiie in him. Ishinac*l, as a Mohammedan j)ro|ihel, 

1 teal must he* ])rc)noiin( c*d a l.nline. He quotes the 
I^ihlc* ten time's loi once* lhal he* cpiolc*-. tlu* Koran. He 
has no c'harac tei isti« V, oi a ilerx ish i*.\cc‘pt tliose wliic'h 
any tourist may si‘c*, and stands tot nolliing that has 
ex'C'r eonntc'd among ^orthodox Moslc'ins. If he kru'W 
what he was aiming at he* would he a Suli ; hut how 
little does he dic'aiu of the tiuly spiritual world which 
men like Jc*lal el Knini hc-held in \’ision ! The whole 
manulactured bc'ing is hut a phantom cast upon tlie 
till hid watcTs ol the Nile by what some have* railed tlunr 
N(*w Thi*o]ogy. Aral) relormers or impostors are 
moulded on another type*. Ishmac*! says niiuh that wc 
liax')' all lu*arcl and does less than the Mahdi, Icji* ho 
nc'itluT fights nor gc*ts killed. He is not a martyr for 
Islam, hut only an accommodaling holloxv ligiire from 
whose lips Mr. Caiiu* ]>n*aehes, wilh Ibilisli cdcjquencc, 
about tlie iiiillenniuni. ^ 

So it is. When, hoxvever, “The White Prophet is 
translatc'd into Arabic and purchasaiile in Cairo, the 
consequences may be sc*rioiis. Why any lover of 
Pmgland should cmdeavour to spread among enltivated 




C)utgidc the church in ^ahich he \iiis b.iptized. 


Egyptians a haired of the English name and character by 
descriptions whic h we must accurately term fiction, it is 
hard to understand. Is the general tenor of our govern- 
ment in the land so hostile to its religion, so unlike our 
Indian policy, as Mr. Caine affirms ? He has written 
a violent party-pamphlet ; a novel of sensation ; with 


vigour indeed but without distinction ; a special corre- 
spondents account c^f imaginary and imjxissible events ; 
but, alas, not the great rc'conciling romance of E.xst and 
West, in which the civilised ruler should establish 
righteousness between man and man, while the true 
Prophet showed them their Fatlier in Heavt^n. 
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“The Prize Page,” Tiik Hookman, Messrs. Hodder & Sluiighton, Warwick Square*, E.C. 
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review or the name of any author or book 
appearing in this number of The Bookman. 
Preference will be given to quotations of a 
humorous nature. 

II. — A Prize of Three New Novels is offered for the 
most humorous passage from English literature 
characterising our English w^eather. 

in. — A Prize of Half a Guinea is offered for the 
best review in not more than one hundred 
words of any recently published book. Com- 
petitors should give the names of authors and 
publishers at head of their reviews. 

IV. — A copy of The Bookman will be sent post free 
for twelve months to the sender of the best 
suggestion for The Book]^n Competitions. 
The Editor reserves the right to use any sug- 
gestion submitted. 


RESULTS OF COMPETITIONS for AUGUST. 

1. — A Prize of Half a Guinea for Ihc best quotation 
is awarded to Miss Florence Graham Stirling, 
of Camp Cottage, Comrie, Perthshire, for the 
following : 

AN EYE FOR AN EYE. By Marie Connor Lriguton. 

“ Drink to me only with thine eyes 
And 1 will pledge with mine.'' — Ben Jonson. 

Among the best of the many others sent in are : 

THE FORBIDDEN THEATRE. By Keighley Snowden. 

** Aunt Hannah heard the window break. 

And cried, ' Oh naughty Nancy Lake, 

Thus to distress your aunt:^ 

No Druiy Lane tor you to-day I ' 

And while papa said. * Pooh, she may I ' 

Mamma said, * No, she shan't 1 ' ** 

The Baby's Debut : Rejected Addresses* 

(Miss L. Collett, Ho^ital Road, Buty St. Edmunds, and 
Miss Evelyn M. Abbott, The Croft, Old Malton, York- 
shire.) 





F rum a patntmt^ by James E. Doyle, Ccncrai Faoli, 

JloMVfl] Johnbuii, Kcyiiitld' Garrulc. Uuikc. Clias, Burney. 'l.W.irioii. GciKlsnniii. 

Dr. Johnson dining at Sir Joshua Reynolds’s. 



Afhr ih$painiing by E, M, fVani, R,A. 


Dr. Johnson rescuing Goldsmith from his landlady, 
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CONCERNING HIMSELF. By Victor L. Whitecuurcii. 

"The loud, loquacious, vulgar egotist, 

Whose I's and Me's are scattered in his talk 
Thick as the pebbles on a gravel walk." — J ank Taylor. 

(Mildred Emerson, The Bank, Barnard Castle.) 

HOME NURSING. By IsAuiiL MAcnoNALo. 

"Speak roughly to your little boy. 

And Ijeat him when he sneezes : 

He only does it to annoy. 

Because he knows it tedsi's." 

I.KWis CAKKoj.r, Alice in Wonderland. 

(Miss Bennett, Thurston, Hadley ('omnion, New Barnet.) 

HOW TO BE HAPPY THOUGH CIVTL. By Rev. E. J. 

Hakhv. 

" 'Tis as easy as lyin''. — Hamlet. 

(Miss Robinson, Glcngall, Romford.) 

II. — The Prize of Thkkk New Nov^ft.s for the best 

expression of patriotism from linglislj literature 
is awarded to Miss M. Pokter, The Diamond, 
Raphoe, Ireland ; 

" With this 1 depart • that, tis 1 slew my best lover for the 
good of Rome, I have the .same dagger for myself wJien it shall 
please ray country to need my death." 

SHAKresl'KARL, Bi'utus ill Jultns Cce^ar. 

III. — A Prize of Half a Guinea for the best rex'icw 

is awarded to D, L. Murray, Easlcote, Pinner, 
Middlesex, for the following : 

THE NECROMANCERS. By K. 11. Bkn&on. (Hutchinson.) 

In “ The Necromancens " Father Ben.son has written a novel 
around the practices of modern spiritualism, his attitude towards 
them being naturally the hostile one prescribed by Church 
tradition. The book tells how a highly-sti iing young man, 
Laurie Baxter, seeking reunion with a dead girl he hatl loved, 
emerged from a seance iii a condition suggesting diabolical 
possession, and how the Catholic Maggie De\ onnais, his adopted 
sister, restored him by hcM* powerful will and her faith. The 
ghostly mysteries ol the medium's cabinet arc wtnrdly related, 
and the characters, ospecialI> Mr. N'lmeiit the high priest c>l 
occultism, are clev(*r .sketclu‘s. 

Among the best of the other reviews sent in are : 

THE SCORE. By T-ucvs Malet. (Murray.) 

Two powerful character-sketLlies by a masteily hand form 
the sum and .substaiici* of tin* fibovi. work. Intimate knowledge 
of human nature and coiisumnialr '>kill in tlu* liandhng of the 
same are displayed in these stones, wIiilIi will undoubtedly meet 
WMth a varied rece[itKm Iroin th<’ir iea<lers. It is not giv'eii 
to all to " touch the deiJths ' oi “ reach the heights," but to all 


is it given to feel for and sympathise with human beings in their 
soul's agony, and to be the tietter for witnessing that Gethsemane 
the outcome of which is a mighty triumph. 

(Miss J. A. Jenkins, Edge Hill College, Liverpool.) 

MULTITTIDF. AM) SOLITUDE. By John Masefiei.d. 

(Grant Richards.) 

" Multitude and Solitude " triumphs over the fact that it is- 
a novel with a purpo.se. 'J'h<? first half ol the book is interc-sting,. 
although somc‘what crowded with incident, while the remainder 
is a rather monotonous dissertation concerning sleeping sickness. 
It requires an imaginative effort to suppose that a purely artistic 
temperament, such as that of the hero, Roger Naldrett. a writer 
of plays of the " advanced " school, could .suddenly, owing 
to the death of the shadowy Ottalie, abandon its niatiiraj interests- 
for those of science, “ the real religion," but although unequal, 
the book is well worth reading. 

(Miss G. C. \Vc*slbroi)k, i, Thornsetl Kcxid, .Anerley, 

S.E.) 

IS SHAKESl*i;\RE DEAD ? By Mahk Twain. (Harpt-rs.y 

Tliis book IS a vt'ry able treatise on the Shakespeare-Baconi 
conlroversv. The writer ol it eontends that the aiitlior of 
" Shake.s]>eare’s " works iniist have been a lawyer, and proceeds 
to prove that tlie Stratford Shakespeare w'as not. He builds 
up a strong case in favour of the Baconian authorship, drawing 
some forcil»le argiinieiit.s Iroin his personal experience. A 
careliil perusal ol Mark Twain's latest effort will tend to bhake 
the faith of the rabid Shake.spearean (who comes in for a great 
deal of .satirically humorous criticism) and considerably slnmglhim 
that ol the Baionian. 

(John Hootl, 14, Northlield Avenut?, Ayr.) 

We select lor sjjecial (‘ommcnclation the reviews 
received from Halbert McGowan (Blairgowrie), Winifred 
M. Lodge (Norwood), M. H. A. Jewell (New Malden), 
Miss M. V. Woodgale (London, S.W.), M. (\ Jobson 
(Harrogate). Kmily Hunt (IJanfairh^chan), Miss A, 
Cameron (Bkickheath), Mis. bdoreiu (‘ Byng (Ryde^ 
I.W.), ('has. Smith (Bootle), Hertlia Silkstone (Ponty- 
]>ridd). Miss M. C.hurc.h (Bi>\vdon), Mrs. Kos(‘ Soley 
(London, S.W.), M. F. l.iisly (Wakefield), Kathleen 
Klingender (Her, Bucks), Mrs. (jrahani Stirling (Glen- 
farg), Mattie K. A. Nesbit (F])]ht Norwood), Emily 
Shore (Worthing), A. M. SineJuir (Lishurn), ami B. O. 
Anderson (Scarborough.) 

IV. The I’Kizic OF One Year’s SunsrKipjKJN it» “ The 
Bookman has lieeri awarded to Isaac Jackson, 
J7, t'avendish Road, Stretford. Mamhester. 


flew Books. 


CHESTERTON ON SHAW/ 

In an interesting monograph that has m'.cntly achieved 
the distinction of a cheap reissue, aMt. Holbrook Jack.sqn 
says that Bernard Shaw is " nothing if not explanatory.” 
He has explained mankind in his plays, and his plays in 
his prefaces ; he has frequently, in speech and in print, 
explained himself — and his explanations. But of late he 
would seem to have retired from that business ; he has 
climbed into his shrine and left his disciples to go on ex- 
plaining him and his works to their own satisfaction. 
And now comes Mr. Chesterton, who is by no means one 
of his disciples, and places Mr. Shaw under his microscope 

• " George Bernard Shaw,” By G. K, Chesterton. 58. net. 
(John Lane.) 


aiifl exhibits, dissects, and explains him more minutely, 
more subtly, more brilliantly than he has ever been 
explained before, even by himself. 

" Most people cither say that they agree with Bernard 
Shaw or that they do not understand him,” writes Mr. 
Chesterton. ” 1 am the only person who understands 
him, and I disagree with him.” That is all right, but 
Mr. Chesterton docs not stop there ; he goes on to dis- 
agree with himself. He undoubtedly illuminates much 
that is dark in Mr. Shaw's composition, and does it witii 
an incisiveness, a dashing ingenuity, and epigrammatic 
humour that lay bare, as by vivid lightning-fiashes, the 
inner and unsuspected significance of many of Shaw's 
most baffling idiosyncrasies. But Mr. Shaw's is an 
elusive personality ; he is made up of such contradictory 
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elements that Mr. Chesterton frequently contradicts liim- 
self in trying to portray him. As thus : 

On page 19 he rei)eats and seems eni])hatically to 
endorse Mr. Shaw's assertion, ‘ I am a typical Irishman ; 
my family came from Yorkshire.' Hut on })agc 34 he 
declares that “Bernard Shaw is not merely an Irishman ; 
he is not even a typical one.” Further : 

Page itj [referring to Mr. Shaw’.s '* 1 am atypical Ttisliman " 
remark] : “It is in fact a bull, a conscious bull. A bull is onl\ 
a paradox which people are too stupid to iiiiderstand.’' ;(.)n 
page 20 he says each of Shaw’s paradoxes is a Inith— “an 
argument impatiently shortened into ;in epigram.”] I’agt- 125; 
“ A paradoxical writer like Bernard Shaw is periK'Liially and 
tire.somely told that he stands on his he;id.“ 

Page 179 : “ Now if by paradox we mean truth inherent in 
a contradiction, it is a very curious fact that Hei nard Shaw is 
almost entirely without paradox. Moreover, he cannot even 
understand paradox.” 

Page 30: “The Irish mind distinguishes between life and 
literature. Mr. Bernard Shaw himself summed this up as he 
sums up so many things in a compact seiiteiiee wJiicli he uttered 
in conversation with tlie present writei, ' Au Irishman has two 
eyes.’ He meant that witli one eye an Irishman saw that a 
dream was inspiring, bewitching, or sublime, and uitli the otlier 
eye that after all it was n dream.” [ He clearly suggests that to 
this extent aJ.so you .see tlie Irishman in Bernard Shaw.l 

Page gs : “ He had his own kind ol affectations, no doubt, 
and liis own kind of tricks of deliate ; but lie broke, and, thank 
God, for ever, the spell of the Ii1tl(‘ man with the single eyeglass 
who liad Irozen both faith and tun at so many tea-tables. Shaw’s 
humane voice and hearty manner were so obviously mote the 
things of a great man than the hard, gem-hke brilliancy of Wilde 
or the careful ill-tem]ier of Wliisfler. He brought in a lireeziei 
sort ol insolence ; the single eyegla.ss fled belore the single eye.” 

Page go ; “ It appears a point ol some mystery to the present 
writer that Bernard Siiaw should ha\c been so long unreeiig- 
nised and almost 111 beggary. I should Imvc tliouglit hi.s talent 
was of the ringing and arresting sort ; such as ( ven i ditors ami 
publishers would have sense enough to seize,” 

Page gb : “ He began by writing novels. The^• :iie not niiicli 
read, and indeed not imperatively worth reading.” 

Doubtles.s, by a little expert conjuiiiig. sueli op]>ose(I 
opinions could be brought together liarnioniouslv under 
the sanui li.it, but they do rathci suggest, meanwhile, that 
pierhaps Mr. Chesterton is not (piite so loru'ly as he feels. 
Nevertheless, if he is no/ tlie only inan who undcr.stands 
Mr. Shaw, no one has come nearer to understanding him. 
His three chapters on intliieiii cs that went to the moulding 
of Shaw' spiritually and mentally .ire masterly in their 
analytical cunning and insight. He tr.uavs fir.st the citect 
of the Irish strain in him, then ol the even nion^ pobuil 
Puritan strain, then ot the yeasty denioeralie. .soc ialistic 
niovemejiit into which he flung hinrsclf in liole-heartedly 
during the ’eighties and 'nineties. He lays .stress upon 
Shaw's cold intellectuality, his lack of .sentiment, the 
severely and shattcringly logical cast ot his mind, but 
more than all else, on that lierct', inherent Puritanism. 
Shaw draws from his nationality, he says, “ a kind of 
intellectual chastity, and the fighting spirit. J le is so 
much of an idealist about his ideals that he can be a ruth- 
less realist in his methods.” He combines Swift's “ ex- 
travagant fancy with ;i ('urious sort of coldness,” but 
he is most like Swift in his tendency to “ benevolent bully- 
ing, a pity touched with contempt, and .i habit of knocking 
men down for their own good.” He is never frivolous, 
never “ gives liis opinions a holiday.*’ He is “ not a 
humorist, but a gieat wit, almost as great as Volbiire. 
Humour is akin to agnosticism, which is only the 
negative side of mysticism. But pure wit is akin to 
Puritanism, to the perfect and painful consciousness of 
the final fact of the universe. Bernard Shaw exhibits 
all that is purest in tlie Puritan ; the desire to sec truth 
face to face even if it slay us ; the high iiiqiatiencc with 
irrelevant sentiment or obstructive symbtil ; the con- 
stant effort to keep the soul at its highest pressure and 
speed. His instincts upon all social customs and questions 
are Puritan. His favourite author is Bunyan.” Touch- 
ing on the doings of the Censor, Mr. Chesterton says : “ To 
represent Shaw as profane or provocatively indecent is 
not matter for discussion at all ; it is a disgusting 
criminal libel upon a particularly respectable gentleman 


of the middle classes, of refined tastes and somewhat 
Puritanical views.” 

You may think this is overdoing it, but you will find that 
Mr. Chesterton brings argument enough from Mr. Shaw's* 
life and habif.s, writings and philo.sophy, to justify his 
view' of him at least as the essential Puritan. He gives- 
him particular praise because he is intelligent as well as 
intelligible : he has. he says, “ popularised philosophy 
. . . he lias improved philosophic discussifins by making 
them more popular. But he has also improved popular 
amusements by making them more philosophic.” 1-astly, 
“ he has obliterated the mere cynic. He has been so much 
more (yiiii al than any one i?lse for the public good that no 
one else has dared since to be really cynical for anything 
smaller. . . . The years from 18S5 to i8qS were like the hours- 
of afleriiooii in a rich house with large rooms ; the hours 
before tea-tinu\ 'I'liev bidieved in nothing cxcejit good 
manners ; aiul tiu' es.sfiife of good manners is to conceal 
a yawn. A yawn may be defined as a silent yell. The' 
jiower which the young pessimist of that time showed in 
this direction would liave astonished any one but him. 
He yawned so wide as to swallow the world. He swal- 
lowed the world like an imjileas.int pill before retiring 
to an etf^riial n^st. Now the last and best glory of Shaw 
is that in the circles where this creature was found, he 
is not. He has not been killed (I don't know exactly 
why), but he has attually turned into a Shaw idealist. 
'Fbis is no exaggeration. I meet men who, when I knew 
them in i8g8, were just a little loo lazy to destroy the' 
universe. They are now conscious of not being quite 
worthy tr» tibfibsli sonic* jirison regulations.” 

But siirelv young men naturally outgrew similar com- 
])lacencies and developed on similar lines before Mr. Shaw 
was ever born to transform them. Again and again you' 
find Mr. Chesterton thus begging the question. (” The 
Puritan is only strong enough to stiffen ; the Catholic is 
slrongenuugh to relax.” But most of us, even Weary Willie 
and the heathcui Chinee, are that strong.) Again and again 
he l(*aj>s joyouslN' into sonic glistening, amusingly daring 
ejiigrammatic extravagance, and you wonder wdicthcr he 
is in earnest, or whether he is simply saying a smart thing 
because it is sni.irt. You can sometimes hear him chuckling 
between the lii cs, and have a suspicion that he is genially 
pulling your leg. or your nose, but it is all done with such* 
an amazing cle verness that you go on reading, immensely 
interested and imm eii.se ly entertained ; the book is- 
crammed with good things, and contains much that is- 
fincly suggestive, and far-seeing and true. There have 
been few other books this year that you could read with* 
such complete enjoyment, and when you come to the 
end, it you are not eonlidont that you now thoroughly 
understand Shaw, you arc so tar from being dissatisfied 
that you only hoiu*. it may pique Shaw into writing ai 
companion voluini*. for the purpose of helping us to under- 
stand Chesterton. A. St. John Adcock. 


THREE COUNTRY BOOKS.*^ 

Mr. J H. Crawford has already written more than 
one good t:ountry book. He is chiefly an observer, but 
he has also feeling and character which he is able to inter- 
pret to some exient in words, that is to say he has some 
sense of style. Not everyone will find it a pleasant style, 
it IS made up of short, breathless sentences, sometimes 
without a verb ; and the form would occasionally be better 
suited to invective than descriptifin. It is consistent 
and unavoidable, we dare SJiy, and therefore right, and 
there may be thousands of temperaments which will not 

• “ Nature.” By J. H. Crawford. Illustrated. 5s. (Swam 
Sonnenschein.) — “ In Wind and Wild.” By Eric Parker. 
5S. net. (Pitman.) — “ The Scaly-winged. A Book on Butter- 
ies and Moths for Beginners.” By R. B. Henderson. M..\.. 
IS. 6d. net. (Christophers.) 
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Nature in the Old Lribrary. 

From “ Nature," by .1. II. L iawford. (Swan Sorinenstchein.) 


be disturbed by it, but it dislurb.s us. It is more marked 
than ever in this new book, but it is alm^)st always over- 
powered by the frcshne.ss of the material and the feeling 
which he gets, as it seems to us, in spite of that style. 
He begins with three chapters on “ The Renaissance of 
Nature** during the last thirty years in books, the Press, 
.and schools, of which he lakes a cheerful vie.w, as becomes 
one who took part in it. He g<K!s on to a score of de- 
scriptions and reflections, some mainly informing, though 
never without a sense of form, others richer in feelitig 
and of tlie kind which Kingsley and Mr. F. A. Knight 
•called idylls of the field, though they contain no dialogue 

talc. His field is a wide one, and embraces sea and 
seashore and moorland, hill and cultivated land, and 
the streets of town, but he is chiefly com erm*d with birds. 
He is interesting in a variety of ways which cannot even 
be indicated here, but one of the most deeply effective 
-chapters is certainly that called ** Matin and \’esper," 
and dealing with the spirit of birds’ songs. We will risk 
-quoting a short passage about the birds in a sluidowy 
winter lane : 

I sometimes wonder how much llu-sr lam -hannters know. 
It were hasty to say that they are of appetite all compact. 
There is .some margin which makes winter hie a little more 
complex and delightful. In their dim wav tlicy may care Jor 
the dim lane ; otherwise they would not spend the winter tliere, 
rather than in some other place. The d.uk opening which the 
falling stone has revealed may have few' suggestions of iiivstcM v. 
Neither has it any to the passing clown. Mrtween the two 
the vanishing wren may feel tlu; most. In the iuterlaco<l 
shade of the brake, the dusky warbler has a sense of security : 
perhaps also of the gho.stliuess of the gallerie-i, m which it meets 
•other dusky birds." 

This is the work of a critical rather than a purol}* poetic 
mind, but it is nevertheless on the way to being magical 
.and suggests the magic of nature effectively. 

Mr. Eric Parker is a writer of the same class, a little 
more conscious of his audience, a little more sophisticated 
.and less individual. But he is an ob.scrvf‘r, he is well 
informed, he has a variety of interests and a neat and well- 
managed if not inspired pen. Most of hi.s thirty-three 
papers have appeared in the Spectator, two in the Fietd, 
and one is new. He gives most attention to trees, 
flowers, and birds, and his attitude is now that of a 
naturalist, now of a sportsman, and again of a lover of 
the picturesque. He is more the man of letters than 
the countryman, but he preserves a balance between the 
jtwo which is always agreeable and is probably exactly 


the thing for its pur- 
pose. It is genuih^ 
work, and there can be 
little doubt that it 
springs from a nature 
in whose philosophy an 
outdoor life, though not 
perhaps essential, is im- 
portant. As we have 
already hinted, he writes 
in direct answer to a 
demand. As all his 
papers arc of the same 
length it follows that 
their form is arbitrary, 
yet there is no strong 
or unpleasant flavour 
of the note-books Irom 
\vhit:h they were ex- 
tracted. He has the 
knack of wandering gos- 
r^ip, of description, and 
argument knit together 
by a harmony of tone, 
l.ike Mr. Crawfonl, he 
has a feeling for land- 
scape and for enioliomil 
effect, and his colour 
sense is good. TIk* following isolated passage is typical 
enough but cannot do justice to a book of which quantity 
and variety arc important factors : 

There arc many flowers uhicli belong to the morning, and 
the evening, and a few which belong to the afternoon, (iorse 
111 full blo.ssoiti belongs to continuous afternoon: the yellow 
is the deep yellow of sunlight and heal. The primrose sits 
among the hazel shrubs and in the lic*dgerow a pure, pale 
yellow touched with the cold of morning rain, as faint and 
cool as light .shilling tlirough its own ciiiikled leaves. Tlio 
eowslip jewels twenty cups on a stein with a yellow glowing 
from emerald to tire : but she freshens lier cups in shadows 
and windy grass. 1 -Jut llie yellow' ot the gorse is the spread 
splendour of fiow'<Ts ihi listing into hot sunshine, massed and 
bunched and ciowdmg in the heat ; myriads of blossoms opening 
from buds wide-mouthed into the sun. The gorse wants no 
shadow', no leaf between its swelling pt'tals and the heat : it 
can spare no green to set round its bloom but spikes and spines ; 
its task IS to juisli its buds into the hot air, a hundred in haU- 
a dozen inches ol steip. . . .” 

Mr. K, B. Hcnclerson*s book is dedicated to the Natural 
History Soiucty of Rugby School, and its aim is to give 
outlines of instruction to beginners, and after that to guide 
and justify the rollcctiiig of butterflies and moths. At 
the end is a note on the v isiou ot insects and a list of useful 
books, among ivhicli we should like to have seen one at 
lea.st that was not purely scientific or matter of fact, that 
might have cnforceii— what is probably the writer’s 
view — the idea, tliat science is not omniscience. The 
information and for the most part the tone is excellent, 
though we have been brought up once or twice by such 
an expression as - - 

“ creatiiri- which oats as much as a caterpillar could not 
jjroduce so many eggs as a butterfly doe.s, aiul this is perhaps 
Nature'.^ reason for the diperent states of existence of the same 
creature.” 

We are aLso inclined to dissent from his view that collecting 
is not a sport. That is its first attractiveness and probably 
its mainstay for a long time if not to the end, since there 
is otherwise little need for the net when good specimens 
arc always available for dose inspection and the best 
work still remains to be done upon insects tliat have 
been neitlier killed nor caught, but are left in their natural 
conditions. 

Edward Thomas. 
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THE TIMES” HISTORY.* 

“The Times History of the War in South Africa “ is 
now brought to a close by the publiiation of the sixth 
and seventh volumes. Of these, the latter contains 
an excellent and ample index, a good bibliography, a 
diary of the war, and several tables. Among the latter 
is one which gives the casualties of t‘ach regiment 
during the war. This has been arranged in a most un- 
satisfactory manner. Instead of following the natural 
sequence of the Army List, it has been ])ut together in 
what, it is presumed, the compiler would describe as an 
alphabetical order. But even this excuse lor the jumble 
w'hich has been produced does not hold good, for while 
the Argyll and Sutherland Highlanders begin the list, th(‘ 
Artillery and Engineers are not to be lound under the A*s 
or E's, but under the heading Ut>yal. ^*et the Kt\val 
Lancaster is placed under the oilier Lancashire regi 
mcnls ! 

'Hie sixth volume is divided into two ]):irts . th(‘ first 
deals with the formation ot the new governing powt'r 
in the annexed republics, and the ineasnit's taken tr> 
restore the damage wdiich the Boers had bronglil on them- 
selves by their attempt to establish <i Dutc h hegemony 
in South Africa. During the war theic was some talk r)f 
the “ methods of barbarism ” which were cni]>lov'e(l to 
crush the rcsistaiu^e ot those who had wilful ly brc)uglit on 
thc‘ conflict to shaki' oft the British hold on the countrv 
A jierusal of “The Tinirs History” should lonviiuc' even 
the most sceptic al (»f the iinfoiiiuh'd nature oj the aitnsa- 
lions, and further eonfinnatioii oi this view inav be* toimd 
in llie hi.story of the w.ir jniblislu'd liy the ( lernian (ieiieral 
Staff. It may be confideiillv asserted th,i+ iirwci weu* 
warlike operations carried on with so nimli lliouglil tor 
the inhabitants of the cuuiilr\' in which they weie w.igc'd, 
and nex er have c'oncjiu'rors done so miuh lor the* eoiKpicred 
as w'e have done’ for Hk' Boers in South Afiu*i 

Mr. Amery's i ontribution. in tlie shccpe of tht‘ fust 
]>arl of the sixth volunie, (onu’s at «in o])j)or1uTie lime 
The lour rolonic’s are now' welded into one- whole, heiice- 
iorward to be adniinister(‘<l by the < lox ei nmeiit ol Sonlli 
.Africa. 'The ]>ages in which lu* has described the first 
measures bv which lh(‘ foundation of tlu’ jircsc'iil ccai- 
slitutional cdifici* w.is Jriid from the lime the republics 
were* annexc-d, the process of rc -establishing the Boeis 
ill their Jioines, under tlu* snjwnnli'ndem e <n llu* l\epitM,i- 
tion Departments esttdilislu’d in the Transvaal .iiid tlu' 
<)i.inge Kivc’r ('olony, are of the liiglu'sl mleresl. Thev 
show the gradual giowtli of the* (eeling ol Inist which 
tlu* Boer leaders began giadiiallv to 1eel in Jhilish ad- 
niiiiisliaU)! s. and which led linallv to tlu* liajipv Lmoii 
iifwv established. 

The key to ttie situation aftei tlu* w.ir was eiuled was 
to be found in the i esuseilatioii of the gold nidnstrv. by 
far the most importaiil ol South Atiic.i. Brosjierity 
in the mines meant money spent in all the tr.ules wliich 
supplied the m.iny reijniri‘iiu*iits of those* c*ngaged in it. 
This, Lord Milner, to whuni 1 triton and Boer alike owe* 
HO much — for 1<^ him i.s due in gieat measure the jueseiil 
})olitical slate ol the country fell slrcnigly. I he .sanguine 
views expressed by many of the mining magnates as to 
the rapid revival of prosperity in the* Band were cUconied 
to disiippoinlmenl, chiefly owing l(» the p.iiuity of native 
labour; this was no new' feature in Soutli Afrie.i, and 
had led to the introduction of Indian coolies in Natal 
as far back as iHOo and to the projiosal to bring Chinese 
labourers into Ehodcsia in iqoi. ^Moreover, '* the first 
year of peace, wdien everything depended on a good h.irvest, 
w'as marked by the w'orst drought which South Africa 
had known for forty years.” These two unfortunate 
combinations produced the economic result which at the 

• ** The Times History of the War in South Africa. i8yy-iyo^.” 
Edited by L. S. Amery. Vol. VI. 21 s. net. Vol. VII. los. Od. 
net. (Sampson Low.) 


beginning so retarded the progress of the Transvaal and 
with it of the rest of South Africa. 

Points still remain to be settled, among which is educa- 
tion in the flrange Free Colony (the name given at Dr. 
Jameson’s suggestion in substitution for the Orange* 
Uiver Colony), but it is not ton much to hope that the* 
spirit of give-antl-take sJiowii by the four members of 
the Ihiion w’ill serve in the long rim to obliterate this 
and all other points of difference between the two white* 
races in South Africa. 

The second part f)f \’ol. VI. contains an ajipreciation 
of various inilif.iry points cfuineeted with our forces,, 
and deals w'ilh the Army we einjiloyed, its numbers and 
origin ; tlu* transport tf» the scat of wnr and the wT>rk done* 
c»n the railw.ivs llu*r(’, the duties of tlu* engineer services, 
of sujiply and transport, both on a scale w'hich had been 
required in no jirevioiis campaign. The tasks performed 
by the Army f>riln.inee and Keinounl Deiiartmciits, the 
mi*dital department and martial law administration, are 
gone into, and the volume winds up with a I'haj^ter devoted 
to finance. 

Many ol the evils therein ilesi ribed are now avoided', 
by a Stiller system of administration. Bui let no man think 
that war c.iii he lonductisl in aeroifiaiiee w'ith the views- 
ol ” My lairds ” of the Treasury, or to speak more accur- 
a1(*Iy those of its t li rks. 'I'his was tri(*(l in tlu* Crimean. 
W.ir with disastrous result. The Commandcr-in-Chief 
mnst in fuluie be the .sole* anil only judge of what is 
needed, and must not be hamjxTed at every turn by so- 
calleil Idnaneial .Ailviscrs. There have been examples even 
in ]M*aee-time since they w(*n* (!stablislii*d of their silly 
inelluuls ol interference, their deleiminalion to save pence 
(*v'en if doing so iiiv'olves jwnmds of subs(*(jiient exp(*iiditure. 

( rov(*rnmeTil by a Jiname committi*e is never conducted. 
])rnp(‘rlv, be( anso the latter is iisiuilly c^uilc unable to* 
grasp anv olhei point in the cjuc*stions whic h come before 
j1 I)ii 1 the one of kc*ei)ing down expeiidiluri*. 

Ml. Am(‘iv iiTul Ills assistants have succeeded in the- 
seven voliinu*-. llu*y liave given to llu* jinblic in imKlucing. 
a w'(*ll-w nttc*n and e.ireliillv cornpiU*cl work, which is 
likely to leiiuiiii the best history ol the South African. 
War ]uibli.slicMl in the Lnghsh l.ingu.ige. 

Walter II. James. 


A SPURIOUS HERO.* 

One* grows lathei tiled oj leading novels in which men 
and women au- ticaU‘d as mor«* soei.'d or psychok^gical 
pit)bl(*ms .Old made* to iiiisbeli.ivc* llieinselves throughout 
a inorbul, .dmoiinal story, only to ])rovc* at last th.it tw’O 
and two makt- lour. It is ( levei-, jicrliajis . s(*rioiis jicESOlls 
will talk to voM .seiiously ol sia h an autlior’s nuissagc, 
of his teaching, ol his insight into liumaii nature, and it 
is I'uriou.s how they inori' re.idily iiiid reverently credit 
him with these allribiiti*s when the talc* he tells is iin- 
])J(*as.mt or the < hara« ter lu* dissc'cts is iiiiiiioral. But 
huiiiaii iialiiK* Is a gootl thing as well as a bad thing, 
and the l.nT is that the men who really know" most about 
it aie not Ihosi* who sedulously dejmT its squalors and 
exjiose its sores. When you go into a strange country 
It is the bi/aiic*, tlu* ollensive, the uniisLial characteristics, 
of the inliabilants that fir.st strike your notice ; you have 
to live among llieiii and become iiion*. than superficially 
acc jiiainU'd wilh them before their homely, common, 
n.iturally human qualities are evident to you. If a traveller 
can tell you nothing more of a race of cannibals than 
that they eat each other, you may be quite sure that he 
knows very hllle about them. The vast majority of 
husbands and waives never sec the inside of the divorce 
court ; the vast majority of marriages arc not unhappy ; 
die vast majority of men and w'ornen do not spend most 

• “ Splendid Brother.” By W. Pett Ridge. 6s. (Methuen.) 
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of their time in talking subtly or smartly about nice points 
of morality — or nasty ones. We men are a little breed ; 
that can bo ascertained without any insight, but your writer 
who has no insight imagines it is a discovery of his own 
and makes much of it accordingly. 

Therefore we are always saying that popular as Pett 
Hidge now is, he is a bigger man than many of his critics 
realise. He is an infinitely truer realist and has a far 
deeper knowledge of humanity than is possessed by those 
•complacent and coruscating dramatists and novelists 
who pose importantly as knowing all about it because 
they know a lot about one poor phase of it, who become 
•cynical under the impression that they know the ^vorld 
because they are pretty thoroughly acquainted with one 
dark comer of it. Pett Ridge's men and women are 
neither passionless gods nor passionate beasts, but just 
made of the ordinary human stuff, and not pul to face a 
problem that not one in a million of us ever has to meet, 
but put to face tlic hundred and one troublesome little 
problems that all of us arc facing vvery day of our lives. 
Here, in “ Splendid Rrothcr.” you have the story of Henry 
Drew told by himself — a story so natural and unexaggerated 
that it might easily be authentic aulobiograpliy. At the 
outset, Henry is a boy and wtiolly under the inllucuce of 
Ills much older brotlier Leonard. He lcH>ks up to Lcn 
as to a glorious and superior creature who can make no 
mistakes and do nothing wrong. He adopts his brother's 
•opinions, inherits his cast-off clothes, defends him against 
the impartial judgments of outsiders, devotes himself 
humbly and eagerly to his service. He is not disillusioned 
until Len has again and again proved himself a cad, selfish 
and dishonourable, and in spite of all, even to the last 
he is persuaded that whatever l.en may have been to 
others, he has been alw’ays the best of brothers to him. 
The mother, too, idealises I.en and believes in him, and 
very grudgingly comes to perceive that her younger son. 
though less showy, is much the abler and finer fellow of 
the two. 

The family has come down in the world. They used 
to live at Blacklicath and enjoyed something of social 
standing, but the death of the father luul left them in 
poor circumstances, and the mother had to open a general 
shop to keep things going. Her lio])e is in l-eii, and Len 
is dazzlingly confident of him.self ; he is to restore the 
family fortunes and renciv the great days tlu-y had known 
at Blackheath. But — “ Any fool can lake the main road," 
as he says to Henry towards the finish ; “ I like to get 
to my destination by short cuts ” ; and the short cuts 
bring liiin to an end he had never had in \'icw, where he 
lias to own bitterly, " Wliat a fool I have been to myself." 
Still himself, and no word of what thai was worse he had 
been to others. This mother and her two sons arc drawn 
with most intimate knowledge ; they live, and arc lilelikc- 
Admirable too are ihc good-hearted, dissipated Mr. I.alham, 
the advertising agent, and his flighty, headstrong daughter 
Kitty, with her shameless and hopeless passion for Len ; 
Ihe business-like widow^ed Aunt Mabel, who- runs the 
undertaker’s business with solid success ; and the charming, 
sensible Milly, who brings into Henry's busy career romance 
and chequered happiness. 

It is an excellent story ; you are interested in it for 
the story's sake, but " Splendid Brother " is essentially a 
novel of character ; its pervading humour is heightened 
by occasional touches of pathos, and by glimpses of that 
darker side of life that is rightly kept in the background 
a.8 it is in life itself, except when it breaks out in the police 
courts; Both in what he tells and in what he leaves 
untold Pett Ridge reveals his power and his artistic skill ; 
indeed, he leaves nothing untold, but he is not childish 
and does not treat his readers as if they were children — 
be is not so simple as to be continually pulling up his 
plants and exhibiting and explaining the roots of them in 
all their dirty details. In these times, when our most 
notorious literary cooks get glory and swelled heads by 


serving us up the most startling crude gobbets of raw 
flesh, the gracious art and w'ise humour of Mr. Pett Ridge 
are things to be thankful for, and at least one of his critics 
is abundantly thankful for them. 


THE GREATEST OF BOHEMIANS/ 

To one who has visited Bohemia, who has lingered in the 
old Tyn Church, where the forerunners of Hus preached, 
has seen High Mass celebrated on the very spot where, long 
after the death of Hus, four-and-twenty Protestant " Bo- 
hemian Directors, Counts, Lords. Knights and men of the 
Estate of the citizens " were executed, it is particularly 
interesting to take up this new biography of John Hus. 
Though Hus was in a sense a follower of Wycliffe, a 
forerunner ol Luther an apocryphal story makes him 
tleclare that if tlu'y burned a goose a swan would come 
afterwards whom they w'ould not burn — and though the 
kingdom of Bohemia is a Roman Catholic country, the man 
who was hurneil as a heretic at Constance in 1415 is 
regarded in the light of a national hero. That this should 
be so will not be surprising to those who read Count Liit- 
zow’s able study of the great reformer. Hus himself 
indignantly denied that he was a heretic — so far, that is, 
as ho w%'is permitted to dcfcnil himself at the mockery of a 
trial w'hich hul up to the tnigcdy of his execution or martyr- 
dom. Though heresy w'as the. convenient charge, we need 
not hesitate to attribute mainly to the jcalou.sy and ani- 
mosity of the parish priests of Prague the persecution from 
which Hus suifered from the beginning of his preaching to 
the moment w'hcn he perished at the stake. The jealousy 
was inspired by his remarkable eloquence as a preacher, the 
animosity by his heroic and unsi)aring attacks on the 
Bohemian clergy generally ; " an intensely pious and 

rigidly virtuous priest, he viewed with w'hat to worldly 
men may appear a jiucrile feeling of horror and indignation 
the unspeakable degradation of the Boliemian clergy," 
Wlicii to this jealousy and animosity w^as added the treachery 
of Sigisrnund, the fate of the great Bolujinian can have been 
no longer in question after lie v oluntarily .set out for the 
Council at Constance, 

To-day in Bolietni.i everything concerning John Hus 
is a matter of keen interest ; new' waitings connected with 
him have been discovered in various archives during the 
past lialf-ccntury, and others, it is confidently believed, 
have yet to be revealed. All aspects of his life and writings 
have been the subject of thoughtful research, the authenti- 
city of the “beardless” or “bearded" portraits has been 
canvassed, and sides have been taken by those who regard 
him as a heretic justly done to death in accordance with 
the law of his time, and tho.se who regard him as a martyr 
sacrificed becau.se of liis an i mad versions upon a licentious 
clergy and Church authorities wrho winked at that licen- 
tiousness. Count Liitzow^ emphatically states that “ it 
cannot be sufficiently often reaffirmed that the principal 
cause on which Hus staked his life was that of Church 
reform." But he was something more than a protostant 
against the evil life of all too many of the clergy and against 
Church abuses generally. He w'as a patriot who had 
realised the essential importance of language to nationality. 
Bom near the Bavarian border, he was early impressed with 
the necessity of struggling against the Germanising of the 
people's speech. When he became a priest it was to preach 
to his fellow-countrymen in their own language os often 
as in Latin, and to start the fashion of singing hymns in 
Czech — strides on the path of reform, in the fourteenth 
century the importance of which it is not easy for us to 
estimate. Hus was indeed, as Count Lfltzow points out, 
a man who " was entirely guided by religious and national 

• "tThc Life and Times of Master John Hus." By Count 
Lutzow. I2S. 6d. net. (Dent & Co.) 
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A Deserted Convent : Main Entrance 


From I’ortugal : Ita Land and People,” by W. H. KoekwI. (Conatabk.) 

enthusiasm, while the ininiitia' oi medU'val thcfilopical 
controv^ersy tlid not appeal tt) him ” : this, perhaps, 

made it flu* easier for his enemies to reach him with the 
deadly aei usation of heresy-- all accusation whu h those 
who live by the letter can easily substaiili.ite afi:ainst one 
who liv’cs by the spirit. It is as a ptitru^t th;»t 11 ns is 
remembered iii llohemia to-day. tlion^h as leccntly as 
half a ci'iiturv aj^t) a llohemicin wn1(?r (.leclare<l in a l(Mt(*r 
to a friend that the ereat r<*lormer’s name was taboo in 
Austrian circles. XoN\a<lays there is somelhnii.’, more of 
freedom, .\ftei the loin; silence tollowiii^ upon ** the 
ratholie Keloimation " o1 \h2u, various wiilinj::s by lius 
have been published or republished -though they liave 
sometimes had to uiulerj;i» double censonn.£; at the hands 
of State anil C'huich revi.sers-- and his nanii^ rt'inains one 
to conjure with among thi' many HoluMiiians who are 
to-day fostering the teeling of nationality, and with grim 
determination indulging in “ i>assive rcsistain e ” against 
the Germanising of Ihcir lov'cd and beautiful laud. Thertj 
is something at once romantic and tragic in the jiosition of 
this people, more or less hemmed iu by peoples with whom 
they have — to use Charles Lamb’s euphemistic phrase — 
imperfect sympathies. Yet any <ine visiting the country 
to-day finds that the spirit which informed the greatest of 
Bohemians is now abroad informing a whole people, that 
along with material prosperity and commercial and artistic 
activity is a strong devotion to the sense of nationality. 
May the terrible words Count Liitzow feels impelled to write 
about the fate of Hus never liave to be repeated : Tt is the 
fact that in all the most important moments the task of 
great Bohemians has been frustrated by the envy and malice 
of their own countrymen that renders the history of Bohemia 
one of the saddest in the annals of the world. 

Count Liitzow is a remarkable instance of a foreigner 
who has obtained such full command of the English lan- 
guage that he writes it as a cultured Englishman. This 
careful study of John Hus is a valuable contribution to the 
history of an extraordinary man and a remarkable period 


of European history, for Count Liitzow begins by giving a 
summary of the intellectual conditions in which Hus began 
hi.s career, and tioncludes by indicating the sequence of 
events w'hich may be said to have been started the 
martyrdom of the reformer — the Hussites wars and other 
struggles which culminated in the triumpli of reaction at 
the great battle of the White Mountain in 1620. 

Wai.tkr Jerrold. 


SPAIN AND PORTUGAL** 

lo liave read these two books and to have stuclieil 
their illuslraliuns is to have jH'qiiiretl no inconsiderable 
knowledge of the life, s«‘encrv, i iislonis, tiiid nionuments 
of the Spanish Peninsula. B»Ah volumes arc written 
by men wlu) know their subject thoroughly, and both 
may not unfairly be reckoned as amongst the best of 
their kind winch have tippeared as yet. It must, however, 
be explained at the outset that the aims of the authors 
are almost dianu triially opposite. Mr. Tyler has under- 
taken (in his own wordS) to “ give some account of the 
various schools of art wliii'h are represi'tited by existing 
niomiiiHmts in Sjiain. and of tin* manner ol their adoption. 
In luder to do this, I have iitteinjited to discover the 
Tiiitionality of the artists themselves, or, failing that, f)f 
their employers, and also to suggest .some <'f the other 
agencies which brought about the importation of foreign 
styles." It IS, ill other worrls. with the art of Spain that 
Mr. Tyler is primarily eoru'erned. though Spanish " life 
and history necessarily enter into the book in no small 
degree. Mr. Koebel, on tlici other hand, disclaims the 
idea of having aimed at anything beyond a sketch of 
some of the more salient features of Portugal, and suggests 
that his picture of the life and landsca])e of the country 
has been achieved “ ])erh.ips a little too much at the 
expense of such subjects as its hi.story and architecture.” 

Hetivecii two books written willi such dissimilar aims, 
it is obvious that no ('oinparison is jiossible. We take 
Mr. 'Fylcr’s book first. It is indeed refreshing to find 
s(» uiu onveiitional and outspoken a critic, and a man, 
tf)o. wlio ('an .iluays give the most excellent reasons for 
his arguments and .statements. On many an occasion 
]Mr Tyler is to be found tilting against commonly accejiletl 
dicta with what seems to us irresistible effect, and he has, 
tof», the gift of humour, wliich keeps him, even in his mo.st 
technical passages, frmii ever becoming dull. The nmst 
t oiis]iiciious example, peihajis, of his unconv^ntiunalily 
is lo be found in Mr. Tyler’s stubborn refusal to devote 
much of his space' to Andalu.sia. From the point of view, 
as he rightly observes, of a bo(3k dealing mainly with 
existing monuments, tlie proportionate value of the 
South is very small, and lie is probably no less correct 
when he remarks that : 

" The boasted later Moorish .style which created the Alhambra 
is also scantily re})resentcd, and the eiitliusiasiu it aw^akens i.s 
probably caused quite as nnich by a.ssocialed ideas as by its 
own merits.” 

Mr. Tyler must not be taken too much au pied de la lettre 
when he asserts th.it Earl's Court contains examples of 
architecture quite equal in beauty to a great part of the 
Alcazar and the .Mliambra, but his statement has, we 
think, more truth in it than many iieojile would care 
or dare to admit. Com[)rchcnsivc as his book is, Mr. 
Tyler has not visited every building of importance in 
Spain. We hojK' that he will make good this deficiency 
in a subsequent volume. 

Mr. Koebel’s own words, quoted above, will probably 
have given a fair idea of the tyjxs of book whch he has 
written. With an eye for the beautiful and the humorous 

♦ " Spain : A Study of her Life and Arts.” By Royal 1 Tyler. 
I2S. 6d. net. (Grant Richards.) Portugal : Its Land and 
People." By \V. H. Koebel. i6s. net. (Constable.) 
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and a power of setting his impressions down upon paper 
naturally and gracefully, Mr. Kccbel makes an admirable 
cicerone. A considerable amount of space is devcited 
by him to I-isbon, and, in a lesser degree, to Oporto. With 
some of his remarks on Lisbon Ave could, jierhap.s, dispense, 
but we are glad to find that he has paid so much attention 
to the ancient cpiartcr of the melropolis, Avhich is far from 
having received all the attention \Nhich it deserves. 

Apropos of the electric traincnrs which are such a feature 
of Lisbon, Mr. Koebcl tells fin amusing story of the horse- 
cars which one sees also ])lying upon the lines. These 
cars, it appears, arc frank jiir.ites upon tin* high rails, 
and when the company owning the lines brought the 
matter into Court, it was held tluit if tlic? company chose 
to leave its rails lying abfuit in tlie streets it could not 
object to the w’hccls of other vehicli*s passing over them. 
Of stories no less humorous Mr. Koebel hfis a plentiful 
supply, while he finds si.>ac.e also to discuss the industries, 
politics, and future of the country. 

HEINE." 

The regularity Avith Avhich new Lnglisli \ersit»ns of 
Heine arc presented hi tlu* public is scanely matter for 
surprise. I'he unassailable jiosition w hit li tlie pnet has 
always occuiiied, not only in the tenijili! ol his native 
literature, but in the AvorUl ot ]Kietii' achievenieiil outside 
it, has received more than due .u knowledgnient from 
translators, if mainly by reason ot those very tpndities 111 
his work which make him at once the nri'.t engaging anti 
the most diiricull to render. I iifoi tunalely the tfisk of 
presenting him in English dross has too often been under- 
taken in a .sjiinl more creditable to the (nithusuisni thin 
to the special qualification of his interpreters. If the 
sense has been caplurctl, loo much tit the soul has been 
allowed to cvaiioratcj in the proce.ss ot ( (inversion. 

It w^as Bayiird Taylor avIio sfiid th.it the translator Avith 
.all the re.soiir('es of his own language at command sliould 
represent by the our hr.st isjord or phrase the iiKMiiing .iiid 
intention of the origiriiU, and bv surrendering lumself to 
the full pos.session of the spirit Avtiicii it is his endeavour 
to interpret, and through NAhich he feels (adlcd upon to 
sjieak, should nnaave also a ])ortion of tin; same creati\e 
power. 'J'he successful cxer('is(' ol the two-fold function 
involved in this pronouiua'ment — a keen sense for lingual 
equivalents combined with a modified .state of ecstasy — 
could scarcely fail to furnisli the ideal translation ; and 
Mr. Koberl Levy, the latest disci]ile ol the “ Voltaire of 
Ciertiiaiiy," has, in the translation before us, gone far 1 i 
ju.stify his title to consideration when judgcal by this 
standard of exccllenc'o. Not only has he done his AA'ork 
with a jealous regard for the idiosyncrasies of an ;ihen 
tongue, and a quite surprising knowledge of its infle('tions, 
but he has managed to j^reserve something of the melody 
which is so distinguishing a fiMtiiie ol Heine's lyrical 
genius. At the .same time, he has kept to ^he cjriginal 
metres with scrupulous fidelity, save only when in his 
hands — as he tells us double-ending rhymes “ so natural 
in German . . . would have made a verse ajipear un- 
gainly." Mr Levy has further excrei.sed a discretion 
amounting almost to instinct in the matter of exclusion. 
Whilst he has admitted, and rightly admitted, many of 
the poems which most fully illustrate the poet's fierce 
revolt against conventional standards, and the intensity 
of w'hat has been called his sense of discordance between 
the real and ideal, little of the coarse profanity which so 
frequently dishgured his most characteristic work has 
found its w'ay here. True, we miss many gems we should 
have liked to sec included — notably in the " North Sea " 
series — but as Mr. Levy has promised to complete this 
section at a future date, w'e must be grateful for what he 
has already given us. 

• *• Heinrich Heine. Poems and Ballads.^* Done into Eng- 
lish by Robert Levy. 5s. net. (Andrew Melrose.) 


Here is a sample of Mr. Levy's work taken from the 
''Lyrical Intermezzo.” Every student of Heine will remember 
his beautiful ” Es liegt der heisse Sommer” : 

" To-day warm summer lieth 
IT pun thy little face ; 

The little heart AA'ithin thee 
Giveth cold winter place ! 

'■ But this w'ill alter with thee, 

Bt'Ioved that thou art ! 

Upon thy face the Avinler, 

The summer in thy heart ! ” 

Here is another, taken from the ” Songs ” : — 

“ AH within me sings of JoAung — 

Thought and leeling, soul and wit — 

Ah ! Tis he, tlie little roving 
Lo\e (lod. has a hand in it ! 

'■ Into iny heart’s playhouse stealing. 

Little impresario, he 
Takes my i-vcay thought and feeling. 

Setting them to intdody.” 

We arc tempted to quote other cxainple.s of Mr. Levy's 
delicate .skill, but as space forbids, we must content our- 
selves by s.iying that those given arc entirely representa- 
tive, and that this translation of Heine, so far as Mr. Levy 
has earned it. takes its place quite easily among the best, 
and may even be ranked as the first. F. K. K. 

THE WAY THINGS HAPPEN.* 

” Love niaki's us led in harmony Avith life . to give is 
the ^ir.•^t hnv of life. SeHishness is tin- most insidious form 
of deatli.” And again : ” Life is Avorth Ii\dng. if you 

live lor others — always; if for yourself - never.” So 
far as Mr. Hugh dc St'hiicourl’s latest uoa cI (..aii be said to 
boast a moral tag at all, these are the iiioral tags it boa.sts. 
They tiie old-fashioned, but like niaiiy other old-fashioned 
things, lliey arc none the worse tor that. We lind them as 

♦ “ 'J*hc \N'ay Tilings Happt'ii.” B\ llugli dc* Sc-lincourt. o.s. 
(John I-ani.l 
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presented to us by “ The Way Things IIaj>jicn " more Ilian 
a little refreshing ; for this tone is not too plentiful in much 
of our recent fietiem, with its eulogies of something tc»Tined 
vaguely ** sclf-rcalisalion ” as opjjosed to stjlf-sacrificc/' 
Mr. (l<‘ SeliiK ourt’s reputation may or may not be advaiired 
by “The Way 'Phiiigs Happen “ ; it is a NNhoIesonie. bieezy, 
natural, and simply ingenious story, which th(‘ great ]>ublic 
should read with pleasure amrprtifil. The heroine, Miss 
Paul, is an (Uitirely delightful character; a daughter of the 
remote suburbs who loses lurr brother in her thirty-third 
year and comes t(j live quietly in the. Marylcboiie Koad on 
her little tortiinc of /loo per annum. “ It would have 
taken her tive minutes to tell the story of her life, and she 
spoke slowly.” 'riirough the good offices of a mouse which 
she had caught and released again, Miss Paul makes the 
acquaintance of “ the gentleman below,” one Dr. l^a\elcy, 
dullest of modern historical authorities, who in moment 
of unaccustomed humanity proposes to make het his wife 
(and amannensi.s)- and is refused, .Almost simultanc'ously 
a casual acquaintance (who turns out to be a rich .American) 
is fascinated by “ her wonderful ftic(* ” and her unostenta- 
tious kindliness to a starving man ; he weds her. and is 
killed Nvilhin a few weeks in a street accident. She had 
made life \vorth living for him by showing him the bi*auly 
of the earth and of love ; and as lu* dii's he asUs her to 
become his “ aiioslle of joy ” in the world. 'I'liis she does 
in many gentle useful ways, helping poor people individually 
and assisting young and as yet unrceogiiiscd artists. Al- 
tliough not without its tragedy, “ The Way 'liiiiigs Happen ” 
is for the most part a happy talc, most happily told. And 
Mrs. Marlin, the cheery charw'oman, whose genial philo- 
sophy of life first interests the heroine in the lives of others, 
is almost as memorable a figure as the heroine herself. 


WINGS OF THE DEEP.* 

Says Mr. Chatterton, in his preface to this book, which 
is quite excellent enough to do without one : “ This history 

• “ Sailing Ships : the Story of their Development from the 
Earliest Times to the Present Day.” By £. Keble Chatterton. 
With Z30 Illustrations. i6s. net. (Sidgwick & Jackson.) 


of sailing ships has been written primarily for the general 
reader, in the hope that the sons and daughter.*? of a naval 
nation, and of an Empires that stretches beyond tlie seas, 
may find therein a record of some' interest and assistance 
in enlarging and systematising their ideas 011 the subject.** 
And if it docs not both int(‘rest them and systematLse their 
scrappy knowledge of ships })ast and present, then the 
fault is not his. At the expense of a large amount of 
most diligent research — Libour for which he wall not bo 
too highly commended, such is the perversity of these 
things -he has produced a \olumci that taken wdtli Mr. 
Warrington Smyth *s “ Mast and Sail in Europe and Asia ** 
make the beginning and the end of the m.iller to all his- 
torical intents and ])urposes. He is quite right when 
he points out how’ often, and grossly loo, poster-artists 
outrage the subjiu:! wlien they use old-time craft ; but 
po.stcr-designcrs arc not the only sinners in this respect ; 
the walls ol Tinrlington House are not always guiltless 
of sut:li anachronisms. Kverv artist w’ho does, or thinks 
of doing, marine work should have a copy of this book, 
and it ought to be in every library in the laud. 

Mr. Chatterton is suriinsed that the lines on which the 
early Egyj’tian galleys were built have, with certain head 
and stern modifications from lime to time, been so con- 
siderably followed all down the ages, ])artjcul«irly by 
the (xreek, Kom.in, old Norse and even modern builders. 
Yet surely the tact that those pc'ojdes, not to nuMition 
later sea-going nations, saw’ the wisdom of such imitation, 
is enough to prove to all whom it may t;on(.ern thcit the 
worshippers of Isis had disco\'crcd the natural lines on 
which to build their ves.stds. And this is strikingly true 
in the matter of the ('.reek and the Viking ; because, 
although the Konians were a people of the Mediterranean 
littoral, the other two were much more by nature sea^ 
farers. However, in spite of such errors and of some 
that arc merely typograiihical, Mr. Chatterton’s volume 
is certainly an actpiisilion to the literature of the sea. 

J. E. P. 
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Hovel flotes. 


THE SCORE, By Lucas Mulct. (Jolin Murray.) 

There are two lont< stories in “ The Score,** and the 
second, “ The Courage of Her Convictions,’* is much the 
better of them. Tliere are three characters in it — Poppy 
St. John, the popular actress, Antony Hammond, the 
successful dramatist who has written tlie plays that have 
made her famous, and J.ucius Henicr, a rising ])olilician. 
Poppy is staying on a holiday at Compton Regis. Hammond 
comes down to sec lier about his ntnv play i she has been 
reading it and he has accommodatingly adopted all her 
suggestions and altered it to suit her ; meanwhile an 
election is progressing at the manufacturing town of VVest- 
church, where Denier is standing in the Tnionist interest, 
and she is anxiously waiting for news of the result. Denier 
is elected, and motors ov'cr fresh from one victory and eager 
for another. But Poppy is well over thirty ; she has a good 
deal of self-respect, ])lcnty of common-sense and no illusions ; 
she is fond of her career, and sees that marriage with a 
leading actress of fli])panl drama will not be a good thing 
for an ambitious aristocrat, the yfiungcr brother of a peer, 
and she loves Denier sufficiently to wish hin» happy and not 
to let him mar his own prospects. The tluune is handled 
cleverly, with a subtle sense of humour, aiul with admirablt; 
restraint. “ Miserere Nobis,** the other of the two stones, 
is frankly melodramatic ; there is ;i)assion in it, and 
tragedy ; but it is all put into the mouth of a dying man, 
and is inevitably iiainlul. Withal, it is ])icturesqiie. and 
has certain qualities of vigour and grip that make it 
thoroughly readable. 


LOW SCXZIETY. By Robert Halifax, os. (Constable.) 

Mr. Halifax's last book, “The Borderland," was a 
good story, but " Low Life " is that and something more ; 
it is a true one. 'J'hcrc is very little of the extravagant 
melodrama, the too thick laying on (T glaring colours that 
somewhat marred the effect of the former — itidec^d, apart 
from the behaviour of the hero’s aristocratic mother, there 
is none at all. " Low Life ** is sheer actuality ; the tale 
is told and the characters drawn with a simplicity and 
directness that make the whole thing as biliiigly and 
f^onvincingly realistic as any novel of Defoe's. Mr, Cass- 
wade, the rasoally, prosperous jerry-builder, wlio would 
have been on the Council, "most likely Mayor— if he 
could read and write," is a little masterpiece of characterisa- 
tion. Selina Shadd. her father the grocer, and her con- 
temptible lover, George Baversham, are almost equal ly 
well drawn. It is not a flittering ])iciiiic that Mr. Halifax 
paints of the neighbourho-nl of Barking and certain types 
of its inhabitants, but it is a vivid and a grim^ amu.siiig 
one. A tale of everyday life in lower London, written 
with humour and sympathy and a. real knowledge of men 
and women, this novel not only fulfils llic promise of its 
author's earlier work, but suggests reserves of power 
that justify us in looking to his future with great ex- 
pectations. 


MARY. By Winifred Graham. 6s. (Mills & Boon.) 

Miss Graham has essayed a very delicate and difficult 
task. She has written a book in which the central char- 
acter represents, beyond doubt, the figure of the Virgin 
Mary, walking once more the earth's sublunary ways. 
She handles her subject with a sort of intuitive tact and 
tenderness that are beyond praise. In such a book there 
is no room for false notes, and she strikes none. Mary 
Aquila, the lady-gardener, carries with her an aura of 
luminous mystery, which clutches at the heart of the 


most careless, and in her eyes the shadow of an eternal 
pain, which strikes the sufferer with the sense of an im- 
mediate kinship. The lilies in the garden flower as never 
before, and the village children nestle at her knee. Even 
the great painter, who knew no other law in art and life 
than his own, defers to her opinion. She inspires him 
with the conception of a Madonna who shall be but a 
woman, weary with the weight of unsought worship, 
claiming no more than the rights of womanhood and 
sorrow. Alike in conception and in treatment, thi.s is no 
ordinary book. Even though dwarfed by tlic singular 
pathos and beauty of the central figure, the minor char- 
acters arc drawn with insight and sympathy. 


THE MARRIAGE OF HILARY CARDEN. By Stanley 
Portal Hyatt. Os. (Werner Laurie.) 

Jack Allingham, the hero of this story, is a successful 
trans]>ort -rider on the Road when Khodcsia was being 
oxiened up by the daring of the early xiionccrs. The advent 
of the mines threatens to destroy his profession. Railways 
eventually supersede the waggon -traffic, but before this 
takes place Allingham, who has bccomi* rich by economy 
and judicious inv'cslnicnls, goes home to marry an English 
girl. She is conventional , and he has loo much of the 
open-air life to settle down in rural England. Friction 
inevitably arises. But when the pair revisit South Africa, 
after the war, the girl’s lie.irl softens to her husband ; 
she begins to uiKler.stand his grit and achievements, and 
they draw together. Mr. Hyatt has made an excellent 
story out of this clash of tenqieraments. He also is able 
to give his readers an insidt? view of Rhodesian life, which 
forms an instnniive background to the ]ilot He loatlies 
the foreign crowd, I'sju-cially the Germans and the Jews, 
who liav^c swarmed into South Africa. “ Sr)uth Africa 
has beenm the melting-|K>t. and it hasn’t come iuii refined.*' 
He gives a fair estimate of tlie mining indnslrv find of the 
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men who engage in it. But the absorbing interest of his 
story lies in Allingham, the pioneer, in the deHec:tion of 
his life by love, and in its recovery. Hilary herseJf is a 
thin heroine, thin, that is, in importance. Her character 
never becomes very significant, exc ept when she slaps 
a minor poet in the face for making love to her. It is 
the Rhodesians who live, both men and women, good 
and bad. whites and natives. What .Mr. llyntt has done 
is to write a capital Rhodesian novel, and the more l\‘ho- 
desian it is. the stronger it is. 


WATCHERS BY THE SHORE. By J. IC. J'afi. iscai os. 

(Methuen.) 

Mr. Patterson’s first novel, “ Fishers by the Sea.” 
earned much wed 1 -deserved praise, and Hktc is .sound 
workmansliip in his new book that miisi ensui-e for il a like 
reception. He lias gifts wliieh are considcu'ably out of the* 
common. Ht; is very unusiialh' siieeessful with liis “ atmo- 
sphere,’* and ]jaints the background to his ])ieture with 
much conviiuing and ( harming det lil and with an obvious 
knowledge of (har.ieters whom he mlrodnces. He 

has a sense of the driim.'iti( , too. and, when he ehooses, 
can wrile in a manner to stir tli(‘ bloorl. In arldilion he 
possesses the gift ol making his tliar.K tcrs aliv(^ . his men 
and women are inl(Mis(!ly luiman in thidr tailings and in 
Ihcir virtues. “ Watchers by the SiioK* ” is sonK'wfiat 
sombre in tone -its stor\' oi iiie betr.i\-e 1 girl and the 
betr.iv(‘r. C'.iU'b Thicknesse. who is wrouglu a1 h'Uglh to 
iept‘ntant(‘ must needs be t(niched witli lraged\-, though 
It move.-j to ti ha]>py ending. It is .i poigii nil and im- 
pressi\’e story, nncH ('outnved and iniagm itive!\ told; 
tor its admirable d(*si'ri])tions o1 the dailN’ lile oi llie tishei- 
nien of the Suffolk toast, \n(’ have nothing bill juMise. 


THE FORBIDDEN THEATRE. J^y Iveighlrv Snowden. 

(js, (W'lMuei Ltiiirie). 

As Mr. Keigliley Snowden .s.iys near the end of “ The 
Forbidden Theitre,” his stor\’ here, “after all. in its 
priv.ile as]ie(:t. is only iiiiolln’r instance of fh<‘ A\,iy love has 
of settling liiiman diflereiu es.” In its laiger as])ei'1 i1 is 
the stoiN* ol lutw (ierald ITiwiii, th(‘ kindly, delic ate stpiire 
of Kinglcy in Voikshing wanted to jH'rjx't uat(' the meiiiorv 
of his dead Avife, uho liad lieen an tuliess, by building a 
theatre and ]iresenting it to the town. He makes liis otter 
to the fowii Council . but tin* .strong Puiitaii seiitnin'iil ol 
the majority is uji m arms against it at oiu e tind theie is 
trouble and dissension, and the w hole distru t is split into 
o]iposing cain]is. The fienest, most uiunnijinunising 
enemy of tlie theatre is sturdy old S.imiiel I’ru'stly, tlu' 
Ma\or. and the difhculties of the jiosilioii .lU' ( oiiqiliiMted 
by the f.icT lli.il I'lnNiii’s .son and l*rie->ll\''s daiighlei .ire 
in love with each other and engaged to be marned , they 
tc^o an* ])res(’iitly drawn into the heal .ind aiigei of the 
disjnite, and come near to ha\ing then life’s happiness 
wrecked ujxui it. It is an admirable tale, and tlie iialnral- 
ne.ss and sheer reality of it all giv(* it a surer grip upon the 
reader’s interest Ilian any mere ingeiiiiilvof jilot t(»uld li.i\e 
done. The life of the hard-working Yorkshire commuiiily, 
the dogged independence of its jieople. the sincere narrow- 
ness of the majority, the passionate earnestness with which 
they stand and fight for what they believe* to be the right, 
and the sterling good-heartedness that iind(*ilies so much 
of their aggressive harshness— these things are depicted 
with intimate knowledge and with the symjiathy that 
comes of understanding. The love romance that inns 
through it is charming, but this is primarily a no\el of 
character: Samuel Priestly, Pey Petcli, “ the ratepayers* 
candidate,” the self-taught, lough Sam l^'ort, the aristo- 
cratic Unwins, the spirited Isabel lYicstly they are all 
drawn from the life, and in their widely different kinds are 
wonderful!}'' human. Mr. Snowden is to be congratulated 


on a conscientious and very capable piece of work, and >ve 
emphatically recommend those Avhn arc looking out for 
what is best in the fii'tion of the day to put “ The For- 
bidden Theatre ” on their list at once. 

A HOUSE OF LIES. JU' Sidney Waiwitk. (C'assell.) 

Mr. Warwick has a trick of enlisting the synijiathy of his 
readers for every one of his cliaracliws, and the surprising 
way in which Ik? gams admiration for (*ven the villain of 
this story who ruins tlu* hv(*s ot a numb(*r of jieojilc. and 
seems unforgivable m the fust lew chapters - goes far 
towards making the book the real suce,(*ss that il is. “A 
House of Lies ” has an intensely dramatii jilot, the threads 
c>t which are cleverly woven tog(*tli(U', and illustrates, as 
the title inliniates. how one lie leads on to another — and 
the ghastly results. riit* situalioiis are .stioiig, and handled 
with skill ; jiarticularly the .scene near the end belweem 
David Muir and Marion Cross, showing Jiow a woman \^llo 
has only lived for vengcanct; declines to take it when it is 
within her gras]) because^ ot the splendid striMUg of the 
man t(» repair the ])ast. A book that has Ik*(*ii well tluaight 
out and is well worth rciadmg. 

ABOVE ALL THINGS. By W. Tci^iunouth Slion*. os. 

(John T.oiig.) 

In his latest book ]Mr. Teignmouth Shore reminds us ot 
that extremely able writer, Mr. Leonard .Merrick. He 
introduces us 1o the Siinie sort ol sociel\', a sot iety which 
is not ol the W(*st l^'nd nor tlu* Fast, but r.itlu*r ot a mild- 
mannered Bohemia. Like Mi. M(‘rri('k, too. he is a sincere 
literary craftsman, est hewing the .sensatiotial , the obvious 
and the* slipshod. His iliaraclcrs aie convincingly life- 
like. .Hid liav(‘ the cjuality of ('ompelling our sympathy. 
The main interest ot the story c(*Titres round a (jiiartettc 
of figures — tw'o sisters. May and Kate Jiriggate. Arthur 
Chiin'h, the journalist, and John Wood, his friend. Un- 
consciously the foLii an* ])laying at cross-pur] )os(‘s. and, 
for a time, the threads seem ho])c*lessly tanglc*d. J'he 
sinister presence in tlu* background ol Kate’s scoundn*lJy 
husband tiirther eonijilicatcs the knot. 'I'he method by 
w'hich the author brings about tlu* ha])]^y denouement wdiich 
the Avhole atmospheic of the story demands is, it must 
be ('oiifessed. somewhat violent and uneoiiviiuing. But 
in a novel whose interest is ot character ralht*r Ilian plot, 
the fliw’ is not vital. The b )ok is written with a deli('ate 
and iinobli iisive art which lifts it far ab(^c the ruck of 
ordinary fn tion. 


SHOES OF GOLD, Bn' Ikiiniltoii l>ruiiiiii(nid. os. (Stanley 
l»aiil.) 

Too often tlu* cliaracteis in historical oi sc’mi-historical 
novels are absurd imppels, peifoi iniiig iinjirobable actions 
and talking a grotes(]iu' .iiul impossible largoii. J'his is not 
the ease w'ilh tlie ci eatuies, dr.iwn ]iartly from national 
archives and ])arlly from Mr. Dniinmoiurs imagination, 
who figure in “Shoes ot Gold.” Thi*\' li\e and move as 
real people, romantic and yet rational in conduct, direct 
and natural of speech. 7'he jdot o])eiis in France in “the 
worst daj's of Louis the lottecnth ” and devclr>ps in the 
barbaric Russi.i of that notorious Peter who was siicc(*eded 
by the famous or infamous Eiiiiiress Catherine. We see 
that wonderful wTiman, w'liom some called the new 
Mcssalina and soiiie a st*c()ud Seiniramis, in her liner aspects 
through the medium of Mr. Drummond’s story. Peter, 
as all the world kncwvs. w'as obscjssed by a maniacal w eakness 
for everything Prussian. Herein lay serious danger for 
FT'ance. Against this menace the ordinary fc^rec's of French 
dipJcmiacy were arrayed in vain. Dc Choiscul, minister of 
Louis (and the Pompadour), determined that only by a 
conquest of Catlierinc could the future of Frani e be secured 
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sigainst Russo - Prussian 
aggression. Therefore he des- 
pa tche<l Paul de Saintonge to 
Pctcrsl)urg, in tlic guise of a 
gentleman of pleasure, to win 
the heart and so control the 
head of the Empress. But 
P.iul fell in love witli another 
by the way ; and so was im- 
perilled not only the safety of 
his country but the pride of 
his personal ambition and the 
disposal of the rich fortune 
of Ihe Lavals willed to him 
should he succeed, but open 
I0 diversion if he failed. After 
many adventures and much 
searching of conscience, Paul 
approached the Empress with 
an affection which he did not conijiletcly feel. Catherine 
assumed the role of fairy godmother ; and detecting his 
in.sinccrily and knowing his love for her maid-in-waiting. 
ITlrica Khitroviri, she brought together the young i)eoplc, 
promised Paul her friendship for France, and so achieved 
a happy curtain at the end. The story is most admirably 
told : vividly and with picturesqueness and a keen historic 
sense, yet with restraint and a fine economy of words. 
We congratulate Mr. Drummond on a really notable novel. 

THE NECROMANCERS. By R. H. Iknson. Os. (Hut- 
chinson.) 

Father Benson has written a graphic little novel against 
the practices of modern spiritualism, which he seems to 
regard as offering an oi)portunity to the devil. Mr. Cathcart, 
a Roman Catholic solicitor who has given seances up, 
believes tliat evil spirits are at us all the time, trying to 
get in at any crack they can find - tliat in one person they 
produce lunacy and in another just shattered nerves, and 
so on. They take advantage of any weak spot anywhere.’’ 
This quaint superslit i<m seems to be the source of the 
author’s chief objection to .spiritualism. But, apart 
from the sectarian bias which apjjcars in his pages, he has 
constructed a thoroughly intiircsting story of a lad \vhi> 
w'as nearly dri\cn insane by a sinceission of trances in 
which he thought he saw the ghost of a pretty village girl 
who had died before he and she could Ixj inairicd. The 
supernatural horror is not drawn so vividly as 111 “Jinibo.” 
Father Benson’s religious views jneveut him from handling 
the terrors of the unseen with Mr. Blackwood's freedom, 
and he has not the latb'r’s genius for analy.sing spiritual 
illusions. But the characters of the story are ]i\ ing people. 
The medium is not a mere rogue, and the sensible girl, 
Maggie, who rest ucu 1-anrie Irom his insanity, is an at- 
tractive foil to the otliei and weaker women. Had the 
story embraced more of ihc lovedntcrest. it would have 
possessed a reality which the reader misses Jn FatJier 
Benson's clever dialogue and diacussious. 

ON TOUR WITH TRODDLES. By R. Andom. 3s. (xi. 
{Ca.ssell.) 

The T reddles ” books have had, we believe, a very 
wide sale,^^.nd the newest of them, *‘ On Tour with Troddles,” 
is probably destined to tlie same hai)py fortune. The 
book is descriptive of a tour from London to the West 
of England taken by four young men of the lively, quite 
irresponsible description. The author makes capital play 
with minor mishaps and miscellaneous anecdotes (which 
are none the less diverting for having nothing to do with 
the plot) : the tour seems to have been one long wrangle 
from start to finish, and the adventures are ot the sort 
it is funnier to read about than to go through. To all who 
are looking for a book to make them laugh we commend 
Mr. Andom’s latest effort. Mr. Whitwell's numerous 
illustrations are good. 


XEbe Bookman's XEable. 

DIVERSIONS IN SICILY. By Henry Testing Jones. 5s. 
net. (Alston Rivers.) 

These diversions arc mostly inarioneite shows, ana 
very entertaining, too, according to Mr. Testing Jones. 
The puppets arc ahno-sl life size, and the interminable 
story of Carlo Miigno and his paladins and the wars 
against tlie Saracens is performed night after night in the 
teatrino. "It is as though in England the cab-drivers, 
railway porters, and shop-boys were to spend evening after 
evening, month after month, looking on at a dramatised 
version of the ‘Arcadia’ or ‘The Faerie Quccne.'” 
Besides the marionetics theni are the State lotteries, 
tile church pageants, and a company of living Sicilian 
actors — all included in the divensions. It is a great 
business, the choosing of your number for the lottery, 
and the true ganibhir is always on tlie look-out for signs 
and omens to guide him in his choice. On Mount Eryx 
(now called Monte San Cfiiiliaiio) and at the town of Calata- 
fitni Mr. Kesting Jones witnessed some remarkable et - 
clesiastical processions, and thcs('. arc described at length. 
On the mountain the return of a sacred iiicturc of Hie 
Madonna to its shrine at Custonaci was the chief event 
of the festival, and this followed after a great jirocession 
of cars ‘’presenting the somewhat intractable subject rf 
Noah's Ark and the Universal Deluge.” At Caiatafimi 
there were two jirocessions of cars ; lirst the various 
trades were represented, and then came the story of tlie 
Prodigal Son. It was at (‘aslidliiiaria that the coinjiany 
of Sicilian actors were found. The author waxes en- 
thusiastic over (dovanni, the leading actor and manager 
ol the c^)mpanv^ and conviiues ns thal the appreciation 
is deserved. Not only is Crioianni gnsit on the stage, 
he turns out to be a c.ipital fclh)w in private life. Alto- 
gether Mr. JoiK's's Sitilian friends art? .i delightful s(»t <jf 
people at hoiid.iy times. 




R. Andom. 
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THE FRENCH REVOLUTION. By R. M.^Johnston. 5s. 
net. (Macmillan.) 

Mr. Johnston has no new facts about the French Revolu- 
tion and no new light to throw upon it, but lie tells the 
wonderful story over again concisely, vividly, restraincdly, 
and with an excellent skill in narrative. He gives in this 
short history of his a general view of the Revolution from 
the days immediately preceding its outbreak down to the 
year 1799* when Napoleon adroitly harnessc 1 it and took 
the reins into his own hands. It is a scholarly and very 
adequate jnecc of work, and not the least of its merits is 
that it is eminently readable. There is a good ch-.qitcr on 
the Art and Literature of the period, and everywhere 
Mr. Johnston's views on the significance of the great up- 
heaval are well-considered and siiggestiviv 

THE RIDING TO LITHEND. By Gordon Bottom ley. 
With Drawings by James Guthrie. (I V.i.r Tree Press.) 

** The Riding to Litlicnd *’ is a dnirna of .itniosphere 
rather than of pi^rsonality. Whether the nuthor’s inten- 
tion was deliberately to symbolise a mood or not, this is 
what he has done. Some lines spoken cjuile at the beginning 
of the play give the note : 

" I like not thi.s forsaken cjiiiet house. 

The liouse-meii out at liarve.st in the Isle.s 
Never return. Perliap.s they went but now, 

Yet I am .sore with fearing and expecting 
Because tliey do not come. They will not come. 

1 like not this forsaken quiet house, 

'J'liis late last harvest, and niglit creeping in." 

This almos])hcrc (jf doom is over tli<; whfile play as a 
cloud. The characters flit in it somewhat unreally. 
Gunnar, tlic heroic outlaw, Rannveig, liis mother, and 
llallgerd. his beautiful treacherous wife, do not move us 
as human beings. They are marionette-s dancing bi'hind 
a curtain of grijy gauze, shown up by flickering candle- 
light. And as such we may enjoy Ihcni until the climax, 
the fight at the end. There, since it is obvious that violent 
reality has been aimed at and missed, we lose our illusion. 
The essential realism which belongs to even the most 
imaginative great art is lac king. Still, Mr. Bottomley is a 
poet. He w’ritcss blank verse which is vivid and sujiple 
and has a fine sense of the colour of words. Now and 
again lie gets an ab.solntely Greek effect, as -- 

" Fire is a hurrying thing, and fire by night 
Can .see it.s way better than men .set* theirs." 

But there is little of the golden light of (hcece about the 
play. It is a thing of gloom and fantastic .shadows. Mr. 
Guthrie's drawings illustrate it well. To look at thcMii is 
like looking into darkncs.s from which dim sli.ipcr. gradu- 
ally emerge. Poem anil pictures alike sh »w signs of 
growing on you. 

SWORD AND BLOSSOM POEMS. From the Japaiic'se, \’ol, ll. 
(Done into English Vor.se by Sliotaro Kimiiui an. I Chailotte 
M. A. Peake. llliKst rated by Japanese artists. Thiblished 
by llasegawa, Tokyo. 'To be liad from Simpkin tN: Mar.shall. 
3s. 6d. net.) 

We had occasiciii certain months ago to place on record 
our appreciation of a most delightful volume which had 
come here from Japan. Encouraged by siiccc-ss for w'c 
are told that all the copies of that volume are dispiosed of — 
there is now a second volume at our doors. Anothen* book 
of verse as delicate as cherry-blossom. Here is one 1 

** Passionate music of the Nightingale, 

Not Joy you bring me, but a strange Regret, 

A memory of nothingness, the pale 
Face of a Lover I have never met." 

And if we can transcribe the music of the nightingale wc 
cannot do the slightest justice to the pictux'es that arc on 
the pages of this book. It is impossible to make the least 
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description of the painting that is on the same page as the 
lines which follow : 

*• Summer and Autumn met, T think, to-day. 

For as I sit and rest I call to mind 
How all the grass to northward of the way 
Sighed in the sudden cooliie.ss of (he wind." 

How far the ICnglisli pc>etes.s has translated and how' far 
she has supplied the poetry we do not know, but there has- 
never been an illustration (done by the three-colour process) 
more convinc'ing than that upon this page. It has the very 
flavour of the poem, so that it would seem a.s if our poetess 
has been no traitor, as in Italy they say that all translators 
are. 

THE ENGLISH IN CHINA. By James Bromley Eames, 
M.A., B.r.L. 20.S. net. (Ihtmaii.) 

Now when China is at length awakened and quietly 
putting her house in order. *Mr. Karnes's story of “ The 
English in China " has an especial timeliness. He has- 
set himself to de.scribe and explain the origin, growth, and 
development of British intcre.sts in the Celestial Empire,, 
from the beginnings of our trade there in the early years of 
the seventeenth ccnlury’^ dowm to the present day. The 
book is carefully and ably written, and is a distinctly 
valuable contribution to our knowledge of the' intercourse 
and relations that have existed and exist between this 
country and China, and of the urgent problems with which 
Europe is confronted in the Far East. Mr. Eames has 
some interesting things to say on the Chine.se temperament 
and character ; on the missionary^ question ; the woiking 
of the British T-aw Courts in China ; he denounces the 
opium traffic as an evil that must be eradicated, and is 
convinced tliat " the access of prestige that would come 
to us as a nation " ii we used our influence to secure its 
suppres.siim " could not fail in tin? long run to bring a 
material reward " ; but his main 2>urposc has been to give 
an account of our traffic witli China in the way of trade,, 
and all that has resulted from it. There are several illustra- 
tions and two useful maps. 


IFlotes on IBew Books. 

MESSRS. G KEENING iV ( O. 

Tlu* leading character in Mr. Rowland Stroiig'.s .story of The 
Marquis Catillnl (6s.) has certainly " all the cjualitie.s of a 
popular hero." Pleasure-loving, niagiuficent, courageous, a 
line blend of the dandy and the warrior, he poses as a Tribune 
of the iVoplc, is " the prophet of a great national movement, 
the acknowledged leader ol the recioiiblable Kxtcnninist party " 
in J^aris. He secs emough ol Jove and intrigue and adventure, 
and IS still living 111 196S wlicm at the age of ninety-eight he 
writes a letter ol reminiscence, ll is a capital romance of the 
France ol lo-day and to morrow. 

The Master Schemer, bv Mis. Vere Campbell (^s.). is a well- 
conilnncd tale of invstery and jealousy and double cunning, 
written with considerabh* skill. 

Mc.ssrs. Greening have added Miss Winifred Graham’s A 
Miracle of the Turf and Lneas C|(*ev(*'s THl* Cardinal and Lady 
Susan to their admirable sixiieniiy senes of jiojmlar novels. 

MESSRS. GO WANS A GRAY. 

The use and beauty of Messrs, fiowans iS: Gi’iay's little six 
penny art booklets is iinflcniablc, and The Art of Oainsborough 
is an e.xcellent addition to the .serie.s. Page after page reveals 
the maste^pit'ce.s ot this gieat painter’s work, and from personal 
c.xperionu* we know that either for making children familiar 
with the great pictures of the world or for refreshing one’s 
own mind with a recollection of their beauties, these booklets 
are invaluable. 

MESSRS. CONSTABLE. 

Press Cuttings (is. net), Mr. Bernard Shaw’s latest dramatic 
production, i.s described as " a topical sketch compiled from the 
editorial and Correspondence columns of the daily papers," 
and i.s the wdde.st knock-about farce based on the 

suffragette movement. It is clever, contains some .sly jiohtical 
hits, and makes delightfully amii.sing reading. 
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MESSRS. UARRAP. 

To their series of All 'rime Tales Mes.srs Ilarrap have added 
A Book of Nature Myths, by J^orence Holbrook (is. net) — 
stories adapted from lh(‘ folk-lore of primitive races. They 
are told in simple style, and are just such tales of birds, insects, 
and animals as children delight in. 

Stories from Thucydides, by 11. T.. Ilavell. and The Story of 
Roland and the Peers of Charlemaxne, l)y James Baldwin (2s. 6d. 
net each) arc bilc.s retold liom ancient history, that real fairy- 
land ol roinnucc, that should appeal nii#^h1ily to all Ijovs who 
love to read o| true heroes and hi^^li adventure. The books are 
admirably ])rodiiced and cleverly illustrated. 


MESSRS. MILES iS: BOON. 

The Bill Toppers, by Andre CastaiKiie (bs.). is a vivacious and 
amusinK storv <>f the vicissitudes cif a taniily ol variety enter' 
lainers. the heroine, laly. beiii'j; a chaniiiiix. selt-ndiaiit youii^; 
lady whose eaihest memories, as a l«)ui-vear ohl, were, “ 1 was 
.sitting on Ma's slioulders, Ma on and l*a on the bike." Mr. 

I’ett liidge’s senes of ten cliaractenstjc stories iii Thomas 
Henry (is.) deal with the lilt' of a “ van-boy " in the em])loy- 
ment ol a railway company, and are in their author’s best and 
hapjut'sl vein. 

MESSRS. STANLEY cS: CO. 

In Woman In Music (3s. f)d. net) Mr. (ieoige P. P])ion lias 
written a very attractive record of woman’s intiueiice on music, 
and told the love-st<.)r ics ot some ol tlie uorhl’s greatest 
musicians. The book is daintily got up, anti delighlliilly 
readable. 

Messrs. Stanley I*aul have* issued a shilling edition ol Cieoige 
('olmore’s striking and \ery popular .story Priests of Progress, 
and at the same price they i»iibli.sh Brother Rogue and Brother 
Saint, an entirely new novel by 'I’lim (Gallon and on«- of the 
ablest and most alisorbingly interesting .sensational novels he 
has ever written. 


KEPRIN'rS AND NEW EDI HONS. 

From iMe.ssrs. Ward, Lock & Co. come London and The 
Thames (is. each) ; two guide-books which are as lascmating 
a.s real romnnee, in addition to being praclically uscJiiJ, to .my 
traveller in those neiglibourliooils, upon every ])oinL fllnslra- 
tion.s, maps, and plans complete the succe.ss ol bolli volumes. 

We welconn* a new edition ol M. T.eon Ddbos’s Student’s 
Graduated French Reader (is. od.) which ^Messrs. William.s 
Norgate send us. This is its fifteenth nsappcMniiiee, arnl it is 
now thoroughly remodelled .and n’vised. It t outams anecdotes 
and stones, exeicises .and vocabulary, and is admirably suited 
lor ii.se in public .schools. 

Relaxation and inspiration, as well as information, may be 
gained Irom the Homeland Association s wseliil and siiggeslixe 
volume on Where to Stay in the West Country (fKl. net). Mes>.is. 
F. Waiiu* cS: Co. publish it, and in it may be found many 
a .score of reasons tor a tour or a holiday in the West Country. 
Here i.s help for those 111 search iA rest and tliose in .sean h of 
beauty, lor lho.se wIk) iiee«l heallli and tlu>.se who need .amuse- 
ment. Here, too. is an alphabctJcally ai ranged descrij>tion of 
towns and districts, giving ilistancc. size, fares, and much detailed 
practical information. In iiddition to all this ate interesting 
illustrations and a list of books to reatl. 


IRevp Boohs of tbe fIDontb. 

From Julv to to Aur.usr 10. 


THEOLOGY AND PHILOSOPHY. 

BERG, EMIT. P. — Our l-ord’s Preparation for tlie MessiahsldjT. 

3s. net f-'\. H. Stockwt‘11) 

LL'T^BA, JAMJCS H. — 'I he Psychological Origin and the Nature 
of J<eligJou. (Religions Ancient anil Modern.) js.net 

(f'onstable) 

WAGNF.R, CHARLES. The Home of the Soul. Translated 
from the hVench by Laura Sanford Hoffmann. Os. 

(Funk A Wagnalls) 

WALPOLE, G. H. S., D.D. — The Kingdom of Heaven : What 
It Is and How we Fmterit. 2s. 6d. net (Elliot Stock) 
WHITTAKER. T, W. — Schopenhauer. (Philo.sophies Ancient 

and Modern.) is. net (Constable) 

WOLFENDEN, REV. JAMES. D.D., F.R.G.S.—The Triumph 
of Right, and Other Sermons, is. net (A. H. Stockwell) 

FICTION. 

AXDOM, R. — On Tour with Troddles. 3s. 6d (Cassell) 

ANON. — Inexorable Nature. 6s (H. J. Drane) 

ASKEW, ALICE and CLAUDE. — Testimony. 6s, 

(Chapman & Hall) 


BARTELS. MRS. HUGO.— A Marriage in Jest. 2 s. 6 d. 

(Ouselcv) 

BRUCE, HENRY.— The Native Wife, bs (John Long) 

CAINE. HALL. -- The White Prophet. 2 vols. 4 s. net 

(Heineinann) 

CAMPBELL, MRS. VERE. — The Ma.slcr Schemer, bs. 

(Greening) 

CAREY, A. E. — Sealed Ord<‘rs. bs (Greening) 

CASTAIGNE. ANDRE.— Tlie Bill-Toppers, bs. 

(Mills tS: Boon) 

DE LONE, C. — Petrovich’s Revenge, bs (Greening) 

DF: SELTNCOURT. HIKHI. - The Way Things Happen. 6 s. 

(Jolin T.ane) 

DYLLINGTON, ANTJKLVV. -The Unseen 'I'liing. ' bs. 

(Werner Laiine) 

TCVERF-TT. FRANCF.S. Jolm Bull . Socialist, is. net 

(Sonnenschein) 

FliXL. DOREEN.— .\ UoslK R.insom. is (Ouseley) 

GALLON, TOM. — Hrotliei Rogue and Brother Saint, is. net. 

(Stanley i’aiil) 

GRAHAM. WlNfF’RED. Mary. Os (Mills A Boon) 

GULL, C. RANCiER. - lietrihiition. bs (W'erncr l-aiirie) 

HliME. FERtrUS. — 'llu* Solilarv J'aim. bs. ..(Ward, Lock) 
HYATT, STANLICY l*()RTAr.. - The Marriage of Hilary 

Carden, bs (Werner Laurie) 

IBANEZ, VTNCl-.NT BLASCO.-— The Shadow of the Cathedral. 

Translated from the Spanish by Mrs. W. A. Gillespie. 

(>s (Constable) 

KET-T-Y, liT>N \. Not l^'orsakeii. is (Ouseley) 

KELLY, M VRSI lALL. Ad\ eiituies ol Ldlly llelsmark. 3 vof.s. 

I Ns .....(H. J. Drane) 

T-E BIANC, .MAURICE. -Arsi^iie Lupin vcisii<* Holmlock 

Shears. Jiauslated by Alexamlei Teixeiia de Mattos. 

(>s ((bant Richards) 

LEWIS. JxMlLY t;WYNNL:.--\s One Jdesh. Os (tJiiseley) 

LONGNOR. I*2L1/ A HICTJ 1.— The Maiiiisi npt c»l l.eltie J.ongnor. 

3 s. od (11. |. Di.iiie) 

McJ£NERY, ]OIIN. .V Black I iilientam e. os (tbei'ning) 

MAtHLVLA. 'I'HE LAI)\ NAPIER Ol' huma. bs. 

(John Murray) 

M.VLET, LUCAvS. Tlie Score. (>s fjohii Miirmy) 

M.\NN. M VRV - \\'eiigiiig Cliildreii. os ^.Metliiieii) 

MXKRIO'IT W’V'ISON, II. IL Tlie (.idh- l.y the Sea. os. 

( Met hueri) 

M.WWELT^, (ihRM-D. llu* L.'ist J,oul V\'iiule\ Os. 

(Mills a Boon) 

NORRIS, FRANK 'I'lu' rhinl Circle, os ....(|(»hn Lane) 
P.\RTRIl)(;i., AN1IJ(.)\N’. The Kingdom ol l-.ailh. os. 

(Mills A Boon) 

PA'Urr’.RSf >N , (. I’! -W .lit luTs by Ihi* Shoo. < is. . . (Methuoil) 
PEMBI’-. R'l'ON . MW The Arl\ eiil iires ol I .iplain Jack. bs. 

(Mills' A: Boon) 

PUI'FJEI D, MRS. \I>V. Tlie Bachelors n| Westoiube. bs. 

(Cl. IV A Hancock) 

POTTER, IMWTRLN. The Tale ol llu Mop-x Bunnies, llliis- 
tialioiis HI Polour. Is. (ul. m l and is. not. 

(Warm- A Co.) 

T^Ol'lHON, C. I'..— jiistilied. bs ((ineiiing) 

RIDGE, W. IM'/n'. I lioiiMs 1 ieiir\ , is. ii(*t (Mills A' Ikioji) 
SELWYN, BE.V lKlCi’., and KUSSh.LL VAUN. -'riie J.ust of 

Pouei. Os (J»^hJi Long) 

SHORE, W TJHC.N.MOUTIl. Above all Things. f)s. 

(John Long) 

Sl'RoNt.E ROWLNND, 'I'hc- Marr{iiis Catilini ris. {(;i<*t‘ning) 

TKiJHL ]] NRRN’. 'llu- i'oiir Candles, fis (Jolm J^oiig) 

TRACY. LOUIS -J'hc .Messagi'. (js (Ward, Lock) 

'J R.W'JCJxS, UORAtill Jcoll tlie I inpi luleiil. b-. (John Long) 
\\'ARV\ U’K. SlDNIiY. - \ House oi Lies. With Eronlispiece 

by \, .M. Weiiigolt. Os (('asstdl'; 

WTNTJ.E, H AROLD 'I lie Waking Hour. bs. (Eisher Unwin) 
WRBillf 1 iEN DI‘ RS( ).\ , R. W. John Goodelnld. bs. 

(John Murray) 


Nkw I-annoNs. 

BOtiRtHiT. PAl'L. — 'I he Story of Andie ('ornelis. Adapted 

l)y fi. I*. Monkshood, i.s. f)d. net ((ireening) 

CH.W-'rooN, MRS. M. A Marriage in Biirmah. is. net 

(Gretming) 

CLEEV'Tx, Id -CAS. The Cardinal and Lady Susan. 6s. net 

(Greening) 

CONRAD. JOSEPH, and F. M. IIUEFFER.— Romance, yd. net 

(Nelson) 

CKAWFORr), M.ARION F. -Saracincsca. is. .. (Blackwood) 
DODSWORTII, FRANCIS, — Thoroughbred, is. net 

(Stanley Paul) 

ELIOT, GEORGE. - Roniola. bd. net (Nelson) 

GRAHAM, WINIFRED. - A Miracle of the Turf. 6d. net 

(Greening) 

HAIGHT, MARGARET N. — The Adventures of Dccrslaycr, 
(Adapted from J. Fenimoro Cooper’s “ Dccrslaycr.*’) 

Illustrated. Ts.net (Harrap) 

MATHERS. HELEN, and PHIL REEVES. -Gay Lawless. 

net (Stanley Paul) 

MUDDOCK, J. E. — Fair Ro.sa]ind. bd (John Long) 

OHNET, GEORGES. — The Rival Actresses. Edited by G. F. 
Monkshood. The l^tus Library, is. 6d. net . . (Greening) 
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NOTE 


Messrs. ( ,'issi II lim lo .iiiiioiiin e .1 new and im|ii>ii.ini tiTii , e-ntitled 
" C.issedl’s little (.'l.issu s." .1 sines ni in.i-li 1 pn 1 e> i.f r.ioL‘i.i|>li\ . 
rii-tion, I■-ssa^ s, I'lRiiv. anil I'elles l.tMlies, issin tl .it a n iii.n k.ihi) 
liiw prii f, III .III .ii'lislii I01111.1i and well print! d oil line p.ipi 1 IViikti- 

ahk SI/', ''i A tl III , 7d. net por volume, h.nh l.o<d lont.im- 
a fine pmti.nt of the Ainliui with .iiiio|;i.iph in f.n si.iuh , .is .1 
1 roMlisi>iti e. IniLiesliiu; .ilid inloi tn.ii i\ e ml 1 odvietn His an i oiiii ihnietl 
l.\ sill h w ell -know 11 w r Iters .is ( 1. K C 11 1 ' 1 ici. i iiN, .\i ’■ 1 1 n I >1 rsi u. , 
l’ A. 1 ll M.snN, S I l A K 1 J. kl Ml, ill. 'I lu lirsl \ ilu'IUs will In 
puhhshid nil Sept. :• (, Pie. ise w rite t.ir I'rnspei til-. ^Me.^i'. 

( .issell on Sept, is an* .dso adding l“ * \oliiim- 
to then l.iniulis “ People- l.lhi.iii,' ihi ure.il 
piipiilailU of wliiih IS proM'd h\ the (.u t 
lh.it the sales h.ave lejn hetl o\i_i 

one million copioe. 

L 1 ' t s p (I - t I I e e 

CASSELL cV CX).. LTD., LONDON. 


GENTLEMAN, now representing a London Publisher, 
will be disengaged shortly, and is now open to consider an ex- 
clusive engagement, or to take up one or two commissions. First- 
class experience ; popular with the bookselling trade ; excellent 
record, and best of reasons for now changing. Experienced 
also in management and production. Write Box No. 235, 
“ Bookman Offlee, St. Paul's House, Warwick Square, E.C. 


You will be captivated 

It doesn t matter whether you have ever camped or 
bunted or fished so long as you have a sense oj 
humour and a love for the heautiJuL 

THE TENT 
DWELLERS 

h 

Albert Bigelow Paine 

is quite the best piece of oul^door literature that has 
appeared for some time. 

The I'^uUy 7 't /etTfu/h says'. — “Mr. Paine’s hook is full of sensitive, 
human touelies ; full, too, of warm, romantic colouring. Hi.s humour is 
also of its own onler. Such a cheerful, companionable, and withal personal 
volume is bound to find many friends." 

Illustrated. Price d/- 
LONDONi HODDER & STOUGHTON 


MAJOR MARTIN HUME, referring to the * Great English 
Letter Writers," says that " more is to be learnt of the 
private life and intimate circumstances of the literary 
giants of the past than in a whole series of biographies." 

In ^wo ‘Oolumes. Price SUm net each 

THE = 


GREAT ENGLISH 

LETTER WRITERS 

Edited by W. J. DAWSON 

Author of " The Makers of Modern Prose," and "The Makers of 
Modern Kngli.sh," etc. 

and CONINGSBY W. DAWSON 
PROF. G. W. PROTHERO 

“ I licivu f'l.iiiiril hoili volumus .mil mmmi riimigli to 

slitiw iiielli.il U)UI odilMis li.i\f lucjiii.;lil iMiiuthfi .i I.ir^u tjiuiiilily 
1.1 \crv iiiluresliiii; m.iliTi.il, i . imi.;iii!.', mmm .1 wide i>uiicjilof lime, 
and illusii .Aiinj; m.iM\ .ijp’s, -.tNlu-., l\|ii‘s id niiiul nnd liPT.iry 
l(*iii]ii IS. ie.idt ‘1 r.Mi I.iki* U|) till* IhjoL wliurr hr pIiMses, and In* 
sLiieol litidm^si iiiellmii: .ijjn’i .dilu , . I liu iiiliudiirtiniis sunn i«i 
iiiu jiKlKlMiis .111(1 liulidul ; .iiid lliu st\ lu cd ijroupin^, while it miun it- 
.iIiIn f ijiuiis lilt* due >r ii » SI line u.i pnuus « > 1 .11 1 .m/^i’iiiuiil, .it lu.i-.l ni.il ilus 
one lu uoniji.Mu dilluiuiit .luthin s' w.is -.ol tii iiin*.; sirnilai sulijui is." 

PROF. C. H. HERFORD 

"I h.i\i nn iliiiiLtili) 111 ! \|iir‘-.’iiiiL; loidi.il .ippiuci.iiion Loth 
of the .mil .md of ih'‘ i \ui.uiioii ol \oiii pi m in tliu-.u two xoliiiiius. 
'i'liu tjioiipiiiL; IM dilluiunt siulioiu. 1 upi u-unli lu.; lliu iariuLl.s lyjius 
ol li’llui sfum to MU' h.ippN. .iii'l I'.ini d oni with u\i elluiil luariiiiij; 
aiiduisiu I hu mil oduL’iioii-. .nu sound pi.‘uu-.ol liiui.irv unlicisnj." 

DR. JAMES MOFFATT 

” lliu editors li.itu liuni sinL;iil.iil\ sunu-sfiil m the difficult 
l.isk ol sidi’utiiif^ lulluis will' ll are .it oius i li.ii .u tun - 1 lu .md out of 
the couiiiioM run ol sin h .mllioloc;ius 'J In- In .idiiigs ;iru ]i,iilicii- 
Uii 1 \ .ipl, :iiid thi' .11 1 .imp luuiu ol Llu' iii.iiun il ' is .dinost iiu.ii i.ihly 
h.i]ip\. lliu lu.idui cni.iiiih ip'ts, ll .1 \uis sni.dl i-i.a, .1 clem 
\KV\ ol lliu upiblol.iiv ji.iLjuinl ol 0111 l’.iii;lis|| liicT.Lluru ’’ 

W. HAMILTON FYFE 

" 'J'Ik \ form (jiiilu lliu Lu-.I coI1>tIi«)1i of the kind 1 li.i\e .seen, 
and .ip.irt iiom ihu \ui-\ j;ood riMcliii^ wliicli i1m‘\ pro\ ide, seem 
to niu lo lie wi’ll .ul.iplud for idiicalion.il imp post.-.. 'Ihu u.ss.iy.*, 
.iru uNuullniilN wNtti.’ii .md t «MUiui’iid.il )l\ hr.ul . . .Such \uluiiii:s 

•IS lhe''U lui^hl hu ii'^ud hy sc ho dm.i-ti-i s with ipu.it piolit." 

“WESTMINSTER GAZETTE” 

“ I Ills Miu;a iiiturusiin^ lolUclioii 'I'hu idiM is a happy 

one. . . Thu udiior-, iiiua hu ( .itul iiuil on tlu’ n\.i> iii whicll 

they h.ivu .uhii \u»l tin 11 l.u-k '1 lie .suhjucts uhosun .11 u cAculluiit. 

. . . WhuiuMT wu turn nm- tiiid pici-aiiu Loili .11 iii.illei and 
in.iiiiuT, and .’since novi.id.iis no om li.is time to n.id .ill hu could 
wish, Mu^^•l^ \\ . I. .mil i' W . I>.iv\s(jii di’.s'iM* hoili uulo^fy .iiul 
Ih.iuk.s for the u.\culluin.u i>f ihuir suluclion, hotli ,is to the subjects 
illusti.itcd and Iheir Iitui.irs illiisii .it loiis " 

“STANDARD” 

I hust: two \oliiuies desui\u to he wnh’lv I'u.id, Im'c.iusc ihuv 
give clioiuu r.v.iuiplus of .111 art which, in lu.dily, is much more 
(Jillicult ih.iii .ll lirsi sight imghl .ijipeii, mid .dso huc.iu.su their 
contents are adnui.ihly .ui.ingud. . . . W'u welcoiiiu these volumes 
and, since they coiii.iim so much lh.it is uxcullunt .md pi(|u;mt, wu 
lio|>c lhal, u\cn in the hiiirv of these times, they will m.ikc .1 swift 
and wide apjical to people who like iii liooks to sun thunisehes m 
good company.’’ 

HODDER & STOUGHTON. LONDON. E.C. 



284 


THE BOOKMAN 


[SSVOIEinH^, 1^9. 


POSTRY. MUSIC. AND TMB DRAMA. 

Author of ** Prairie Chickens." — Garner'd Sheaves. 2a. net 

(A. Stockwcll^ 

BROUGHAM, R. H. V. — Samson, and Other Poems, is. 

(Ouseley) 

GRAY, ELEANOR. — Peter of Cortona, and Other Poems. 

2S. 6d. net (Kegan Paul) 

Hymns of the Apostolic Church. Being centos and suggestions 
from the service books of the Holy Kastern Church, with 
Introduction and historical aiui biographical notes by 
the Rev. Jolin Brownlie, iKl). (Glcis.). Filth .series. 

3.S. 6d. net (.Mex. Gardner) 

MACKERETH, JAMES A. Wlien we i)reamer.s Wake. is. 6d. 

net (Nutt) 

RAWNSLEY, REV. 11 . 1 ). Poems at Home and Abroad. 

2S. 6d. net (MacLehose) 

S. G. I-. — Sonnets. Songs, and V erses. i»s. Od (Routlcdge) 

SHAW, BERNARD. - Press Cuttings, is. net ....(Constable) 

New Eniiio.Ns. 

CROUCH, E. H. (selected by). — South African Poetry and 

Verse. With Frontispiece. 4s (Fifield) 

DANTE. — Divina Commedia. Vol. I. Inferno. Edited and 

annotated by C. H. Grandgent. 5s. net (Harrap) 

Italy, The Englishman in. A Collection of Versos. Arranged 
by George Hyde Wollaston. 5s. net 

(Claremdon Press, Oxford) 
SHAKESPEARE. — The Winter’s Tale. TJic Elizabethan 
Shakespeare Series. Reprinted Irom the first Folio. 

With Introduction and Notes by William Henry Hudson. 
IS. net (Harrap) 

HISTORY. BIOGRAPHY. AND TRAVBL. 

ANDREWS, WILLIAM.— Old English Towns. Os. net 

(Werner l-aurie) 

BALDWIN, JAMES. The .Story of Roland and the T^eers ol 

Charlemagne. Illustrated. 2s. bd. net (Harrap) 

CHATTERTON, E. KEBLE. — Sailing Ships and their Story. 

With Illu.strations. lOs. net . . (Sidgwick A* Jackson) 
HALL, R. N. — Pre-Historic Rhodesia. With Illustrations, 

Maps and Plans. T2s. bd net (T. Fisher Unwin) 

HALL, THORNTON. — Love Intrigues oi Royal Courts. Illus- 
trated, 12s. bd. net (Wernie Laurie) 

LOLIIiE. FRIlDERTC.— T he Gilded Beauties of the Second 
Empire. Adapted by Bryan O'Doiiiicll. Illustrated. 

15s. net (John Long) 

LUCAS, E. V. — A Wanderer in Paris. Sixteen Illustrations in 
' Colour by Walter Dexter and thirty-two reproductions 

from works of art. 6s (Methuen) 

PLUNKET. IRENE L.— The Fall of the Old Order. A Text- 
book of European History. 176.^-1^15. 4s. 6d. 

(Clarendon Pre.ss, Oxford) 
PODMORE, FRANK. — Mesmerism and Cliristian Science. 

los. 6d. net (Methuen) 

Thames, Guide to the. With Illustrations and Maps. is. 

(Ward, Lock) 

VAKA, DEMETRA (MRS. KENNETH BROWN).— Some 
Pages from the T-ife of Turkish Women. 5s. net 

(Constable) 

West Country, Where to Stay in the. Vol. 1. 6d. net (F. Wamc) 

WILLIAMS, REV. E. J. WA'JSON.— Odd Tit-Bits from Tich- 
bome Old Church Books. Illustrated. 2s, net 

(Elliot Stock) 

WILLIAM. H. NOEL. - A Rost' of Savoy. Illustrated. T5S. 

net (Methuen) 


Ni£W Editions. 

London, A Pictorial and De.scnpjtive Guide to. With Illustra- 
tions. IS (Ward, T.ock) 

Thucydides, Stories from. Retold by H. L. Havell, B.A. 

Illustrated. 2s. bd. net (Harrap) 

CRITICISM AND BELLES- LBTTRBS. 

BENNETT. ARNOLD.— l.iterar>' Taste; IIo\r to Form it. 

\ViUi detailed instructions for collecting a complete 
library of English Literature. 2s. net (N<*w Age I'ress) 
ECCLES, FRANCIS YVON.- -A Century of French Poets. 

los. bd. net (Constable) 

JONES, HENRY FKSTfNG.— Diversions in Sicily. 5s. net 

(Alston Rivers) 

O'DOWD. BERNARD. — Poetry Militant, is. 

(lAithian, Mellioume) 

PARKER. ERIC.— In Wind and Wild. 5s. net (Pitman) 

THOMAS-STANFORD. CHARLES. — I.eaves from a Madeira 

Garden. 5s. net (John Lane) 

WARREN, T. HERBERT, M.A.. Hon. J>.C.L.— The Centenary 
of Tennyson. A Lecture given to the University 
Extension Students in the Shcldonian Theatre on 
August 6, 1909. IS. net (Clarendon Press) 

New Editions. 

ARNOLD, MATTHEW.- -Culture and Anarchy, is. net 

(Nelson) 

MULLER. PROFESSOR MAX.— Comparative Mythology. 
Edited by A. Smylhe Palmer, D.D. is. net 

(Routledge) 


RUSKIN, JOHN.— The Crown of Wild OUve. 6d. net 

(G. Allen) 

SAINTE-BEUVE. C. A.— Causeries dw Lundi. Yol. U. 
Translated, with Introductions and Notes, by E.^ J. 
Trechmann. M.A., Ph.D. is. net (Routledge) 

LAW. PHILOLOGY. BCIBNCB. ART. SCHOOL AND 
TECHNICAL BOOKS. 

CRONIN. REV. MICHAEL, M.A., D.I).— The Science of Ethics. 

Vol. 1 . 12s. 6d net (Gill & Son, Dublin) 

DAVIES, A. MORT.EY, D.Sc. — A Geography of the British Isles. 

3 S‘ • (Macmillan) 

Gainsliorough, The Masterpieces of. bd. net 

(Gowans & Gray, G^sgow) 
HALL, A. D., M.A., F.R.S. — Fertilisers and Manures. 5s. net 

(John Murray) 

HENDERSON. R. B., M.A. — The Scaly- Winged. A Book on 
Butterflies and Moths for Beginners, is. net 

(Chnstophers) 

MARIVAUX. — Le Jen dc I’Amour et du Ha.sard. Edited by 

Eugtme IVlli.ssier, 2s (Macmillan) 

SIEPMANN. OTTO. — Siepmann’s IMmary French Course. 

Part HI. 2s. bd (Macmillan) 

WALLIS, B. C.. B.Sc. — I’ractical Exercises in Geography. 
2s. 6d (Macmillan) 

New Editions. 

Architecture, Masterpieces of Spanish. Photographs by J. 
Lacoste. Notes by S. H. Capper, A.R.l.B.A. bd. net 

(Ciowans & Gray, Glasgow) 
French Reader, Graduated. Edited, with Notes and Com- 
plete Vocabulary, by Leon Delbos, M.A. Revised and 

Remodelled, is. bd. (Williams iV Norgatc) 

Tennyson's Shorter Poems and Lyrics. Edited, with Introduc- 
tion and Notes, by Beatrice C. Mulliiier, M.A. 3s. 

(Oxford University Press) 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

Book-Prices Current. J*arl III. Vol. XXIll. (Elliot Stock) 
Consule Planco ; RcHectious by an Etonian of that Period. 

2s. (>d. net (Ciranl Richards) 

CRAVV^FORD, J. H. — Nature. Illustrated. 5&. 

(Swan Soiinciischein) 

DAVIS, J. F., D.T.it., M.A., LL.B. — F.nglish Composition and 

Correspondence, is. net (Pitman) 

F. W. R. M. and J. S. 11 . — Stripes and Types of the Royal Navy. 

Illustrated, is. net (Gale A' Poldcn) 

HOLBROOK, Fl-ORENCE. -A Book of Nature Myths. Illus- 
trated. IS. net (Harrap) 

HURD, ARCIHBAI.D, How Our Navy is Run. Illustrated. 

IS. net (Pearson) 

MORGAN. REV. J. VYRNWY, D.D.- The Welsh Religious 

Revival, 1904-5. 3s. bd. net (Chapman & Hall) 

REINHARDT. CHARLES. M.D. 120 Years ot Life, and How 

to Attain them. is. net (London Publicity Co.) 

SYMES, J. ODERY, M.D. l*aroiits. Teachers, and Schools. 

IS. net (linker, Clifton) 

New Editions. 

Fingerpost, The. \ Ciuide to the I*rofessions aiifl Occupations 
of Educated Women. I'liird Edition, enlarged and 
revised, is. 

(Central Bureau for the Employment oi Women) 


THE YOUNG AUTHORS’ PAG^f. 

IMPORTANT NOTICE. j 

NEW REGULATIONS FOR THE YOUNG / 
AUTHORS’ PAGE. / 


/ 


In future all crltlolsme of MM. will be posted direct to the afith^ro 
at Boon ae poeelble after receipt. Two ooupone out fPom two namberi 
of ** The Bookman ** for the ourrent month (see below), together wltlML 
stamped addreeied envelope, must be enoloeed with each MB. 1^ 

All communloatlone must be addressed to the 


Editor of the Young Authore’ Page, 

Bookman'* Office, 

Bt. Paure House, 

Warwick Square, London, EX. 

Terms for fuller oninlone on MBS. may be had on applloatlon. 
Every endeavour will be made to return MSB., but ehould wriure deelro 
their MSB. returned, they must send stamped addreieed envtidpee or 
wyappere. When this rule ie oomplled with we ehall iMke every 
endeavour to return the MSB. Bnt we undertake no refponUblllty 
whatever for their ouetody or eafo return, and writers am eerneetly 
requested to keep eoplee, f 


COUPON. 


YOUNG AUTHORS’ PAGE. 

SEPTEMBER, lOOSm 



OCTOBES, 1909.] 


IHK BOOKMA 


Missrs. METHUEN’S 

NEW BOOKS. 

Pimmmm wHim to Moomrom Mothuon for thoir tituo^ 
irmtott M nnounoomont Lfot . ft to fuU of good roatfinQ . 


Messrs. Melliiien hav(f now ready two delightful 
volumes of Essa>s : 

(1) TREMENDOUS TRIFLES. I’v (.. k. 
c'Hi sTKRioN, ami (2) ONE DAY AND ANOTHER. 

Hy K. V^. Li ('AS. luicli vnlume is fLiip. Sv<», 5«;. 

IN THE CANARIES WITH A CAMERA. 

I 5 y MAK(;AKkr d'INik, wjtli 50 Illusir.UMins of whuli oiu- js m 
coloiii liy Mrs. K. M. Km^. <.'i<i\vn 8\’i», 7s. Oil nti 

Messrs. Methuen have just eonuneru't d the pnl jlication 
of the New Edition of the works of ( ).scar Wilde in 12 
volumes, leap. 8vo, 5s. net each. Ask to see them 
at your ihjokshoji and .send for a piospeetu^. 

THE LAST KING OF POLAND AND HIS 

CONTEMPORARIES. Hy K. ISisuhr J{.\i\ With !(• 

llhistratinnK. iJemy Svci, los 6(1. nc-l. 

“A nm.Nl able :in(J p:iiiiai.ikiti|* sliidx r>/As#'#-/rr. 

irroiind ha.s bt'eii covcied witii really exhaustive b lu.l.n shi p ” 

— J/of/IIMjC /\j.s/. 

••A model work of intelliKeiil historical bioirrapliN Lnuitt, 

NAPOLEON’S BROTHERS. Hy A. II. Am hxuuy .. 

W'uli 2 .\ llluslralifjns. 1 )cmy Svo, iSs. nri. 
rile .«it(ii \ ol Napulcdirji brothers, who, with then &ons. p|.i\ed vaiioiis 
psrl-^ 111 iiiHiiy lands, is little known to Ktit'li.'sh ruadeis 1 be\ aic 
ovrrthadowtd by his piraincs.s, .*111(1 one has only f;lniipscs> of tlivm hdc 
and thete in the populai histones o! hi.s caieei. 

MICHELANGELO. Uv (;m<m n S. Dwik,, .Master 

ot llic Ch.ulfi house. W'illi 1.^6 IMates. Wide j(*>.ii Svo. 
J^ill 1 ( 1 |I, 12 s (J(l. lUM. ! ( A/sm* ^ n/ 

A WANDERER IN PARIS. Hy K. v. i \s. 

Willi lO llliislralioiis in col«>iii hy Waller Ihstci. .md .^2 
from IMidlo^'niphs aflei Old M.isleis Cniwii Svo, (>s. 

"A delightful e*^s.iy on I'aris and its In.sioix ’’--/Vo/mn 
“Dainty and viviuious, hitinoioiis and pIcaBanlh rvllcctive '-Ihttiv 
i'hrttmcit' 

“ Wc do not hi sit.(*e to pronounce this laHiinaiini; volume a perfect 
model ol Its cl.i.s.s ' Dmlv Tt 

“ Wholly eiijc > able Irom lust p.i^c to lust.” — G/oAc. 

ST. TERESA OF SPAIN. Hy IIm.i-.n H. ( (haii.i,. 

With 2«i I lliislr.ilif»ns. Ilc'iny S\o. 7s. (id ncl. 

“A fuse mat IP]' book ." — LovtUm Anus. 

“ I Icr prest'iii luo^raphei defines ^t. 1 cresa's p<.)*-ition witli r.tie skill." 
Jhitlv (ttaphii . 

“A inoBl .syniputhctic studv ol Ten sa.” Dnifv (.'hnmiili' 

All able hook on .1 notable woman." fhulv Mati. 

MESMERISM AND CHRISTIAN SCIENCE : 

A Short History of Mental Healing. Dy I kwk ruh- 

MOKl,. Demy Svn, kjs. (al m*t. 

“An admirable account . . . Iik id expnHiti(.>n and sidinlaih \\ 1 itiii];.'' - 
Ttnirs. 

“One ol the most intercstinir and valuable pieces of work re(.eiill> diun' 
in Ibe lii»t(.irio];ra]>hv of ideas." — On/Amk. 


METHUEN’S POPULAR NOVELS 

I'Jcasc send in your order to your Library mul limikM-llci Im iwo 
new books which will he |)u])lished in Ociobcr. (i) SAILORS’ 
KNOTS. :\ new* and tharaclcrislir volume of sidnvs b\ W. W. 
Jacobs, c'rown 8vo, 3s. 6d. ( 2 ^ THE TYRANT. A iic%% iio\rl ! 
by Mrs. IIknky i>l i.a I'asiuki*;. Drown 8vo, Os. 

All nuisi lead NORTHERN LIGHTS, by .Sii (uiukki 

Pakkek. Crow'll 8vo, 6s. 

StX SMtLUNOS EMCM 

NORTHERN LIGHTS . SIp Gilbert Parker 

THE FIRST ROUND .... St. John Lucas 

TOIL OF MEN Israel Querldo 

SALTHAVBN (8s. Od.) W. W. Jacobs 

THE SEARCH PARTY. . O. A. Birmingham 

IN AMBUSH Marie Van Vorst 

THE BBVERINS Mrs. A. Sldgrwlck 

THE SQUIRE’S DAUGHTER . Arohlbald Marshall 
HAPPINESS .... Maud Stepney Rawson 
LOVE AND THE WISE MEN . . Percy White 

OIANNBLLA Mrs. Huirh Fraser 

SPLENDID BROTHER .... W. Pett Rldgo 

LORDS OF THE SEA .... Edward Noble 

THIS DAY’S MADNESS Maud Annesley 

THE BRIDE Oraoe Rhys 

AVENGING CHILDREN . M. E. Mann 

THE CASTLE BY THE SEA H. B. Marriott Watson 


METHUEN « CO.. 36 ESSEX STREET, LONDON. W.C. 


CHATTO & WmDUS’S 

Early Autumn Announcements. 


THE 

SON 

OF 

MARY 

BETHEL. 


T/i#* .Vwr«*f I 

ELSA BARKER. 

Aniwii;; die main’ lelirrs m ened bv the 
Inliui-,, lijiil->|i jiiileiit slihU the foliuwiii 
“ 1 ll.nc If. Ill It ivilli inleilsf mleiest 
found It ihlfi. nil Id pm the linnk (li.vvii V 
(•nil I M.itud nil It li IS ,1 lhD||;^|il.i 
JJfl.ni^' tif.ilmi-iu dI the ^'li-.il tbeiiiL- 
‘•iiiiU tif'M.iix' M.iijnn .'.uni the woikiu 
tlii-» elrim i.i Ilf ibi sliii\, ^rl;ll\ |i> me I 
.llbll.' .Dili f.lM lll.ll.ll- It is .1 bonk ti 


THE KNIGHT _ 

nPHl? MICHAEL BARRINGTON. 

A. AAJlJ “ I h** Kiii^ln IS nil l< -s .1 prismi than 

V\T 7 lkT * I 01 . 1 I 1 . iiise, fif vehom Mr li.'ii 1 iiiKtoii 

AyA r " J I 1 Pj civtK.i .inl iMH pii liif. 'Jill .iiiilior 

W w V ‘'U«>!u-fl Ills Iienorl. ;inil fives .1 

ClVriRFl ,i..rv /f/./is 

\ . pi, mli.l /^,// ]/,,// 


INFLUENCES. 

1 ( 1111(1 widi die nil iiU Ilf- k.ubii!^ iin in .mil ci •nsupie ni u]»iin ilu: 
m.irn.me uf .1 fresh miinli il muiii;; .;ii 1 iMih .1 I's meal m.iii nf the 
\(Dild ni.iiiy \L.irs liri sr‘iiiiii I In \ ilnfl .and die mil of 

ph.isuii bt I i>me- dll uiiiiiiii lit si’ii.iiv l'iii.ill\. I li.tsti |-|(.i| by 
miilii.il siilT»niij, biisli.iiiil .iml » ib .in. .il'.iiii iimled 


THE 

UN- 

LUCKY 

MARK. 


KING HAL 
OF 

HERON-SEA 


THE 

RAIN- :: 

BOW 

BOOK. 


MRS. PERRY'S 

Naw Anoto-tndian atory 
ia Now Roatfy. 


Uv Bs. 

WILLMOTT DIXON. 

\miiDi dI “ riif Ko.;ii(* of K'ji 


THE ROSE 
AND 

THE RING. 


THE 

CLOISTER 
AND THE 
HEARTH. 


THE 

COLOUR 

OF 

ROME. 


THE 

FACE 

OF 

CHINA. 


THE 

MASTER 

OF 

GAME. 


Pn 5 s. net. 

Mr.s. M. H. SPIELMANN. 

Wnb (.1 .lull red I’ I DM*is]ii» ( L .iiid Illiisir^ 
lu n'- by 

ARTHUR RACKHAM, 

ami .'I ill r>l,ii k-.ind Wfnlc by ni.in^ ndier 
x% I Il-k now 11 .Mtisiv 1 iilf , (.ml p.ipfrs, .ml 
bmdiii]; (b slum li\ ( \kh»n MdOKI Ib\KK. 


3 S. 6 d. iirl. 

In W. M. THACKERAY. 

\\ idi (Dliiiind 1' f >iiiis|mM ( , Tl- 

Jii-'ii.iiu-ii" (i • m Iwo iiniv), and 

ilei > >1.111(1 i-iul p.ip^rs bv CORDON 
BROWNE. 


12 s. Bd. 

CHARLES READE. 

Wnb • I’l.iiiN .ifiLi \\.tii-i ((ilniiis 
iml i>> .iflei di.iwimis III biif, tide, 
iD\fi, .mil fiitl desimis iiv 

BYAM SHAW. 

.S/i i /til Ai^tfnrpt, /'rtf I htiii nf , Piutt \ 

f/, IBs. 


OLAVE POTTER. 

(ill TIbi ar iiiDii-t .itiii watfi -Lolodi .ml seiii.i 
llr.iwm^v bv die l.ip.mrse .irllsl, 

YOSHIO MARKING. 

((Iid.iIni, i mill ibiilLs .111 intiodiii. Pii \ i li.i]it«-i . 

/\»'i Awt'w/, A 2 S. 


TkAM'I*' in f NiiK'III, ( K.N I KAl , .Wli 

W'l' - I KKN (_‘ni A 

r.y B. C. KEMP. P.R.S.G.S. 2 Bs. m t. 

Wnb sDim .Accninit ol llic new hooK, 
1 biiveiMl le^, .iimI .Missions, .uni die old K(‘> 
ii]:ioiiN s.iinil iM.((~(.-> of (.'oiifm I iinsiii, r.ucld 
liiMii. .111(1 I .Loistii, .iiid a M.t|i Ilf Cbin.i Wii^ 
(14 Uliisir:ilioii‘> .ifiei w.iit i -i oloiir and se|iia 
(Ir.iwinj's bv the \uihor 


'I'hk Ol iiRs i Km.i isH Hook on 11 lniin(. 

Hy EDWARD. Second Duke of 
York. Kdited by W. A. und P. BAILLIB- 
GROHMAN. Willi Inti odiiciion by 

THEODORE ROOSEVELT. Hhom 

]:r.»vnie Froiilis|)iece and aj I* nil page Mliis- 
iraiions .liter the Illiiiiiiii.tiiiitis in die original 
iMS. in the Hibliodie(|ue N.ifo ..ile, I’.iris 
Ltirge (lowii 8vo, (.li^th, 78. Bd. uet . panli- 
inrnt, tOs. Bd. nel. 


CHATTO & WINDUS, St. Martin’s Lane, 
LONDON. W.C. 
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Macmillan & Co.’s List 

ACTIONS AND REACTIONS 


RUDYARD KIPLING 

Uniform Edition. Extra Crown 8vo. bs. 

Pocket Edition. On India Paper. Limp Leather. Fcap. 8vo. 
5s. net. 

Edition de Luxe. In Sateen Cloth, with embossed gilt back, and 
monogram on side. Medium 8vo. 10s. 6d. net. 

CO 1 X)N i:i. PAI' RSON 

In the Grip of the Nyika. Further 

Adventures in British ILast Africa. By Licut.-Col. 
Jh H. Patterson. D.S.O., Author of ** The Man>Eatcrs of 
Tsavo.*’ With Illustrations. 8vo. 78. 6d. net. {Shortly. 

Handbook of Marks on Pottery and 

Porcelain. By W. Burton, M.A.. and R. L. 
Hobson, B.A. Illustrated. Crown 8vo. 7s. 6d. net. 

DR. H. B. SWETE 

The Holy Spirit in the New Testament. 

A Study of Primitive Christian Teaching. By 
Henry Barclay Swete, D.D., Regius Professor of 
Divinity in the University of Cambridge, ttvo. 

8t. 6cl. net, 

f/IGlfirAVS AND IsyilAYS S/CNIES 

Highways and Byways in Middlesex. 

By Walter Jerrold. With Illustrations by Hugh Thomson, 
and a Map. Extra Crown 8vo. Gill lop. 6s. {Octobfr 12. 

TIVO BEAUTIFUL COLOUB BOOKS 

The Water Babies. By Charles 

Kingsley. With 32 Illustrations in Colour by Warwick 
Goble. Crown 4to. 15s. net. 

Also an Edition de Luxe. Printed on hand-made paper and 
limited to 250 copies. Demy 4io. 42s. net. \Shortly. 

The Forest Lovers. By Maurice 

Hewlett. With 16 Illustrations in Colour by A. S. Hartrick. 
8vo. 58. net. 

NEW Gs. NO! ELS 

Open Country. By Maurice Hewlett. 
Stradella. By F. Marion Crawford. 

An Old Italian Love Tale. 

The Key of the Unknown. By Rosa 

Nouchette Carey. 

The Education of Uncle Paul. By 

Algernon Blackwood, Author of “ Jimbo ; A Phantasy,” 

[Shottly. 

Robert Emmett. A Historical Ro- 


T*WO BE, 
COI^OXXR 


BOOKS. 


mance. By Stephen Gwynn, M.P. 


THOMAS HARDY 


[Shortly. 


Time’s Laughing - Stocks and other 

Poems. By Thomas Hardy. Crown 8vo. 4s. 6d. net. 

[Shortly. 

GOLDEN TREASURY SERIES 

A Latin Anthology. With Photogravure Fronlit- 

piece. Pott 8vo. 2s. hd. net. Limp Leather, full gilt back 
and gilt edge. 3s. 6d. net. 

Autrnan Aanouacomemi LImt 
Foer Fjm oa mppilemtiaa. 

MACMILLAN & CO.. LTD., LONDON. 


THE DESERTED VILLAGE 

By OLIVER GOLDSMITH 

With 40 Full-page Plates in Colour, and numerous Line 
Drawings in the text by 

W. LEE HANKEY 

IN TWO EDITIONS 

(1) C>uarlo, Cloth, with Picture Cover, net. 

(2) Edition de Lu.\k. i imitkd to 250 Copies, 
miuibered and signed. TwO CFlfliiOJiS net. 

Prospectus on Application. 


GRIMM’S FAIRY TALES 

With 40 Full-page Plates in Colour and 70 Illustrations 
in Black and White by 

ARTHUR RACKHAM 

IN TWO EmrioNS 

( 1 ) Quarto, Cloth. t>ct. 

(2) Edition de Luxe, limited to 750 Copik.s, num- 
l>ered and signed by the Artist. T’MTO wIf/jiBSiS net. 

Prospectus on Application. 


RECENTLY TURLISHED. 

CONTEMPORARY FRANCE. Vol.IV.. 
1877-1882 

TIIK COMr-r.KTIf)N OK M. IIANOTAUX’S 
IlLSTORV. Demy Svn, uith Portrait.s 168a net. VdIs. 
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IRcws *(Rote8. 

For purmis.sion to re- 
produce several of our 
Tennyson illustrations we 
are indebted to the kind- 
ness and courtesy of tlie 
present Lord Tennyson, of 
Messrs. Macmillan, Messrs. 

Cassell, Messrs. Bradbury, 

Agnew & Co., Messrs. 

Seeley. Mr. John Murray, 
the proprietors of Vanity 
Fair, Messrs. Hurst tS: 

Blackett, Mr. A. R. Corns, 
of Lincoln, and Mr. 

William Michael Rossetti. 

Mr. Thornycroft, R.A., 
is at work on a new 
statue of Tennyson that 
is to be erected in Trinity 
College, Cambridge. 


l-)r. (t. H. Dabbs, who was Tennyson’s physician 
and kn<*w him intimately for many years, has 
lavoured us with a few notes of his personal recol- 
lections ol the poet. As is pretty well known,*' 
says T)r. Dabbs, " I was his doctor for about twenty- 

five years, and it is a 
satisfaction to me to re- 
member his kind con- 
lidence in me down to 
his last hours. He was 
in many ways the most 
remarkable patient 1 ever 
liJid, and to me (as to 
others, in my experience 
of him) the most cour- 
teous. I have read a 
great deal and heard a 
great deal of the difficult 
man he was to get on 
with. Such testimony is 
strange to one who often 
saw him in considerable 
suffering, and yet always 
found him tolerant, full 
of equanimity, and patient 
to a wonderful degree. I 
have sometimes thought 
it must be another Tenny- 



Alfredt Lord Tonnyoon. 

From a portrait in the poa^eaaion of Hallam» Lord Tennyson, 
drawn by G. r . Watts, R.A., August, 1891. 

From ** The Works of Tennyson,** annotated edition, edited 
by Hidlam, Lord Tennyson. (Macmillan.) 
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Tennyson. 

Bust by Woollier, a copy of which it la propu.strd to place in 
ttoniei shy Church. 


son I was reading about. I can only speak of him 
as 1 fcnind him. I have had a not inconsiderable 
experience as to the effects of disease (and its 
humiliations) ujion character. I have seen the 
most placid become difficile, the most excitable 
become morose, dej)ressed, and dang(Tous to them- 
selves ; no antagonism of the * natural ' but is 
fairly familiar to me in the ' unnatural ’ con- 
ditions of prolonged and painful illness ; but 1 
can truly say tliat the late Lord Tennyson’s breadth 
of view was never narrowed down to any pe^rsonal 
littleness of outlook by any suffering it was his 
lot to have to undergo. In fact, with the shadow 
of Death upon him he appeared to me to “become 
more and more bravely gentle and considerate. 
That is my memory of him. 

“ As you and your rejiders are probably aware," 
Dr. Dabbs continues, " the late Poet Laureate 
was a quite unusual conversationalist and racon- 
teur. During the sleepless night-watches of his 
penultimate illness — which was exceptionally long 
and painful — I was privileged . to listen to him 
while he talked the implacable hours away, I will 
not say he discussed grave matters with me, but 
1 can say that he allowed me to hear and know 


many of his views on men and things. Naturally, 
I cannot say more than this, as I was not listening 
to repeat. His last illness was terribly sharp and 
brief ; in my view he contracted influenza when 
too weak in body to throw off the poison or survive 
its time-table duration. 1 fear he was doomed from 
the first : he never seemed really to rally. 

“ Tlie few linal hours are stamped indelibly on 
my memory : the open windows, the n'vealing 
rn«)onlight, the ‘ snsjuaise,’ as it were, ol Nature. 
TIktc did not seem a single moving thing in that 
vast external silence. After all was over I went 
outside to think and — 1 dare say — to smoke. Hardly 
had 1 faced the south when a ripple of breeze 
shook the nearest slirub, and in ten minutes the 
wind was blowing a gale. It had been scorchingly 
hot all day with that ])erfervid autumnal heat 
that sometimes follows fine October weather. And 
here was the natural result. T sat there till 1 was 
chilled to the bone, and then sought the sleep 1 
sorely needed. Hut none came to me that night, 
and not for a long time after could I find benison 
ol sustained rest. Yon ask it f have an\' memen- 
toes ol my great patient. ^\‘S : 1 have tlie pen 

with which he signed the stage version of ‘ Becket/ 
and 1 hav(‘ the pipe he tried last to smoki* — the 
tobacco still in it.” Dr. Dabbs has also a portrait 
of Tennyson (the one we reproduce on i)age j3). 
“ one of the two last taken of him, I believe, and 
I recall that it was given to nu* shortly btdore his 
last and fatal illness." 

The Tennyson C'entcmary Cornmemor.it ion ( om- 
miltei*, whose Chairman is the Mayor ot iaiicoln, 
has issued an app(‘al to lovers of Tennyson’s jioetry 
h)r a sum of money whicli will enabh' thi*m to place 
in Somersby Churcli, with Mrs. Woolner’s per- 
mission, a ('opy f>f Woolner’s bust of the po(*t. and 
incidentally to put thi* church itself into substantial 
repair, the parishioners and neighbours having 
their hands full, at present, with the larger task 
of restiiring the church of Bag Enderby, a parish 
ecclesiastically united to Somersby. Any one in- 
terested in this commemoration may have full 
particulars on sending a card to one of the secre- 
taries to the Committee, the Rev. Alfred Hunt„ 
Vicar of Welton, or Mr. A. R. Corns, City Librarian,. 
Lincoln. 

Mr. Archibald Marshall is at present in Australia,, 
as special correspondent for the Daily Mail. On 
his return he purposes writing a novel dealing: 
largely with the sea and with life aboard ship. 


Mtran* M 
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The address on Dr. Johnson that was delivered 
by Lord Rosebery at the Johnson Bicentenary 
Celebration at Lichfield, last month has bt^en 
issued in pamphlet form by Mr. Arthur L. 
Humphreys. 

We |i;ave a brief account in our March Number of 
the Milton Tercentenary celebration at I'^an^alon^ ; 
and an Indian corrcspondt'nt now stands us a note 
on the celebration of the Tennyson Centenary in 
the same city on August 6. “ The wry widi* 

popularity that Tennyson enjoys in India,” lie 
writes, ” brought togetluT a large* and distinguished 
gathering of Indian and European ladies and 
gentlemen, under the auspices of the ‘ Friends* 
Ihiion,’ the li'ading literary society of the place. 
The ^even lectures delivered on tlie (u casion were 
on th(' Biography of TeiinyMin, by JTincipal A. K. 
Fuller ; Minor Foerns ol Tennyson, by C. S. 1). Dyer ; 
Love l^^t‘m';o^ Tennyson, by M. (t. \'aradacliar ; ‘ In 
Memoriain.’ by Principal Stanley Cox ; ‘ Idylls oi 
the King,* by Prolessor V. R. Sell ; ‘ Dramatic 
Works ol Tennyson/ l\v Miss M. i-. Jfullt*!', and ‘ The 
Humour of Tennyson/ by Arthur Maylu'w. A small 
troupe of Indian boys performed rc'cilations during 
the intervals. The lectures have since been piiblislied 


in book form by the Daily Post, Bangalore.** The 
persons in the portrait below, which our corre- 
spondent is good enough to send us. reading from 
left to right are Professor F. R. Sell, Miss M. L. 
Butler, Principal Stanley Cox, Arthur Mayhew, 
Principal A. R. FTiller, M. G. Varadacliar, and 
L. Swaini Rao. 

Mr. Frederick Niv(*ns, author oi that admirable 
novel, “ Lost Cabin Mine,” has written a romance 
oi buccaneering that Mr. John Lane will publish 
next s]>ring. 

An inijiortant book that Messrs. Kelmian an- 
nounce for this autumn is ” Progressive Redemp- 
tion,’* by the Rev. Holden E. Sampson. It is a 
scquc*l to the sarnt* author’s “ Progressive Creation," 
and reviews the Catholic Church, its lunctions and 
ollices in the world, in the light of the Ancient 
Mysterie.s and Modern Science. 


Hitherto the middle classes, the great novel- 
readers, seem to have shown little appreciation for 
such satire as Anatole France provides in France, 
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and few wrilcis attempt on this side of the Channel, 
but of late there are signs that the English taste 
for irony is ripening. Few of our novelists write 
so well in this vein as Mr. Percy White, whose 
" Love and the Wise Men ’’ bids fair to prove one of 
the successes of the season. Mr. White is engaged 
on another novel that Messrs. Methuen will publish 
next year, and is preparing a collection of his short 
stories for Messrs. Mills & Boon ; in the mean- 
time, he is working in collaboration on a dramatic 
version of his “ House of Intrigue.” 

Mrs. Maud Stepney Rawson is writing a 
Memoir of the Elizabethan period, and as soon as 
it is completed will get to work on a novel, probably 
a study of French life, which she has undertaken 
to write for Messrs. Methuen for next summer. 
Mrs. Rawson lives and works in an old hinglisli 
cottage by a little Thames village just under the 
Berkshire Downs ; she is a hard worker and a quick 
one, and reckons to write one romantic novel each 
year and as many short stories as she can find time 
for. She believes that, so far as one can judge 
one’s own books, her last novel. ” Hai>pincss.” is 
the ripest bit of work she has done. When engaged 
on a story Mrs. Raw'son never allows other inter<‘sts 
to disturb her, and does her utmost to keep alwa\'s 
within the atmosphere of the work in hand, what- 
ever it may be. ” 1 believe,” she says, ” and my 
belief is the sheer result of e.xpericnce, that without 
atmosphere the creator of an^' work cannot work. 
It is the atmosphere which begets the characters 
and the story, so far as 1 am concerned.” 

Mr. Walter Jerrold’s book on Middlesex, in the 
Highways and Byways Scries, will be juiblishcd 
by Messrs. Macmillan early this month. lie 
is now making progress with his long-projected 
work on ” Douglas Jcrrold and Punch," which is 
to contain some stories and jests of Douglas Jerrold’s 
that have not hitherto been republished or identified 

Mr. Arthur Rackham has been illustrating in 
colour and in black and white new editions of 
” Gulliver’s Travels ” and ” Lamb's Tales from 
Shakespeare,” which Messrs. Dent arc publishing 
this autumn. 

Messrs. Hodder & Stoughton are publishing this 
month new editions of Kate Douglas Wiggin's (Mrs. 
Riggs) popular novels, ” Rose o' the River ” and 
” The Old Peabody Pew.” They are issuing also 
this month a new book by Mrs. Riggs, " Susanna 



rhuto Uy Liltuii I'fv. Kate Douglas Wiggin. 

(b>pi*cially taken foi Tin lka>KMAN ) 


and Sue ” — a tender and delightfully humorous 
story that will apjieal to all I he numerou'- .admirers 
of “ Rebecca of Sunnybrook Farm.” 

Striking testimony w.as borne to the })er.sonal 
popularity of Mrs. Riggs in her own country when 
she recently held an annual Dorcas fair at Quillcote, 
her summer home in Hollis. She entertained 
some twelve hundred guests, who had come from 
every part of the compass within twenty miles of 
Salmon Falls, and the Portland Daily Press, con- 
cluding a long illustrated report of the remarkably 
successful gathering, says : “ Surely her charm must 
be great to draw year after year, a decade nearly, 
these \’isitors to her side who come just to do her 
homage. She, with her sister and motlier, all so 
alike, are, without doubt, the most widely known 
and beloved hostesses in Maine, and the beautiful 
old house, called Quillcote, is a fitting shrine.” 

The general public know Mr. Allen Upward 
chiefly as the author of fiction which he has written, 
as it were, under protest, and has frequently signed 
with reluctance ; his literary ambitions drawing 
him in a quite other direction. Messrs. Alston 
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LhvlU'uhum. ' 

Rivers arc just issuing a new novel ol Ins, Lord 
Alstair’s Ki'hellion,” and a new edition of his 
successful “ Secrets ol the J^ist." Invali(l(‘d (Uil 
of the Nigerian Service' in i()02, after receiving the* 
thanks and congratulations of his chiel. Sir. F. J). 
Jaigard, Mr. l"])vvard was obliged to reliiuini'^h tlu' 
])rosj>ecl ol further employment b\' Mr. ('hamber- 
Iain’s Department, and his friends are now hope'ful 
that his ex('(‘ptional qualification^, wliich include 
the higliest honours of the bhiglish and Irish liars, 
may be acknowledged by a judicial or eitluT ap- 
j)ointinent that would gi\'e him oj>portunitv to do 
further work on the lines ui “ Tlie Nt‘W Word/’ a 
vindication (jf spiritual truth which many of its 
admirers have been nH.omnu’iiding tor the Nobel 
Pii/e. 

“ The Unluck}’ Mark,” tin* new novel by Mrs. 
F. li. Penny tliat Messrs. Fhatto Windus have 
just published, is founded on a widely sjiread 
superstition in India that animals have lucky and 
unlucky marks which bring fortune or misfortune 
to their owners. The scene is laid at Ilangalore 
and the Government Remount Depot hard by, 
and one of the principal characters is a Hindu 
agitator who, through a mistake, purchases a 
horse with an unlucky mark. An Anglo-Indian 
love-story runs through the book, which, incident- 
ally, illustrates the racial hatred between Mo- 
hammedans and Hindus. 


Mrs. Penny is the eldest daughter of the late 
Rev. John Farr, Rector of Gillingham, Norfolk ; 
her mother was the daughter of Robert Knipe 


Cobbold, of Bredficld Hall, Suffolk ; and. through 
her mother, she is the great-niece of the Rev. 
Richard Cobbold, the author of ” Margaret Catch- 
pole.” Within a mile of (iillingham Rectory, 
\vh(Te she j)assed her girlhood, stands Goldstone 
Hall, wdiere Edward FitzGerald was a frequent 
guest, and in the ” Wilderness,” that delightful 
portion ol the Hall gardcuis so often mentioned 
in his I-if(‘, she frequently met FitzGerald as he 
paced the long, sunny walk listening to the night- 
ingales. At the age of si.vteen Mr^. Penny became 
a student at Queen’s ( ollege, Harley Street. She 
married her bn^ther’^ college friend, the Rev. 
Frank T\'nny, an Indian chaplain on tlie Madras 
establishment, and ^]i(‘nt lU'arly a quarter of 
century in the soulli of India, and during that time 
paid several visits to Ceylon. Many strange stories 
in her books sla* learned directl\' Irom tht* natives 
themselves ; she has n'pnxhiced the atnn )sj)here of 
hi‘r Indian and ('(‘ylon life in Ikt novels and in that 
volume ol h(‘r nuniniscences, “ On th(‘ ('oromandel 
(‘oast,” which wa^ j)uhli>hed by Mcsms. Smith, 
EldtT. 

Amc'rica is tlu‘ hajqn' hunting-ground ioi poets; 
th(*v may g(‘t honour there, and even a little money. 
Many f)f our own have w’on an easier and warmer 
W’elconu' on th(' otlu'r '^ide of I lit* Atlantic than they 



Photo by Augustus Cooptr, Harrow. 


Mr* Arthur Lewis. 
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obtained in the country of their birth, and Mr. 
Arthur Lewis, whose new volume of poems, “ Wind 
o’ the West,” has just been produced by Mi. Elkin 
Mathews, is one of these. Mr. Lewis has Sf)ent 
much of his time in France and Italy, and found 
inspiration in Italy for his two earliest poetic 
works : ” Ginevra,” a drama of fourteenth-century 
Florence, founded on a local legend of om* who 
escaped from tlie tomb — a legend that was liaiulle‘d 
in a fine fragment by Shelley ; and “ Days of Old 
Rome,” a series of verse pictures of the Imperial 
city. Since writing these poems abroad, Mr. Lewis 
has been living in England, a.iul lias published a 
sequence of small books : “ Ways ol V erse.” 

“ Thirty Rhymes.” ” A Fompeian F'pisode.” 
“ Enamels.” and ” The Pursuit ol Beauty,” a 
didactic ])oem whic h contains some of the best 
work he has yet ac(\)rnj)lislied. Tliese last two 
volumes wen*, printed by the autlior himself on a 
private press, and in limited editions only. 

Messrs. Smith Flder arc publishing a book on 
"The Small Garden Useful” by Mr. A. C. Curtis, 
who has set himself to show the owner of a small 
garden how to make the best use of it in raising 



Photo b\ Hun'seii tS' Sums. Mr. Roger Ingpen. 

Editor of “The Letters of Shelley," reviewed on iwrc 29. 



Successful Cropping— Celery* Broccoli* etc., 
following Green Peas— Early August. 

From **Tbe Smal Garden Ueefal,** by A. C. Curtie. (Smith, Elder.) 


vegetables for his own table, and to hc‘l|) him 
with plans and preiM‘])ts of practical siigges- 
liveiies->, as in his ” Small (iarden Bi'antifnl ” 
lie furnished a guide for I he cultivation of 
the flower-gard(*ii. 

Mrs. Fred Kt*ynolds, author of ” The Lady 
in Grey,” St. David of the Dust.” and 
other well-known W'elsh sturi<*s, has pnn hased 
a cottage at Llanb(‘dr (the Llannrtw of her 
successful no\'el. ” Tht^ Man with the W'otjden 
Face ”), and intends to ]kiss much of her time 
among the scenery she has madi^ so pleasantly 
familiar to readers of her books. 

Priestcraft and witchcraft jday a large part 
in Mr. Rider Haggard's new romance. ” The 
Lady of Blossholme.” It is an historical novel 
of the days of Henry VIII., and will be pub- 
lished by Messrs. Hodder & Stoughton. The 
same firm are issuing Mr. Morice Gerard’s 
new romance, ” The King's Signet,” in which 
Mr. Gerard returns again to those changeful, 
glamorous eras just before and just after 
Charles II. was king. 

We congratulate our enterprising contem- 
porary Public Opinion on arriving at its two 
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thousand five hundredth number. Under the brilli- 
ant editroship of Mr. Percy L. Parker it has become 
more than ever the busy man’s indispensable sum- 
mary of the week’s news in literature, and the drama, 
science, art, politics, and the general affairs of the 
world. The 2,500th number is W(;ll worthy of the 
occasion and contains, in addition to the usual 
features, reprints from the first number, a summary 
of events that were happening in the early ’sixties, 
when the paper started, a briid history of Public 
Opinion's career, and notes about some (»f the famous 
men who have been connected with it. 

A particularly interesting ceremony is to t.ike 
place at Stratford-on-Avon on the 6th inst., when 
Mr. Whitelaw Reid, the American Ambassador, 
will open Harvard House to the ])ublic. Harvard 
House was the home of Katherine Rogers, mother 
of John Harvard, the founder of the great Ami;rican 
University. Some time ago Miss Marie Corelli 
felt that this ancitmt building, one of lh<^ linest si\- 
teenlh-century dw'ellings in ICngland, ought to 
become the projxu’ty of the Harvard Univ(‘r^ity. 
and on her expressing this opinion, Mr. ICdward 
Morris, of ("hicago, pun'hased the liouse and ])re- 
sented it to th(^ University. Under Miss Cortilli’s 
su])ervision it was rei)aircd and carefully ri'- 
ston*d to its original condition, and is now, thanks 
to tht^ famous no\'(‘lisCs taste and h<‘r intimate 
know’l(‘dgt‘ of the an hitei tiin^ of the p(‘riod, a 
more ]u*rfe('t specdnien (»f an Klizalndhan building 
than is the patcluvork birthjilace o1 ishakt*s])ean‘. 
A distinguished gathering ol authors and journalists 
will be presemt at the ojiening ceremoiiN' and will 
afterw.irds be the gu(*sts of Miss Mane ( Orelli to 
luncheon at IMason ( roft. 

Ann X’eronica. wdio gives her name to Mr. H. (i. 
Wells’s new novel, is said t(» be such an uncom- 
promisingly modern girl that she is in adxame of 
her tinuc She lives in London and takes an activ<‘ 
share in the social, t‘lhical. and intellectual move- 
ments of the day, but wdth all her modiMuity she is 
old-fashioned enough to love and to be lo\ed, and 
in the main her story is very much of a love story. 
Mr, Fisher Unwin announces the book for tin* 4th 
inst. 

Dr. William Wordsworth, w'lu»se poems are the 
subject of an article in this number by Dr. M. 
Macmillan, is the grandson of the Lake Poet. He 
was born in 1835, entered the Indian C ivil Service 
in 1861, and was for many years Principal of 
Elphinstone College, Bombay. Since his retirement 
in i8go he has been living in Capri. He w'as the 
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second LL.D. ot the Bombay University, the 
Marquis of Ri])on being the iirst. Dr. W’ordsworth 
is his owTi severe>t c ritic, and his poems have so 
fai been ])rinted only in a limited edition and lor 
private circailal ion. 

“Fred, and Maria, and Me,” by IMrs. F. P. 
Prentiss, a charming little book that has long been 
a kind ol homel\' classic in Americ a, is to be* ])ublish(*d 
for the lirsl tim(‘ in this count r>' b\’ ^Messrs. Putnam, 
who also announce “The Wiving ol Lance ( leaver- 
age,” a new' novel ])V Miss .-Mice Mac (iowan. As in 
her earli(T story, ” Judith of the ('umbcrlaiids,” the 
scene is laid among the mountains of 'J'eniiessee, 
wdiere familic‘S of old Hnglisfi stock ha\e for many 
generations past livc‘d wholly cut off from the 
world at large. 

For much assistance with the general illustra- 
tions in this number our thanks are due to Mr. 
Heinemann, Messrs. Methuen, Messrs. Constable, 
Mr. Werner Laurie, Messrs. Cassell, Messrs. Chap- 
man & Hall. Mr. Fisher Unwdn, Messrs. Pitman. 
Messrs. Duckworth, and Messrs. Smith, Elder ("o. 
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OUR AMERICAN LETTER. 


New York, September 14, 1909. 

T here arc in the world we live in quite a lar^e 
number of ways of making oneself unjdeasant. 
An eccentric young woman named, I think, Mary 
McLean, gained in America a short-lived but intense 
notoriety by writing a book of confessions, tlie most 
striking part of which consisted of a list of all the un- 
pleasantnesses from which she wished to be dcliv’^ered. 
She should have included in her list and marked with a 
star that particular unpleasantness which lies in the 
odious and banal type of criticism that insists on calling 
authors by such names as The American Kipling or 
The French Shakespeani or “ The Finnisli (tuv 
T horne ** or “ The Japanese (ieorge Eliot/' as the case 
may be. 

1 havi* in the past week heard three ]3eo])le speak of 
three different aulhoi*s as “ The American Kipling/’ and 
I should !)(' happy to join my inv’'entiv’eness to that ot 
these three authors and of Mr. Kijiling to the end that 
W('. might conceive sonii* equally obnoxious form of 
christening to apply to these people. To call any 
author “ The American Kipling ” is at once an insult to 
Mr. Kipling and to the author. It is an insult winch is 
frequently applied to (). Henry. 

O. Henry is, so far, an exclusively American personage. 
I am told that no book of his lias ever been published 
in England, and that no story of his has ever been 
l>rinted in an English magazine. In America, on the 
other hand, he is one of the jiriine, perhaps tlie ])rime 
short story teller. He is sought after by American 
editors with the same enthusiasm tliat animates tlie 
American heiress who seeks after a coronet ; 1 k‘ is paid 
at about the same rate. Just what this rate comes to 
in dollars and cents I do not know, and the same 
extravagant stories are told about it as are told alxiut 
the fees paid to prime-donne. 1 do not tliink there is 
any doubt, howiwcr, that he has been ])aid more than 
$1,000 for a .single tale, a price which nins out at some- 
thing like tenpence for every word. 

Just now, I hear (). Henry has in iniiKl the writing 
of a long novel — his first venture in writing a continued 
story. A friend of his tells me he is going to call it 
“ The Circle," and that it will be about a young man 
who lived on a farm and thought he couldn't be content 
till he could go to live in the city, and when he got to 
the city couldn't be happy till he had made enough 
money to retire and live again on the farm. 

That " one man's meat is another man’s poison " is 
not more true of physical food than of mental food — 
speaking internationally. That is to say, books are bad 
travellers ; and a story which is thrilling in Brooklyn 
will put Clapham to sleep. The charm, curiously 
enough, of the very best of our American stories and of 
the very worst (even in books badness has sometimes 
a charm !) seems to survive exportation. Witness, for 


example, Henry James and Nick Carter ; the former 
is known to nearly every intellectual English ])erson, 
and the latter is the literary pet of masses of French 
gamins. In between the best and the worst is a large 
class of tremendously ]x>pular writers whose names are 
on our tongues every day over liere and wlio are, in 
many cases, little more than names - it as much — 
anj’where else. 

There is, for e.xam])le, Mr. George Barr McCutcheon, 
whose main reputation in England is in connection with 
a ]jlay called “ Brewster’s Millions." However, Ikto 
in his own country the creation of " Graustark/' a 
mythical kingdom, about which Mr. McCulcheon has 
written several sti^ries of the blithe type which American 
magazine editors describe as " optimistic," is his chief 
claim to note. Hi' has another such book .ipnearing 
this autumn with Dodd Mead called " Tnixtoii King : 
A Story of Graustark." Meantime, arconliiig to a 
note which he sent to me from Chicago the lUlnr d.'«v, he 
is working on a novel the princi])al scenes and < linrncters 
of which have to do, not witli Graustark, but with ('ircus 
lile ill the Ihiited States shortly after tlie Civil War. 

Another of these writers who is innnea-^ur.dilx' more 
])0]ni]ar in his own eountiy than abroad Kt»l>t*rt W. 
Chambers. Figiiits in hook salt's are nearJx js difficult 
ol actual realisation as are those in the di.^taneos from 
the earlli to the sun or the stars. Some one ^aid onci'' 
that the average human mind was incajiable ol iornnng 
any real idea ol any number over one tliousaiid, hui this, 
like many other true statements, is doubtless an e xaggera- 
tion. However, the total sales of Mr. Cli.nnlH‘rs’> works 
in this country represent so huge a number as to be 
nearly meaningless, so far as the conveying ot .inv con- 
crete idea is concerned. 

A report has somehow got about that his new story, 
" The Danger Mark," is a roman d clef, which rumour 
doul>tless will yi't further increase tlie bulk of his sales 
It is not easy to understand why people are ahvays so 
immensely tickled at the thought that a novelist, instead 
ol going to the trouble to imagine his inculeiits and 
characters, has plagiarised from life. It is not unreason- 
able that readers should be interested in novi*ls dealing 
with the lives of living persons in a free fashion, if these 
living persons are of sufficient note to be familiar to 
them, but why any one should become excited at a 
j)ossible resemblance Ixitween the heroine of " The 
Danger Mark " and some Miss So-and-So, moderately 
well known in New York Society (and never even heard 
of by more than perhaps five hundred of the book's 
readers), it is difficult to imagine. 

There is nothing which is more pleasing to a novelist 
and more irritating to the bulk of his readers than a 
frequent change in the type of story written. Mr. 
H. G. Wells is especially active in these rapid changes. 
No sooner has the public learned to appreciate him as 
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a writer of scientific romance than he takers to writing 
books like " Kipps.'' The public tries to keep up with 
him, ill at ease as an old lady chasing a motor omnibus, 
and no sooner catchers up with him and begins to under- 
stand and like him in his new style, than he writes quite 
a new type of book like “ Tono-Biingay,” and the old 
lady has to clutch her skirts and get out of ])realJi all 
over again. The novelist, naturally c^nough, likes to 
jirove his mastery in different branclu's of story-telling, 
but it’s all very u])setting to an eas(‘-k)ving public. 

The public takes the only n?venge it enn, and some- 
times i)ermits it to be sn])])osed that it would have 
bought more copies of Mr. Blank’s novels had not Mr. 
Blank that disturbing habit of ])op]Miig out alway’s so 
unexpectedly in fresh ])laces. Amongst Americans, it 
would seem that Mr. Meredith Nicholson was likely 
throughout his carecT to be especially uj)se(ling to the 
conventional jmblic. startl'd, so far as his j>o])ularity 
was concerned, by writing a mystery story wliich ap- 
pealed to the masses on l)oth sides of the Atlantic under 
the oi The Housi* of the Thousand Candh's.” 

Pres(‘ntl\' he snr])rised us all by doing a delighllul satire 
called “The l.ittle Brown Jug at Kildare,” and now, 
according to a re})oil wbicli one of liis friends gave me 
leceiilly, he is writing a ])syclK)logiral story. 

It is not my ])rovince to incliidi' in tins Letter critii isms 
of American books — indeed, wliy should 1 waste any 
S])ace and nu' readers’ attention on su< li matter, when 
it IS j)lain that the Ann'rican book which is worth 
iVMi'wiiig gets to London eventually, cUicl is review('d 
on tlie s])<;t, wliile the Ameriean book that dues not 
attain to an English t)ublisher is not usually worthy of 
review ^ Tn menli(»iiiiig, therefore, a novel ealli'd ” A 
Certain Kich Man ” 1 have no wish to lay aside tlie pen 
ol the gossip in order to assume that of the eritie, hut 
am desirous only to call attention to a story which is. 


of all that I liave read for many seasons, the most 
charactcrist ically A merican . 

” A Certain Rich Man ” is by William Allen While 
(who is editor of a jirovincial Western newspapi'r, the 
hmporia Cazctic)^ and America has consumed six edilions 
of it in aliout a month. It is as long and rambling as 
a book by William De .Morgan. Jl is as o]ii)r(‘ssivelv 
moral Jis a nursery tale. Tt lias not (excej^l in so far as 
it follows the life of the Rich Man ”) any particular 
plot. And yet it is an ('xceedingly memorable .story. 
I conh'ss to a sinc'ere curiosity as to what rei'eption 
English renders will giv(‘ this liook over Macmillan’s 
imprint. 

Then' are sonii' books, according to Charles Lamb, 
wliich an' not books at all. Amongst these hiblia-a- 
hihliit, he names such things as din;ctories. almanacs, 
court calendars, scientific treatisi's. and the works of 
Giblxm and Hume. H(' says nothing, however, about 
cookery-1 looks in this connection, and one is comjjelled 
1() think lie cun.siden'd (ookery-books as worthy of the 
latlc'r hall of their name. TIk' Aiiierictiii literary j)apers, 
therefore, hav(‘ eminent authority for doing something 
which at first glam e sc i nis unsuitable. 

This is the devoting of eoiisidei ablt* spac'e m their 
]Kiges to a resume of tlu* cari'er of the* lati' Miss Maria 
Parloa, a woman of national distinction as an author 
of works on cookeiy. 'Lhe sound of Miss P.irloa’s name' 
has been lor years as lainih.ir to American cars as tlie 
strains oi “ Yankee Doodle.” Hi'i* books l)a\'e sold by 
the thousands and hundreds of thousands, and liave 
taken through lile tlie plact‘ ol Sh.ikesi»eai e and Mark 
Twain to many a worthy housewife. Her di'ath is a 
bereavement to the Ameiicaii ])e()j)le, and on Charles 
Lamb’s authority we can juoiiounce it a loss to literature 
as w('ll. 

(i.M.BKAI ITI. 
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Mp. Sdwand Arnold. 

ABBOTT, O. r. -Turkry in Tmiidiliuii. la.s. t)d. net. 

AIjaNOlIAM. HHlrlCN, CotlaRc llonitrii of JCiiRliind. net 

AIKSTIN, MAJOR H. 11 .. D.vS.t).— .\ Scampe-r lliroiiRli Uic J ar Ivisl. is-*. n<-t. 

l*l,AUIi, J. r.--llouscl>oia Days in China, i^ss. iirl. 

BUTTER, DR. 11 . M.— Ten Great ami ilood Men. os. net. 

CADDRRWOOD, W. 1 ..— Salmon Rivers of Scotland. Jib. net. 

COOK, JC. T. — ^Rdmuiul G.'irrelt ms. (id. net. 

DU k HAM. M. 13 DITH. High Albania. MS. net. 

1 ''.AKOU 1 IAKSON, A. C. \ Crucial ICxperniicut. (is 
I'ARRER, R.- In a Yorkshire e.nrdcn los. (k1 . net 
HUTCHINSON, W. M. I,.— OrpheuB with His l.iite. 

JKBB, RI 5 V. H. II. - A Great Bishop ol One Hundred Veais Ago. ss, net. 
JONTCS, OWEN. —Ten Vearb of Gurriekeeping. los. (id. net. 

I.IiROUX, ('.A.STON.— Mvsterv of the Yellow Rcxini. os 
MAXWEDD, SIR HERBERT.— A Century of Ivmpire. Vol. 1 . M'^ net. 

MAXWEI.I*, SIR HERBERT.- -Memories of the Months. (Filth Smi ■».) yi,. 6d. 
RICKHRT, EDITH.— The Beggar in the Heart. f>s. 

ROUTEEDGE, W. S.— With a Pre-llistoric People. i8s. net. 

ST. HEEIER. EADY.— Memories ol J*»fty Years, iss. riel. 

SMAUEY, GEORGE.— Eifc of Sir Sydney Waterlou. los. od. net. 
WARDI 4 V, JANE.— The Pnsque Flower, ds. 

WHITE, J. CEAUDE. C.I.E.— Sikhim and Bhutan, a is. net. 

W 1 I 30 N, I^ADY SARAH.- South African Memories. I 5 »- n»^t- 


Mp. B. T. Batsford. 

DAY, EKWIS F. — Nature and Ornament. Part II. 7 !*- I'd- net. 

DAY, I.EW 1 S r.— Windows. A Book about SUiined and Painted l.Uiss.. 3ra 
Editloa. 2ifl. act. ^ „ 

EEEWOOD, G. M. — English Funiilure and Decorations fmni lOdo to xtsoo, 

ass. net. 


GOTCH, J. AEFKlvD. F.S.A.. I'.K.I.ll A - - The orowlh nl llie Kimli'^h Hoiim , 
a Short Histiiry ot xls Aiclii 1 ii.tiii.il Developmeiit fniin iioo Hi i.Scin, 
7h. bd net. 

WEAVER, J,AWR1-;NCF:. F.S.A -UigUsh I.i-.uluork, Vit .iiid llisloty. 

About n»-l. 

WEI,I.S, PERCY A., and J. HOOPER MimIuii C.ibinet WoiL, Mirnitiirc, 
and Fitments us. (a\. ml 


MesBPB. O. Bell & Sons. 

ARGYIX, the duke O]' —The J.ile i.f (Jueeii Vn torin. At'itli <i plmlognivure 
f roiilispiei t , and nuiny other portrait*, and iIlu‘ilr.ilioii‘,. Clie.itH i Impres- 
sion. '-{S. (111. 

DEFOlv. — KobinMJii Ciiisoe With in.iiiy Illuslialmns m colour and bl.ick- 
ami'white, and litle-pai'e, binding and end paini,-. li\ ifcitnnle Leesc. 
5b net. 

IiUBOIS, MARY R. J. Poems lor Travellei.',. An Anthology. 5 -.- 

ICVANS, A. W. — Carlyle. (Alasliis ol Eiltialure Seiies.) od. ml. 

IIIRD,' FRANK.— The Dei ptr Slam. ts. 

HUMPHREY, I.UCY H.— The Poetic old World. An Antholog\ . 5 *^- 

MASKFIEED, JOHN.- Defoe. •' Mast eit. of l.ltcra lure Senes j ^s. i.d. net 

RUNCIMAN, J. F. — Puieell. (Bell.-^ Miui.iliire Series of Musician:,; i*. net; 
or in limp leather, with phologravute irontispuce, 2A. net. 

SNEED, F. J., M.A.— A Huiidliook to Dante. (>s. 

SMITH, LUCY TOUl.MIN (Editoi) — The Itiiieraiy of John T.clund. Newly 
edited from the MSS. Vol V.. containing Purls IX. to Xll. 

Dante's Divine Comedy. TruiisUiled by the Rev. Henry Cary. Niw* ctlilion by 
Marie lionise Egeiton Castle, ^s. (id. 

The Iliad of Homer. TrunsluUd into liiiglish Prose by E. H. Hl.ikeiiey, M.A., 
Head Master ol the King’s School. Ely. 2 vols. 3s. od e.uh 
/The Tragedies of Ac-bchvliis A new Prose Tran.slation from a ReM-eil Text, by 
/ W'ultcr lleadlnm* I.ilt.U., and C. E. S. Headlutn, M.A 3". od 
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Meaars. A. & G. Blaok. 

m,AKIC, SIR HENRT A., G.C.M.G. — China. Painted by Mortimer Meiii^ea. 

SS. lift. 

IJRADI.EY, A. G.— The Rivers and Streams of England. Painted by Sutton 
Palmer, net. 

DU CANE, I'l^tJRENCE. — Flowers and Gardens of Madcir.i, Painted by Ptlla 
Dll Cane. 7^. r>d. net. 

EUCKEN. I'ROIf. RUDObF. ' -The Meaning and Value of Ufe. 3s. Od. net. 
PTlVif ERAIvD. EDVVARD. — Rubaiyat of Omar Kha^'yaiii. P^dit(*d by R. A. 

Nicholson. Illustrated by Gilbert J.ames. 7H. rul. net. 

FRAZER, PR 01 -*. J, ti. — Pfissages of the Miblc. 3s. Od. net. 

KICATJN'GE, M. \V. — Studies in the Teaching of History. 4s. 6d. net. 
KEEMAN, Rr:v. JOHN. M.A.. 1 El). -The Holy Etind.‘ 3s. 6d. net 
MOMTON, CAVENDISH. -The Art of Theatrical Makc-ITp. 5s. net. 

OAKEEY. H S . atid W. W. RT^TTT,E.— The Hilliard .Annual, is. 

RP^AI*, Pkol*. CARVICTII.-— Natural anil Social Morals. 7s. hd net. 
STOKES, ADRI.AN. -Hungary. Painted by Mr. and Mrs*. Adiiaii Stoke-. 
JOS. net . 

STONi:. ClIRlSTOPin%R.— lUoii Painted bv E. D. Hrintoii 7s *m\ net. 
WHYMPER, CHARI JvS. E./.S.— Tvgvpt ian Birds, jos. net. 

WYSS, CEO'JTEDJC VON.— The ChiliVs W'orld in Pictures, i.s 4d. 

Messrs. Cassell Se Co. 

BARRIE, J. M. — Sentimental Toniiny. Cheap Edition, i". CmI. 

DAVIDSON, 1 «, C. — .A Sword tii .Anibtish «>s 
ICLEbS, JC. S.”'Eost ill the Rockies, is. 

HOCKING. JOSEPH.— The Romance of Michael Trexail od 

HORNE, KATE —.Ships of Desire <«! 

KI\R, DAVID. Lost Among White Alric.iiis. (id 
M.ARIO, AUiiLLSTlC. Ivisy French Cookerv. .',s. fid net. 

MJ-:ADI„ L T Wild Heather, cs. 

MOORE, EDITH MARY. -The Wrung Side of Desliitv 

MORLEY, PROF. HENRY.— A First Sketch ol ICngliih Literature. New 
E^ditiiui 7s. (id. 

PHILLPOTTS. The Viigiii in Judgment is net. 

SALEIiBY, DR. C. W. Wnrry. Clieaii iMilion js (id net. 

SHORE, W. TEIGNMOUTII. -Charles Dickens and Ills l■rlclld^ (is net 
WALLACE. HELEN.— Hliiid Hopes. (>. 

AV .ARDEN, F.— The Heiri'ss of Deiisley Wold. ud. 

Building World A'oluine. 4s, t>d. 

Cussell's Atlas, us. bd. net. 

Cassell's New Annual tor Boys and Giils. ss., 3^ (»d. 

Little Folks Volume, “is., ^s' (>d. 

The Nature Book. (In 3 vols.) Vol. Ill us. net 
People’s Library. 10 New Yoliiiiies Md. iiel, i*. (id net 
Tiny Tots Volume, is. (id., is. 4(1. 

Mesara. Chapman Ae Hall, Ltd. 

BENNETT, ARNOLD. The t'.limpse us 

CANA. FRANK R. South .Mrica, Iroiii the cireat Trek to I'nioii. los. ml net. 
D.AWSON SCOTT. C. A. -- The Agony Column, (js 

DICKENS, CHARLES —The "Topital" Pickwick. Willi alKJiit jso Illiistfu- 
tlons fioiii conteniponirv sources collected bv C. \an NiMirdeii. Jis net 
FORMjAN, MAURICE IH^XTON (l->litor) -George Meredith .Some Efirlv 
Appreciations, net. 

GRIBBLE. FRANCIS. Cliateaiibri.ind .iiid Ills Court ot AVomen. iss net. 
HARPE:R, CHARLES <; The Smiiggleis. . is. ml 

HATTON, RICH.ARD ('... .V R.C.A. -The Crallsnmii’s PUiit-Book. J3s net. 

Meaara. Chatto & Wlndua. 

ANDERTON. IS.VBI'ILLA . l‘airy T.iles from Tuscany. Cheap Ivlitioii is. 
net . 

BORENIUS, TANCRED — The Painters ol Viceii/a. Illiislialeil 7s. (kI net. 
BROOKF.. C. F'. TUCKER (l-Miloii - Shakespeare's Phil. itch. .• voK .»s. (kI. 
net. 4s. net lU'l pel Mil 

CRoKER. B. M Aliss Halm line’s P.ist Popular FMilioii. ikI 
DINON. W AVILLMOTT King Hal ol Heroiisea us 

DUDLF^A'. X.VIHRosE {Illustrator) F;verymaii a Moi.ilily. New F.ditioti. 
JS. o«1. ni t 

FARRAR, Kiev. !■ W , 1 ) I) — Ruskiu as a Religious leacltei. Cheap F.dition. 
IS. net. 

1 *KF:ICMAN, R. AUSTIN Jo.m TlioriuU ke'- C m s I h lei live Stones IHus- 
tt.ited. 3s (id. net. 

GORE. J. J’*LLAU 1 ).— .Vstroiioiiucal Curiosities 1 .kIs and I'.Ul.ieiis (m net. 
L.AMB, CIIAKLF.S (Edited bv).---Mucl: .Ado About Nolliiiig. ( L mib SU iki-sjie.^re.) 
IS. (id net .Hill js (id net. 

MURPHA', AGNES M. - Melb.1 . .\ii Aiilliorised Hiograpliy. Jllustialed. ids. 
net . 

POTTER. OJ.AVF., and A’OSIIIO MARKIMi. The Colour of Roiiu. Illus- 
trated in Coloiiis. jis. .ind 4JS. ml 

STF^^LTNG. S 11 . and C. J-.. PEICK. - .\ L-idv ol King Arthur's Com 1 . llhis- 
Irated in Colours, tis. 

Meaapa. T. dc T. Clark. 

ANDERSON. Kl' \ . F:D WARD E.. M A. St Mall u's (jo^pel. dUbb- Class 
H.indbook' 1 .'S. 

AVALKIvK. REV. W. L. — The Gospel of Kei.oiiei!i itum 1 , A t-oiic-.Meiit. 5s. 

Me Bpa. W. B. Clive 6c Sons. 

AA’EEKlvS, R., B.A. -Sliakespi . i le As \ on Like It. (l or I sii> 

ExtraiKC l;xaniinuLioii.s and Higlui J'oiiii.s in bcliools.' js. 

The De La More Press. 

BI,E.S.S, DAVID.- Skftchcii and Studies. Illiisti.ited ts. (d. lut. 

DOAVLINt'i, CAPT. (ICdllor). — All About .Ships and s!ii]^piiig pd Falitioii, 
Revised to date. A Handbook of Popular Nautiuil Intoiniatioii; with 
V niiiiicroui. Diugrani.s, Plans, and liliis* rat ions. 5s. m i 
ENtW.ISH. SYDNEY. — Across Hie Sea. A book ot I.v'rics and other veises. 
3s. (>d net. 

’•K 1 :.AT>, J( >HN. - Short et l*oema. (Smaller ClansiCb.; Cloth, od net, leather, 
IS. net. 

SHAKESPEAKF:, WILUAM.- A» you Like It. (Smaller CUsMCh.) Cloth, 
od. net , L-allier, la, net. 

Msaara. J, M. Dent dc Co. 

Art. 

Gulliver's Ttavels. By Jonathan Swift, Illustrated by Arthur Ruckhum. 7 ». Od. 
net. 

loimb's Talcs from Shakcnpixirc. lllustmtH by Arthur Kockham. 79. fni. net. 
Le Mortr d’-Arlhiir. Rq^rintcd word for word from Cuxtotl's ISdition of 1.1B5, 
pointed and sjiell in uniformity with modfTn iiBogc ; with an introduction 
bv ^•rofc•.^■^^r Rhyn, and about 300 diadgn^ by Aubrey Benrckley. With 
photogravure Frontispiece, 46 full-page Illustrations, bordered pages, etc. 
A new edition in one volume. 23s. net. 

Mode.s and Manners of the Nineteenth Century. As represented in the pictures 
and I’ligravings of the time. By Dr. Oskar Fischel and Max von Boehm, 
translated and revised by Marian Edwordes. Three vols. in slip board 
case. JIS. net. Silk Moirette, 29s. net. 

AVhimsies. Bv Uaxiffrey AVhltworth and Kdth Henderson. With X2 coloured 
drawings by the latter, (is. net. 

Hogarth's Marriage A la Mode. Six beautiful coloured reproductions In a 
portlolio. 2XS. net. 

A New History of Painting in Italy. By T. A. Crowe and G. B. Cavalcsselle. ^ 
Folitcd and supplemented with notes by Edward Hutton. 3 vols. £3 net. 


Histtrv, Hiographv, He. 

F'rancesen Petmrea, Poet ani Humanist. By Maul Jcrrold, Illustritcd. 
tas. 6d. net. 

The Temple Dictionary of Hie Bible. AVrltlcn utid Folited bv Rev 
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Illustrations and many other drawings by W. P. Starnier. 4s. 6d. net. 
The I,loii of De Mnntfort. By Roland Horne. With 8 llliisttcitions in colour 
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lull vellum, jSs*. net. 

Dent's Scientifii Tnnters ICdited li\ |. UeyiioMs (ireeti. Se I » , I* R S, 
AVith niinu'Toiis Illustrations is net each volume. 

Astronomy. Prof. F*. W. Dv-soii 
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Hs. (id, net. 

RIVOIRA, U.. T. Lombatdic .Aiehitceturc. 2 vols. f.\ ts. net, 
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CONNOR, RALPH.— The Settler. 6s. > . 

GERARD. MORICE.— The King's Signet. 6s. - . 
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Lancelot approaching The CasiU* of Astolat 

( I' mill .1 ill ,i\\ iiiji; hy Ciiist.iir I 'ort 

' Till as lie ti.ueil a faintly shailnA'tl tiaik, 

'I'li.H .ill III liiof"- .111(1 links «iiiif>n)> the d.iles 
Kan In ilu ( astle iif \stol.it, he saw 

I Iir-il Imiii the west, f.u nn a hill, tin- Tnw erb -L./nt e/ii/ ./ir,/ liititiic. 
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roCOCK, ROGEK. Sword and Dragon Os. 

SMITH, A. CROXTON. The Hook of the Dog Os 
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(.wall. IS (III net, pictnri. boards, ib net, 
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Draper (Siniplilud l-rmch Ttxlil rs. 
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Messrs. Mills 6c Boon. 

B 1 {NSUSAN, ,S L The Children's Slorx ol Hu Bee Ilhisti.itid by L Muoro- 
Park. ss net 
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land's W'otk timl Will Hi P.iits 1 . 11 .uid 111 Pullv llhisliated. 7d. 
net pi'l' p.ii I . 
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p.iper evlilioii, <s. net. 
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The Invasion ol l''ngtantl as depicletl in the Bayeii.x Tipestrv i.'.s (hI net 


Messrs. Methuen 6e Go. 

BELLt>C, 11. — ItLirie Anloiiutte. With lS Eoflraits and IlhiMratioiis ivs net. 
BROCK, A. CLHTTON. Shelley: The Man and the Poet. With i’ Illu*'ira- 
tifins. 78. 6 d. net. . 
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10s. 6d. net. . , , 

HILL, GEORGE: J'RANCIS.— One Hundred Masterpieces ol vScuIpiure. 

loi Illustrations, los. f>d. net. , , 
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TENNYSON— A FRAGMENT. 

By Dk. William Barry. 


T O the young pilgrims who arc now Iroiitirig with 
eager eyes a morrow that will surely he unlike 
yesterday, Tennyson cannot loom so large as he did 
upon us, his votaries of a generation ago. For he was 
our living poet, cunningly reminiscent of the great old 
bards, himsell a classic ; hut in him, as we knew, weri‘ 
many songs waiting to he uttered in sounds most 
musical, to measures not less various than sweet. His 
charm took every ear ; he 
was po])ular yet deli(’ately 
refined, a celebrity and a rti- 
duse, a teacher and a friend 
and a lover; ardent hut 
deliberate, modern and still 
archaic. reserv(‘d or elusive 
when he seemed to give the 
world all liis cnntidenc(\ 

We w(»rsliii>i)ed a shadow 
and went alter an echo ; 
and if by • luiiue we met the 
man,ourhj)s were dumb, lor 
what I'ould wii say to him ? 

I recall the one moment 
when that happened to me, 

<lown among his flowering 
lanes, in summer-time, not 
far from the sea that beats 
upon his island. He l()()ke<l 
ill those years like his own 
King Arthur, lor height aiul 
nobleness, but was dark or 
grey in lone rather than the 
hero of the golden crest. It 
is always a strange ex])cri- 
«nce when we see face to 
face a great man wdiose very 
heart we think is known to us, but who stands aloof 
in the courtesy that forbids a step nearer, llow' many 
such silent worshippers he had, the siuisitive shy 
Tennyson, hidden at Farringford behind tlic screen of 
frees where we drove by and learned something of his 
earlier days from acquaintance who had watched the 
Tiew star swim into the horizon of English poetry ! That 
moment was thirty-three years back ; and critics are 
asking “ Will the Victorian Laureate keep his place, or 
another fashion discrown him ? ** Byron is a memory, 
and much of Wordsworth is dead, and the lyrical tales 
of Scott have lost their hold upon a time half-mystical, 
half-sensuous. What will be left of Tennyson ? 

Who is he that knows ? Not I, assuredly. But 
during seventy years (reckoning from 1842)— almost as 


long as Victor Hugo reigned in Fran('(‘ — the poet of 
In Memoriam has wielded a magic scejitre, with 
ever-growing might, over the imaginations of English 
men and English women. It is said that no other 
instance of a sovereignly so uiidispuled can be found 
m our records. Tennyson’s day may be closing ; but 
he has had it— a day ol pure delight, of romance and 
tenderness and piety, of a joy made ju'nsivc' by regnds, 

and an aspiration turning 
sometimes wistfully towards 
even the “ mouldered lodges of 
1 he past . ” T I u^re was al ways 
this under-current, Homeric, 
V irg i 1 i a 11 , Sliakespi'arean, 
flowing beneath, as the .stream 
bore us onwards. And only 
those who were tlien begin- 
ning to exjilore tlie “ Iliad 
and tlu' Odyssey,” or who 
lelt for the lust time that 
melancholy whic'li haunts the 
” /Eneid,” or w<Te caught in 
the eiK'hantments of ”A 
Midsummer Night's Dream,” 
will realise how Tennyson 
bcM'ame an iiilerprcler and 
herald ol the grandest liter- 
ature to his younger eon- 
tiMuporaries. We learned 
his lines so well that we 
quoted them incessantly and 
niH'ded nut to open his 
pages any more. After 
Shakespeaie, who never 
undergoes tclij^se, he was our 
master of light and music. 
With his remembrance youth returns, and who but will 
melt into })alhos on calling up again that golden jirime ? 

He gave us the exquisite best of an England now 
changing rapidly to something (dse, more complex, 
nut so beautiful. The dewy daisied lawns, the stately 
colleges, the country mansions, the woods and waters, 
the fair waste jdaees, the garden and the heath ; no 
vast prospects, but a familiar landscape touched with 
loneliness ; and a people neither passionate nor eloquent, 
in the lowest ranges rude or sentimental — ” The Northern 
Farmer,” “The May Queen "—but in those where he 
dwelt by preference proud, self-reliant, gravely good- 
mannered, hard to persuade, impossible to subdue. His 
college classics are themselves English ; the Homer 
he translates or adapts, the Horace he could recite 



I' rum i/tr hv Sam$u'l Laumme. 

Tennyson. 

“\>iv iinpcrfecl as Lauieiu'€-’s portrait i** m-verthcleas the 

/<#>/ painted portrait I have seen, and certainly the oniy one ol‘ 
old davs. ‘ Hliibbcr-lipt ' 1 retiiembei once Alfred called it; so it is; 
but bUII the only one of old days, and still the best of all, to niy 
thinkini; Edward Fitzticrald. 
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Phoio by U. iValktr. Tennyson’* Birthplace. 

He was born in the balcony* mom in Au)|[UBt, iSuf)* 


without book, the \'irgil wlio wliis])crs to liim from a 
heart over-fraugljt. were those reveaUd to him at 
Cambridge. He is n(‘ver in foreign lands at home ; 
he meditates in the Valley of ('auteretz on vanished 
friends, and salutes the Lago di (iarda, “ Lari Maxiine,” 
with a cultivated scholar’s enlhusiasm, hut still as a 
tourist. He exalted Victor Hugo as “ Lord of human 
tears ** ; but that ])raise whic h truly belongs t(^ another 
to the Mantuan or llu' Flonmtine — is a courtly comjdi- 
ment. Tennyson could find litth' in the h'reiich character 
that did not j)rovoke him to scorn ; and, unless I mistake, 
he borrowed from none ol their ]K)els. Almost, if not 
quite, as strange in his eyes were I lie famous Italians. 
He s])oke of “ In Memoriam ” with a desire that it 
should be comoared to Dante’s aj)ocalypse ; but the 
relation, as I will jxuiit out, is cmu^ of c'ontrast, not ol 
similarity. He chants " The Voyage of Maeldune ” and 
clothes it with his ]ieculiar grace ; yet he is un Celt. And 
though he would fain hav(‘ cast over the “ Idylls of the 
King ** a glamour such as we yield to unresistingly in 
the Mabinogion,” I think he uses a different s]>ell ; 
nay, if it be not too bold, let me define him as a mystic 
by hearsay, not by cxperienc<*. At any late, for all his 



Photo by H. tVaikor, Th« Font Itt So n >oi* rt »y Ciinrch In 
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wheeling flights towards the sun, 
he comes back to rest in the lush 
grass and among the tremulous 
reeds t hat bend do wti by his native 
rivulets, sighing as they stoop. 

English - classic, therefore, I 
call Tennyson, brought up 
lilH^rally on the fine old system 
of our Universities, like Milton 
t)r Newniau — on much the same 
books and literary traditions 
as they were. Hut he is also 
English - romantic, a flower 
springing up. all scent and 
blossf)ni, from the burning heart 
of Shelley ; he is an oimlent and 
iiK^re fortunate Kents, whose 
name sliall not be writ in water. 
He has taken and mastered the 
rich harnuuiies oi these, our 
Dioscuri, twin lurtlis m I he nine- 
te<mth century Iroin Elizabethan anct^stors, who nx owred 
a lost language and 
invoked M ad re 
Natura, ‘ ‘ T h on 
wonder, and thou 
beauty, and thou 
terror.” ll Tenny- 
son does not throw 
round about us the 
translucen t air 
which is Shelley’s 
secret, never sin< e 
deciphered, he can 
create an atiiio- 
sphere; of such in- 
finite gradations in 
tom* that w(' must 
apply to it Ouerii 
Cjuinevcre's j^raisi*. 

“The h>w sun makes 
the colour.” He 
runs through the 
w'holc gamut, in- 
deed ; but where Shelley is aerial Tennyson thickens 
his dyes and you feel as well as see the crimson and 
gold — of which a supreme instance flashes out ui)on us 
when Lancelot is described in “ The Lady of Shalott.” 
Again, set side by side “ A Dream of Fair Women ” and 
“ The Witch of Atlas ; both are miracles of sensuous 
impre.ssion, but in Shelley the light shines more clearly, 
while the “ Dream has a solid visual weight, such as 
words produce in Thdophile Gautier’s poems, with 
dimensions ascertainable. This was the manner of 
Keats, and in his successor it might have continued 
much longer, had not the tragedy intervened of Arthur 
Hallam s death and of Tennyson’s mental breakdown. 

For seventeen years, from 1833 to 1850, as M. Faguet 
reckons, the poet moved with faltering steps along the 
Valley of the Shadow. He lost his friend, his home, bis 



Tennyson's Mother. 

" LucIch not widr-dinpread, 
Madonna-wisc on either aide her head ^ 
.Sweet lipa whereon perpetuullv did reign 
The summer calm orirulden charity.*' 

/aabei. 
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fortune, his health. He was parted almost violently 
from his hoped-for bride, and the separation lasted ten 
years. From a dilettante exercising himself in all the 
keys of rhyme, gracious and fantastical, but mor(‘ of an 
artist-amateur than a ]>roi)liet, he was transmuted by 
sorrow “ into something rich and strange ” ; he found 
a message and flung it upon all the winds. “ In 
Memoriam,” the central j^oem of his life, was intimati*. 
personal, and religious after the reserved English manner, 
an heroic act bearing witness that friendsliij) might 
inspire a devotion dee]> as love, that Jaitli could jduck 
its horror from the grave. Men ot letters Lom]>ared tlu‘se 
hundred and tliirty studies in melancholy, relieved by 
])ioiis meditation, to Shakespeare’s “ Sonnets,” not 
without justice. Hut while the “ Sonnets ” present a 
marvellous exhibition of leeling e\erywliere nil- 
trammelled, ami are )>erlia])s the strongest tiling ac liiewd 
by the English Kenaissamt* at its iM ight, “ Tn 
Memcu'i.am ” is a ( liristian threnody Christ lan, liow- 
e\'er vague in outlini' or wavering iii its cmirse ; and 
Euglish-EilKTal Christian, whndi may b(‘ datt'd i‘\a( llv, 
roming b(*tween the age of (‘stablished (’onviMil kmis and 
the aiiandiy that has broken tlieiii up into the ( liaos oi 
our time. 

H(‘rt‘, bi*\'oii(l a <loubt. IViinyson set as uuu h store 
by the suhstama*. as lu* wrought assi<luously u]m>ii tin* 
iiK'tre ami carric'd it to ))er lection, <>1 Ins ( n‘do in verse. 
And Tmillilud('s at claimed liiiii at <.or<lingly. This 
vein of moralising jmzzles the h'reiich, wht» insist that 
art shall teatli notliing , ami wlu*n they (»l>ser\e it in 
Wordsworth, Dickens, 'riiat kera>'. they dec ljin* it is not 
art. I'o deny that cpiality in Tenin'soii. liowe\er, would 
recoil ujxui themselv(*s ; tor he can nc\’t‘r tom h a pn>l)lem 



Photo Mayaii. Tennyson. 

“^Nature’s idea 'in Tennyson's face must be sought in the ijreat Mayall 
photoipraph." — Theodore Watta*Dunton in the Majuazinc of Art. 



Photo by u. G. pe/tamie>. Tennyson, 


hut he gives to it tlu' beauty <‘l a liicimt form, and lea\'es 
us admiring if not always enlightemxl. Thus he won 
rtieognitiori Irom thousands who made of his quiet 
stanzas a deiem t* against the unhelievtT, but who could 
have granted tt) ” (Eiione ” or ” Dlysses ” no more intTit 
than siK'h splc‘mli(l t ollege-e\’iTcist‘s deserved in their 
eyes. My Jeeling is somewhat different. Those Greek 
exercises will live when much of “ lii Memoriam 
(ome Hie Cjuarry from widt h a])ologelics drew (juota- 
tions) has laded liefore the immenst‘ Eastern systems 
now advancing n])oii us. It is a miiarkabli' jiiece of 
irony that Tennyson’s dear fneml, Edward b'itzfierald, 
shoultl liaxe been (h'stiiied to autiquate, if not really to 
answer, the affirmalions of the C liristian, liy the musical 
blasphemit's ol Omar Khayvam. A parallel between 
tliese idgli acliiexements, both ])erhai>s etjiial as wtirks 
ol art, would rej^av the critic' ; but 1 know not if any 
t>iie lias attenij>led it. 

.'\t Halliol College a debate which T remember was 
inaugurated by Mr. W ilfrid W’ard’s recollections (alter- 
warcls printed) ol Tennyst)ii in his bust yt^ars. The 
main question, started by tlic present writer, moved 
nmnd “ In Memoriam ” and the musings whicli con- 
tinued it down to ” Crossing the H.ir.” My argument 
or criticism went to show that, all along, the English 
singer was haunted by ajqireliensicms which clouded his 
niimi, as of -Eneas ami his companions ” under the 
feeble moon’s malignant light,” whereas Dante, boldly 
plunging into the al)yss from which our Liberal pciet 
turned with a shiver, ascends out of it triumpliant, rising 
at length to the starry cmj^yrean of the Saints, whom 
lie beholds as the Rose of Heaven. And this ])lain 
difference does but emphasise the saying of Goethe 
that ages of faith are fruitful in a kind of greatness 
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denied to ages of 
doubt. Lucretius, 
who is the master 
of philosophic verse, 
cannot be held as an 
instance to the con- 
trary, nor can the 
Persian Omar, since 
both were inspired 
by a positive creed, 
and had no doubt 
that the prevailing 
religion was false. 

He who mourned his 
lost Arthur could 
only feel how much 
he desired religion 
should be true. To 
him the invisible 
world (if it existed) 
was the land very 
far off, not tlie Dantean gloom of the guilty in a 
universe created by their misdeeds, or the joy and 
splendour of ransomed souls in a Vision Beatific. When 
he describes landscapes, flowers, transient gleams at 
dawn or eventide, Tennyson has eyes that see and 
syllables that paint. But when the objects of Christian 
belief are to be made manifest, he cannot do it. “ Be- 
hind the veil, behind the veil,'' he cries pathetically. 
Not light but feeling is the element in which he dwells ; 
and it was the mood which bound him to Carlyle, who 
falls into a rage or sheds tears of fire when he looks 
upon that" darkness visible. “We have but faith, we 



cannot know," and 
such faith is not 
truly assurance. It 
was the half-question- 
ing, half-asserting 
note, common in 
those years, that 
aw akened the 
sympathy because it 
expressed the temper 
of so many, who 
doubted while they 
prayed to an Un- 
known God. 

Tennyson is the 
least Catholic of poets. 
In the “Morte 
d’Arthur," as Malory 
fashions it after a 
most liappy inspira- 
tion, tlie great epic 
of the Middle Ages found its unity. The chivalrous 
quest, ending in Arthur's translation to Avilion where 
he sleeps, was heightened into the quest of the Holy 
Grail and Sir Galahads crowning as its keeper, in Sarras 
the spiritual city. It is the Iliad of Catholic heroes, the 
Odyssey of the Holy Kucharist. How, then, docs 
Tennyson handle it ? With light and tender touches ; 
with skilled selection of word and phrase, ancient-seeming 
but modern in Ihcir conscious adaptation ; with dim 
rich blazonings of a dream-architecture ; with a pre- 
vailing feminism, thanks to which Guinevere, Enid, 
Elaine, Viviem, eclipse Arthur himself, Geraint, 
Lancelot, Merlin ; with only faintest, however reverent, 
allusions to tlie high mystery which consecrates the 




Photo by Rev. u\ Datubudge. Manor Farm, Someroby. 

Supposed to be the originsl of Tennyson’s ** Moated Grange.” 

** The broken sheds look’d sad and Btrange : 

Unlified was the clinking latrh : 

Weeded and worn the ancient thatch 
Upon the lonely moated grange.” — Mnrtana. 


From a drawing by Em HhU* 


The Old Grammar 
School* Louth. 

•» How I did hate that school ! The only cood lever h woe 

the tnemoiy of the worde, 'Sonua deeiUentie aquas, ®*®JI*** 

covered with wild weeds onKMite the echool windows. ’-^Tonmyaon, 
(Reproduced from “ The Laureate's Country," by permission of 
Messrs- Seelsy ft Cb.) 


Photo by A, A, TampU. ShlplaKo ChUOOh. 

Where Tennyson wss married to Miss Emily Sellwood, 
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Table Round. Instead of 
an epic, behold a succession 
of love-stories to while away 
the summer afternoon — Idylls 
indeed, or cunningly wrought 
tapestries in faded colours, 
hung out before the temple 
of the Grail. And Sir Galahad, 
though he achieves the quest, 
is but one in a crowd of 
knights, the true hero, even in 
that adventure, being Lancelot, 
who saw, or did not see, the 
glorious vision. This I think 
significant of the whole. A fine 
pageant, a holiday theme; not 
the wild, ecstatic, suffering, 
yeanling mediaeval spirit that 
drove crusaders on to conquer 
the Holy Sepulchre and recover 


inspiring after that of “The Divine 
Comedy.’* When, therefore, it is 
said by Taine or M. Faguet that 
in the “ Idylls “ we may salute 
the Arthurian Epic of which 
Milton dreamt, 1 can but reply 
that his Arthur, like Spenser's 
Artegal, is neither old British nor 
Catholic, l>ut a Sir Philip Sidney 
in the one instance, a Prince 
Albert in the other, “wearing 
the white flower of a blameless 
life,** not the shining example we 
desiderate of the heroic wedded 
to tile supernatural, and sancti- 
lic^d ’ by the Real Presence of 
Christ. 

We must take our poets as 
they are given and be thankful ; 




the “ vanished vase of God,** 
but “ King Arthur as a modern 
gentleman,*' very English in his 
courtesy, for whom the deadly 
word “ correct ** is not unfitting, 
but as regards all that made the 
Catholic knight a champion of 
the Cross, even as his maker 
terms him, “ a gray shadow.’* 
Nor has the “ adulterous time ** 
of which Malory depicted more 
than was needful not left its 
fingermarks here and there upon 
the “ Idylls.** But my present 
aim is to suggest how far from 
the genuine Catholic mediaeval 
world Tennyson has wandered, 
although he dedicated years and 
years to its subject, the most 



Photo by H, Woiker, Tennyson House, st Louth. 

Where Tennyson lod|ced whilst s pupil st the Louth Grammar School. 
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I quite agree. All 1 am anxious for is their true 
interpretation. The “Idylls’* may live and delight 
the Elaines of a century Jicnce, as tliey have shaped 
the fancies of our young ladies in the Victorian era ; 
but the Epic of Briton. Saxon, Roman in conflict, and 
of the religion that subdued ah three, has not yet been 
hammered out upon the anvil of verse in our literature. 
Malory gives more than Tennyson ; tlie Welsh 
Mabinogion has a wild magic in its primitive folktales 
that the Merlin of these vignettes cannot griisj) or 
control. There are many things not complimentary to 
be said of another who took for his achievernent the 
Holy Grail — I mean Richard Wagner. Still, who may 
deny that his Parsifal, and even his Lohengrin, stand 
before us enchanted ? And how much more terrible 
is the passion of his " Tristan than the corresponding 
episode in the Idylls " I Not as if Tenny.son, like 
Hippolytus in the play, had refused to lay garlands on 
the alter of Aphrodite. He has left utterances glowing 
with ardour caught from the fires of the Renaissance in 
“ Maud/’ in “ The Princess,” and in sudden epithets 
that Catullus would not disown. Glancing, however, 
through these versified love-scenes, if we except 
” Vivien,” we perceive tl^at a reticence as conventional 
as that of Dickens forbids the poet, who is also the 


Laureate, to exceed due bounds. The 
“ Idylls ” were composed for reading at 
court, and their feminism has enhanced their 
purity of sentiment. 

Others will have enlarged on the simple 
yet subtle influences of the blank verse 
which, little by little, Tennyson drew out. 
as might an alchemist, from the infinite 
store of metres in Shakespeare, Milton, 
and some later poets. It ranges over an 
immense variety of keys, and is equal to 
all demands, rich at times with a fulness 
that almost cloys, but mostly' direct in its 
apjical and, so to say, w^atchful of the effect. 
It never sweeps along in a Hood ; we feel 
that every single line has been i)olisbed for 
its own sake ; and however c*nt icing, it is 
seldom s]>ontaneous. The numbers (to use 
a good old ]>lirase) are .^wift, energetic, 
light-armed. In the “ Idylls ” no two 
cliJiracters s])('ak differently : Hie words are 
as short as tan be found among Saxon 
there is no aim at eloquence, 
but so fine a choice ui expression that the 
last attribute we sliould assign to it would 
be naivete. .\nd for this reason Tennyson 
is not Homeric. The life whii h he suggests 
rather than ])ictiires at Cameli»t is strangely 
over-civilised. He brings before us neitlier 
the Welsli bard the druid such as Taliesin 
— nor tlie jiriest ; they woultl not fit 
in with his world t)l (“a\aliers and ladies, 
who belong to the twellth century, not the 
sixth. 

When he jmblislied The Princess,” it 
met with scant ai>provai from admirers oi his early 
jwems. Carlyle and PitzGerald thought his vein 
exliausted. Ami perhaps he never did excel or 
approach the Klizabethan sweetness of liis youth, 
in him so remarkable. Hut “The Prnuess ” con- 
tains a passionate ()ut]>ouring of love when Ida 
surrenders, not to he dimmed by anything else of 
the kind from our English Helicon. It was a true 
instinct whicli led the singer to transpose and 



Louth.. 

Whera Tennyson spent much time in his esrlier yesrs. Here he attended 
the Grammar School, and here hie flrst poems were published. 

(Reproduced from ** The Laureate's Country,” by permission of 
Messrs. Seeley ft Co.) 
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modernise the personages as well as the terms of debate ; 
for he knew his own generation marvellously well, but 
tJie language of Froissart would not tell the tale as he 
shaped it. His lyrical interludes were cn trancing — 
what is there in English to comi)are with “ Tears, idle 
tears ? How we linger uixm the echo-song ! 1 k»w the 
heart beats time stormily to “ Home they brouglit her 
warrior dead ’’ ! The mingling of such varied strains is 
essentially modern ; we live so many lives at once, and 
our amusements are problem-plays. Hut lot it be 
observed that here too, as in all else of Tennyson, the 
woman is the conqueror, even when she yields. His 
own experience, with its fallings away into dehcjuinm. 
its unavailing trials, and the shadow ol something like 
insanity howring near, had left him sensitive', inwardly 
dreading tlu' wcjrst ; and he starnjKul his hcToes with 
a character not unlike Hamlet’s, “ sickli(‘d oVr with the 
pale c'ast ot thought.” We hear a ])ersonal accent in 

Locksley Hall ” ; it is the poet himself that takes up 
in ” Maud ” the charge against social distinctions, as 
it they murderc'd love, to which lu^ gives a yc\ sterner 
setting in “ .XylmcTS ITeld.” His public did not want 
such vehement denunciations of a world wliicli went 
very well lor them, in their favourite trcniluidour. They 
Irownc'd. and he never repeated the offtmee. Vet he 
M'as callable ol writing a tragic* elegy, as “ Kiz])ah ” 
showed : pity that he did not defy his jniblic* oftcMicT ! 

I say nothing oi Tcuinyson’s dramas ; thev leav(‘ me 
told. In anv c ase' they did not help to iorm iny geiuTa- 
ticui, a])])earing so late. If I had to choose one volume, 
to jiluc k an anthology from this lair inheritaiKe, 1 know 



Tennyson (in the National 
Portrait Gallery). 


A marble bust, copied by Miss Grant from the original, sculptured 
from life by Thomu Woolner, R.A., in 1887. 


what I would do. 

On no ac’count 
would I givc^ uj) 
the ‘‘Greek 
Idylls ” — it is 
a n a m c that 
suits t luMii — 

“Ulysses,” 

“Ti t honus,” 

“amonc,” “The 
Lotus Eaters,’* 
to whieli that 
astonishing and 
])athetic “Lucre- 
tius ” claims to 
be added by 
divine right. 1 
would tak(‘ the 
“ Palace of Art ’’ 
and “ A Dream 
of Fair Women ” 
as, in some sense, 
rendering to me a 
second Chaucer’s 
* * H o 11 s e o 1 
Fame.” I would 
sift ” In Menio- 
riam,” leaving 
out the ])hilo- 
so]>hy but kee|>- 
ing all the odes 
whic'li are sacred 
t o iriendshij). 

A m o n g t li e 
“ Idylls ” only 
two would seem 
iiul ispensable, 

“(iiiinevere ’’and 
“The ra.ssing of Arthur.” I should like all “The 
Princess,” but feud uncertain what to take* or leave 
except the songs. Tlie patriotic and Laureate poems 
1 could live without, almost wholly. Ol “ Enoch 
Arden,” as of other versified storic's, 1 tlo not f(;el that 
any is quite a supreme thing in art ; and “ Maud ” is 
too un brokenly sad ; these, therefore, I should put 
from me, not as undervaluing them, but bec ause they 
lessen the joy ol life unduly. Some other songs and 
sianzeis would complete my volume. I agree with M. 
Faguet that “ In Memoriam ” does honour not only to 
the poet himsell hut to humanity. Nevertheless, when 
I needed to make the “ great act oJ faith and h()i)e ” 
which it would fain utter, 1 should turn to a mightier 
bard and a more resolute Christian - lo Dante and the 
Paradiso.” From any one; of our poets we ask that 
which he alone can give, his revelation of the beauty 
and the worth abiding ever secretly in man, in the 
universe, and by some happy chance disclosed to whom 
God favours. 1 believe my volume, thus conceived, would 
hf)ld in it the unique Tennyson ; and that its place 
would be secure among the treasures of English poetry. 



Men of the Day : 

**The Poet Laureate.’* 


July ‘ 29 t 1871. 

(liy pcimiBBion ol the proprielurB of 
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TENNYSON- 

THE FORMATIVE INFLUENCES OF HIS FIRST TWENTY YEARS- 

By Alfred B, Cooper. 


E dward Fitzgerald used to say in his inspired 

grumbling way, Alfred never should have 
left old Lincolnshire.*' But Alfred never did. Few 
men ever leave, other than corporeally, the place 
where they are reared. In the poet we note this 
persistence of early impressions more than we do in 
ordinary mortals, because, having the gift of uttering 
his soul, the poet reveals the mode of his making ; 
but the indelibility of early impressions is of the weft 
and woof of common experience. The '' mute inglor- 
ious Milton ** feels their potency, even though he 
dies with all the music in him,*’ whilst the greatly 
articulate poet makes all the golden dreams of youth, 
its unfettered fancies, its nature raptures, its un- 
selfish lovers, its enchanting discoveries, its first 
loving peeps through the windows of the soul, 
material for a new transcript of the realest things of 
life, even 

Though nothing can bring back the hour 
Of splendour in the grass, of glory in the flower.” 

Arthur Hallam in writing to his sweetheart, Emily 
Tennyson, in 1831, just after the publication of “ Poems, 
Chiefly Lyrical,’* makes an essay in prophecy which, 
unlike many prophecies, has been literally and almost 
laughably fulfilled. “ I cannot help thinking,” he 
writes, “ that if the name of 'JVnnyson should pass from 
that little region, which all your life long has been to 
you home, that blessed little legion, 

• Bosomed in a kindlier air. 

Than tlic outer realm of care 
And dole,' 

the very fields and lanes will feel 
a sorrow, as if part of their aj)- 
pointed being had been reft from 
them. Yet, after all, a consecra- 
tion has come upon them from the 
dwellers at Soniersby, which, I 
think, is not of the things that fail. 

Many years perhaps — (^r shall I 
say many ages ? — ^after we all 
have been laid in dust, young 
lovers of the iHiautiful and the 
true may seek in faithful pil- 
grimage the spot where Alfred’s 
mind was moulded in silent 
sympathy with the everlasting 
forms of nature. Legends will 
perhaps be attached to the places 
that are near it. Some Mariana, 
it will be said, lived wretched 


and alone in a dreary house on the top of the opposite 
hill. Some Isabel may with some truth Ixi sought 
nearer yet. The belfry, in which the white owl sat 
* warming its five wits,’ will be shown, for six- 
IXince, to such travellers as have lost their own. 
Critic after critic will track the wanderings of the 
brook, or mark the groupings of elm and poplar, in 
order to verify the ' Ode to Memory ’ in its minutest 
particulars.” 

They have done and said all these things, and why 
should they not ? It is at Sornersby that the reader,, 
not to mention the critic, must begin if he would appre- 
hend the spirit as well as follow the theiiK' of the poet 
who was born and bred there. Little did Arthur Hallam 
foresee, by the way, when he ])enned this happy 
j>rophecy, that, in immortalising the ” ridged wolds,”' 
” the wooded hollow,” ” the glooming Hats,” ” the 
tumbled fruit,” ” the rosy sea of jilly-flowers ” and the 
hollyhocks and sunflowers in the back garden, ” the 
seven elms, the poplars four ” that flanked the front 
lawn, ” the banquet in the distant woods,” ” the light 
blue line of early dawn,” and all the other trivial- 
magical things shared in common, Alfred Tennyson 
would not only win for himself a deathless fame, but 
would immortalise his friend’s name also, by making 
him the Jonathan in a new Lament, the Lycidas of a 
later retjuiern. 

It is remarkable that death and change, the transi- 
toriness of human thjngs — 

” Close the door, the shutters 
close. 

Or thro’ the winfloAvs we shall see 
The nakedness .md vacancy 
Of the dark deserted house ” — 

should have been the main theme 
and ^ undertone even of the two 
slim volumes issued prior to the 
death of Arthur Hallam. His 
death, though the occasion, was 
only in a minor degree the cause 
of ” In Memoriani.” Tennyson 
was ever a potential pessimist. 
The ” black blood ” of his father 
was in his veins, even though the 
gentle mother — of whom later — 
endowed him witli that heart- 
philosophy which is the keynote 
of his poetry — 

” 'Tis better to have loved and 
lost, 

Than never to have loved at 
aU,” 



Tennyson. 

An early portrait. 

I like to go back to days before the beard, which 
makes rather a Dickena of A. T in iht photographs-^ 
to my mind.**— Edward FitsGerald. 
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and hLs life, if not his will, was always subjt^ct to 
becoming " bondsman to the dark/* The tears were 
in his heart before — to use his own fine metaphor — 
grief shook them into frost. The temperament of the 
poet of ^'Oriana/* “A Dirge/* “The Deserted House/’ 
The Death of the Old Year,** and the “ Ode to 
Memory" made fit soil for the sombre yew ^vith 
which, he confesses, he seemed to " grow iiie()r])orate/’ 
Much has been made of the baleful influcmce upon 
the Tennyson family of the father*s morbid and dilTicult 
temper. He is said to have betm ‘‘ daily racked by 
bitter fancies, and tossed about by strong lrou])](*s/’ 
Alfred, sensitive to environment as well as to criticism 
to his latest day, must often have caught the infection 
of his father’s gloom and writhed under the lash of 
his scornful tongu(\ His son, and biograi)luM, says 
in the Memoir, “ More than once Allred, scan‘d by 
his father’s fits of despondency, wcuit out into tlu‘ 
black night, and threw himself on a grav<‘ in the 
churchyard, praying to be beneath thi* sod himself/’ 
Yet there is internal evidence that “ t’owd Doctor" 
was not as “ black ’* as he was jiainted. He suffered 
by contrast, and by the medium of “ artistic tempera' 
ment ’’ through which his acts were seen an<l l)y 
which they were judged. His wife — 

** No angd, but a dearer being, all dipt 
In angel instincts, breathing paradise ” 


was too fair a foil for him, whilst his children, 
having the failings of their virtues, were far more 
likely to exaggerate his own temperamental defects 
than to minimise them. 

With regard to the allegt'd unhappiness of Alfred’s 
boyhood, it may be .safely asserted that a sensitive 
child is seldom light-hearted ; and when a high iiriagi- 
nativent'ss is sn})erim]>osed upon a sensitive' soul, it is 
im])ossible that childhood should be hapjiy, except in 
the legendary story-book sense. Hearken to Charles 
Lamb, who, always reiiiaining a child, knew better than 
most : “ Dear little T. H., who of all children has been 
brought u]) with the most scrupulous exclusion of every 
taint of superstition — who was nove'r allowed to hear 
of goblin or a])])arition, or scarrely to Ix' told of bad 
men, or to read or hear of any distressing story — finds 
all this world ol fear, from wdiich he has been .so rigidly 
excluded ah extra, in his own ’ thick-coming fancies * ; 
and Irom his little midnight ]>illow this nurse-child of 
optimism will start at shapes, unborrowed of tradition, 
in sweats to which the reveries of the cell-damned 
murderer are tranrjuillity.’’ 

Tennyson was singularly sensitive, for instance, to 
the idea of vastni'ss. The thought of endlessness 
obsessed him in childhood, and furnished him with 
many a fine simik* in later life, whc'n his nature, naturally 
robust, had joined bands w'ith science, ])liilosoi)hy, and 



With Tennyion leaninR on the piano, chin on hand, and Charlea Dickena in the forcRround. 
From the picture by Frank Stone (lather of Mercua Stone, R.A.). 
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Stochworth Mill, 
near Spilsby* 

The mill which siu^geated loTennyHon 
hifl poem, “The Millvr’a Daughter." 
TVte stream is “The Brook'* from 
Somcraby. 

“ 1 loved the brimming wave that nwam 
Thro' quiet meadows round the mill, 
The sleepy pool above the dam, 

The pool beneath it never still." 

The Miller's Ouuijhter, 


Photo b\ N. Walker. 



Where 'J'eDiiyaon’s father is buried. 

In the churchyard stands a Norman 
cross, almost the only one of its kind in 
Knglutid. 

Photo hy II. Walker. 
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Tennyson's Rooms in Lincoln's 
Inn Fields (No. 58). 


relif^ioii to make* him, if less the essential poet, more 
the essential man. But in s])itt‘ ol its training' (jnalities 
— lor we nii^ht not have had onr T(‘nn\son without it — 
om* would gladly save a helove<l child Irom the intoler- 
ahle harden ol the thought of (dernity. Doubt K'ss 
this hal)it ot dwelling ii])on thoughts tot) big tor him 

“ C'loutl-U)\\ers by ghostly masons wnmglil, 

A gulf that ever shuts and ga])t*s, 

A hand that points, and jiallod shajM's 
In sliailowy thoroughfares of tliouv.ht — 

largely accounts for the young ])oet’s lits ot tiTrible 
despondency, ami for his morbid thoughts ol death. 

Carlyle described Tennyson in liis early manhood as 
a “ I.ife-thiardsman sjioiled by ^Tiling jioctiy/’ His 
IMietry mav have ,s])oiled him for a warrior, but his 
jihysical lilness did not s])oil him lor a poet. His 
robustness ot body lieljied him to overcome the siijier- 
sensitivi‘ni'ss of his nature, and to eradieate, or at 
least greatly to moderate, that temleiicv to mawkish 
sentimentalitx' and undue introsjieelion and self-absorp- 
tion which was the besetting sin of liis earliest work. 
Thus, hapj)ily, morbidity was never iiion* than a mood 
with him. Even the awful sense ol vast ness which had 
weighed unduly uiion his young spirit became a soul- 
joy and an active inspiration to him. It is surely 
symptomatic, that piece of strange advi(v he gave to 
the brother who feared to go into com])any. “ Fred, 
think of Herschers great star-])atehes, and you will 
soon get over that.” It was the strong sane man who 
spoke there, the man who had succeeded in transmuting 
the dross of shrinking dread into the fine gold of manly 
dignity and balanced imaginativeness. 

That he spent the most impressionable years of his 
life in a country of broad horizons and ample heavens 


has also much to do with his lifelong love of astro- 
nomical metaphors, similes, and images. Ht‘ was ever 
a star-gazer. His little attic at Somersby was his 
observ'atory, and IdtzGiTald rt'cords that, “like Words- 
worth on the mountains, Altn-d, when a lad abroad on 
the wolil sometimes ot a night with the shepherd, 
watched not only the flock on tin* gn-e ns ward, but also 

‘ The star th.it bisiis AndiDiiKMla 

Far f»vcr tlu* Atlantic Seas.’ ' 

And Thomas Wilson, who visited the ])oct in the ’sixties, 
says : “ He s]»oke ol the ‘ wind torturmg tin* rool,' and 
used often to mount outside the root lioiii his attic 
chamber to admire the moonlight and tht* .sound of the 
breakers in the hay” (Freshwater). William Alling- 
ham, too. who visited th(‘ ])oet in October, iSb^ says: 
“ Tenny‘->on took nu* njxstairs to his diui in the top 
storey, and higher, uj) a ladder, to the li*ads. He often 
conies 11]) here of a night to look a I tin* heavens.” And 
in another ])lace lu* says : “ Barnes [William Barnes, 
the Dorsetshire l>oet] to bed : J'ennyson and I ii]> the 
ladder to the roof and lookid at Orion.” ” Locksley 
Hall ” may not be aiilobiographieal or aiilo-topo- 



rca-aniiank sketch by Danti; Gabiiel Kosaetti, September 27, 1855. 

“Mr. and Mra. KrowninK beiPK iben for a while at No. n, Doraet Street, 
London, invited a lew friends to hear Tenn^aon read * Maud ’ aa he had 
undertaken. Mia-« Hrowiiint;. my bi other, and myself were present, and 
perhaps one ««ther. My brother, iinobsorvcd by I'eniiyson, made a jpen- 
and-ink aketch of him and fsave it to Hrowninfs. He also made a duplicate 
of the sketch, which belontfs (or used 10 belong) to Mr. Cosmo Monkhousc. 
The present vcision is a triplicate, which he sent to Miss Eli/.abeth £. 
Siddai, then in Uaris and Nice for the sake of her health. This triplicate 
had remained in the possession of the Siddai family until September, 1899, 
when her brother was so good as to present it to me." — W. M. R. 

From “ Fra-raphaelitc Uiarie.n and Letters." Edited by William 
Michael Rossetti. (Hurst & Blackett.) 
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Photo by A. A. Ttmpu. Mr, Sellwood’a House 

at Horncaatle. 


Where Lady Tennyaon (Kmily Sellwood) lived when a girl. Lady 
Tennveon’a mother was buried in the churchyard of the Church of 
St. Mary at the early age of twenty-eight. 



Tennyson. 

After Watta, 185Q. 

The original painting ia in the poaaeBaion of Lady Henry Somcract. 

** My father meets Fanny Kemble, . . . and she apeaka of him as having 
*the grandest head of any man whom she haa clapt eyes on. “’—From 
** Tennyson : A Memoir,*’ by Hallam, Lord Tennyaon. 

(By permission of Lord Tennyaon and Messrs. Macmillan.) 


graphical in any strict sense, hut such a passage as this 
and many another in Tennyson's poetry is much more 
personal than a place name or a local incident : 

** Many a night from yonder ivied casement, ere I went to 
rest. 

Did I k)ok on great Orion sloping slowly to the West. 

Many a night I saw the Pleiads, rising thro’ the mellow 
shade, 

Glitter like a swarm of fire-flies tangle<l in a silver braid.” 
Tennyson chanted the ballad of Oriana to the rhythmic 
sound of the sea on the wild, waste shore " down 
Mablethoqic way, where, a few years earlicT, he and 


his brother Charles, on the day when “ Poems by Two 
Brothers " was published, shared their triumph with 
the winds and waves." " The Norland winds," especially 
if they had a touch of Bast in them, brought the scent 
of the brine to Sornersby, and there is no English poet 
whatsoever — not Coleridge or even Swinburne — whose 
sea pictures hav<‘ more verisimilitude than Tennyson's. 
The sea, like the sky, was ever i>roductive of the poetic 
mood in him. He heard 

” Rolling far along the gloomy shores 
The voice of days of old and days to be.” 

But though he lived long on a rocky, cliff-lined coast, 




Pkoio by Rtv. W. Bambrutgt, 


Th« Bro»H, Sornersby. at the 
feet of ** The PerMa'o Field.’' 

With many a curve any banka I fi et, 


Photo ly Rtv. fF. Bainbridgi, 


An< 


By many a field mud fallow, 
a many a fairy foreland act 


Bag Baderby Church* 
aaar Somcrahy. 

Where Dr. Clayton Tennyaon preached. 


With willow-meed, and maUow.*->/Ae ^roo*. 
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it is the flat sandy shore of Lincolnshire — the 
shore of his boyhood — that he sees instinctively, 
as witness : 

“ All night 

The plunging seas draw backward from the land 
Their moon-led waters white/* 


or 


or 


' A still salt pool, locked with bars of sand 
Left on the shore/’ 


' The myriad-rolling ocean, 
illimitable.” 


light anti sliadow 



Even in the ** Idylls of the King ” his seascapes 
often smack of Mablethorpe and the sand-dunes. 
Who can doubt that it was a vivid memory of 
a moonlight night, “ under the long low line of 
tussocked dunes/* when he 

” Watch’d the great sea fall. 
Wave after wave, each mightier than the last, 
Till last, a mammoth one gathering half the deep 
And full of voices, slowly rose and idunged 
Roaring, and all the wave was in a flame.” 

although the scene is Tintagcl and not Mable- 
thorpe ? It was at the latter place, too, that 
he saw 

“The hollow ocean-ridges roaring into cataracts,” 

whilst standing on the “ sand-built ridge ” whicli 
he used to imagine was the spine-bone of the 
world, because it divided the horizon-bounded 
sea from the “ waste enormous marsh.” 

Mr. Frederic Harrison, in a monograph with 

which few 
T e n n^’son- 
i a ns c a n 
wholly agree, 
says admir- 

ahlv : 


“'remiyson 
is the ]u»et oJ 
ll(j\Ncrs. trees, 
and birds. ()1 
flowers and 
trees he must 
Ik’ held to he 
the supreme 
master above 
all w ho liave written 
in Enghsli. perhaps 
iiulecd in any poetry. 
'The meanest flower 
that blows ’ docs not 
inspire in Tennyson 
thoughts so dec}) as 
it did to Wordsworth . 
but Tennyson has 
painted them all — 
floAvers wild and eiil- 
tivated. trees, herbs, 
woods, dunes and 
moor — with the 
magic of a Turner. 
He spoke of trees 
and flowers, from the 
cedar of Lebanon to 
the hyssop which 



Fhotu by Frith ^ Co, 


The Tennyson Memorial Window 
in Haolemere Church. 

DeNijfijfil by Huine- 


Arthur H. Hallam. 

l*he subject of ** In Memoriain."' 

He wse as near perfection as mortal mt 
could be.**— rsMiowoN. 

(By parmiaaion of Mr. John Murray.) 


grow€*th on the wall. As flowers, hills, trees, and birds 
littered to Wordswortli a nt;\v moral Decalogue, so 
they seemed to Tennyson, as they did to Turner, 
radiant with a fanciful licaiity which no man had seen 
before.” 

If the contemplation of natural objects filled Words- 
worth with ” deep ” thoughts, then it may be truly 
said that it filled Tennyson, from his childhood, with 
high thoughts. Nature was not the material of his 
poetry, it was the vehicle of it. True, he is the poet of 
flowers and trees and birds — he had little to learn under 
these heads when he went to Cambridge — but they 
were never the be-all and the end-all of his jHietry. 
His nature and his training forbade that they should be. 
Wordsworth was a nature-worshipper ; Tennyson a 
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Lady Tennyson. 

From the portrait at Aldworth, painted by G. F. Watts, K.A. 

“It was ahc who brrame niy father’s advihcr in literary mattera. ‘I am 
proud of her intellect,' ha wi ole. . . . By her quiet aenae of humour, by her 
nclfleaa devotion, by ' her faith as clear as the heights of the June-blue Heaven,' 
she helped him also to the utmo.m in the hours of hi.>t dcpiession and of hia 
sorrow. '—From lennyson : A Memoir," by Hallam, I.oru Tennyaon. 

(By permission of Loid Tennyson ai d Messrs. Macmillan.) 

natiire-Jover. H(' was ever seeking the cause heliind 
phenomena : 

“ Flower in the crannied wall. 

I pluck you out ol the crannies, 

1 hold you here, root anti all. in my hantl. 

Little flower — but if 1 could understand 
What you arc, root and all, and all in all. 


windows looked into the branches of the black poplars 
wliich stood along the west side of the lawn. Now listen : 

“ And ever when the moon was low, 

And the shrill winds were up and away. 

In the white curtain, to and fro. 

She saw the gusty shadows sway. 

But when the moon was very low. 

Ami wild winds bound within their cell, 

T/u’ shfidoiv of the poplar fell 
Upon her bed, across her brow.'* 

The ]>oet is si)eaking of Mariana in the Moated Grange, 
and he has very emphatically denied that he had 
eitluT Baumber’s Farm or any, other particular house 
in mind when he wrote that poem ; yet do not the,se 
lines admit us into the secret place of the boy’s 
magical memory of those early days when shadows 
had a weird significance, and the untutored imagi- 
nation shrank from its own imaginings ? True, indeed, 
it is that Tennyson was a born Pre-Raphaelite, ere 
the word which connotes so much had been invented. 
He embodied the new Art Faitli in jewelled words 
whilst yet the members of the Brotlierhood were in 
their cradles, and his })oetry had a ])rofound in- 
flnenre on the inception and growth of tlie new 
cult which was to revolutionise English painting. 

The favourite gam(?s of the Tennyson boys were 
almost all ol the Homeric ty]>e-“the taking or defence 
of a castle keej), the storming of a breach — games of 
chivalry, of knightly deeds, of rescued maidens, of 
high adventure in liaunted lorest and robber-infested 
brake. The Idylls are but a mature form of the 
endless stories Alfred wrouglit out of his teeming 
imagination for liis younger brothers and sisters. “ My 
aunt Cecilia narrates how in the winter evenings by 


1 should know what God and ni.in is." 

It is often necessary to look deejx r than a 
mere allusion for the imyst significant marks 
of early influences on the ])oelry of Tennyson. 
The mature, conscious art of the ])oet revivt's 
the weirdly vivid imjnessions or at least 
the ghosts of their former reality -lo haunt 
his verse with a Pn‘-Ka])haelite strangeness, 
aloofness, mystery w liich, nevertlb*less, 
strikes the imagination as more real than 
reality, since every shadow, every leal, the - 
moan of the wind, the whit, whit, whit ” 
.of the nightingale, the long moss ropes in 
the water, the Will-o'-lhe-Wisp in the marsh, 
are used with consummate skill to ])roduce 
in the mind of the reader that subconscious 
sense of witchery which is of the essence of 
Tennyson’s verse. As Aubrey de Vere 
says, ** With the bleating of the lamb or 
the lowing of the herd there mingled 
from afar ‘ the horns of elf-land faintly 
blowing.' " 

For instance, we know that the “ Two 



Brothers ” — Alfred and Charles — ^slept in a 
little room near the roof, and that their 


Tennyson House, TwIcKenhem. 

(Formerly Holyrood House, and Chapel Houae.) 

Taooyaon'a hrst aetiled home after hie marriage. Here hia eon Hillam woa born in 185a. 



October, 1909.] 


THE BOOKMAN. 


27 


the firelight," ssys the poet’s son, " little 
Alfred would take her on his knee, with 
Arthur and Matilda leaning against him 
on either side, the baby Horatio between 
his legs ; and how he would fascinate 
this group of young liero-worshipi)ers, 
who listened open-eared and o])cn- 
moiithed to legends of knights and h(TO(\s 
among untravelled forests rescuing dis- 
tressed damsels, or on gigantic inoiintains 
fighting with dragons, or to his tak^s 
about Indians, or demons or witches.” 

It was there the ” Idylls " had their 
beginning, and the most majestic of them, 
indeed— the one with the truest and 
freshest inspiration, tlu' simjdest and 
most exquisite constructk)!! — the “ Mort< d’Artliiir,” 
was written wIhui the jxiet had barely emerged from 
boyhood, and it remains to-day, in all its lorthrightn(-‘ss 
ol utterance and its inevitabilily of phrasing, a 
masteri)iece of early inborn art. 

And the moral purpose whicli ])ervades tin* *' Idylls,” 
in common with all Tennyson’s ]M)etry, and to which 
a certain school of mistaken criticism takes excejdion 
on the ground ol its unfitness tor the theme, is the 
result of the idc'als in which he was trainc'd m that 
Soinersby parsonage. Just as Fra Angelico and iiiotto 
and Leonardo present the old Jewish scenes in Italian 
and Papal sunouiidings, so does 'rennyson visuahs{‘ 
Arthur and make him real- a haunting mystical reality 
— to his own g(*neration. His mother’s beautiiul ]>nrity 
was the great s]jiritual formative influence ol his early 
years, and this, joined to the robust honesty and 
straight-forw'ard manliiu'ss oi his somewhat terrible 
fatluT, made him the “ man ” he bi'came. “ Altred is 
one of the few . . . who are and r(*iiiain beautiful to 
me, a true human soul, or some authentic a}i- 
proxiniation theredo, to wdioiii your own soul can 
say, ' Brother ! ’ ” Thus Thomas Carlyle, when llu* 
jioet was barely thirty, and there is much ol 
himself in his Arthur. It was this young man 
who had w'ritteii in his boyhood a jirayer con- 
taining th(\se sentences : ” O Lord (lod Alinighly, 
high above all height, Oinniscienl and Omni- 
pre.sent, who.se lifidime is cternily, wilt I'iiou 
condescend to behold from the Throm* ol 
Thy inexpressible Maje.sty the work of Thine 
own hands kneeling before Thee?” That 
was the boy’s prayer. The man only simpli- 
fied it : 

” Closer art Thou than breathing ; 

Nearer than hands and feel.” 

And what of his ” Fair Women ” ? It is to 
the mother of the Tennysons that the world 
owes that priceless picture-gallery of Womtm 
Beautiful which Alfred has painted for all time, 
with the true and tender touch of one who 
learned his lesson young. 


” Happy he. 

With such a motlier ; faith in womankind 
Heats with his blood, and trust in all thines. 
high 

Comes easy to him, and 1 hough he trip and 
kill 

lie sli.ill not blind his soul with clay.” 

llivv we not Ch irle^Tenny^oii-Turner’s. 
])iclnre, too, of the sweet, all-pcrvading 
symj):ithy of lliat sam(‘ mother, who 
was so beau til idly and nobly jiroud of 
the ” m*st of singing birds ” she vv.is 
ri‘aring ? He tells bow In* and Alfred,, 
companions always, tlu' David and 
Jonathan ol the l.imily, w.ilking bt'side 
their mother's f hair clrawai by a gnsat 
mastiff, used to rea<l their verses aloud 
to her. It is a clianiiing ]>icture : the SonuTsby lanes, 
the glorious simsi'ts, llie dog-carriage, the benignant 
mother’s smiU*, and the poi t ra])tun*s of her splendid 
boys ! No wonder Cliarli‘s «‘xclaims, “ Oh, all that 
there is of good and kind in any of us cam*' 
Ironi her tender heart.” And no wonder, also, 
that Tennyson vies with Wordsworth, ('owper, and 
Shaki\s]K‘are as the ]>(K‘t of womankind at its Inst and 
sweetest. 

A son ol the i\Iansi‘, as they say in Scotland, a man 
of genius, gently born, highly educated, naturally 
n‘served, inherently kingly, 'IViiiiysoii inevitably drew 
upon himsell the gil>c of a democratic age tliat he was 
a ]) 0 (d ajiart who could have little in common with the 
great woikatlay world. It is a criticism as cheaj) and 
shallow as it is timdameiitally untrui*. On the con- 
trary, despite the cultured lorm of his jHudry, its ex- 
quisite finish, even its subject-matter often .so remote 
aj)parenlly from the common tiling'^ that concern the 
common man, Tmnvson was as truly a son of the soil 



Tennyaon. 

From llie medallion by Thomas Wooluer, K.A. 
(By permission of Messrs. Macmillan.) 



Tennyson, 1836. 

Fngiaved from an early dagiiei rt- 
• uype by (i. J. .Sto dai t. 

From ** Ti-iuiy.siiti : A Memoir,” by 
Hal la III, l..ord Tennyson. (By 
pel iMi ''.Sion of Lord 'Jennyson 
and Messrs. Marmillan.; 
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The Palace of Art. 



Sir Galahad. 


* In a clear-wallcd city on tli** seu 

Near ifiMed oreau'pii cb, her liair 
Wound with white ro-^ca, slept St. Cicely; 

An angel looked at her." 

(By permiasioii of Meaara. Macmillan.) 

as Burns himself. When Carlyle first heard “ The 
-Grandmother/’ he exclaimt'd, with unwonted emotion, 
■*' And did Alfred write that ? ” And what of the 
dialect poems, of Tlie Miller’s Daughter,” of ” Dora,” 
of “Enoch Arden,” of “Sea-dreams,” of “ Rizpah,” 
and many another poem which reveals the depth 
of the poet’s understanding of the greatly simple 
things of life ? They are full, as are the longer 
poems, of 


** Then by itome secret shrine 1 ride ; 

1 hear a voice but none are there ; 

The Btalla arc void, the doors are wide, 
The tapers burninfr fair. 

Fair gleams the snowy altar-cloth, 

'Die silver vessels sparkle clean, 

The ahrill bell ringa, the censer swings, 
And solemn chaunta resound between.*' 
(By permiasion of Messrs. Macmillan.) 


** Jewels, five words long 
That on the stretched forefinger of all time 
Sparkle for ever," 

and, as they were the highest expression of the thoughts 
and aspirations of the Victorian age, so they are to-day, 
a hundred years after the poet’s birth, a national heritage 
which, in/Arthur Hallam’s plirase, is not “ of the things 
that fail.” 



Enoch Arden. 


That which ha better might have ahunn'd, ii grieft 
Like hie have woree or better, Enoch oaw.'* 

From ** Enoch Arden," by Alfred, Lord Tennyeon. (Caeeell.) 
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SHELLEY’S LETTERS. 

Rv Professor Saintsburv. 


T here can he no question as to flu* flesiral)loness 
of a complete edition of Slu?lloy’s Letters. 
Hitherto they have been scattered al)out in halt a d(»zen 
different books ; not a few have been accessible only 
in garbled forms ; and not a few more ha^’c* remained 
in manus(Tii)t. Even now one gathers that Mr. Ingpen * 
has not been able to drag the iKnid (luitc* completely : 
and some of the letters, especially those which ]>assed 
through the hands of that clever rascal 'J'homas Jefferson 
Hogg, are still certainly imj)erfect and possil)ly “ con- 
taminated.*’ But nothing at all aiiproaching this 
collection has ever been made, giving as it does nearly 
five hundred letters, of which some eighty tn- ninety are 
new in whole or part, while scarcely a third of the whole 
have ever before presented themselves together. It 
may be said in fact to be a sort of documentary su]>ple- 
ment to Professor’s Dowden’s “ Life,” to which Mr. 
Ingi)en makes constant, and it would seem authorised, 
references. A few letters not by Shelley himself are 
given ; and those of the hapless Harriet which the 
appendix contains are of very great importance. 
The editor ai)pears to have donc^ his work very 
carefully, and such slips as the ]iresont revic^wtT has 
noticed are few and slight. The index (es}>ecially 
necessary in such a book) is good, and there is an excellent 
preliminary set of biographical notes on Shelley’s 
correspondents. Almost the only unfavouralMe comment 
that one feels disposed to make is that the volumes into 
which the book (though continuously jjaged) is divided 
are inordinately heavy, though by no means large. 
Had they ap]>eared (according to what seems in have 
been the original intention) as one, the publishers ought 
to have sent out a special Icc'tern willi it ; and as it 
is they try the hands. 

The trial, however, is lUJt without reward ; and exen 
those who, as far as it has bec?n possible, hax e acquainted 
themselves with the matter piecemeal, may be strongly 
advised to read it all as here regimented and reinforced. 
It may not ' tell the critically-minded much that is 
absolutely new ; but it will pretty certainly jnit the idea 
of Shelley’s personality much more com])letely and 
clearly even before them. And for those who approach 
the matter for the first time it is no disrespect to 
Professor Dowden, or to anybody else, to say that all 
‘‘ Lives ” must be imperfect without the “ Letters ’* : 
and that the “Letters,” properly edited as here, 
make it almost possible for any intelligent person 
to make his own “Life” of Shelley, which will 
probably be, for him, much nearer the truth than any- 
body else's. 

• “ The Letters of Percy Bysshe Shelley.'* Collected and 
Edited by Roger Ingpen. 2 vols. 42s. net. (Pitman.) 


This is in fact their great value. The ]M)sitive excellence 
of Slielley as a letter-writer was <onsiderably exagger- 
ated in one not(.>rious case as a conseciuence of — if not 
directly with a \'iew to — the depreciation ol his poetry. 
Many ]iassages and not a icw wliole letters are indeed 
excellent — in lact, consummate. Rut tJiey are almost 
always of a character not j)ur(*Iy or essentially ejiistolary 
— descriptions, critici.sms and the like. Moreover, these 
passages are, lor the most })art, well known already 
in selections, or in the older editions of the “ Works ” or 
in books about Shelley ; and though by no means un- 
important as illustrating his character, and all-im]Kjrtant 
as examfdes ol beautiful English prose, they form, as 
it were, at best an aj)j)cndix tt> the “ Poems.” The 
value of the complete collection, on the other hand, 
if less from the point of view of literature, becomes 
immense from the ]>oint of view of biography — ^not 
from that of biographical “ chatter,” but from one 
much higher. 

The differences of style and manner observable 
between (speaking rougJily) tin* first volume and the 
second are great, but they are not surprising. They 
correspond, in lact, with rather remarkable exactness, 
to the difterence lietwcen the j)oetrv before “Alastor” 



Tennyson (about 1871). 


From a photoRraph by Mrs. Julia Margaret Cameron, taken ahortly 
after he had written ** The Holy Grail.” 

From *' Tennyson : A Memoir,*’ by Hallam, Lord Tennyson. 

(By permission of Lord Tennyson and Messra. Macmillan.) 
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(or the very best parts of 
" Queen Mab ") and the 
poetry from “ Alastor '' on- 
wards. But the way in which 
Shelley literally “ came of 
age ought to be no novelty 
to any one, though perhaps 
the process has never been 
exhibited with such clearness 
and completeness as in this 
book. The fustian and the 
formality, the extravagance 
and the conventionalism oi 
his earlier writing in ])ros(‘ 
have sometimes been re- 
garded as something difficult 
to comimdicnd ; but tliere 
is not really the slightest 
difficulty about it. The 
mixture is naturally con- 
nected with the exceptional 
“ bursting of the alof.” 

Most i)CO])le of the day 
either continued eighteenth- 
century convention far into 
tlie nineteen tJi, or wore it 
gradually out into the newer 
form, or exhibited inclina- 
tion towards tliis latter from 
the first. Slushy, struggling towards it in thought, w;is 
kept back by the sheath of style in manner till this 
actually “ burst." It must be evident to any one who 
studies him that while he had in him the makings of 
one of the greatest of ])oet.s, he iiad also those of a 
great prig. The ])rig kept tJie poet back for a good 
many years, and during those years asserted himself 
in the quaint stilted phrases that oicur even in the 
letters to Hogg, and turn tho.sti to tlie unfortunate 
Miss Kitchener into a tissue ol interminable and in- 
tolerable fustian. Indeed, tliis e\'il being never quite 
died till a little before the poet died too ; but he 
had almost wholly lost his power. So long as Shelley 
Y^rj*Qt 0 v'erse like a bad imitation ol ^lonk Lewis 
or of Moore, it was not unnatural that he should write 
prose like a bad imitation of Sir James Mac kintosh. 

Of more general interest, no doubt, are the illustra- 
tions of Slielley's own character and of tla* characters 
of others which the hitters contain. The last division 
is not unimportant. It is agreeable to imagine the 
sensations of that earlier Pecksniff whose name was 
Godwin, when a young man " heir to £G,ooo a year " 
presented himself, uninvited and eager, Jis .a pigeon. 
You see that very remarkable young lady who called 
herself “ Claire," but whom the hard-hearted law called 


" Jane," if not exactly as 
she was (or as Thackeray 
would have presented her), 
at any rate not as she was 
not — that is to say, in her 
own presentation of herself. 
One of the most captiva- 
ting things in the book (for 
Shelley was quite incapable- 
of sarcasm in the circum- 
stances, and was perhaj)S- 
more j)er.sistently fond of and 
indulgent to Claire than he 
was of or to any one else) 
is his remark that one of 
her plans about tlie child 
;\llegra “seems to [him] in 
its present form ])regnani 
with irremediable infamy to 
all the actors in it, except 
yourself." You see (xodwin 
sjumging loftily ; Leigh 
Hunt spiinging jauntily 
or ])at helically ; Byron the 
])ersonifi(‘ati(»n ol .sellishness 
and jiose that lie always 
was ; Peacock Imniorous 
and Ci)o\ ; the tragic' shadow 
(it never comes to more 
than that) of Harriet with “ the jiity ‘>1 it so simjde 
and inevitable when you take it as a piei'c* ot human 
nature, such an inextricable puzzle* and tangle when 
you pester yourself witli ])sychc.>logy and i)robleins and 
chatter ; the delightful presenc e of Mary, who jiaicl 
smartly for her own afiaim'a, and has been repaid in 
turn by a sort ol jiersonal affection from tlioiisands 
in generation aller^gencTation. And rcflc'c ting all these 
and contnisting with them, there is Shelley himself— 
the real Euphorion whom (ioethe’s genius unconsciously 
devised, while his lowc'r intelligence consciously ideiitiiied 
the device with a baser original. Mr. Ingpen has 
wisely included among the numerous and good illustra- 
tions of his ])ook that remarkable ])c)rtrait of Antonio* 
Leisman which Peacock declared to be "the real 
Shelley " and which certainly agrees with the jxiet’s 
description of himself better than the well-known and 
beautiful but ratlicr " beautified "—if not even pretti- 
fied — canonical presentment by Miss Curran. It is 
good to look at this and to learn from it, remembering 
that the identification comes from one of Shelley’s 
best friends, who was also one of the rarest examples 
among Englishmen of the combination of poetry,, 
humour, scholarshij), command of character, and appre- 
ciation of wit. 



I *hotu hy FMuitt tS* Fry, Te n n y son • 

Taken in February, 1877, at which time he waa writing; “ liecket.*' 
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“THE BOOKMAN” PRIZE COMPETITIONS. 

Answers to these competitions (each on a separate sheet bearing the name and address of the sender) should! 

he forwarded not later than the J$th of the month to 

“ The Prize Page," The Bookman, Messrs. Hodder & Stoughton, Warwick Square, E.C. 

Note. — We have received many complaints from ('olonial and Indian readers that they arc debarred by the 
time limit from taking part in our Competitions. To meet this difficulty^ the date fixed above for sending in 
answers will not henceforth apply to Competitors resident abroad, except in the case of competition No. 2 ; answers 
from foreign or Colonial readers for competitions i, and 4 (the subjects of these being the same each month) 
will be admissible to the first competitions that are adjudicated upon after the date of their receipt. 


I. — A Prize of Half a Guinea is offered lor the best 
quotation from English verse apj)lical)le to any 
review or the name of any author or book 
appearing in this number of The Bookman. 
Preference will be given to quotations of a 
humorous nature. 

II. — A Prize of Three New Novels is offered lor 
th(? earliest ])assage in English Literature fore- 
casting the days of aviation. 

111 .- -A Prize of Haif a Guinea is offered for the 
best review m not inort* than one huiidn‘d 
words of any recently jniblished book. Coin- 


We select also for printing : 

KAKTH S HEGINNINC;. Bv Sir Robkrt IUix. 

“ The Ball no question makes Ayes and Noes, 

He knows about it all —me kuow.s, ME knows." 

K. Fi i'zGkrai.o. 

(C. A. Bayley, 120, Main Street, Bangor, Ireland.) 

ABOVE ALL THINGS. Bv \V. I f iGNMoern Shore. 

" Twinkle, twinkle, little star ' 

How I womh-r what voii ai<- ^ "-Miss Tayf.or. 

(Miss H. Wood, 2, Airlie Terrace, Dundee.) 

HOML: life in 1K1 LWD. JW R. Lynp. 

I mil si leave yini to fancy 

The thumps and the bumps, .uid the ii])s and the downs. 
And the taps ami the slaps, and the lajis <in the crowns." 

In^uldsbv Lcf.ien(h {The Bagman's T>og). 

(Miss Robinson, (xlengall, Romford.) 


petitors .should give the names of authors and STOl.KN TloMCY. .V. ani. t>. Jamks. 

jaiblishers at head ol their reviews. " Sweet and low." -Ti n.wson. 

(Miss E. M. Ciniy, 4, Bulstrode .Street, W.) 

IV.— A roi)y of The liooKMAN will be sent /-as/ /nr -l-llE WAV THINCS llAI-fHN. Bv Ih-.a, me 


for twelve months to the sender ol the best sug- 
gestion lor The Bookman ('oinj)etitions. The 


ShLlNt Ol’R 1 . 

" Not a ha<l he j^ol not a guinea or note, 
And he looked most t ontoiindedlv ibiriied, 


Editor n‘serv(‘s llu' 
right to use any 
sugge.stion submit t(‘d. 

RESULTS OF 
COMPETITIONS 
FOR SEPTEMBER. 

I.— A Prize of Ten Shil- 
lings AND Sixpence 
has been awarded to 
Miss Gwen Sopwitii, 
Wavertree, Hands- 
worth, Staffs., for 
the following : 

INEXORABLE NATURE. 

‘ lt*s true I’ve got no shirts to 
wear. 

It’s true my butcher’s bills are 
duo. 

It’s true my prospects all look 
blue. 

But don’t let that unsettle you. 

Never you mind. 

Roll on 

(It rolls on)." 

W. S. Gilbert, To the 
Terrestrial Globe. 



Tennyson. 

Posthumoup bast modelled in plaster by Frsneis J. Williamaun. 
(In the Nstionsl Portrait Gsllery.) 


As he boMetl away without paying 
Ills shot, 

And tile lainllady after him 
him led." 

R. H. Barham, 

Tininiv on thr Heath of Sir John 
AJ(tori\ 

(Rev. F. Ht*rn, Rowlands 
Castle, Hants.) 


II. — The Prize of Three 
New Novels for the 
most humorous pas- 
sage from English 
J.iteratun' charactcris- 
i n g our English 
weatlier is awarded 
to Win.iAM Rattray, 
71, Dudley Avenue, 
Leith, Scotland, for 
the following : 

ENGLISH WEATHER. 

" Strawbkrry Hill, 
June 15, 1708. 

"|I perceive the deluge fell 
upon you before it reached us. 
It began here but on Monday 
last, and then rained near eight- 
and forty hours without inter- 
mission. My poor hay has not a 
dry thread to its back. I have 
had a fire these three days. 
In short, every summer one 
lives in a state of mutiny and 
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murmur, and I have 
found the reason ; 
it is liecause we will 
aflect to have a 
Slimmer, and we 
have no title to any 
such thinfr. Our 
poets learnt their 
trade of the Romans, 
and so adopted the 
terms of their mas- 
ters, They talk of 
•shady groves, pur- 
ling streams, and 
•cooling breezes, and 
^e gel sore throats 
and agues with at- 
tempting to realise 
these visions. Master 
Damon writes a 
song, and iiivit(»s 
Miss Chloe to enjoy 
the cool of the 
evening, and the 
deuce a bit have 
we of any such thing 
as a cool evt'ning. 

Zephyr is a north 
east wind. that 
makes Damon 
button up to the 
chin, ami ]>inches 
Cldoe’s nose till it 
is red and blue; and 
then they cry. ‘ 'I his 
is a bad siimimM,’ 
as if we ever had 
any other. The best 
sun we have is made 
of N e wcast 1 e coa 1 . 
and I am determinetl 
never to recktni 
u]iou any other. We 
ruin ourselves with 
inviting over foreign 
trees and making 
our houses clambiT 
up hills to look at 
prospects. How our 
ancestors would 
laugh at us, who 
knew' that there was 
no lH*ing comfort- 
able unless you ha<l 
a high hill before 
your nose, ami a 
thick warm wood at 
your back. Taste 
is too freezing a 
commodity lor us, ami. depend upon it. will go out of lasliion 
again." — Horace WaljMile's l.etter. I.ettei to lieorge Montagu, 
Esq. {Casseir& Natumal Lihruty Ldituni, ]>. iy>.) 

HI. — A Prize of Half a (iriXEA for the best review 
is awarded to F.. E. Dodd, Ciraininar School, 
Beaumaris, lor the follovvinp; : 


ETON 

MEMORIES. 

By An Old 
Etonian. 

(John Long.) 

Reminiscence.s of 
school life possess 
for many of us a 
peculiar fascination. 
Among the stately 
schools of Old 
England, Eton has 
S[x;cial claims of 
her own. and the.se 
memories of the 
good old days before 
tile ‘* Iron Age " .set 
in will not fail to 
interest man 3' who 
never knew her as 
the»ir Alma Mater. 
Although the scenes 
deal w^ith the events 
ot nearly a century 
ago, they have all 
t li e zest a n d 
pirptancy of first 
ini])ri?ssions, for they 
were writ leu down 
at the lime the^'^ 
fx:curred, and the 
irre.sistihl<* charm of 
youth and high 
.spirits i»eiiiieate the 
b(x>k. 

(L. Gray, 

St. Winifred’s, 
Frinton-on-Sea.) 

SOME i\\(;es 
FROM I 111- LIFE 
OF TI RKISH 
womi:n. Hv 

Dkmkika Vaka. 
(t'oustahle.) 

It We may trust 
the aulhoiess of 
fills \ er\ ta.scmatiug 
book, all our pie- 
CoiKeixed ideas of 
'1 urkisli lile lu the 
haieiiis must undiM- 
go a coinjilete 
change , our pity 
loi flu* ladies be 
tinned to envy (at 
least lor Hie voiing 
tor we leal that they (oiisider tlieniselves old at tliiit\^- 
years). fh '"almosplieie ol Turkish life is exceediugly 
well reudi'ied an tin- \isits ol “The beloved one trom a 
lar-iiway ctiuiitry oine “ to “ (*herr\’ Blossom," t*tc., are ver^' 
realistic. The eh pleis devoted to I'lirkisli .su 1 1 rage ties (who 
call tlieniselves " J . Louises Michel ") do not ring so true. 

(Mrs. Wrif^lit, Fairnicad, Sulton.) 



CroMing the Bar. 

I'wilight ami evening hell And inaj* there he n(» .sadnesH ol larcwcii 

Anfi .ittn that the dark ' When I cinhaik " — i 

(KeinfMlured by fi|iecial pernii.ssinn of the propiiclois o\ Pmuh,) 


ORTHODOXY. By O. K. CHKsriiK ion. (Lane.) 

This is Mr. rhesteiton's tonfessioii ot laitli — "a soil of 
slovenly autobiography -and it dilleis horn ordinaiy e mfes- 
sions of faith as G. K. t . differs 1 10m tlie ordinary theologian. 
In the opening chapters the Rationalist ami all his lellov s are 
consigned to Hanwell ; then, bom the Ethics j)l I '.lllaml and 
the thrills of the J*enny Dreadful a philosojdiy unfolds itself 
which turns out to be Orthodox t'hnslianit y. The sjikmhd 
courage of the whole is marred by the somewhat inisillauimous 
doctrine that l>ecause to change oiii ideal is ])erilous therefore 
we mu.st accept one lixed in the year 4004 u.e. 


Among the best of the large number of other reviews 
received are : 

A REAITNG. By E. F. Benson. (Homemann.) 

*• Icwels in Frosc " might be the designation given to this 
series of charming essaj's, which cannot tail to interest and 
fascinate tlie reader thereof. Courage, patience, and hope are 
stimulated by th<* virile faitli which pervades every page ol this 
narration of Ordinary everyday courage to lace hte s fmr- 

dens. Patience to carry them, and hope to endure them to the 
end by means of the blessed assurance, “ God s in His heaven. 
Inspiring and stimulating the lK>ok is in the highc.st degree, and 
the quaint humour of the writer, which is manifest throughout, 
helps to make it a mo.st readable volume. 

(Miss J. A. Jenkins, Edge Hill CoUege, Liverpool.) 


('omputitors arc reminded that their reviews should 
be of recent books ; some sent in this month have 
been of books that are over a year old. We specially 
comineiid the reviews received from Constance Ursula 
Kerr (l)irleton), Miss E. J. M. Milner (Clapham Park, 
S.W.), Florence Graliam Stirling (Comrie), P. E. Deggan 
(Gloucester), Emily Shore (Worthing), Miss E. O. 
Brown (Worcester), R. Buxton, junr. (Birmingham), 
Miss B. O. Andrews (Scarborough), Miss J. Pearson 
(Halifax), L. Welby (Shanklin), Mrs. Graham Stirling 
(Glenfarg), M. F. Lusty (Wakefield), Mi.ss A. R. Rose- 
Soley (London, S.W.), Winifred B. Lodge (Upper 
Norwood), and Jack Hedley (Harrogate). 

IV. — ^The Prize of One Year’s Subscription to The 
Bookman " is awarded to Miss H. Graham, 
18, St. John's Square, Wakefield. 
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THE POETRY OF DR. WILLIAM WORDSWORTH. 

By Mktiaei Macmillan, D.Litt. 


J UST ten years ago there a])])eared in jn'inf a small 
collection of ])oenis entitled “ (di'anings ol 
Verse.*' Their author was Dr. William W’ordsworth, 
the namesake, grandson, and living rejm^sentative of 
the great Wordsworth. The fact that these “ (di‘anings 
of V^erse ” were “ printc-d for privat(‘ circulation only *’ 
seems no adequate n'ason why the world should he 
ignorant of some of the fine.st sonnets ever coni}K)sed in 
the English language. In su])port ol this high a])pre- 
ciation of the living Wh’lliam W'ords worth's ])oetry, we 
cannot do better than quote in full two sonnets as 
specimens ol his ])oetical workmanship. One of them 
should have a si)e('ial interest at the })resent day, if 
the struggle for more Dreadnoughts and tlu' triumphs 
of aviation have not already driven out of our memory 
the earthquakes that lately devastat('d the coasts ol 
Italy and Sicily. It is the first ol two sonnets entitled 
■“ Casaimcciola,” and runs as lollows : 

“ ll Onc' Avhose will no rival wills withstood 
C OIK (lived this massive earth and dome of lii^ht. 

W^iis It lor us Ills .sons He wrought witli might. 

And man for whom Ilis voi( (* ]ironfnm<'ed them good ? 
Or shall w'e Siiv Ih* di’alt with hre and flood. 

As poets with the phantfuns they indite. 

1 luiillereiil to all (Mids hut on<' d(‘hgh1 . 

'I'he rapture of Ills wist creative mood 
As ( harm ami sadness, weariness .ind lo\‘e, 



Fhoio by Barrauti{now Alaya^i), Tonnyson. 

Taken about 1886. when he was writing " Locksley Hall 
Sixty Years After." 


He brings together in our mortal hours ; 

So Isthi.i glorying in her vines aiul flowers. 

And girdlin.g s(*a reflecting ]iea\’cn above. 

Still feels iiiMdious D('a1h bencatJi her ino\e. 

And menace' ot inexorable' ])owvr.s.” 

The second sonnet we qu(.>te is insjiired by the view 
ot Syracuse' : 

Ih're trom this stony nd'K* where slu phe'rds stray. 

The leaguer ol Ikt ioi s. like hunters keen. 

Looked ilown on Syracuse, the I.hirian (pjee'n, 

]3e‘flant. an iiu iilnerahle jire\' : 

llen^ through their line*s (r\h|)pus toned his wav. 

And in that e hasm. wheie lowers an<l lu.isis are' seen 
Confused vxith golilen air and wa\e serene 
lmj)crial Athens tom and bleeding l.iy. 

.Ah * here imlued tlic h.iiid ed mortal things 
'J’ouclu's. and July jue'nes lor then lot. 

Wluj tluiTige the' iioble'r tor tlie meaner .inn: 

Here yielded to the' vulgar fate ot kings 

She who in worlds whe'ie' l\age ami Death eoine not, 

Hat I built, nor knew it. an immortal name*.” 

These tW(j sonnets are not selee ti'd at random from 
“ Gleanings ol \ erse." They are certainlv two of the 
most perfect m the* volume, although peiha])s otluT 
readers might regard as e\'eii liner those on Proserjiine, 
the Dead in Kenne, the lliglu'r Love, the First Day in 
Sicily, or tlu‘ Blue (it otto at Cajin with its beautiful 
descrijUive opening : 

“If anywhere a man might nu'et witli Loxe*. 

Ami think to see the slariA wings unfurle'd, 

An-l toueh the lerveiil h.inds which move* tlie' world. 
And le.irn his secret aiul the fiuils the'ieol. 

Th.it might be here in this eiichanteil eave, 

Where bre'allik'ss ail winch Ic-mpvsi never whirled. 
And azure wider wliicli no waves have curled, 

E.xpress the' spe-ee hle.ss r.ipluie’ love'i's pnn e “ ; 

and at its close the exquisite comparison of tugitive 
moments ol sweet thougiit to — 

“Clouds w'hie h turn to erimson in the west, 

( )r fr.igraiiee w.iUeil by a sumiiu'r air." 

But ol all ])oems, good sonnets ean least fairly be 
judged by tragmentarv epiotation. In the second 
sonnet quoted, 

“ lmi)enal .Athens teun aiul bkeding lay” 
is a line line in itsell, but gains immi'n.sely m impressive- 
ness by its position in the context. I'he excellence of 
a sonnet dejiends largely eni its artistic consti uction, in 
which respect Dr. Wordsworth’s sonnets arc jne-eminent. 
Though more striking line's may be found in several of 
the other sonnets, the two we h.ive cjiioted are, as liaw- 
le'ss wholes, unsurpassed by an\' m the' book before us. 

Indeed, outside this volume we doubt whether any 
sonnets exist with which tlu*y could not be.ar comparison. 
Supposing the*y had hee'ii wiitteii by the elder William 
Wordsworth, the greatest soniieleer in English lite'ia- 
ture, perliaps in the literature of the world, does any 
candid critic think that they would not have ranked 
with his ver}’ best ? Dr. Wordsworth's sonnets, like 
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Phoio hy Eiiintt cS* Fry Tennyson. 

those of his great aiicrslor, inaiiitain throughout th( 
highest elevation ot pliras<^ologv of which the liliiglish 


language is (:a])able. They are com])oseil 
in the strictest Italian mc'tneal scheme, anti 
united into perfect unity hy a clear line 
of weighty thought lollowed tlirougli tlie 
octaves and cornjjleted in the sestets. TJie 
sonnet on Syracu.se, as a fine t*\ample ol the 
historic imagination, may wt'll he compared 
with the famrnis sonnet on the faded glories 
of Venice beginning “ Once did she liold tlie 
gorgeous East in fee.” The sonnet on Casa- 
micciola, on the other hand, could not have 
been written by the elder Wordsworth. It 
indicates some of tlu‘ differenees in mind, 
and therefore in por*tical work, lK‘tw('en the 
grandfather and the grandson. In ” (i Wail- 
ings of ” we shall look in vain for the 

pious orthodo.xy of the Ecclesiastical Sonnets 
or the austere morality of “ Laodamia ” and 
the '* Ode to Duty.” We find, instead, more 
of iesthelic sensibility, and, mingled with an 
undercurrent of agnostic y>cssimism, a keen 
appreciation of the ” joy of passion ” and 
some regret for the spirit of a yiast day 
which boldly followed wheresoever led the 
glancing feet of Beauty.” Paganism hardly 
api^iears to be ‘‘a creed outworn in the 
picture of Proserj)ine’s ” curved red lips im- 
penitent as nature’s powers,” and in other 
sonnets inspired by Eros and Aphrodite, 


The best part of his prime Dr. Wordsworth spent in 
India as the Principal, first of the Deccan College, 
Poona, and afterwards of Elphinstone College, Bombay. 
He was revered by the Indian students not far on this 
side idolatry. Nevertheless, the influence of India on 
his jKH'try is inucJi less than that of Greece and Italy, 
Indeed, considering how much there is in India of 
beauty and sublimity, it is surprising how few of his 
poems deal with his experience of the East. There is 
among them a beautiful elegy mourning the untimely 
death of a Western Indian Rose Aylmer. The opening 
lines give powerful expression to the wonder that is 
always felt at the untimely death of the young and 
beautiful : 

“ 'I'he god who loves not gifts nor prayers, 

Who looks unmoved on tears, 

Comes not to men who droop with ('ares 
And loathe the fruitless years ; 

His hands with cruel purpose rife, 

Sparc these and will not spare 
'Fhe golden buds ot oj^ening life. 

The young, the good, the fair.” 

Pa.ssing Irorn this pot*m reltTring to an event that 
.saddened Anglo-Indian sucitdy in Bombay in 1880, we 
come to sucli ]nirely Indian subjects as the Hindu 
Wile and tlie Hindu Ascetic, to each ol wliich a sonnet 
is devoted. Tlu^y are followtul by a sonnet addressed 
to Asia, concluding with lines expressing well tlie ever- 
lasting contrast between East and West : 

** The hand and eye wliich marked nor missed tlie 
Arc ours, and ours the arena’s pmi of [iraise. 



Photo by H. Waiktr, The Teattysoa 8tatue» Llncpla. 
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The victor's steeds, and car, and laurel wreath ; 

Thine only is the harvest of the soul. 

Whose dubious steps long since through winding 
ways 

Pursue the prinlless feet of birth and death.” 

We may conrlnde our appreciation oi liis potdicdJ work 
with a sonnet in which the poet gives a deliglitlid picture 
of liimself at work in the cool verandah of his house 
beautifully situated on the western slope of ( umhalla Hill, 
Bombay, and ovTTh)oking the Indian Ocean. Dr. Words- 
worth, besides being a jirofe.ssor and a poet, is the 
master of an extremely elegant and flexible prose styl<‘, 
which was well known lor many years in th(' cciliimns 
of the Times of hniia. This is liow he describes him.selt 
busily engaged on his literary lalxnirs in a sonnet ad- 


dressed to his wife, the truth of which will come home 
with startling vividness to any of our readers who have 
lived in th<' East : 

” When' onc'c my |x*ii liciv worked so f.isl for you, 

Wliitc dovi‘s. icd-tooUsI, sluinmng tlie ti(*rie glare. 
With fluttering wings would hglit on desk or chair. 
And chei k rny hand as your ,ipproa(.h would do. 

Some turned to arts winc h onc e* ])eihaj)s we knew. 
Some gnl-hke sleeked then pinnies with serious air 
Then fortli once more I watclied tliem lightly fare. 
And vam.sh in the blinding Indi.in blue. 

'I'lieir hint I took and tluuiglil tlew tar a wav. 

And now omc* more ahcnit .i higli cold kind 
With y<ni J rode and saw ycjin kindling eyes. 

And hair disordered by the gusty day ; 

()r .stood with von when' lo.'ide.d Iriiit -trees stand. 

The mild siiii w’estering in vonr English skies.” 


SIR WILLOUGHBY PATTERNE, THE EGOIST. 

J^v .M.\rKi(*E Buxton Fc)B.m.\.\. 


I X the bibliogiapliie- of Mr. John l.anc.' tstli edition. 

Kloo) and Mr Aniiulell lisclaile (i<)o7) it n^’oidc'cl 
that of (ii-orgc' McM-echth’s thirtirn iio\els eight ajipeaied 
ill jH'iiodic als beloie tlie\ were •jiublished in book lorin. 
“ Evan Harrington " to be lound in (hue if II cck, 
“ N'ittoria,'’ ” Bt*anc’liaiii]>‘s ('aieer,” “ The Tragic 
Coni<‘dians,” ‘‘Diana oi lhc‘ ( rosswa\’s ” and ‘‘One of 
Om ('oiupK'rors ” in the Torini^htlv Review, ‘‘The 
Adventures of Harry Kicdimond in ('uniliilt and “The 
Amazing Marriage ” in Serihtier's Mu^uznie. lo tliese 
must be added ” T.oid Ormoiit and liis Aiuiiita.” which 
ran in tlie pages of tlic 7 \tll MaU Ma^^uziue, with illustra- 
tions by J. (iiilich. Irom December iScij to July 
an event which must be iairly Iresh ni tin* iiieinories oi 
Meredithians. This leaves “The ()rdc*al oi Ric bard 
Feverel," "Emilia in Knglaiid.'’ “ Khoda Ideming “ 
and “The F'goist “ to make u]) tin* baki'i’s dozen, and 
of the last named Mr. J. A. Hamniertoii, in his intc*resting 
volume “ (leorge Meredith in Aneedotc* and C riticisni," 
speaks with dec ision. On page jjo, reterring to " I he 
Egoist.” Mr. Hamniertoii savs- it had not ajipeaied 
in serial form, ])robably l>ec'ause In* was a heady l)usy on 
‘The Tragic'. Comedians.’ ” 

It is certainly a fact that “ The Egoist,” .so called, had 
not appeared in serial form before it was jiuldished by 
Kegan Paul in three volumes, but it is no lc\ss a fai t that 
under another name, with “The Egoist” as a sub-titles, 
it had run through a wcsekly pajHT from J tine 187c) to 
January 1880. This is the history of it. 

In the Glasgow Weekly Herald, on j^age 2 of the issue 
for June 7, 1879, there ajipeared a coiii])lete story 
entitled “ The Ards House Mystery : a leaf from the 
autobiography of a police officer.” The principal 
characters in this tale of murder and hapjiy marriage 
were Horace Austin, Gerald Lowe and Florence, the 


daughter ol the late Sir Wiloughbv Wiloughhy, Bart. 
At the bc'giiming oi the tale Hoi\ice and Florence were 
merely hall-c'oiisiiis ; a1 tin* end they wen* man and 
wife. This is only mentioned as a emmidenre and 
has nothing to do witli Meredith’s liook, hut on page 4 
of tlie same mimher oi the Herald another Sir Willoughby 
(with two I’s to his name) was annoiinred. His sur- 
name w;ls Pattc*nu*, and it took neaily hall a ('oliimn to 
noliiy the n'adc-rs ot tin* Herald ol liis a]>jm)nc‘hing 



The Egoist. 


Krum “The by Cicoiffc Meredith. (CJonstabIc.) 
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advent. The announcement proper was worded and 
displayed thus 

SIR WILLOUGHBY PATTERNE 

THE 

E G O I s r 

BY 

GEORGE MEREDITH 

The First Portion of this remarkahle Nctu Story 
will he published in the 

WEEKLT HERALD 

OF niE 2IST JUNE 

(T!k‘ Wcrk after Next) 

The following Extract from tlie Jast nunibor of the 
British Quarterly Review regarding Mr. Mcieclith's 
previous Works will let readers know what to expect 
in his New Novel about to be given in the Weekly Herald. 

Then follows an interesting jiassage from an article 
on “ The Novels of George Meredith ’* which had ap- 
peared in the British Quarterly, \'ol. Ixix., No. cxxxviii., 
April I, 1879, pj). 41 1-425, and was written, T am 
informed on good antliorit)', by JIiss Arabella Shore. 
This particular ])assag<* is to bi' found on pj). 415- 416. 
commencing with tlu* words “ To aiialyzt* Mr. Meredith " 
and ending “ but on the wholt‘ Mr. Meredith’s own 
phrase of ‘ thoughtful laughter ’ will well exjiress the 
sensations that liis jdeasaniry exiites.” 

This announcement was rejieated with but slight 
variation in the following week’s Herald, i)agi' 8, and 
a week later in the issue dated June 21, 1879, number 
75y, page 2, came llie first iiistaliiient consisting of the 
“ Prelude ” and chaj>teis i, 2 and j, occujiying four 
columns and h(*ad(‘d — 

siiv’ w ii.i.orc;iiBV 

IllL 

EGOIST 

IIV 

Mi'.Ki'.niTH 


Thereafter, week by week. “ Sir Willoughby Patterne 
filled anything from two to four columns, never less than 
two columns and only on four occasions slightly exceed- 
ing four, until chapters 49 and 50 brought the story to 
a clo.se in the issue for January 10, 1880 (No. 788). For 
all j)rarti('al jnirposes the text is the same as in the first 
edition, but in the Herald chapter 58 is headerl “ In 
wliich we make the attempt to go down to the centre of 
egoism without frightening ourselves,” while the corre- 
s])onding chapter in the book, ('hai)ter 5 of volume iii., 
is entitled, “ In which wc take a step to the centre of 
egoism.” 

One might have imagined that the good peojde of 
(ilasgow would have welcomed this “ remarkable n(‘w 
story ” with enthusiasm and clamoured for more 
Meredithian ]deasantries to excite tlieir ” thoughtful 
laughter.” Apparently this was not the case, for I am 
informed by a courteous member of the Herald staff 
that Dr. J. H. Stoddart, the editor of the day, told 
one of his colleagues that the story was ” dear and 
not remunerative.” On receiving this information I 
examined a filt^ of the jxiper to ascertain whether any- 
thing had been done to kec'j) alive the intere.sl of the 
readers during Sir Willoughby’s jeign, and found that 
other stories of a kind more likely to aj)peal to news- 
])aper readcTs in general had api)eareil at the same 
time as ” Sir Willough])y Patterne.” For examplt* — 
in th(‘ number for August 25, “ Grithth W'illiams, 

or the vStory of a Crime ” was published, and on 
October ii ” The Miser ol ILizelhowe,” by ihivid 
Wingate, the author of at least three b<»oks of verse, 
was started and i*ventually suc(‘ee<l«*d to Sii W'illoughby’s 
jilace on i’ag(‘ 2 of the Herald on January 17. 1880. 
On Dec iTulier 20 appeared " Tiu‘ (iray ('liamber, A 
('hristmas Story,” complete in st'vtMi chapters, by George 
Manville Feiiii, and th(‘ first numliei issued in 1880 
contain(‘d a king account ol the awful Tay Ihidgc 
disaster, a tragcnly which it is quite safe to assume 
jirovided ( heaj^er and more renumeuitive ” copy ” than 
the whole ol the remarkabk* story whicli Is regank'd by 
many as (i(*org(‘ IMereilith's mastei])ie('e. 
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IRew ffioohs. 


CARLYLE'S " BLUMINE /' • 

The industry of the book-compik‘r uill soon adtl a new 
terror to friendship. No man or (jLirtieularly) no woman 
who has cnjoyotl the goodwill of the great is likely to escape 
the publicity of the library. Mr. J^aymoml Clare Archibald, 
author of the handsome and finely ec-jiiipjx'd volume now 
before us. is (dearly a most ('ons( ic'iitious worker, whether 
among dusty records or living books, but his zc'al has 
suredy carried him a little far in the comihlation of this 
rigidly genealogical atc'ount of a lady whose life crosscul 
Carlyle’s for about a year or filtcen months, and tht‘n passed 
on to more or less hajijiy marriage*. ( oinjictency. and a 
peaceful old age. “ Carlyle’s First lajve ” : it is a glowing 
title, suggc‘stive of many things wliith it doc's not resdise. 
Let us examine its justification as shortly as iriav be. 

Thomas Carlyle was a schoolmaster in Kirkcaldy when, 
in tlie autumn of j8iS, he was introduc ed to Miss Margaret 
Gordon, a young and bcsnitifnl girl of about twenty. She 
was living with her aunt and adojded mother. Mrs. I'sher, 
and Carlyle was .i})par(‘nlly invil(*(l from time to time to 
drink tea with the ladies. Another guest wiis l^dward 
Irving, who was also sc hoohnastering in KirkcaMy. and if 
either of the men was really se.riously aft(*c ted by the l.idy's 
charms, the more (docpient prot(‘stations certainlv came 
from Irving. For after spending <i holiday in her c«»mpany 
in the Highlands, he \Mote to his friend m raptuioiis plir.ises 
ot this j)atl(*rn : 

" SiK'h another scene ol lu.irt content 1 sluill ne\ er ]»as^ again ; 
the l)rn‘t tune oi it In s ni ni\ ihiikI lilo* a hallow<‘d s,imlii.ii\ in 
a deseit, or like a piei e ol eiu'h.inled ground in a wilderness. 
Truly , it nc’ver strikes me to mingle willi il tlie limes lhai went 
lieloie. OI tin* times whuli ha\<‘ come alter it would seem a 
sort ol sacrilege to the Powers wlncli breatlied il sin h 

delight. " 

It is true that the youthful swam goes on to jmdest that 
“in all this there was no loxc." but we may be allowcnl t(» 
retain our own judgment. Men do not write like this whose 
hetivls have not been fliishcMl with some sort of passion. 
Carlyle’s reeollcn'tion is niucli iiioie s(*lf-c.ontained : 

" 'lo me, who had onl\ known her lor a lew months, and wlio 
within a twelve, or lilli'i'ii iininth^ saw the last ol her, she con 
tinned lor ]»cThaps some thiei* years a tignre liangnig nioie or 
less m my lancy, on tlie usually lomaiilu , 01 latte rly tiiiiti* 
eU'giac anil silent Imnis, and to this day Iherr is m nu- a good 
will lo her. a eaiuhd and genlle pil\ loi hei , it ni-ede«I at all. ” 

This memory is, of eonrse. clouded bv the ])assage cd 
time, but it .sc arcely suggests romantic reminisc c’tu e. Nor 
do the extant documents strengthen any such impresMcni. 
Miss Gordon wreUe twice to ( arlyle. so far .is can be dis 
covered, and the two letters .11 c? })reserved. The lirsl is 
Sull of self-c'onsc'ioiis inorahsing. She is sorry to hear 
Carlyle’s health has been im])aired by the* seventy ol his 
winter’s study, exhorts him to walk in the jiath which 
nature has marki'd out tor him. .ind prays that iMu tinie may 
be propitious, tind that he may exjiericnc *’ tli.it “ fieaceful 
calm the virtuous alone are cajiable of enjoying.” The 
next letbT was written less than four weeks latei . but in 
the meanwhile Miss Gordon’s aunt seems, from scruides of 
prudence, to have desired her niece to put an early end 
to the corresponclcnce. No doubt a slrugghiig scdiocjhnaster 
seemed a poor match, and Margarcd appears t(^ have 
acquiesced without much searching of heart. At any rate, 
she bids her friend “ a long, long adieu,” and apostrophises 
him in these sententious terms : 

” Genius will render you great. May virtue render yon be- 
loved ! Remove the aw'ful distance hc*tw'(*en you and ordinary 

* “ Carlyle’s First Love: Margaret Gordon.” By Raymond 
Clare Archibald. los. Od. net. (John Lane.) 


men, hv kind and gc'iillr m.'iimeis, dc*al mildly w'lth their 
inlc'iionty, and he tone meed they will rc*spec t yon as iiinch, 
and like* yon incur. ” 

This was the end. and a few yc'.irs later the l.idy married 
a dull, worthy b.mkt'r ot Vberdc*c*n. one .-Mex.iinler B.inner- 
man, who lived to be* kuiglited. but lovc'd to annoy his 
delicately-minded wife hv c*.iting tow'l with his fingers. 
Perhaj)s it w'as a retaliation for lier domestic homilies, for 
sh(‘ Ixx-.imc* a rigid disciplinarian .in<l w.is known, in the 
midst of a fashionahh* dinner ])arty. to ask a minister to 
” riiad from the Book and engage the eomp.cny 111 di'vo- 
tional cxcTcises. ” Sir Alex.indei sc'cnns to have borne tli(*se 
pieties with a kindly indulgence, but il is certain that such 
companioiishi]) would ne^’e^ have suited C'arlyle. 

Tt is in evidcMue, however, that he retained enough 
t'onsc iousni‘SS of his interest in the l.idy to h;ive insjnrecl 
him to tell Jane Welsh all there w.is to say ; and some 
people believe that there was still sntficienl fragrance left 
in the romance to have coloured the jKutrait of Bluminc 
in ” Sartor Uc'sartus.” It may be so. Certainly better 
authorities than ourselves ha\e .iccepled the idt*.i ; y(^t it 
is difficult to reconcile the two women. The picture cjI 
Bliimine is well know'n : 

“ h'airest Mliimme ’ \iiil, <‘\en as a Stai. .ill liie <ind liumid 
Softness, a ver\ l.iglit rav iiuarn.ite ’ Was tlierc* so much as a 
luull, a • ta])nLc‘,' he coiilcl Ii.ivc- dispensed with ' Was she not 
to him in \er\ deed .1 Moimiig-Stai did not iier jiresc'itce bring 
with it airs from Ih'avcn •' \s from -Koleaii Jl.ir]is in tlie hreatli 
ol d.iwn, as lioni tin- .Memnon s Sl.iliie stniek !»>’ the losy linger 
oi Aurora, unearthly mir“.u wa^ around him, and lapped him 
into iintiied halmv Ke-t P.ile Doiiht ihcl awav to the distance ; 
l.ile l>loonu*d nj) with li.ip|»iiiiss ainl liojii . riie ])asl, then, w.as 
.ill a haggaid dieam ; Ik* had been m the* (hirdc*n of Lden, then, 
and conlti not discern it ' But lo now ’ the* hl.uk walls ot his 
piison iiu’lt .iw.iv : the i.iplixe is alixe. is tree. It he lo\'ed Ins 
I )iseni:hnntress Adi (nftf ' Ihs whole heart ami soul and hie 
Avc*ie hers, hut iiexi i had he named it Lo\ i* . e.xistence was all 
a JH*c‘lmg, not \*et .shajied into .i Tliongli t. ” 

'I'Ik* w(‘ary wise letters of M.irgan t Gordon seem strangely 
nunote tioin this ghninic*iing image of tlie dawn. It this 
W.IS re.dly Hu* mspir.ilion, C.irlyle was a nion* iinpassione«l 
poet th.in he has been commonly rc’pntecl. Still, let the 
story rest ! 

And that, indeed, is .ill there is to say. N'c*t niion this 
fr.igile }H*des!.il of fac. 1 .md laniy Mr. Archibald has erected 
the fabi'ic of a gcx)dlv volume. He gi\es us the dc'sc ent 
of .Margaret (rordoii ujioii both sides, with sundr\' anec- 
dotes, I lianieler sketc lies, and portraits ot i’iiliic*l\ unim- 
portant memheis of her lamily. He ioilows her through 
her marric’d life, .mil her liusbaiid tlirough his : In* ejutomises 
their List lest.iments and co]>i(’'. out their epita])lis. Then 
follow goodly a]ipeudices. wc'll se t with biblicjgr.i pliual data, 
genealogical table's .md what not. .md to Pio pages ot text 
we lia\e an inde.x of j|. It is impossible* not to admire 
.such indnsti'\’. but (‘cpiallv iiiijiossible to deii\ it^ latnity. 
All that tin* world iummIs to know of Marg.iiet (Gordon could 
b(’ said in tin* cohmm ol a daily ncwvsj>.ipi*i . W'hy. th(*n, 
in the name of the Bodleian, wliy, then, give her inore^ 

ViM'iirK Wai’oh. 


THE NEW ITALY/^ 

This is the last contribution of Jessie WHiitc Alario lo the 
liistcuy (jf modern Italy. Trohably her first work was the 
jireparaiion for the press of Orsim’s little book on ” Austri.in 
Dungeems,” which one may thg out of the British Aluseum 

♦ *' The Birth ol -Modem Italy." l*o.sthumous J’apers ot 
Jessie White Mario. J*.ditc*d, with introduction, notes, and 
epilogue, by tin* Duke Lilla-\‘iscoiili- Aresc. 12s. hd. (i'lsher 
ITnwm.) 
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now as a curiosity. Besides her **Life of Garibaldi and 
Story of bis Times " (Milan, 1884), she wrote biographies 
of otlier heroes of the epoch of unification ; and in old 
revolutionary dayst a Genoa, when she was arrested and 
the Italia del Popolo published articles about her, she was 
Italian correspondent for the Daily News and for some 
American newspapers. Her husband, Alberto Mario, was 
an irreconcilable Republican to the end of Ins life. He 
died in poverty ; and in an honourable pf)verty Madanuj 
Mario’s later years were pjisscd, so that at s(^vonty she was 
still teaching in one of the Normal Schools of Floreiiccj for 
her living. 

In the days of her youth Jessie White was <U*scribe(l .is 
a handsome woman, witli masses of shining reddish hair 
crowning an eager intelligent face.'’ Her portrait in the year 
of her marriage shows us a face eager indeed and inquisitive ; 
and it makes one think of a bright-eyed bird quite tame, 
say, to the hands ot patriots, contentedly pi'cking at the 
crumbs given to her. aiul trained to plea.se “ The Friends 
of Italy ” (a Society ot tlie lime) and win alms tor the 
Cause. 

She first visited Italy, she. tells us. with “ an Fnglish lady 
of considerable fortune, who w'as iormally engagetl for two 
years to Garibaldi.” luiving fallen in love with him ” at 
first sight ” — so we are informed. L)‘A/(‘glio said th.it 
Garibaldi ha<l a heart ot gold but the brains of an ox : 
but at all events Garibaldi had n way with him of con- 
quering hearts, a gift that w.is ot e.isionally disconilitmg, 
but a gift tliat seeiiU'd quite <'omnion to what Carlyle calls 
^'the foreign exile eleiiunit.” In caustic annot.itions to 
Mrs. Carlyle’s letters. ( arlN'le sj»eaks as it it were customary 
for elderly moneyed hidio^ ” to fall in love with the romantic 
in distress ” and lu.irry ililettante exiles. ” 1 never had 
any pleasant or usi’ful (onwr^atmn iinioiig these peopk*,” 
growls Carlyle. ” excejit with Mazzini, and from the first 
dialogue Mazzini’.s opinions were to me imn'dible. and 
impracticable in this world.” I low’ev'cr, out ot Chelsea 
tlicrc was more symjKithy. 

For instance, in i‘S5i, when Mr. Gladstone luiblishefl his 



Masslni** Mother. 

From **The Birth of Modern Italy.*' (Unwin.) 


famous letter about the Neapolitan prisons, the pamphlet 
excited so much .sympathy and interest that it went 
through eleven editions immediately. And Lord Palmer- 
ston expressed the feeling of many people when he wrote 
thus to the English Ambassador at Vienna about the 
.sav'age reprisals of the Austrians upon the Italian revo- 
lutionists of 1848: "My dear Ponsonby, The Austrians 
are really the greatest brutes that ever called themselves 
by the undeserved name of civilised men.” 

Madame Mario w^as a disciple of Mazzini. But she came 
into Italy at the very lime of Mazzini’s decline in power, 
and Bolton King s.ays Mazzini's tlecline was typical of more 
than the fall of the Republican ptirty. “ Heroic idealism 
had gone.” When Madame Mario saw Mns. Browning in 
Florence in 1854 she complained that “ already Elizabeth 
was half Cavoiirian.” The x><^tty sovereigns who liad fled 
before the revolutionists of ’48 hail been escorted back by 
Austrian troops, and the jjocl. looking from her Casa Giiidi 
windows, had seen ” the armament of Austria flow" into 
the drowning heart of Tuscany”; and it w'as then the 
star of Piedmont rose above the ruin and desolation of 
Italy. In a later year Cavoiir said : ” If l^iedniont counted 
for something in the Councils of Euro])e it w'as because she 
represented an Idea.” The Irlca had been inquessed upon 
Italy by Mazzini w^hen he made what Bolton King calls his 
terrible and impossible appeal. Italy wms no longer "only 
a geographii'al cxpn^ssinn.” 

VVe .should ask Madame Mario in vain those profound 
questions Pollanl won hi have the student of history 
proffer, VV^hy and IIow' VVhv did It.dy become a United 
Kingdom ? ]\radaiuc M.irio breaks ofl short and docs not 
tell us how' Italy, w'cltcring in chaos, at hii’ved unity and 
intlepemltmt'c. But w'c may r<*('all the words of De Mazade ; 

” To have sha]>cil rcrdity out ol a dream ; to li.ive succeeded 
in Ics'iding the rcv^olulion ot a p.iitly enslaved people almost 
to the fiiiThest limit without suffering it to lun to ruins 
in convulsions such wms the wwk c>f C'avour.” 

F. K. I’FHi.lJPs. 


THE BETTER LAND." 

F(»r a wander-book among the villages rural England 
it may be doubted wdicthei Mr. Hudson himself has ever 
done anything qjrite so .attractive as ” Afoot in England.” 
In it he reveals himself and his predilections int^rc than 
in any previous work. Of the two Kuglaiids - 1 do not 
mean the rich and ])oor of Disraeli’s ” Tw"o Nations,” but 
the sharply divided countries of smoking (diimncys aiul 
red labour-barracks, and ol hetlgerow's, gamekeepers and 
thatch -cottages — he loves only the unprogressive. Un- 
improved to him is unspoiled. Yet he is no epicurean 
landscapist. He likes the people, especially the poor. 
He avoids not only hotels, but also inns. lie goes among 
the cottagers. He listens to their stories, hears many 
tragedies, occasionally welcomes the return of a nativd. 
He is fond of the society of peewits, prefer.s a jay to a fine 
gentlenuin, a nightjar to a motorist, a cross-bill to a 
cockney tourist, a cirl-bunling to a suffragette. For 
cows, especially red Devons, he has almost a pasmon. He 
gives us a cowherd, leaning over a gale, lazily content. 
” He was a curious-looking old man in old frayed clothes, 
broken boots and a cap too small for him. He had short 
legs, broad chest, long arms and a vi^y big head, long and 
iiorscUke, with a large shapeless nose and grizzled beard 
and moustache. His cars, too, were enormous, and stood 
i)ut from the head like the handles of a rudely shaped 
terra-cotta vase or jar. 'The colour of his face, the ears 
included, suggested burnt clay. But tliough Nature had 
made him ugly, he had an agreeable expression, a sweet 
benign look in his large dark eyes, which attracted me.*' 

* ” Afoot in England.” By W. H. Hudson, xos. 6d. not. 

(Hutchinson.) 
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This old man, who had some of the repose and 'placidity 
of the animals he tended, had never been a dozen miles 
from his own home in Devon. At intervals, he si^jnallcd 
his kine across the meadow. They grazed on. “ At 
length one of the beasts raised her head and had a long 
look, then slowly cro.ssed the field to us, the others following 
at some distance. They were shorthorns — all Imt the 
leader, a beautiful young Devon, of a iinitorm rich glossy 
red : but the silken hair on the flistended udder was of an 
intense chestnut, and all th(‘ ]>arts that were not clothed 
were red too — the teats, the skin round the i‘ves. the moist, 
embossed nose : while the hoots were like ])t)lishe<l red 
pebbles, and even the shapely horns were tinged with that 
colour. Walking straight up to the old man. she began 
deliberately licking one of his cars with her big rough 
tongue, and in doing so knocked fdf his old rakish cap. 
Picking it uj), he langlicd like a child, and remarked. ' She 
knows me, this one does — and slie loikes me.' ” Wh.it a 
picture ! Mr. liiidsori is compared to |(*tieries and Borrow. 
He is more like Wordsworth here. Jl(‘ compares the 
crowd of large, placid blondes he Lonu's .icross at Wells «n 
Cromer to a lu;nl of beaut itiil white and sli.iwlierry rows 
with golden horns and laige ])I.i(’id exc'^ Ih* iovt^s to 
observe the chiJilnui chasing .ind tlvang from llic u.iv(‘s, 
or jumi>ing witli tli(‘ir jioles Iroin rot k to rot k. and to 
discriminate^ racial types in them. lie notucs the giada- 
tions of eoltuir m thi;ir ])rett\‘ lillJe legs, trom i\t>r\' white, 
on arrival, to a deep nutty brown siiflused with junk alter 
a few' weeks ot beach. 

His dislikes arc- iiuiiiih’ dogs, who disluib the birtls .iiid 
small mammals, whose sx'inji.ithy he ttuirls. and women 
who fl.iunt birtl plumage-. Ills hate lie reserves tt»r those 
goiirimds, the c.irrit)n civ>ws t)f liuiiifm-kiiid. who j>rey 
UjKUi larks and wheatc-ars. How beaiitiiul is lus dt'sciip 
tioii of the dc-.itl whcatcar on Wliiteshect Hill ’ The (Jtter 
is for the most ]),irt his Western bountlary. his .Ntirthern 
ca]ULiLl is Newbury, but Salisbiiiy is his nietrtijiolis, .lud 
he is best among the* ’("leres between Newbury anti Aiitlover 
— Kiiig.sclere, the little ( u/t'tt t)f Hants, “beloved Sil- 
chester, the ancient l^unaii Callcva.” He is excellent at 
a congress of herring gulls betweim Braiiscombe and Beer. 
At Cloy or Hunst.inton he is far Irom home. Ih* sjhmmi- 
lates why old seaboard towns and liamU-ts are so o£tc»u 
screenc'd and hidden, oi lurked in a hollow' in\ isible trom 
llie high se.i. ( )n the Bast C'oast the reason in luauy easi-s 
was ( hannel-jiir.iey as tin- “ J*.iston Let tins “ .ibuiulaiitly 
ju'ovc. If you are opjiresscd by the aiitupiilN' Stone- 
henge. sa\\s Lamb, you liaxc’ only to look at a Jew — it will 
appear quite young by compai ison .No one can c onjure 
w-’itli the Stones cjiiite as Mr. Hudson doe.s. lie c.iii evoke, 
too. by a magic of his own, certain svmpalhelit tigures ol 
the past. Here he exerts his wi/ard\ on Cobbett, Miss 
Milford, and the Farmer’s Boy. Jlut it is impossible to 
give more than a rough general idea ol the many-coloured 
vesture which delights the patient reader ot an essayist 
SO versatile, so rich, so knowing and so original .is Mr. 
Hudson. “ Afoot in Kiigland " is certainly one of his 
faire.st collections. 

Thomas Slc'c ombk. 


MINOR HISTORY.* 

A few years ago we had something like a renaissance 
of minor poetry, and the critics were much concerned 
as to the relationship betw'een llui revived art and poetry 
of the first rank; between them, I belicwc, they e.stablishcd 
tJie right i'll minor j)octry to an independent cxistciioc'. 
The minor poets, or ratliev the best of them, knew this all 
the time : they knew that their art was related to great 
poetry as the part is to the whole, that it w.is, in fine, the 

• “ French Vignettes." 13 y M. Betluiin-Edw'ards. los. od. 
not. (Chapman dc Hall.) 



Charlotte Corday. 

Fiom “Ktemh ViKiicticfi," h\ M. Bcthaiii-KdwaidH. (( hjipniiin HrII.) 

part become cons('i(»us of itsc-lt. It will thus be seen that 
in dccsi ribmg Miss Betham-Tuhvards’s book as "Minor 
History." I am not calling names, but draw'iiig a dis- 
iint'lion. .\n<l 1 do so bei ,mse her inlcuesting sketches, 
of w’liic h there aii' ten, an* a jihase of .1 distinctly modiu'n 
melliod in the writing ot history. It is a method that 
is eng.'iged with the inlcrjin-t.it ion of tho.se minor ej)isode.s. 
and sometimes not (*v(‘n th.il. whi< h bear only a passing 
mention in the greati*r histories. Viid m this matter 
I (’an gi\e Miss Beth.ini-l-alwards no higher jn'.iise than 
to .s.iy that, just .is great history reveals a period or a 
nation by an arrangement ol many (-xemts. her sketches 
h(‘lj) us to realise also th.it IIh* whole <>f history is often 
i ontaiiied 111 an imident. And in doing this they pc*rform 
the true* tunction ol minor history. 

The ejiisodes are diMw ii from the jn-iiod of the Ki^volution. 
and the White Terror xxhich tollowed W'atiu’Ioo. .After 
reading the book one feels more intimately about those 
liagic liuK-'s than one dc^cs aftei ('nntein|>laliiig the extensive, 
the ejne views of .1 Thiers or a C'.irlyle. thcnigh sue h a feeling 
xxould be imjwssibli* xvilhout the background jirovided by 
the latter. You feel th.it Mirabeau. “ demi-god " though 
he was. xvas still human, .ind ex’eu. in tin* light of the 
*' I-ettres a Julie." not a little desjiicable; you teel that 
-Madainii Kokand, human though she w.is. Ji.id in hi-r 
sometliing of the divine. Bui it is the Iiumaii note which 
is souikUhI most frccjuently throughout these sketches. 
We are always m the comjianx of men and woim-n, albeit 
men and w'omeii of heioic nioulil : the men and woiium 
of a Kevolution xvhose lather xvas Kousseau, but xxdiosc, 
grandfather xvas Plutarch, ^'hrougliout the volume there 
is an atmosphere of youthtulncss befitting a record of 
rex oil. for youth is tlu; jjeiiod ol nw'olt, bcicause it is the 
period of hope, "the time," as Stevenson said, “to go 
flashing from one imkI ol the world to tlie other both in mind 
and body." Miss Bclham-Edxvards remarks upon the youth 
of Kobcsjiierre. Paiiton, ('ainille Desmoulins, Barbiirf:>ux, 
Vergiiiard anil the rest, all of whom died fciinous betore 
the age of forty, xxhilsl Mirabeau just ruaehed that age. 
She, howex’er, doe--> not mentiim the extreme youth of 
Napoleon \vhcn master of Europe, but then iMiss Betharn- 
Edwards docs not like the Emperor; at times 1 wonder^ 
why she did not call him Bonaparte. 
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Generally speaking I find myself in sympathy with 
the sketches, especially when they take the form of direct 
narrative, and this J imagine ought to have been their 
aim. But when the writer, whose know'ledge of French 
history is so comprehensive, lapses, and I use the word 
deliberately, into opinions about her ( haracters. then my 
sympathy fails. It would be the same did I agree Avith the 
views thus expressed. At the same time I do not advocate 
impartial history : impartial histories do exist, but few 
read them for pleasure. My point is that where you 
have a series of episodes lending themselves admirably 
to simple narration, it is a fault to interpose oj>inions 
between reader and story. 'Flu* ])lace tor ()])ini()iis is the 
essay, they should only be implie<I in tlu* story. These 
lapses are all the more aggravating because they spoil one 
of the best sketches in the book. “ Due d'Fnghien’s l-ove 
Story,” which is one of those tragic incidents that are 
sufficient in themselves. Miss Bet ham Kd wards evidently 
could not resist the opportunity o1 scolding Napoleon, 
whose villainy in the matter o 1 d'Enghien’s death is. after 
all, still a moot j)()int. References to Napoleon’s ” crowning 
infamy ” in causing the death of an enemy who was pro- 
bably conspiring against his life tlo not aid reality. And 
the matter is not imjuovc'd by charging Napoleon when 
First Consul with ” liaving his lieel on tlic neck of France.” 
At that partuular time Napoleon was France, and if his 
heel was anywhere it was on the neck of the Bourbons ; 
d’Knghicn, it should be rein cm bored, was a particularly 
enterprising member of that family, 

I'bfi chief value of ” Fremh Vignettes ” lies in the fact 
that each sketch forms an inlroduclitin to some little- 
known path in Freiuli historical literature. Scmie of the 
sketches arc resumes ot books little likely to fall into 
Knglish hands, and. from wh.it selections arc given, worthy 
of further ac quaintance. T^artit ularlv is this so in the 
case of the volume's trom Avhic h the material for the inter- 
esting study of •' IMiilarcde Chasles ” is clc'rivecl. ( hasles 
Avas a French refiigc'c who had boon sent to Kngland 
during the White Terror. He was a man of wide Liilture, 
which had evidently Jetl his excellc'nt powers ot observa- 
tion intact, and both here anti abroacl he came in contact 
with distinguished ])eoplo. among them Coleridge. Leigh 
Hunt, and Balzac, and he has reiorcled his impressions of 
these men in his “Memoires,” first jaiblislied in iiS/fi. This 
sketch amounts to a discovery ior which alone Miss Betham- 
Eebvards deserves thanks. TJie ” Mc nioires dc I’hilarete 
Chasles ” are indeed well Avnrih tlie attention ot an Engli.sh 
publisher. ” Freiitli \’ignettcs ” is .1 hanclsonic vcjlumc 
with twelve interesting ])ort vails Irorn old prints. 

Holbkook Jackson. 


GALE RierS POEMS.^ 

Those who have read the volume c)f Mj'. Calc Rice’s 
” Plays and Lyrics ” that appeared some three years ago 
will be glad to wtdeome this new' collection of his poems, 
the longest of widch gives its title to the book. That Mr. 
Kice has a considerable dramatic gift was evidenced in his 
former work, and is shoAvn again here in the dramatic 
fantasy “ Briide,’^ but he is essentially a lyrist, and his 
dramatic power is at its highest and intensest in certain 
of his lyrics “The Image Painter,” for instance, is a 
tragedy in song — you have all the story of one woman’s 
life, with all its toil and pathos and heartbreak gatliered 
up into three short verses. The same touch of drama and 
something of more sombre tragedy lives in ” Sea-Mad,” 
with its haunting iteration of ” Three waves of the sea 
came up on the wind to me ! ” The passion that burns 
through ” Of the Flesh ” is a little melodramatic, perhaps, 

• ” Nirvana Day.s.” By Cale Young Rice. 2s. 6d. (Hodder cS: 
Stoughton.) 


but the passion of this world usually is. There is a wide 
range of thought and expression between these and the 
quiet wistfulncss of ” The Soul's Return,” with its final 
aspiration — 

“ I ask no more 
Tlian to reslon* 

To simple things the wonder they have lost ” — 
the half-despairing appeal of ” The Young to the Old ” — 

” Weigh us not dowm 
With fears ol (he world. . . . 

You dreamt your hour, and dared, but we 
Would dream till all you dt'spaired ol he " — 

and the dark imaginative force and poignancy of the 
qiiatorzain sequence. ” yucst and Requital,” of which this^ 
” To Him after His Death,” is the seventh and last phase : 

“ God who can bind the stars eternally 

With but a bieatli ot spirit speech, a thought ; 

Who can within earth's arms lay the mad sea 
I'liseverably. and count it as sheer naught ; 

With Mis All might could bind not you and me. 

For though He jiressed us heart to burning heart. 

And set them to the passion that enthrals 
His sanctum, still our souls stood tar apart. 

As aliens lu'ating licrce against the walls 
Of dark unsympathy tiiat would upstart. 

Stood aliens, aye ! and would though we should meet 
Beyond the oblivion ol iiiinunibered births, 
fljion sotm- world where Tunc- cannot repctil 
The tt‘ebh*st syllable that once was earth’s.” 

Mr. Rke has the metrical .skill, the technieal eunning 
that make up almost tlu' entire equipment of many poets- 
iiowa<lays. but humiin nature is more to him always than 
is the nature that is not human, anil he has the feeling and 
imaginative symjialhy without which, howev(*r ]>rcttily it 
may tinkle, all ])ot‘try is but em]Uy and a \ .iin thing. 


THE SEARCH PARTY.* 

When a m.m writes a genuinely funny book, a book which 
is funny from beginning to end, a sidesplitting, irresistible, 
laughter compelling comedy, the worlil is left giatefiil, but 
a little iniTediilous. It is Loo good to bi‘ Iilk'. It seems 
a sort of aeeident. a fortuitous combination of favouring 
cfiaiiccs which can never occur again. It is the dream 
of every golfer to do a liolc in one, and for most golfers it 
remains a cherished dream. 'I'o a few* (uily blessed 
beyond their fellows and beyond their ileserving, tlie 
beatific moment is voiichsafeil. But wliih* any golfer 
may expert oiiee in his eareer by some miraculous inter- 
position of fortune* to accomplish the incredible, no one 
ex|x*cts to do it twice, still less to do it at two successive 
holes. So in much the .same way, when we wi'it' all shaking 
with laughter over ” Spanish Gold,” tlierc came the chasten- 
ing reflection that Mr. Birmingham could never do it again. 
He might indeeil, as others have done, repeat his formula, 
and still be mildly amusing. But it would be merely a 
j>ale reflection of the dazzling original. It seemed as though 
the delicious abandonment of absurdity could never be 
recaptured. Hut the incredible has happened, and ” The 
Search Party ” is as gloriously and deliriously funny as 
” Spanish Gold.” Once more Mr. Birmingham has proved 
himself 

” Thi; prophet of the Utterly Absurd, 

The Patently Impossible and Yam.” 

And the splendid part of it all is that in Mr. Birmingham's 
books nothing really is absurd. Absurdity is only relative, 
and in Ireland only the normal is absurd, which is another 
way of saying that the normal never happens. 

♦ ” The Search Party.” By George A. Birmingham. 6s 
(Methuen.) 
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Mr. Birmingham served a long apprenticeship before 
he wrote “Spanish Gr)ld.“ Tlui few who .study Ireland 
seriously and those (almost equally few) who stmly con- 
temporary fiction seriously remember “ The Si*('thing Pot.” 
and the four novels \vhich followed it. as a notable con- 
tribution to a baffling but nrg(‘nt jiroblem, the governmenl 
of that British J’oland which se(*nis destined to (onfllt^^ 
all the maxims of ])olitit:al and ecimomu st ience. ( rilK s 
knew Mr. Birmingham as a sound literary cr.iflsman and 
an acute and sympathetic observer of Irish IiU*. Jhit n(» 
one was prejiared for the triuinj)h;int and exubi'iant fun 
of “ Spanish Gold,” and lh<‘ supcTb inenda<‘ilie-> ot that 
much-enduring wily Odysseus immortalise<l .is “ J. J.*’ 
Of course there is a giiod deal of caTic.iture : the st luMne 
of the book (h'lnandn it. The two members oi Parliam(*nt 
are sheer caricature ; their stupidity is beyond tlie cc»m- 
j)ass even of an M.P. Hut wdicn Mr. Hirmingham is dtsihng 
with Tri.sh characters, especially in the case of Ins ( onnatht 
peasant types, there is only the faintest suggestion 
travesty. His jieasaiils are exquisitely amusing, but tliey 
are never impossibly absurd. Comeily is heightenetl by 
the keenness and shrewdness of Mr. Hirminghams observa- 
tions. and as a master t)f humorous dialogue he has no 
rival excejit Mr. \V. W. Jacobs. 

'I'lie jilot is audaciously simjile. Hr. OTirady. the Ptxir- 
l.aw docltir t)f C'kuimfire, with a jiretty t.iste in hor.seJlesh 
and faiuy w.iistc(»ats. finds his salary iinet|ual to his ex- 
])enditure : and as his i)afi(‘nts never ])ay him he sees no 
opportunity of making both ends meet. His .ittairs are 
reaciiing a (lisis when he is suddenly < ailed uptui t(» att<‘nd 
the servant of the mysterious tenant of tlie dower liouse at 
Kosivera. Guy Theodore Red. the tenant of Kosiv(Ta is 
an anti-militarist anan hist bent on liasfening the millenniimi 
by a lavisli use of dvnaimte. Ih. O’Gradv i> intorrne<l 
that h<’ must remain a jnisoiier lor a nuuith until Red’s 
plans aie tt)niplete. As Red is prepared to pa\ him livt* 
pountls a day besides a Hording Inm ('oinplele se< iint v 
from the pressing .itleiitions ol his ireditors. O’C^radv’s 
only anxiety is t<» (‘sc.ipe being r<‘st ued. 'Hu’ state* oi his 
finances being well known 111 ( lonmoie, it is ,it oiu e assumed 
that he has lied lt» Ameru a. and C'lonm«»re. liemg synipalhetK . 
dis]>lay sno mdevent miiositv at his disa]i])earaiu e. But 
O’Grady had imgallantly forgotten that he was eiig.iged t(» 
A<leliiie Maud Blow, dtiughter of .1 Lee<ls toba<«omsi. 
famous h)r his ” twopenny beauty ” <'igars. Miss 151 o\v 
is a lady ol tremendous delernunation. She conies to 
(.'lonmore with a blank ehetpie ami the tixe<l iiileiition ol 


regular army of constabulary and invades Rosivera in 
force. Red in th(^ meantime, on O’Grady’s advice, has fled, 
and after a delic ions scene in wliii h the doctor bluffs the 
indignant M.P.’s m a fashion reminisctmt of ” J. J.” it is 
dccidetl that the task of hushing uj) tin* wliole affair shall 
be entrusted to Jimmy O'J .oughlin. the hoL(‘l-keeper, and 
the most versatile liar in C'lonmore. “ Jimmy 'd tell the 
truth without turning a hair, so soon as ever li(‘ knew what 
it was you waiiti‘d him ti> tell.” The scenes between 
Jimmy O'Loughlin and .Miss Blow and between that 
redoubt. dil(‘ lady and Lord Manton are wildly funny. But 
a book as amusing .is tins is beyond jiraist* and beyond 
criticism. There* is only one thing to do — to read it. 


TOWN PLANNING.'^ 

In a f.imous definition Aristotle «»nce described a city 
as a place where men live a life 111 common fnr the sake of 
a noble* end. 'Plif* great movement towards town im- 
provement, which has grown so strong in this country 
during the last few years and ol whnli town planning 
forms one* branch, must, Mr. Raymond I'liwiii insists, hcivc 
for its aim the* creation of such a city as shall at once 
express llie common hie and stimulate its inhabitants in 
tlic'ir ])nrsiiit of the* noble end. The recognition of the 
truth ot this dictnin may be said to be the basis of these 
two int(*Testing liooks. ” Tt is. indeed.” 111 Mr. IJiivvin’s 
own wolds, “from this ex]>iession that civic art must 
draw Its insi»iration and guidantc.” 

With the* smaller of the tw^o book.s nm* must jic'rforc'e be 
brief. As its title* shows, it is mainlv’ ckc iipied with showing 
what has .du*.iclv been done at the* Hanij^stead Garden 
Suburb why what has been done has he’(*ii done*, and how 
it h.is be*en possible* to do it. 'fhe* book is con fessi*dly only 
«i slight skelcdi. but It will nr>ne* tlie* less make an adminible 
iiitrodiietion to the subject. 1 'he seiond volume is alto- 
gether of a dilteii'iit iialuie* and will assuredlv take r.iiik 
as <me of tlu* be‘st which have* .is v'e ‘1 been ])ubhshed. Mr. 
I’nvvin lias obv’iously spared im trouble in thoveuighly 
m.istering his subjecl. .ind Ins study ol the heading foreign 
public <it ions upon the* (.piestion is no less careful than the^ 
admir.ible |uclginent with whieli he lias selected the 

* ■■ I own IMaiiiiiiig iii ITactici* .\ii Inlro liiLtion to the \rt 
o! Besigning I ilies <ind Siihiiihs" Pw H.ivnuaid I invni. .;is. 
net. (I. I'lshei I’liNMii ) ‘ lOvMi 1 Maniiiie.; .ind Modern Archi- 

teLtiiic-a1 the Ihinipsie.id (.atdeii Siihiiih. W’lili c out 1 ilnil ions 
hv Ixavnnond Vnwin .ind M. II. Bailhc Sc oil is. net. {{. 


])aymg O'tir.idy’s debts .nid then marrying 
is too ])c)lite* t‘-i tell Miss Bleiw that her 
lover has lied to the States, and tlu*ir 
ingenious but whollv mendacioii.s e*\ 
j^l.anatitms drive* her to the eoiiehision 
that he has be*e'n munlered. Miss Blow 
rises to the* otc.ision. and de*iiianels th.it 
the constabul.iry shall at oiite searcli lor 
the corpse*. In vain it is jiomted »>ut that 
there is no corjise to search toi. Miss 
Blow is not te.) be roiitc'd so easily, and 
her iinjilacable jiiirsuit of Hu* District 
Insjiector, Mr. Godekird, is a ]>ie*ee’ ol 
gorgeous fooling. In the* me.intime other 
inhabitants of ( lonmore who haj>pen to 
visit KosivTra also become the coiiqnilsory 
guests of Criiy 'riieoilore Reel. Dr. 
O’Graily’s captivity is shart*el by B.itsy 
13 cvlin, two M.B.’s wdio have come li» 
study " the Irish ejiiestion ” at first 
hand, and finally by Sergeant Farrelly 
and Constable Cole. All Clonmore* 
threatens to vanish, till at last Dublin 
Castle has become seriously alarmed, and 
Miss Blow, having completely defeated 
Lord Manton, the local j>eer. heads a 


Jinn. ( lonnioie I-'ishei I nwiii.) 



From “Town Plannine in I’ractne," by Raymond Unwin. (T. Fisher Unwin ) 
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numerous illustrations which exemplify the various points 
to which he has occasion to call attention. Analysis of 
such a book is impossible, and one can. perhaps, hanlly 
<lo better than quote the headings of some of his chapters 
and give a few brief extracts. In the first chapter, then, 
Of Civic Art as the Expression of Civic Life,” Mr. Unwin 
lays stress upon the importance of a feeling ot fellowship 
being created in our towns, and he sketclu^s briefly the 
evils which liave arisen from the lack of this feeling, lie 
then passes on to consider successively “ The Individuality 
of Towns*’ and “Formal and Informed Hcaiity.” In 
these opening cha})tcrs Mr, Unwin lus not so much scojie 
for his own individual suggestions, but upon siuh a topic, 
for example, as “Centres anil h'nclosed IT.ui's” lii* has 
much to say that is worth consideration, ife emphasises 
the need for some lentre, and, finding that one local point 
of traffic is likely to be at or near a r.iilway station, rightly 
lays it down thal- 

“ in the modern to\Mi the railwciy sUitioii, at wtiicli the 
majority ol pt'Ople will arrive and Iroiii wlneli liiry will lieparl. 
seems to demand nuah the same einpliasi'' that was gi\en to 
the ancient town gatewavs." 

And again, in his <.h;\]iter on “ Tlie Arraiigcinent of Main 
Roads,*' he pleads for variety ol (lecor.ition .'iiikI hap]>ily 
suggests that 

If We tan gi\e to oiir slieets .sonu* iiidi\uliiaht\ . ni.iv' we 
not tiiul tliat our people, going to and limn their work, will 
change their routes, taking the almond ]>lanl(*d .slovt in the 
early spiing, the pJnin. tin' crcd>, and tin* liawtliorn streets later, 
and later still the stiet ts plaiiteil with aivH ui ami eatalpa. or 
with the trees wJiose iiirlv loluige i.s tlii'ir glor\ . sneli as the 
sycamore ? *' 

In discussing “ Site-Planning and Kesidenlial Ro.iilh,’’ 
Mr. Unwin show.s very clearly fh.it the t<\( 1 that the capital 
outlay upon the coiistniction of ro.ids is sfipni.ited for by 
the party who ]>ays for Ihe n])kee]i an<l does not [).iy for 
the first cost, has resulted in a very grc.it w.islc of lapilal 
on roads wIkm-i* such outl.iy is neither justified by the 
Tequirements nor necessary to bring tlie ii]ikee}> within 
reasonable limits. One of the inosl adrniiable chapters 
is that on “ Co-oper.il ion in Site-Planning. ,ind howiorninon 
enjoyment benefits the individual.” Jl is lull of excellent, 
comnlon-sense ideas, lliough one fears th.it Mr. Unwin 
will have tcj struggle hard .ig.iiiist that “excessive pre- 
judice ivhich shuts nji the indi\i(lu.jl tainily ami all its 
domestic activities within tiic iin-cimls of its own tutfage “ 
which he so much deplores. T’hi* lomluding chajiter is 
fittingly given iij> to ihe considcr.ition oi Hinlding By- 
Laws. One may syiiijrathise with Mr. Unwin in his anxiety 
for a greater measure of elasticity, but .il the same time 
one cannot but reflect that not cvcr\ anhiteit would 
make as good use of any relax.ition as he wouhL 

M. H. H. Mac’ \KTNKV. 


POET AND PATRIOT/.^ 

Mr, Charles M, Doughty, thi' author of “ TTavels in 
Arabia Deserta,” The Dawn in Britain.” and “Adam 
Cast Forth.” has been moved by fears for lus lountry to 
write a dramatic patriotic poem in five i>arts. The work 
that Mr. Doughty has already done entitles him to an 
unusually respectful hearing whatever lie does. But we 
hasten to point out that he is still at the summit of his 
powers. Any doubt lest this extraordinary, and at first 
sight unpromising, choice of a subject should be the sign 
of a falling off is almost at once set at rest. 

For grandeur and massive beauty “ The Cliffs *' is not 
equal to “ The Dawn in Britain,” nor to “ Adam Cast 
Forth *’ for iierfei tion of form ; but in variety it excels 
both, and it displays more of the author's pow'er than any 

• •* The” Cliffy.'* By Charles M. Doughty. 4s. 6d. net. 
(Duckworth.) 


of his other books. The action takes place on the East 
Anglian coast. Foreign aeronauts arrive to reconnoitre. 
A German invading fleet is ready to sail. But England, 
though unprepared, is rapidly under arms, A storm turns 
the enemy back, and at the end a patriotic song is sung 
in security and triumph on the village green. 

The first jiart consists of a monologue by an old 
C rimean veteran keeping his shee]) on a heath near the 
shore, and of dialogue between the German aeronauts 
who kill the old man. This monologue is as remark- 
able for its simple, homely force as the dialogue is 
for its satire njion England and Germany. In the 
S(‘eond part the elves of Engl.'ind weigh the souls of 
the men and womi-n ol England. Out of the strong, 
sw'cetncss ! Only a poet of Mr. Doughty’s austere and 
national eluivaclcr could have produeed fairy scenes of such 
delicacy. In the fourth part the elves n^ajijiear and witness 
a procession ol the heroes ot Britain. We believe that 
these scenes will place Mr. Dought\’ cither first or second 
among English ]H)ets who have dared to use fairies, though 
they include Sluikcspcare. Drayton, and Barley. The third 
part describes — by means of di.ilogiie the awakening of 
England, the fifth the rebel and thanksgiving. This bald 
outline may i onceivably jnejudice any one who does not 
know Mr. Doughty’s work against “ The CTills.” Hut in 
reality his imagination raises the inatler above jiolitics. 
aiul creates an b'ngland of great ilearness and reality 
where such tilings hairiien. TTie at inosjiherc suggests the 
days of the Annada or ol Tratalg.ir, But the poem is really 
timeless, liki' “ Hi'iiry the I'lftli ” 01 “ Prometheus Un- 
bound.” The almost heroii old shepherd, the lantastii: 
earthy elves, the pr.u lu.d aeronauts, the gossijiiiig villagers, 
th<‘ everyda\ soldiers and geiUhuneii. are all efjUfilly true 
in this imaged world. 


IDLE THOUGHTS OF AN IDLE FATHER.* 

If you were [nil to it tor a brief desciiption ot Mr. Jerome’s 
new book you would [)robal)ly say it was a delighttiil blend 
of “ TTiree Men in a Boat” ami the "Idle Thoughts of 
an bill* luTlow',’ and ninety-nine readers out of everv 
hundred will think as 1 di> that il is eertainlv the best 
book of the three. TTic humour of “ TTiey and I ” is 
not so boisterous, not so irresj>onsibh’ viva('i(*us ; it is 
easier, mellower, Vaiger. ^'ou want to be young to enjoy 
all the fun and excellent fooling of “ Threi* Men in a Boat.” 
but ttie dnfliery, tlie ([uiet irony, the ihuckling extrava- 
games ot “ 'They and I *’ will a[jpeal to you no matter 
what your age is, it .iinong your other senses you arc 
hapjiy L'nough to have one of humour. 

This is nut a novel, ami it is not a volume of essays, 
bill il is .something of both. The story is of a family 
of five v\ho leave l.ondon and settle in the country. There 
is the father an author, who does not preserve his dignity 
so well as his family would like him to ; there is Ethel - 
berta, his wile ; and their three children, Dick. Kobina. 
and Veronica, the two first turned tw'cnty. and the latter 
about eight. They take a house in rural parts and are 
bent upon having it so altered as to suit the special require- 
ments of each of them. This necessitates the employment 
of an architect, and brings in the architect’s assistant, a 
pleasant young fellow who .seriously offenrls Robina at 
the outset of their acquaintance by mistaking the back 
door for the front one and catching her peeling |)otatoes. 
Dick, the son, who has been rather a ne*er-do-we’cl, decides 
to adopt fanning as a career, and gladly consents to be 
apprenticed to a neighbouring farmer. It is possible that 
he is in earnest about his new profession, but, anyhow, 
that farmer has a remarkably prettj’ daughter. 

The alterations to the house ; the inconveniences of 
country life ; the escapades of Veronica ; the trouble with 

*“ They and 1 .” By Jerome K. Jerome. 6s, (Hutcliinson.) 
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the t'ow that J^ohina biiv's lor lairjjoscs : Hit* 

doings ol N’eronu'a’s (lonkov ; the soc ial liU* oi tli«' nciph- 
boiirhooil ; the (hiwnin^s ol a love rorntitue betueeii Du k 
iiiid Janie, the farmer's diiiif^hter, and between Kobinc< 
and tile youn;^ arthiteet. Mr. vXrthib.dd I . Buie. J '.K.l.Jk \. 
— there is the story, and even il it weie n<‘l there, voii 
have tlie people, and it is tiu' ]i(*o])le who ('a]itnre your 
interest and make you keen to ^o on kmcIiii^’ about them, 
no matter what tliev mav do. so lonjj; as they eo t»n saying 
things. 

The hons<’ i.s not exactly the sort ol house th.it iithi’r 
of them wanted ; the lather confesses th.it it is not exactly 
the one he VNas looking foi hmisell ; I >u k asks him it he 
had any reason at all for bu\’m;; it. .ind he explains that 
having to ehoosc’ between buying .i house* and building 
one he resolved to biiv one : 


It is a ridiculous and amusing story, ainl I should rei)<;a1: 
it here if there was room ; but you can read it in the 
book. Theie are .some sly, irresistibly funny descriptions 
of the “ artistic hoii.se,” and of the usual illustrations of 
it. There is a good d<* d of wistfulness and wise tender- 
ness in the humour ol tlie lather’s niusings on the ideal 
ehildren lie had lioped to havi‘, and the iinideal ehildrcn. 
he h.id got ; there is plenty of common sense and worldly 
wisdom iiinlerJying the genial inerrmieiil of the book : 
there arc farcic.il incidents that tkkle vou to more than 
a smile, and not a few a])horisms — such as “ There are 
two kinds of love : there is the lovi' thaf kneels and looks 
upward, and the love that looks down anti pats. For 
tlurability 1 am prepared to back the latter ” — that are 
not the less acute and true boLause they wi'ar the motley. 

In a word, this is jusi the book we are thankful for 
nowwlays. Almost everv idlier man you meet can write 
a readable novel, but the number of men wlio could have 
enlivened us willi siah a bookful of laughter as “ They 
and I " an; so fe.w that yon could count them on one 
hand, without using all the fingers. 

A. 


THE PAGEANT OF LONDON.* 

“ .\o man was ever vain enough to siijipose that he knew 
J.ondon,” sa\’s Air. 1 1 iil t ilings, in tlie course of liis ])refa<‘e 
to thc.se two liandsonie volumes. “ Alany know London, 
in a lew of ifs .isjirt ts ; a few know it in many of ifs asjiccts ; 
no out* knows it m all ifs asiietts,” [.ondon is more or 
loss unknown, .iiid remains inort* or less unkimwable both 
btsanse of its iminensitv .ind bec.inse it is nev’er the same 
place for m.my vtwirs m sin cession. 1 1 is ftir t^v'er growing, 
delaying and renewing ils(*ll materially and sjiintually. 
If is t'onsiderabiy le.ss th.in h.iH a century since Dickens 
till'd . blit you w ill look for his Lontloners and for his London 
almost in vain ; within the s]ian of a siiigli' lifetime the 
fate of things so t li.ingt's hert' that whi're we were familiar 
anti at liome yestenkiy. wt* w.ilk tt>-tl.iv as strangers ; and 
by the time we liave grown somewhat at.t|iiainte(l with our 
new surroundings it is to-morrow, and the newness of yester- 
tlay IS obsolete .mil done .iw.iv with, ni'wer iilcals. newer 
manners, newer metluMls. newtr fashions liavt* risen from 
its ashes, and we are aliens again m our own city. 

Jt woultl be .1 titv ol the dead were it otlu'iwisc, and it is 
just because it is t oiitinii.Llly ilev eloping anti tJianging as 
all living organisms must, and through all its changiis keeps 


“ ' Talhoys Imilt hiiiisrlf a liouse. You know T.iIImw's. When still tilt* glt)ry anil glamour of its wonderful past about it 
J first met him, before lie .startei! liuildnig, he wa.s a theerfiil 

soul with a kindiv w'ord lor every one. The iMulder ,'is.snred * ” London Town Past .Tin 1 Pieseiit.” Hy W. W. Hutchings, 

him that in another tw'eniy yeais, wdieii the ctiloiir has h.id Tllnstraled lioni old prints, jihotographs, and ilrawings. 2 vols. 

time to tone tlovvii, his houst* will be a jntTure. At ]iresent ii»s. net eacli. (C'assell.) 

it makes him bihons. the men* sight ol it. A’ear hy 


year, they tell linn, as the tlarnymess wears away, lie 
will .suffer less and les^ Inirn i heiiinatisin. ague, and 
lumbago. He has a hetlge round the ganlen ; it is 
eighteen inches higir. 'I'o keep the hovs out lie lias 
put up I'larhed-wire leiicmg. But wnre feiiciiLg alfonls 
no real piTV’aey. When the Talhoys aie taking coflee 
on the lawTi. there is generallv' a crowd from the village 
watching them. There are trees in the garden ; yon 
know they are trees- there is a label tied round each 
one telling you what .sort ol tree it is. For tlie moment 
there i.s a similarity about them. Thirty years hence. 
Talhoys estimate.s, they will afford him .shade and 
comfort : hut by that time he hopes to be dead. 1 
want a house that has got ovT'r all its troubles ; I 
don't want to .«pend the rest ol my life bringing iiyi 
a young and inexperienced house.’ 

“ ‘ But why this particular house '' ' urged Robina. 
'if, as you .say, it is not the house you wanted.’ 

" * Because, iny dear girl,' 1 answered, ‘ it is less 
unlike the house I wanted than other liou.ses 1 have* 
seen. When we arc young we make up our mintls to 
try and get what we want ; when we have arrived at 



years of discretion we decide to try and want what 
we can get. It saves time. During the last two years 
I have seen about .sixty houses, and out of the lot 
there was only one'that was r^lly the house I wanted. 
Hitherto I have kept the story to myself.' " 


'* O plump head-waitci at The Cock 
To which 1 most resort, 

How goes the time ? Tis five o'clock. 

C«u leuh a pint of port." 

Tennyaon, W%U l^^tUerproof* s lyrtcal Slonologut, 
From London Town l*aat and Present," by W. W. Hutchings. (Cassell.) 
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like an atmosphere, 
that the fascination 
of London is jicr- 
ennial. Von cannot 
wcigli and measure 
it. and crack it open 
and come to an etui 
of your studying, 
ami so yawn and 
grow weary of it, as 
you could if it were 
a mere fossil city, 
and had nothing 
but a past. It has 
Itad a great past, 
it is liaving a great 
jjrescnt, ami so far 
as one can see it is 
going to have' a 
great lutiire, and 
you may grow wise 
in the first two. 
and have glimpses 
of the hist in Mr. 

Hutchings’s images. 

In his introduction 
he gives .1 brief 
and vivid survey of 
London from its 
misty and legendary 
beginnings in the 
nights and days ol 
two thousaiul ye.irs ago down to our own day; then, 
in his first cha]>ter he begins his full and det.iiled 
history with the storv of tlie first St. Paul’s Cathedral, 
thence progr(*ssnig to a ])anoramit ihroniile of the 
Streets that liave sprung n]) all .d)ont it l\iternost(*r 
Kow, Cheapside. the Guildhall, tlit' .M.insioii House, Koyal 
Kxehange, Stock J’2xt'hange. Bank of England, ami other 
such of the famous institutions and tlioruugli fares through 
which the town’s lile has flowed for centuries past. A 
suggestive (’hapter by Mr. I'onl .Madox Hiietfer on tlu' 
future in I. ondoii I loses the second volume. .Mr. Hull lungs 
has done liis woik admirably ; he has an easy .ind 
pieturesipie narrative style, and in.iTsh.ds his splendid 
IKigeant skilfully and etiectively. 'flu* hundreds of ])lans 
and miseellaneoiis illustrations a«ld immensely to the 
interest ami value of what is certainly one of the most 
tlioroughly interesting books of the many that have been 
written on tliis inexhaustible subject. 


I 




Stow's Monument in 
St. Andrew Undershaft. 

I'lom “London Ttiwn Past and l*n:s<»nt,*’ 
by \V. \V. ilutihin^B. (('a.sBeli.i 


TO THE GENTLE READER.’’ 

The easy and oljvious thing would he to laugh Mr. 
Bennett’s advice to scorn, call him supercilious names and 
make epigrams at his expense. As if. forsooth, one eould 
dictate on such a matter as literary tasU*. a gift of the 
capricious gods, who may riot be cajoled into bestowing it 
where they will not. We, the elect, liavc no need of Mr. 
Bennett’s information, whije to them, the others (poor 
things), it can have no meaning. So we muse, in the pride 
of our sophisticated hearts. 

And all the while, deep in those same sojihisticated hearts, 
we know' that wc are wTong. There is sucli a thing as the 
deliberate cultivation of literary taste ; an excellent thing, 
too. 

Mr. Bennett writes primarily for tho.se who are no great 
readers, w'ho are content wdth the latest novel and abhor 
the name of poetry. 1 suppose such can be taught to 
read. I do not know. But J do know that, in these days, 
there arc many even among booklovcrs who may well 
profit by his main injunction : *' l^ead the classics. 

* “ Literary Taste : How' to Form It.” By Arnold Bennett. 
2s. net. (New' Age l^ess.) 


We are apt to shy at the word “ classic.'* It is so 
suggestive of educational editions and of democratic scries. 
So. rising superior to education and democracy but not to 
labels, w'c neglect the thing for which it stands. And 
seeing that if stands for at least nine-tenths of wdiat there 
is of literature worth reading, that is a little foolish. 

Instead, therefore, of resting content w’itli the old, w'e go 
in (juest of the new. w'hich vitiates our jiercci^tions witli its 
crmler colours and sharper savours, and gives us a taste 
too violent to be satisfied with lliii inellrnv. Then the 
colours fade and the .savours stale. Yesterday, for instance, 
w'c w'cre reailing tlic decadents as though they had spoken 
the last and eternal word. I'o-daythey are dead as Martin 
Tu]>pcr. 

Then wc say that we oiiglit to read modern books to keep 
m toucli with the times. That is nonsense. Here and 
there a modern author gives you a good picture of the time 
Irom his jier.sonal point of view. But very possibly he 
s<juints. Jt yon want to be in touch with the times, yon 
read the ntwvspaper. 1 know there is an august saying 
that it W'C want to iindi'tslaiid an age we study its literature. 
But W'C do not. We study the hard. <lry facts of its history. 
We read literature to get in touch with eternity. 

There is siireU' a strong jMobabihly that tlie books wiikli 
we call lia.ssics, wiiosc memory has bi'cn kept green by 
those who know (“ the i)assionate few ." Mr. Bi'iinett jirettily 
calls them), have* some ipiality nnjiosse.ssed of all but the 
exceptions of this year's literary harvest, a quality which 
w'oiild endear th(?m to the intelligent rnanv did they but 
read them. '1‘ake an evaniple. Say we know oiir Shake- 
speare. as wi‘ probably do not ; there are also Marlowe and 
Webster. Jonson, Beaumont an<l I'lidchiM’. men W'lio, though 
not tc^ be classed with Shakespeare, ha\e lasted as w'c have 
no w.irraiit for asserting that Sliaw' or (.ralsworthy will List. 
Read "Dr. I*'.instiis " oi "The* W'hile Devil," :ui(i you will 
feel them to be full of a lire of whic h tlie modern intellectual 
dramatist, concernecl witli the soc iologa'a) j>rol)lenis ol to- 
day, is inca}>able. Read gre it model n books, too, if you can 
find them. But it will !>e a ini'inorablc' year tliat supplies 
y<»u willi a w'ei'k’s n'admg. 

On the details of ]Mr. Bennett’s iiistruclum.^ it is niipo.ssible 
to pass pidgment without h.iving subjected them to a 
practical test. They appear, however, so immai ulale that 
one is glad to be able toi onvict him ol a lajise ot logic. He 
s.iys that " thf' toltil amount ol lini' lileiatmi! i riMted in a 
given period ot time differs fnmi epot h to e]>oi'h. but it does 
not ilitier much." Later, wlieii he supplies lists ot books 
for an ide.il E.nglish librar\', llie nineteeiilh leiitury is 
represeiiteil by a considerably larger number of volumes 
than all the rest put together. But lor spoiling a good 
book, 1 shoidd go through those lists with a blue jK'iicil. 

Fk\nits Bk kllv. 


THE CONSOLIDATION OF THE FRENCH 
REPUBLIC* 

M. Hanotaux's fourth volume concludes his work and 
closes w'liat. he t ails ” the first period of the story of the 
Third Rciiublic." It opens with Marshal MacMahon's 
reactionary coufy d'etat on May i6. \^ 77 . and cnils with 
the death of Gambetta on the last day of 18S2. During 
these five years France saw .seven Ministries, but the de- 
cisive facts of the period arc the parts played by two 
statesmen of remarkable gifts and force of character, 
and the triumjdi of a single and consistent policy. The 
two outstanding figures were Gambetta and Jules Ferry, 
and the jwlii’y they promoted was the drawing together 
cjf the democracy and the boi 4 ri*€oisie, and the alliance 
of both in defence of the Republic. 

When MacMahon, acting in the interests of a mon- 

♦ " Contemporary France.” By Gabriel Hanotaiix. Trans- 
lated from the French by E. Sparvel-Bayly. Vol. IV. (1877- 
82). 15s. net. (Constable.) 
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archical and clerical faction, dismisscil the Jules Simon 
Ministry and dissolved the Chamber, he luccijntated Hie 
first of the three great crises which the Heiniblic has harl 
to face. The Boulangist and the Dreyfus affairs ^\ere 
equally threatening, but less important in their results, 
for the elections of October, 1S77. inaugurated a period of 
administrative reform that has siiajied the tale o1 France. 
MacMahon’s action seemed at first likely to be sikmcssJuI. 
He had bcliind liiin the Churcii. the army, the aristoerai v. 
the more tiinicl hoitrf^coisii', and the whole ioree ol the 
administrative* macliine. M. de Foutniu. the Minister 
of the Interior, sent out instructions to tiu* jnetects and 
the sub-prefects, informing them that tlie tiovernni(‘nt 
had “ not only the right but the duly to aequ.imt the 
voters with those candidate's whf) supjiort its jioliev and 
those who combat it,” and that “no hostilitv would be 
tolerated in any othci.d.” Kvery official throiigliout the 
country became an election agent tui behalf of the kc*- 
action, and it was hojied that the kejaibhccin ]iarty ol 
36^ Deputies would be swejit out of the Clidinber. In 
the middle of the struggle, 'I'hiers. “ the most illustriou.s. 
the most sagacious, the most obstinate tif bourgeois/' died. 
Tie hail thrown liimselt heart and soul into tin* camp.iign, 
and looked lorw.ird to “ the triumph ot Kefniblu amsm 
as an act ot \engeani:e, rejiaration. and resiirrettion.*’ 
The weight ol his name and his rec ord had been a \.diiable 

lielj) but, <is M, Hanotaiix ])uts it. “ lie died, like \’o|- 

taire, at a jiropitious moment. Nature .md Jortuiu* 
smiled upon him till the end : d(*ath it sell was indulgent 
tow'ards him. slu* tarrii’d him away suddenly, anti on the 
shield ol a reiiewi'd pnpiil.iril v.” “ 1S30, iSjS. 

the echoing d.iti's ol the ceiiturv rnarchetl with the so 
lightly laden bii’i tow'anls the Pen* Lacli.iisc. wlii’ie tlie 

last shots <d the Commune hiid been hretl.” Jules (rievy 

siicecedetl him as head ol the p.irlv, and " tniin the d.iy 
ol M. Thiers’ fimer.d until the day of thi' ('l(*i I ions, the 
lifi* of tlie country can be compaii'd to the puthng ol two 
locomotivi'-^ hurled on one hue ag.iinst <*rich <>ther.” 'I'hi* 
elections resulted in some losses to tlie kt'pul)lnan majoriiv, 
but the contest li.id lused the jnirtv logethei . and the 
kepublii' was safe. 

(ianiliet ta's tire and eloqui’iici* had Ix'i'n the decisive 
taetiM* 111 the struggle, and in the bitter coiillitl with the 
Church that now Ix'gaii he continued to m.d^e himselJ 
felt. Th(*re could not bi* a gieatei coiilr.isl than that 
bctw'een (Ircvy’s cold and loloiiiicss dispo'iii loii .ind 
Giiinbettti’s .iidi*nl tem])crament. M. Ilanoiau.x admits 
that the choice ot Givvv lor the Pre^ideiu v was a mistake, 
and his aic-ount of the intrigues that thw.irtcd and liii.dlv 
overcame Gambella docs imt make ])lc.is.int leading. 
Himself a pionomued kepubhcaii. M. H.in<»t.iu\ gives a 
candid and impartial picture oi tlie Due de Hroglu*. iM.irsh.d 
MacMahon, lMeyi.inet, and other leaders ol the opposing 
Iiarty. But the portrait of Gamhi'tta. begun in the 
prcceiling volume and comjileted in this, dwarfs all 

the othcM's. “ Tlie power ol urgams.itii»n. tlie tai ulty 
of coniniand, the gift of honest eloqiieiue.” .says M. 

Hanotaiix in his final summary, “ were his abovi* the 

common measure. He explaini'd his generation to ilscll ; 
at the .sound of his words France understood herself 
and her <lesires. It is hard to be a projdict in one’s 
own country, but such minds as his draw men on to 

progress.” 

Foreign policy occujiies a large sp.ice in this volume. 
The Russo-Turkish War and the relations bctw'een Gam- 
betta ami Bismarck are treated in tlelail, as are also tlie 
Balkan complications, the ('ongress ol Berlin, and the 
French occupation of Tunis. M. Haiiotaiix's jmsition as 
Foreign Minister in the Meline Government enables him 
to treat these matters in the light of inside knowledge. 
He quotes from the unpublished memoirs of Count Schoii- 
waloff and from other sources, but upon thl^ whole he must 
be regarded as giving us some documents f>our sernr lor the 
hisloiy of recent diplomacy rather than as furnishing an 


ordered study of the subject. 'J'he value of his work lies 
in its account of French infernal jiohcy during fne critical 
and dramatic vears. 

A. W. K\.\n.s. 

WHITE OF SELBORNE.* 

Close students of (blberl W'liilc w ill prob.ibly be inclined 
to give this book bill a suj)ercilious reiejilion. for close 
stuilenls of .inv subjecl an* gener.illv arn^ganl, so far 
as lliat subjecl is coiicerncil, ami t.ikc lor granted that 
every book wTitteii iijinn i1 nuisl n(*{*ds lx* written expressly 
to suit thi*inselves. Tliev make iio .diowance for the tact 
lhat tlie majoriiv ol mankind are not (lose students of 
that jiarticnlar subject, and tliat thi* author wlio is not 
too self-important to write lor tluil larg(*r |iublic is doing 
a very neLcss.irv work and a work that may m its way 
lx* very valuable, even though it contains no new' tacts 
and throws no new light on wlialexer it has tell. 

.Mr. Shelley jxivs tribute, m Ins jin fai c. to Mr. Kashleigh 
Holt-White’s “Life •iiid Letters ol Gilbert White.” and 
therealter sets Inmself to do no mole than siippb' a briefer 
study of the great naturtdist’s i an*er l(» givi*. as he says, 
“ soiiH* account of tlii* antiior and his en\ ironmi'iit , the 
nitin and tlie village. ” by way of intiodiii t ion to a leailmg 
of the “ Xaliir.il History of Selborne.” Siith a narrati\e, 
he says, ” it is tin* ambition of Ihest* jiages to siipplv,” and 
om* may say at cjme that this ambition is ade(|uately 
tiilfilled. ’I'lu're are four (h.ijip'rs ilealiiig witli “The 
Alan.” tliree with “ 'Plif* \"illa.gi‘.” and sfime fortv jiages 
lontainiiig earefully sel(*Lt(‘d “Cameos Iroin the N^atural 
History.” 

In a jdeiisant. interesting. gossi])y Lislnon, Air. Shelley 
iinlolds the simple story of Wliit('’s jiladd, nnevenltii 
lil(‘. .ind siici e(‘ds in nitdcing his reader K’alise tlu* i harm 
and lovableni'ss ol tlu* m.iii ; Ik* desenbts the village, the 
siinonndmg countiv. White’s Jioiise and garden, and 
(‘spcLially notes anything and evi*rN'lhmg that still remains 

* " Ciilherl W hite and Selhonie. Ii\ IIeni\ ('. Shellev . fis. 
(Wt inei* Laiiin .) 



Gilbert White's Sundial. 

From **Gilbert White and Selborne,” by Hdiiry C. Shelley. (T. Werner Laurie.) 
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there as it was when \Vliite \vas living and writing. This 
is not. let it be repeated, a book for the finished student, 
but for the general reader, who will unfailingly and heartily 
enjoy it, and be led by it to read the “ Natural History if 
he has never read it before. The fourteen photograi)hic 
illustrations arc exccdlent. 


CAMEOS.^ 

The merit ot this excellent little series is in its method. 
Mr. Ransome chooses some three f)r four of the most charac- 
teristic short stories of the writer he is dealing with, uses 
cither a classical English version, such as Lafeadio Hearn’s 
rendering of Gautier’s tales, or an entirely new translation, 
and then throw's himself into an expository introduction 
with a zest and enthusiasm that carry his reader Jiw'ay. 
One can watch him flinging himself into the personality 
of each author in turn. His lucid and clcar-cut iK)rtraits 
of these masters of fiction lend a new interest to the work 
of those of them we love already, and wt* swoop ui>on 
our own bookshelves and other people’s for the works 
of those \vc hardly know. 

Here is Mirimee : “ Writing w.is only one of the 

interests of his life. . . . He studied ‘ l.i theologie, la 
tactique, la poliorcetique, rarchiteclure. Tepigraphie. la 
numismatique. la magie et la cuisine.” without being 
solely a theologian, a tai'ticiaii. a s]iecialisl in sieges, an 
architect, a decipherer of inscri])1it>us. a coin-collector, 
a wizard. t»r an undiluted cook, t hi no sluire <lid he 
burn his boats. . . . ‘‘I.aler in his life, ivhcn one of his 
juvenile theatrical pieces was to be played for the first 
time. Merimee went to the performaiKe, and heard a 
hostile noise in the hoirsc*. 'Is it me th<^y are hissing ^ ” 
he asked. " 1 am going to hiss with the rest.” Haw- 
thorne. “balancing souls between heaven and Iiell, never 
quite forgot his friendship with the hdrics.” ('hateau- 
briancl. who “ came as it by accident upon the discovery 
of local colour,” was “an c]Mtoine of his period. ... lie 
was born before the sUnni, and died after it. He gathered 
ujj the best of the things tliat were before the Revolution, 
and handed them on to the men w'ho, when the Revolution 
had left a new hrance, were to make that country the 
centre of European literature. Rousseau and the 
Romantics meet in liim. He wrote- when France, her eyes 
still bright anil wide alter the sight of blood, was seeking 
in religion for one thing, at least, that might be covered 
by the tossing waves of ri'volntion and yet survive.” 
Halzac “ made a w'orld with the colour of contemporary 
F'rance, ' an august lie, true in its details.’ ” As to Cer- 
vantes, whose “ Exemplary Novels ” arc probably the 
least known of any of tlu^sc tales. Mr. Ransomc has an 
interesting suggestion. This narrative, with its peculiar 
movement, is the Fhiropcaniscd form of Oriental story- 
telling. We are reminded of this author’s capture by the 
Moors and long imi>risonmeTit in Algiers. And the Moors 
had lorded it in Granada only a hundred yt^irs before. 

“ Scott told Lockliart that the reading of the ‘ Exemplary 
Novels ’ first turned his mind to the writing of fiction, 
and in Scott there is precisely tlu; mood of uninterruplablc 
story-telling that Cervantes shared with the Princess 
Schcrazada.” 

” Stories from the Essayists ’ differs rather from the 
rest of the series, for here are Addison. Steele, Gold- 
smith, Lamb. Leigh Hunt. Johnson, and Dc Quinccy, 
and with them the “ Characters ” of John Earle and Sir 
Thomas Overbury, with the charming picture of the 
“ Milkmayde,” who “ dares goe alone, and unfold sheepe 
i' the night, and fcares no manner of ill, because she meanes 
none : yet to say truth, she is never alone, for she is still 
accompanied with old songs, honest thoughts, and prayers, 

• '* Storie.s by Mferimfee.” “ Stories by Hawthorne,” ” Stories 
by Balzac," “ Stories by Chateaubriand.” “ Stories by the 
E^yists,” “ Stories by Cervantes.” Edited, and with Intro- 
ductions, by Arthur Bansome. is. net each. (Jack.) 


but short ones ; yet they have their efficacy, in that they 
arc not paulcd with insuing idle cogitations. Lastly, her 
dreames are so chaste, that shee dare tell them ; only a 
Fridaies dream is all her superstition : tliat she conchies 
for feare of anger. Thus lives she. and all her care is she 
may die in the spring time, to have store of flowers stuckc 
iqjon her winding sheet.” Ashley Gibson. 

THE ELDER SERVICE** 

'Po some minds it is a strange fact that two .students 
wull inirsue the same course of study and arrive at different 
conclusions ; to others there is nothing strange in such a 
happening, because they arc individual enough to see 
that individuality is more common than the liurndrum 
ever suspect. Here we have a ease in point. Both Mr. 
Hannay and Mr. 'rhursfield have been to Colonel (the 
former lags behind tlie time with “ Captain ”) Dcsbiiftrc’s 
“ Projets ct Tentalives dc Debarquernent aux lies Britan- 
niques, 1703-1 ><05.” and “La Campagne Maritime de 
1803— Trafalgar.” Yet while Mr. Thursfield finds some 
new' matter anil much to commend in the Colonel’s re- 
searches amongst Trafalgar i ontemiiorary doi uments in 
the French and Spanish archives. Mr. Hannay secs nothing 
uniisual in cither of those two hooks. The latter does not 
even take the trouble to ])oint out that the discoveries 
of this I'Vench military writi'r, whose work is accounted 
of some weight in his own land, show that Captain jMahan 
commits an error in his diagram w’here he depicts Nel.son’s 
fleet att.icking the loinbincd fleets in a rigid liead-to-.stcrn 
formation and at almost right angles to the enemy. As 
Mr. Thursfield says m other words, some wrifers (and 
jjossibly Captain M.ditiii amongst them, although this is 
hardly crc<lil)Jt ) seem to have forgotten that w hilst Nelson 
was bearing down east-by-north to east-hv-south (wc? 
know^ that this “wild” steeling disconccited the enemy 
as to where the attack would be made), Villcueiive’s vessels 
were slowly forging northwaids. across the heads of the 
British craft ; thus causing the hitter to have to haul 
tlieii wind a little in order to loriie to close qu.irters. Mr. 
llannav is also wrong where he says that if Collingwood’s 
order “to foim the leew.inl line of bearing” had been 
carried out. “his ships would have come into action in 
such a way that the most southerly ot them would have 
struck on the jirojccting southern point of the allied cresc ent, 
before the most northern reached lic’r point of attack near 
the centre.” If Mr. Hannay takes a set of models, and 
kciips every one of them working as the components of 
opposing fleets would Avork, not forgetting that the French 
and Spanish were merely a little coneave in formation, he 
wnll discover that he has made here what is termed in 
navigation “ an error of jiulgment.” 

Whether Mr. Thursfield is a more practical .seaman than 
Mr. Hannay, 1 know not. but in going further and more 
minutely into these matters of wdnd and course, general 
bearings and jnirposes of Nelson’s two squadrons, he 
certainly “ treads less on a sailor's corns.” Vet he docs 
this in a tentative sort of way. In fact, Mr. 'rhursfield ’s 
method of presentment throughout his three admirable 
Trafalgar articles- quite a third of his book — is the col- 
lecting of argumtmts from other writers, rather than hard 
statements from his own pen ; except in his preface, 
which resolves itself into a somewhat long argument, 
freely stated and without corroborative evidence, for a 
more powerful navy, even at the expense of the army as 
it now stands. His articles on Duncan, the hero of Camper- 
down ; on the lessons of Rozhdestvensky’s silly nervous 
blunder on the Dogger Bank; and on “The Strategy of 
Position” are careful, wcll-thought-out pieces of work, 
although they contain nothing that is really brilliant. 

• ” A Short History of the Royal Navy; 1217-1815.” By 
David Hannay. Vol. 11 .. 1689-1815. 7s. 6d. net. (Methuen.)— 

** Nelson, and Other Naval Studies.” By James R. Thursfield, 
M.A. With Illustrations. 12s. net. (John Murray.) 
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^ With his chapter 
, on' Paul Jones I 
do not agree. It 
seems to me that 
he has not suffic i- 
ently examineil 
the inner charac- 
ter of '* the father 
of the Aineriian 
,Navy ” as a some- 
thing apart fiom 
the man's public 
doings. Or it tuay 
be that Mr. Thurs- 
ficld has been 
' rather too de- 
sirous to ])k*ase 
American readers 
with this article, 
or he has fallen 
too much info 
Mr. BiicH’s ways 
of thinking anent 
Paul Jones. 

On th(i other 
I'.and, Mr. Hannay 

never leaxes us a momcnit in doiibl as 
opinions are. His method is the sim])le 
statement. Pxjdence mav he. and oftc'n is afterwards 
adduced ; but lh(' fact, as he sees it, is the paramoiiiit 
thing fo him. lit' has the true Inston.in’s method ; \-(‘i 
he could have been more caK’fnI, now and then, of his 
Knglisli aiul of his j)iiTictu.t 1 ion Witness this ilein, 
p. 170: " .M. de K(‘rsaint liaving shown a dispj)sition 
to engage ( onmiudore horrcsl. ioiisnllo<l liis two sid)- 
ordinate captains, and one of them answered that it wouUl 
be a ])i1y to disa])])omt the r'lc-nchnian.” Wiiat lie nie.ins 
is that, as the J^'rem hinaii wanted to tight. (. oiinnodoie 
Forrest consiilf(*d Ins own siibordintilc' (a]dains 'the 
fault lies in ]>lacing (‘()mmas .liter “ Ker.saint "and " I 'orrest." 
instead of one after “engage." Mr. Ilaiinay mav think 
this to be one of “the aniinadversioiis ot rexieweis " 
But such tilings make u]> the “ trifles " that Micli.ie! 
Angedo used so largely on his masterpiei e of M(»Nfs. He 
writc's, there “is no excuse lor siu li errors .is 1 h.ive coin- 
mitled." Ves, “so narrow a sjiaee “ quite excuses tiieiii, 
because “ they are not very treqiijiit nor very gn»ss “ 
lie thinks that “ some were iiiexitablc " ; ]HTha]).s so, t)ut 
it was a wrong notion with which to start cm so gieat a 
task, wherewith he has dcnic wonders in this n.iiiow sp.u e. 
Personally. I am not siirpiiscd to lie.ir tliat the Admii.dlx' 
h.is stocked tins history ; and it is to lie 1 io]k«I th.at Mi. 
Hannay will bring it up-to-date by writing a thud xMlinne. 

J . F. I 'A r I KKSOV 


BEGGARS/ 

Ml. f>. \'ies lias ]iiiblish('(l three volumes of [>i»enis. in 
each of which are lin(\s .ind Ivrics that make* ii (dear to 
all who c'.are lor such thing.s lliat he* is that r.iie ireatioii, 
a poet of piMiiiis. He h.is .iLso ])nhlishecl his aiitolnogr.qdiy. 
and now^ .sniiplomeiits it wdth this amazingly trank .iiid 
quietly realistic reccncl of the days he; spent as a tr.imp 
and professional beggar in America. He has iu»t read 
widely, but he is rich in varied ex]icrieiices ; he is not 
a man of education, but the simplicity, the absolulc- natural- 
ness, and easy imaginative forcefulncss of his prose are 
qualities in which no stylist, however accomjdished, could 
hc)pe to outrival him. 

America would seem to be the beggar’s hap})icsl hunting 
ground, and in point of expertness, “ the English easily 
come next to Americans as beggars, esjiecially when 

♦“Beggars." By W. H. Davies. Os. (Duckworth.) 


iCngland is rc]iresenled by thc’ ('oc kney. . . . 'The (‘ockiiey 
— .incl he alone is admired by those* extr.iordinary bciggars 
w ho are born A meric. ms, ami w ho arc* c'onc’eited enough 
to llnnk that 1hc‘y could b\' their energi(*s lixx* wxdl as 
begg.irs in tlie pooiest slums in the* c ities of Euiope.” 

Here is a t haractenslic' s]x*c inu*n of Mr. D.ixdc's’s terse 
and vividly inc tnre.sque English : 

“ \iniTu.in iK'ggars kinw k hoM'v at doors like kings’ mes- 
.seugfis. .All imposing in.iri.sioii in.irhle pillais is a cli.illciigci 

to tlieni. and tln*v d.incc* up its stejis and prc'^s tlic button of 
an clef tin bell w'ltli a violence* that no l.irnilini Iru'iids ol the 
house would dare use . but .in ICuglish liegg.ir almost sinks 
into the earth wdien his e.iis receux't* the* report ol lus tiniul 
h.'ind ’’ 

Tlic'v aic* a surprising and oddlv inti'iesting crowd, these 
tvam'ps and beggars and li.ip]>v-go-liu:ky rascals whose 
triiks and rascalities Air. Davies discusses with such 
gusto and makes you so thorouglilv enjoy. To re.ad of 
the ease and the shiftless. i arc*l(.*ss h.ipjiiiiess of tlu'.se 
hi.ifers and ojien-.iir waiuleu-rs puls von half out of c'ohceil 
with the burdens oi resjiet t.ilile c ivilisation ami llu* worries 
,ind disasters, the ii*stlc'ss we.ii and li*ar and hard-won 
Triumphs of tin* strenuous hie. A ou do not wondc'r that 
Mr. Dax les should sigh at .m csirly st.ige of lhc*se reminis- 
1‘encc‘s of his ; 

“It was boiiie in upon me l.itely, with great fon e, tliat in 
those vagabond davs at camp-liies in Amene.i, I was enjovmg 
Ide as It will never be enjoyed again. 1 was tlien in a land of 
jdentv. w'lieie the pef)j)le wine so h.q)]iv and gooii-n.ilurid that 
a bc>lil begg.ir ccnild often tell them str.iigtilforw’ard that he 
would not w,ork for ten dollars a da\‘, which would cause them 
inoie amusement than indigrialion, ami he would still In- assistc'd 
w'lth the best of everyl lung." 

Nor do you w’omler that when, l.itei . lie* c cjntr.ists his 
former s^atc* as a h.ipjiv begg.ir with liis piesc*nt state 
as a writer of fame*, who h.is b(‘(*n ]naist*il l)v the leading 
critic. s .mcl ranked w'ltli Del()c*, lie sighs for tlic* d.iys of 
liomelcss, blissful oh.scuritx' tliat are gom*. lie is a little 
cyri' al over the l.ic t that he now^ rc’c eives .seoic*s of lc*lters 
whs h .'iiidress liim .is “ Icsijuire." Ihongli his books yield 
linn barely sufficient to live*, m “ a tlirca'-slnlliiig-a-week 
cottage." lie tells lioxv once of Lite : 

" 1 w'a.s in the act of washing an old .shirt, not having emough 
inonev to buy a ni'W' one, and I was not rich enough to hire 
a washerwoman, when a knock came to the* door, whicli 1 
thought must be the midday ])Ost. I dried my hands, and. 
.sure enough, it was the po.stnian, w’ho haiidc-cl me a small dainty 
letter. I opened this letter a1 c^nee, and Hie first words tliat 
caught my eyc*.s were — ‘ Most Ihslinguished Sir,’ and then 
went on to make a requisst lor my autograph. Tin; lady also 
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enclosed a list of fifty or sixty names of those who had obliged 
her, beginning with the head of the State. That, 1 said to 

my ITncle T , is what they call fame in England. Now 

let ns compare it to begging in America. If T had been in 
that country, I could have liegged a clean shirt in less time 
than it took to wash one, and no person there would have 
offered me siicli a ragged one." 

Yon bare seme amusing glimpses of this Uncle T . 

'* who is himself a good beggar, but confines hinself to 
Wales, with an occasional trip to an adjoining county ” ; 
there are capital anecdotes about Ihiston Sliorty, and 
several about that prince of beggars. Ilriim. ^Ir. Da\ics 
has a shrewd sense of humour and a subtle fi'cling for the 
inner meaning of words, and without any htt*rarv pre- 
tences has produced in Beggars " a frank and fasciiuiling 
chronicle that will rank with the best ])icarcs(jnc literature 
in the language. 

A ROMANCE OF JOURNALISM.* 

The last six months have brouglit us sonic half-do/en 
new novels of journalistic lifi^ in hondon ; two or three 
were uncommonly well done, but the best of them was 
not so good as ‘‘ I'hc Street of Atl\ eiiture." Tndc*ed, one 
feels justified in saying of this latter tliat no better novel 
of journalistic lifi^ has ever been written in English. It 
is true, and it is thoroughly interesting. It is so true 
that many of us will have no difficulty in identifying the 
originals of certain of the cliaraiders, nor of that great 
paper. The l.iheral. vbose failure was one of the tragedies 
of Fleet Street. Mr. Gibbs has lived the life, and knows 
the best and tin' worst of it ; he lays ban* with a frankm*ss 
that is sometimes alnio-st cruel the inner lite of a big 
newspaper offne, sliows you the ]noj)rie1or, cclitor, the 
sub-editors, the n'^iortcrs, tlic t ompositors. and the whole 
vast staff oi the concern as they are behind the si cues. 
His hero, Francis LuUrcll. a young fellow of a fine literary 
temperament aiul ideals, comics Ircsli trom a quiet country 
vicarage to ])hinge into tlie roaring maelstrom of journalism, 
and finds agony and humiliation and trinm])h and fearful 
joy and disastioiis failure in it. and disilhision enough by 
the way : then he withdraws from Fleet Street for a wliilc 
and writes novels amid the calm surroundings of his 
father’s house, but the fever of the days he has known 
is in his hloiul. and on tlie first opportunity he hastens 
eagerly bai k again into the strife and the tumult, and 
this despite the fact that even at the outset he had found 
that in going into Fleet Street he had conic from Arcadia 
into Alsatia. " I think, indei'd 1 am sure, that after a 
few weeks he knew he had left the hilhtoiis lor the mire. 
To a man of his leni]>c?ramciit. Fleet Street was a place 
of torture. A man who has read poetry and learnt it 
by heart cannot be content with writing iiaragraphs about 
cats at the Crystal Palace and murders in Whitechapel 
and fat boys at Peckhain. ... A man who has seen 
bright visions in cnchauted woods does not go joyfully 
into mean streets, into the .sipialor and filth of human 
byways. Other men of education and ideals would not 
have suffered so acutely. With strongi'r fibre they would 
have resisted the influence of such a life more manfully, 
but Frank was-so sensitive that every nerve in him quivered 
at the least touch. Every rebuff in a profession where 
rebuffs are constant hurt him frightfully. Every insult 
in a life of ceaseless insults left him with an open wound. 
To be born a gentleman, with instincts of pride and dignity 
and delicacy, is the greatest misfortune to those who write 
history day by day.'* 

You arc made to realise what journalism means also 
to the woman journalist, and to the journalist s wife. 

Oh, it is bad to be a woman journalist — some i)eople call 
us lady journalists ! *’ says Katherine Halstead, who 
brings into Luttrell’s life a romance of love that reaches 
no romantic end, “ . . . but heaven preserve me from 

* “ The Street of Adventure." By Philip Gibbs. 3s. net. 
(lleinemann.) 


being a journalist’s wife ! ” Mr. Gibbs has ruthlessly 
stripped all the gilt off the gingerbread : “ The Street of 
Adventure " will inspire no young men with yearnings 
towards a journalistic career ; he has taken certain drab 
realities of to-day and without trying to touch them 
w'ith any allurements of colour or mystery has fashioned 
fhem into a vividly lifelike, I'liriously fascinating talc. 


A ROSE OF SAVOY/ 

The later years of the reign of Louis XIV. have not 
j^roved as tempting to the biographer as the earlier period 
when the French Court was su])erb and tlie country at its 
zenith of prosperity. At the clo.se of the scvcnleenth 
century the mort^ interesting figures had disappeared. 
Colbert, the Grand Condo, Tureniie. Racine. Molit^re, of 
course, and Mine. deSevigne were dead. Mile, de la Valli^re 
was in her I'onvcnt, Mine. do. Montespan had fallen from 
favour, the boisterous Elisabeth -Charlotte'^dc BaviOre w*as 
growing siibduiid, the queen and the daiiphiiic were no 
more, MonseigntMir was dull, and h s uiiac know! edged wife, 
Mile, de Choin, was a nonentity at court, the three princes 
were very young. Mmc. dc Mainteiion and the King wore 
becoming more and more drearv ; and yet. in spite of this 
seeming dearth of attractive mati'rial, a delightful heroine 
exists in the person of Marie- Adelaide do Savoie, the 
sweetest and most irresistible prince.ss that ever came to 
France to marry a princi* in the direct liiii^ of succession. 
Perhaps her ] day fulness, charm, and beauty stand in 
brighter relief owing to tlie fact that e.very otic else was 
gloomy and that the couiilry was ]Vissing through dark 
and troubli*(I times. Howov(*r that may be. her relations 
with the morose and distLpjioinfed king and willi the bored 
and sanctimonious Mmc. de ]Main1enon form a pretty 
romance. The Litter’s affection for the princess the most 
human thing about her. For the first lime in her life she 
forgot to calc'ulate and sclienie. She allowed .Vdelaide to 
dance, to gamble, and to flirt Ininian weaknesses slui 
greatly dejdonid in others. She sileuciul scandal, paid her 
debts with money d(*stiiieil for the poor, kept her esc.apadcs 
from the king, and when at last lier jirotcgee sobered down, 
she took a good deal of the. cre<lit to herself. 

" The princess had altered very inucli from the frivolous, 
pleasure-loving girl wc have hitherto known." writes Mr. 
Williams, summing' up the cause of these changers. " The 
cruel anxiety shf^ had suffered on behalf of hiu’ family in 
Savoy during the crisis of 170b; the terrible end of the 
unfortunate Maulevrier, for wliich, as we have said, she 
could .scarcely fail to regard herself as in some degree 
res])onsible ; the death of her little .son ; the suffering and 
misery which the war was entailing ; and finally, the danger 
which mcnaceil her husband’s honour and her own position, 
had all combined to bring home to her that there is another 
side of life than that which is represented by balls and 
fetes and toilettes and jewels and the struggles of con- 
tending vanity, and had strengthened and developed those 
serious qualities which had, until then, lain dormant within 
her," The author’s style is direct rather than illuminating. 
His work is very thorough, and it is not easy to discover 
an inaccuracy. He has a solid knowledge of his subject 
and omits nothing. Also he is strictly impartial and 
rarely expresses an irrelevant opinion. His writing is not 
cold, but the artist’s touch which makes personalities live 
is sometimes lacking. Perhaps on this account, he gains 
in reliability. “ A Rose of Savoy ’’ merits as much praise 
as the author’s previous books. 

After describing the relations between France and 
Savoy, an intricate subject which of itself would fill a 
volume, Mr. Williams deals with the French Court between 
1696 and 1712, and incidentally with the succession of 
Philippe d’ Anjou to the Spanish throne, the resulting war, 

• A Rose of Savoy." By H. Noel Williams. 15s. net. 
(Methuen.) 
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the renewed hostilities between Savoy and France, and the 
so-callcd Vendome ^abal. 

The period is covered by Saint-Simon, Dangeaii. Sourrhes, 
and many other memoirs, so that good stories are plentiful. 
One that is cliaractcristic is told of Adfliiide by Mmc. de 
Caylus. When Duchesse de Bourgogne she often visited 
Saint-Cyr with Mine, de Maintenon. - One day. attired 
d la princesse instead of in tlie pupil's uniforni she some- 
times wore, she found a general confession in juogn'ss. 
She went into the confessional and knell down. 'Phe 
priest, hearing the rustle of silk and thinking he h.id to deal 
with a fashionable sinner from court who pndeiTc'd n<»t to 
divulge her identity, aclininislered a stirring adiiioniiion. 
" Ma faiitr," cried AdLlaule to Mine, de Maintenon whun 
the confession was over, " 1 am (‘iiclicinled with that 
confessor - he told me that T was worse than Magdalene.” 


ROMANTICISM AND AFTER.* 

In the dedication to Mr. liellcK's ” Avril ” theie was 
something of an understanding that Mr. Fc < U s w«)iiUI in 
his turn in. ike some such book as th.it \ ei y jndvocat i ve 
little senes of essays on jKiets ol the Ixenaissaiu e. 
Five years have gone by, and hei(’ is lh(‘ hook, .md it 
in those five years Mr. Kecles has done notliing else, he 
has yet spent them well. The book he has ni.ide is prim.ii ilv 
a selection of French jioclry illustrating the liistory ol 
the art in the last century. Besides this, it < out. mis a 
survey of the t oiitinuoiis ]>rogrcss ol jioetrv in Iomikc', 
tioTii the Song of J<oland to the successors of tlu* scliool 
of Syinbolisin, that siH’ined, in Mr. Arthiii Symons’s spintetl 
little book, so modern ami ('ontonij)orary .i thing. Fin.dly. 
it h.is, iippendix, a m.inual of French piosods (i(*signed 
for tliose who aie ‘‘quite ignorant ol it.” but ^ ery illu- 
niinaling .dso l<.)r llios<‘ who. hampered by tlu ir I'.nglish 
blood, aie gro]>iiig tow.irds the ample light ]>os.se.ssed bv 
Mr. Kecles. .Vll these things an‘ admirably doni‘. and il 
we quarrel with Mr. Etiles’s senlcme.s, that move* like .a 
rcgimeiil whose men arc all drum -ni.ijors, stulleil out 
with \alu.ibU' materi.il. it is our l.iziness lh.it is at fault 
lor iiromjiting our ingr.itit iide, since these s.ime drum- 
majors or lio])lites. ^lisbunUm themsehes. altluuigh with 
difticulty, and demanding oiii close attention, ol iiu ledible 
4iuantiti('s of siigg(\stion and thought. 

Krotessor Samtsbuiy's ” Frcmh Kyrit s ” was pubhslied 
in iS.S.;, We ha\e had since then ‘‘ .-\vril.” “The ( ).\ford 
Book ol Freiu h \’ersc.” .M. Dnrch.iin's ” ( ('ut Meilleuies 
Poemes,” and doubtU'ss many f>ther siu h books that T 
am not lucky (‘iioiigh to h.iv'c' ii])on my shelves. 
now' Mr. EceU's makes this very noble (.oiitnbiitioii towards 
the undersl.imling of French poetry in England. It would 
.surely be imj)ossiblt‘ for a modern t ritit to write a sentence 
betraying such ignorance as conslitules 1h<‘ toiiiidation 
of that opinion of De yuinccy's with which IMr. Kecles 
begins his Introductory Essay ; “ The Fieiich literature 
is now' in the last stage of phthisis, dotage, palsy, or what- 
ever image will best express the most abject state of 
senile (senile ? --no ! of anilt;) imbec ility.” 

That was written in 1S21. Lamartine's “ .Meditalioiis ” 
had appeared in iKjo; Huge’s “Odes ct Ballades” 
appeared in 1822. Within the next ten years de Mussel, 
Gautier and Sainte-Beiive, Balzac, and Dumas had 
published their first books; “Cromwell.*' “ Jlernani.” 
and “ Henri Til ct sa Coiir ” had been played ; and the 
splendid last jieriod of Romanticism had opened with 
a fanfare of mediaeval trumpets. And to-day ? The 
Realists, whose movement w^as itself but a logical and 
extreme development of some of the Romantic char- 
acteristics ; the Parnassians with their scrupulous tct'.hnicpie 
ami revolt against the infectious, confessional element of 
the beginning of tlie century ; the Symbolists, whose aim 

• “A Century of French Poets.” By Francis Vvon Eccles. 
10s. fid. net, (Constable.) 


w'as thc‘ conscious management of a suggest ivencss that 
the poets of all tmu' have had as it were directly from 
the gods — all these have sung their songs, and there 
are men still singing, laithful to one or other of these 
ideals. But in poetry, ns in ixiintmg, there is already in 
France .1 ” Salon des Indeiiendents.” It is a satisfac tion 
to think, as w-e look across the Channc'l, wondering w'hat 
wings will lift the |)oetry of the ccMilury th.it is still ours 
to make, that at le.isl we dti nol look, like D<' (,)uinccy, 
inti» an utter obsi uritv, but Ctin see, if we elioose, the 
men who. trv'ing inmiiiK'rablc e\p<M*imcnts, show' the 
unrest from wliicli the new I'reiuh poetry will sjiiing, 
and in whu h idreadv some fine jjoelry. not ollcii wholly 
iM'emh, is being prodiRed. 

Arthuk K \nsomj:. 


THE HOLY MOUNTAIN.* 

lo'om th(‘ authoi- ol “A Porir Man’s House'” (’omes a 
novc!l. described in its sub title ns ” .i snlire on tendencies.” 
.Mr. RevTK^Ids’s si'eond book is in his scioml manlier; he 
has laid .aside tliosc' gifts of sympathy .ind loler.ince which 
made his first lMH)k a diu iimr nl ol oiitstaiuling value, to 
write a tale whose* s.du'iit cli.ir.icler is its vivid anel un- 
relieved ugliness. As in a gl.iss darkly, very elarkly, 
Mr. Reynolds sees the world, at souii* jieriod subsee^uemt 
to the* year the* eomplan'iit jirev ol lU'wspaper pro- 

jiriebus. .Xinencaii le-vivalists. and miisie-hall managers, 
finally eonfirined in vulg.irily, avarite. aiul hist. 'I'lie 
wide sce»pe oi his story, e'ovcnng Ihe* “ .Vrchbishop eit all 
tlu* ]LTnj)ire ” e>n the* one side*, and F'dith Starkey, woman 
ot the stieets, on the' either, is ye’t not wide eiiemgh to 
ineduile a singles sympatlu't ie* e har.iLle’r, There is lommem 
to all a markc-d <iii.dity of disgust liilness. both of body 
anel inmtl. For this style* ot poilraiture Mr. Ki'ynolils 
ehseeivers a singular skill : he has the art ol elisiigiiriug 
his ereations with a plir.ise ; and it ii should happen that 
his mem and weimeii de» not live in lite*riitiirc, il will be 

♦ “'Hie I Itjly Mountain \ Satin* e)n 'rnideiicies.” Hy 
Stfphen Reynolds. f>s. (Jolm Lane.) 



Mr. Stephen Reynolds. 


50 


THE BOOKMAN. 


[October, 1909. 


because they belong to an order which the world will 
willingly let die. 

The story concerns a miracle. It is borne on the broad 
back of that much -misunderstood text : ‘‘ If ye have faith 
as a grain of mustard seed, ye shall say to this mountain. 
Remove hence to yonder j^lace ; and it shall remove ; 
and nothing shall be impossible unto you." From the 
neighbourhood of Trowbury. in Wiltshiie. an effort of 
faith removes Ramshorn Hill, and sets it down at Acton, 
near London. The mover of the mountain is Alexander 
Trotman, son of tfie mayor of the town. " Far from a 
handsome or a hearty young man w.is Alexandt;r 'rrotinan. 

* Sins of tlie fathers,’ you might have whispered on seeing 
him." He has set his watery aflertions on Miss Julia 
Jepp, of Clinch’s Krnp')rium. " wlio Avas flat-footed, and 
walked badly," and it was whih' they sat together on the 
Downs that he. mourning ov(‘r his imiiending departure 
to London, j^erforined the iiiir.ule. It was as though 
he had opened a door to the whole vulgarity of the time. 
From Ixmclon, on the IhvjIs of the reporters, conies Sir 
Pushcott Bingley. proprietor of the Halfpenny Press, 
owner of the controlling interest in the Times, cynic, 
financier, and moiudogist. He is not slow to see the value 
of a manageabli* young man who can perform miracles, 
and forthwith adds a l oiitrolling interest in the Mountain- 
mover to his other possessions, subsequently leasing him 
to a party of revivalists at the Crystal Palace and later 
to a musie-hall. But the cream of the thing is in the 
new freehold created at Acton by the presence there of 
Ramshorn Hill — the Holy Mountain, as it has come to 
be called. While Alexander undergoes vicissitudes of 
love and ulcerated stomach. Sir I'ushcott Bingley proceeds 
to turn the hill into dividends. 1 have no intention of 
taking Mr. Keynolds’s story out of his mouth : the reader 
may learn from the book how a temple was built on the 
crown of the mountain, how the religious bodies of this 
country misbehaved themselves there, how the temple 
was converted into a IVojile’s Pleasure Ground, and how 
finally Alexander Trotman moved the hill back to the 
Downs and perished in the moving. 

It is in the monoUjgues of Sir Pushcott Bingley that 
one finds indicated the tendencies which Mr. Reynolds 
has set out to chastise. Elsewhere they arc rather vague, 
unless one includes the tentlcncy' of drunkards to drink, 
of lewd men to be U‘wd. and cruel men to be cruel. But 
this newspaper proprietor sjicaks like a book. Of politics : 
" Liberalism and Conservalisin are obsolete . . . Parties 
have become simply the machinery — and a ileuced clumsy 
one at that — by Avhkii the Press rules the country.” Of 
the Times : " It is the organ of thi; deferred payment 

system, unrivalled ... at selling unnecessary commo- 
people who can t aftfird them. C^f national 
ideals: "One imperial nation, one God. one Church, one 
newspaper, and one Dircjctor of the lot. 1 hat 
is the watchword for our great and glorious race." Of 
the Church : " What the Church misses is its ancient 

j)ower of excommunication. Nobody takes any notice 
of its thunders nowadays. It is like an old lady whose 
complaints are received with the forbearance due to her 
senility, and whose charities have come to be regarded 
as rights." Of Noncomformists : " They arc cnir modern 
pries teraftsmen, even though their priests may be merely 
retired tradesmen, made into preachers in order to fiatter 
their money out of them and to keep Ihetn faithful^ 
when social considerations would naturally urge them 
towards the Church." Of temperance : There is nothing 
like temperance, unless it's education, for pandering to 
the desire of every virtuous man and every busybody 
to be his brother's keeper." There 'are several pages of 
this ; it would serve no purpose to multiply specimens, 
but one perceives tliat at this rate it is not hard to write 
satire. 

There is a stage of mental development which is marked 
by the decay of scorn. One ceases to see a humorous 


aspect in pain and poverty ; one loses zest for exhibitions 
of incomplete humanity. " The Holy Mountain " carries 
no evidence that its author has yet attained that 
charitable maturity. He preserves undimmed his keen 
eye for ugliness ; and this is the main defect of his book. 
For the rest, as Sir Pushcott Bingley might have said in 
that lofty Avay of his : " Nothing is much easier than 
apocalyptical satire on apocryphal tendencies." 

Percf.val Gibbon. 


SWINBURNE ON SHAKESPEARE.* 

The disi'onccrting feature of Mr. Swinburne’s criticism 
Avas always its lack of restraint. Just as his prose style, 
quite apart from its context of tliought, was but too fre- 
quently disfigurtui by an excess of adjectives, so liis literary 
appreciations, ap.irt from their form of expression, lost 
something of their value by the sheer extra vag.ince of their 
enthusiasm. VVe may admit, and admit gladly, that the 
primar}' function of the critic is to praise, but it was part 
of thc^ generosity of Mr. Swinburne’s nature that he seemed 
t<» find no language short of superlatives adequate for his 
purposes of eulogy. All his heroes —thus Coleridge. Landor, 
Hugo, to take three fairly modern instances — obtained at 
his hands tributes of esteem th.it Avoiild setun Avcll-nigh to 
exhaust the A^ocabulary of praise. But it w.is oAxr the 
great school ol Elizabethan dramatists that his admiration 
rcachetl a white heal. MarloAvc and Webster he worshipped 
Avith a ferA^oiir cmly this side of idolatry. And as for 
Shakespeare- well, there is the little essay Avriltim four 
years iigo. and now just issued by the OxfonI University 
Press, to show into Avhat Iransjiorts of enthusiasm he is 
provoked by contemplation of this " crowning glory." as 
he calls him, not only of England but of mankinil. It is 
indccil till' very ecstasy of praise ; it is all (Mnj>hasis from 
beginning to end. The re.idt'r feels himsell, as it Aven*. in 
a tempest of eulogy and though twery now ami tlu n there 
arc flashes of inspiration which open up wide vistas of 
thought before him. the thundert l.i])'* ot rhetoric, the rain 
of superlatives, more often daze and liewiMer him by their 
insistence. 

The disLulvantage of siu.h extravagaiici* as Mr. Swdn- 
burne’s, pardonable tlunigh it may be in his ease siiiix it 
hatl the justification of life-long and meticulous stiidv of 
its subjei’t-matter. consists in its not allow’iug ol any |)roj)er 
grailation of praise. If "A Midsummer Night’s Dream" 
is. as tht! modern ])oct assures us, " [irobably. or rather 
surely, the most beautiful Avurk of man,’’ Avhat Avords, unless 
" beautiful " here is to have a very resfrictctl meaning, arc 
to convey the sublime and dreadful beauty of " King 
I-ear ? If on the strength of the trilogy of " Henry IV." 
ami " Henry V." alone Sliakesjiearc is to be accounted 
"the great t!st dnimatist of all time.," Avhat language is to 
do justice to the stagecraft and dramatic power of " T'lie 
Merchant of Venice." and still more of “ Othello " ? Here 
is Mr. Swinburne’s pronouncement on " Pericles " : 

“ In simplicity, in suhlimity, in purity of paLlin.-., and in har- 
mony of impression, it is above comparison w'lth anv but the 
greatest of the author's other works. The Homeric tragedy 
and terror of the storm, the Vergilian tenderness and fragrance 
of floral and musical tribute from a maiden niouiiiing for the 
dead, the vivid and notile pathos of reunion between a forlorn 
father and a heroic child could have been given, as here they arc 
given, by Shakespeare alone, and by Shakespeaic only at the 
very height and consummation of his most human Andicn most 
superhuman power." 

But this play, only half of which seems attributable to 
Shakespeare, contains but the first draft of the future 
romances of "A Winter’s Talc " apd " The Tempest." 
If it deserves such impassioned commendation as that 
quoted above, where are the epithets that shall fitly voice 
their merits ? And when Mr. Swinburne passes from 

* " Shakespeare." By Algernon Charles Swinburne, zs* 
(Frowdo.) 
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discussion of individual plays to an estimate of their 
author, he still sounds here and there the note of excess. 
Shakespeare, we arc told, '* could have taken Homer in his 
right hand and Dante in his left.” To which there is the 
easy and yet, I hold, sufficient retort tliat both Homer 
and Dante were masters of the ejne. which style Shake- 
speare never altcmj)ted; between them and him. therefore, 
there is no common ground for com]:)arison. We do our 
king of letters indeed no real service whtin we thus pay 
him compliments, however honestly meant, that can be 
suspected of flattery. 

1 have dwelt, perhaps, at undue length on what, after 
all, is only one side of Mr. Swinburne’s essay. There 
remain to be considered those lightning flaslies of intuition 
which are only to be expected from a book in whic li ont‘ 
great jMiet studies the work of another. Small as it is. 
this little volume abounds in interesting n'Ucctions. thrown 
out incident.illy as its author passes the more tanioiis of 
the plays in rapid review. Thus he sj>caks (d ” .\ntonv 
and (Teojiatra ” as ” the greatest love poem ot all time.” 
and urges that ” Konieo and Juliet .seem tint .1 couple oi 
casual young amorists, ‘ troubled with the. green-sickness ‘ 
if confronted with tin- sovereign pair who liave ‘ the \'.ii*vmg 
shore of tlie world ' for background to ilioir passion and 
platform for their action.” He insists once more with his 
old vehemence that (.)thello's ntilurc is wholly incapable 
of jealousy. He talks ot Lady Macbeth as ” the one wii ki'd 
woman to whom Shak<*s])earc h.is ever accorded the honours 
of heroism.” Hut, appropriately (uiough, it is in coiiiiei tion 
with the supremest of our .siipremi' dramatist’s achu've- 
ments, that tragedy of ” King Lc*ar ” which is being 
performed at this very moment in London, that the 
modern jioet’s comments are most illuminating and h(‘lj)tul. 
Mr. Swinburne expJ.iins afresli the uUm wIikIi he put 
forward in Ins ('onlnbution to Messrs. Harper's " Library 
of Living Tliought,” that m ” Lear ” see I01 tlu' first 
time in histor\' a writer ]mbliclv championing ih(‘ cause ol 
the outcast classes, and challenging the right ol their rulers 
to assume the role of a judge. Thus we urc rcmindctl oJ 
tlic king’s conversion “from the royal egotism ot a wilful 
and licadstrong tyr.iiit to the infinite syinjiathy <-»f *1 high- 
minded anil lender-htMiled man with all sufferers under 
social negligeiue and misrule,” and then Mr. Swinburne 
goes on to say : 

" In the nohlfst sense of an anduguous it not in<lclinahl.‘ term, 
the socialism ot tht' revtilutioiiary it not suhviTsnr synif)allni*s 
which mihiie witli such tlioiightiul jias.sioii the inspired m.sanity 
of the vagi ant king can only rest uniecognisetl as Shakespeare’s 
own prophet u. and haveiit laith by the hlmdest ,iud dealest 
of misreaders.” 

One other striking thought he has to offer 011 this sanu' jilay : 

” VVe cannot honi'stly overlook the one gie.'il .iiid g»a\c c»\er 
sight or haw to be iouml in lhi,s liagie work tlu- sudden and 
inexplicable disappearance ot Lear's only comraili' and sui»pori 
in the lir.st liorror ol his expo.suie as an outcast to tlie storm. 
That CasCci should not meet us at Philip])i must alwavs have 
been felt as a disappointment, and must al\\a\s lie remembered 
as a defaull . that the hViol should v'anish witli tlu* lemp<‘sl, 
never more to be thought of or mentioned l»v Leai 01 by Cordelia, 
can be neither e\]»lained nor excused by anv ])ossil)le audacitv 
or leheily of conjecture.” 

Such instances of Mr, Swinburne's critical insight might 
easily be augmented, but these surely are sufficient evidence 
that his Shakespeare monograph is but one more illustration 
of the truth that your poet is always your surest interpreter 
of poetry. b*. G. Hki'tany. 

WOLFE-* 

If ever a man was belied by his books or by his portrait 
~Wolfe was certainly that man. Shaak's portrait of him 
that hangs in the National Portrait Gallery is reproduced 

• "The Life and Letters of James Wolfe.” By Beckles 
Willson. 1 8s. not. (Heinemann.) — " General Wolfe.” By 
Edward Salmon. 3s. 6d. net. (Pitman.) 


as a frontispiece to Mr. Salmon’s volume ; jNFr. Beckles 
Willson rejircxiuccs a half-dozen different juirtraits, and it 
is hanl to believe that a man with such a countenance diil 
anything heroic. Yet. as we know. Wolfe liad seen six 
years of fighting and was a Brigade-Major by the tiiiK* he 
was oTie-and'twenly, and at thirty-two dit'd m winning 
tlie great victory that ailded Canada to the British Junjurc*. 

Mr. Bei kles Willson says ” this singular youth was to 
wav what the younger Pitt was to politics or John Keats 
to letters.” and gives him place beside Nelson. Gordon, and 
John Nicholson. He did more for Kngland in his short 
life, says Mr. Salnum. ” than any soldier, except Clive, 
since Marlborough ; liis brilli.int soldier.sliip was inanitest 
fr«m the very hour that lie ret (dved his commission.” 
Never robust. Iretpumlly m poor lu*alth and in actual pain, 
he was the siijirenie military genius, a gn^at strategist, a 
born leader of rmui ; you read the story of liis t arecr anti 
realise that ('owpei summarised his higli tpialities in ” The 
I'ask ” with more lruthlulne»s than is ctnnmonly expected 
of jioelry : 

'■ Woile. wlieic'er he loiiglit. 
iTit so imicti ol Ins heart inlt> his ,11 1 
'1 hat his exam]>l(‘ liad a m.igiu't's lone. 

Ami all were swill to follow whom all loved." 

Mr. Salmtin \vritt*s tersely and \i\'idl\\ with an atlmirablc 
narrative skill, and in his a]i]iendiccs gi\'cs us Wtilfe’s 
famous dispatch from before fhiebec. extracts Irtim Mont 
calm's letter to the Piiiltunenl of Pans, a l.ible showing the 
jiret'ise strength ot Wolfe’s army, anti a t areful bibliogr.ipliy, 
flit' ” Lift' and LtdttM's ” by IVckles Willson is the nut- 
ctinie t)l a pei nliar anil long-chtTished eiilhusiasm for his 
subject; he has been so lainiliai , through birth anti resi- 
dent e. with Ifx'alilies, objects, and writings assot ialctl witli 
Wolfe tliat he says he tan scartt'ly ret . dl a time ” when I 
ditl not ft't'l I knew this tall, battle-worn vtuing soltlicr far 



Mims Katherine Lowther. 

From a miniature bv Cosway in the poavession of Central Wolfe until the 
eve of hia dtath, and liow owned by l.otd Barnard. 

From ** The Life and Letters of James Wolfe,” by Heckles Willaon. (Heinemann.) 
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General Wolfe. 

From '* Ciencml Wolfe/' l»y KUwaid Salmon. (I'itman.) 


better tluin mans’ whoso hjrins nioviMl about me ancl with 
whom I sp)()ke in the flesh.” As far as possible Ik* allows 
Wolfe’s own lelliu-.s to Ic'll tlie story of his life ; many of 
the letters arc now first ])ublish(*(l, and most of them 
are wonderlully self-revealing’ in their iraiikness an<l 
unstudied simiflicity. 

Both of these, books contain much new material. Mr. 
Salmon’s is the more londcuisc’d and continuous narrative 
and makes the more popular .ippe.d, but the ampler scope 
of Mr. Beckles Willson’s handsome volume, with its 
numerous illustrations and tlie wealth of letters it inc'hidcs, 
will probably prove even more acceptable to the serious 
.student. The hundred and fiftieth anniversaiy of the taking 
of Quebec is fittingly t i’lc*braled b\’ tlu: ajipearance of two 
such careful and in their ditfcrenl ways adequate biogra]ihies. 


NAPOLEON AND HIS BROTHERS.* 

Everything that touches Napoleon interests, and in 
nothing was tin; amazing romance of his career more full 
of mingled grandeur and irony than in his relations with 
his own family. The years of his zenith were years in which 
at any moment any one of his brothers itiight be offered 
a kingdom, or might be ordered to transfer his suddenly 
acquired majesty from the throne ot the two Sicilies to the 
anc ient seat of Hapsburg and Bourbon in Madrid. The 
poverty-stricken family of Ajacxio became a group of 
dynasties, which ruled nearly the whole of Latin EurojK*. 
a large portion of Germany, with Holland anxl tlic Low 
Countries. There never was such a magic-working brother. 
It was a little unfortunate that he was not the eldest son. 
The elder brother Joseph clung pertinaciously to the idea 
that he was head of the family. Naixjleon's motives in 
thrusting greatne.ss upon his brethren were not only those 
of pure fraternal affection, although it is certain that he 
wished to sec them all properly provided for and partners 
of his own Titanic luck. But when he enthroned Joseph 
in Naples or Louis in Holland he desired primarily an 

* ” Napoleon’s Brothers.” By A. Billiard Atteridgc. With 
18 Illustrations and 6 Maps. i8s. net. (Methuen.) 


obedient and active agent, and if Joseph showed signs of 
philanthropy or I.ouis of independence, the' reproof was 
prompt and effective. 

Mr, Atteridgc has told very well his story of a unique 
family and an unparalleled fortune. He makes no attempt 
at formal character-sketching, for which we thank him, 
but as we read his plain narrative a picture c)f the different 
men is formed in the mind, and wc achieve a happy fami- 
liarity with their various personalities. They are worth 
knowing, not only because of their intimate connection 
with the greatest genius in action of the modern world, 
but because tliey arc interesting in themselves. With the 
possible exception of I.ucieii, tlicy all posscssetl the nega- 
tive quality of non-greatness, and the world watches with 
interest the spectacle of the man who is not great suddenly 
placed in a great position. Napoleon praised them in 
disj)atches. he arranged for them quiet little campaigns 
and the easy ca])ture of famous cities, he })rovided his- 
toric treaties for them t(^ sign, and gave them tlie golden 
keys of cqqiortunily, but they remained ])ersistently 
mediocre. TVrh.ips it was as w'ell. Napoleon certainly 
would have tolerated no rival genius in his tainily, and 
Europe, its aneieiit kingdoms overturned, its boundaries 
obliterated and laws and customs changed, could not 
have endurcil mon* than one. 

Mr. Atteridgc does his best in incidental malters to de- 
fend Joseph and Louis and Jerome against the charge 
which atlmircrs of Najiolison have brought against them- - 
the charge of mining tlie Empire by disobedience to their 
brother. He is at least able to show tliat Na])ol(;on was 
a sharer in the mistakes that ]>roved rinnnus. The ICm- 
peror, dazzled by his own fortune, was not i>root against 
the delusion Unit he could accomplish any S( heme. It is 
oasy now to sec how mad it was to move Joseph from 
Naples to Spain, when that mock Majesty 'Nas brought 
into contact with the reality of Wellington and his Peninsular 
army. How rnafl also to give the comm.ind ot a wing of 
th(‘ Grand Army to the braggart and incoinpi'li'iit Jerome ! 
The whole record oi Jerome is one of shame and scandal, 
lightened only bv hisljravc’ry at Quatre Bras and Waterloo. 
When at the end of the battle Jerome, wounded and tired, 
itH’i Napoleon inside the square that was ” likt' tin island 
m the midst of a rout,” it was the one heroic moment of 
his life. 

“ • It woiiUI L)c well.' vsaid Jerome, ' il we wlio licai Hie name 
of Bonajiarte cou'd <lie here.' These days ol toil and danger 
liad maile him a different man irom tlie nllei ot tassel and 
Napoleonshohe, the Prince who liad played at being a general 
m Silesia and l*oland. As the Emperor looked at him. with his 
woiinde<l arm bandaged up, his nnitorm torn and dust -stained, 
Ills face black with powder-smoke, he felt Jerome war. a better 
miin than lie had evc'i* imagined, the man he had lioped to see 
him. He took his hand. 'Mon frere, jc vnni> at n'linu trap 
tmd.' lie said. In the midst of Hie rum ot Wateiloo it must 
liave been a moment ol passing happiness for both.” 


It is interesting to be reminded that the grandson 
of Jerome through the American marriage, which wa.s 
illegally renounced by the Emperor’s commaiKl, is a dis- 
tinguished politician, and was a member ol ITesident 
Kooscvcll’s administration. Mr. Atteridgc has many 
interesting things to tell of the Bonaparlcs in America. 

The brothers were singularly unlike in character. Joseph, 
King of Naples and Spain, who began the famil\^ fortunes 
by a rich marriage, was all his life more a lover of pomp, 
of large houses and stately surroundings, than a man of 
action or ideas. Lucien, who had the courage to resist 
Napoleon’s command that he should renounce his wife, 
began as an active politician of the Revolution, but was 
for most of his days a dilettante lover of the arts, of Rome 
and of the Pope, by whom he was made Prince of Canino. 
He wrote and published lavish editions of mediaeval epics 
with applications to his own time. Two of his sons were 
distinguished in science and philology, one grandson 
was Prince of Canino, another Cardinal, a third married 
the heiress of M. Blanc of Monte Carlo, whose daughter is 
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married to Prince George of Greece. T.ouis, the King of 
Holland, was at first a brave and successful soldier, but 
quickly became a premature valetudinarian who haunted 
all the Spas of Europe. The best feature in his character 
was his loyalty to the country of which Napoleon hail 
made him king ; he preferred to quarrel with tlic Kmperor 
rather than sacrifice the independence of Holland. His 
third son was Napoleon 111., of whose adventures Mr. 
Atteridgc gives a brief aci ount. Jerome’s second son by 
Catherine of Whrtcmburg was the famous “ Plon-Plon." 
who was a thorn in the side of his cousin Emperor 
Victor Napoleon, Plon-Plon’s elilt^st .son, is the actual 
Bonaiwtist Pretender of to-day. But the Honapartes do 
not rise to power according to the rules of laimogeuitiirc 
and the man on whom, according to precedent, the, states- 
men ol France should fix their interest is the Pretender . s 
brother, Louis Napoli'oti. Gcner.d of the Kussian armv. 
Scdfin, however, was even more disastrous than Waterloo. 
Mr. Atteridgc has given us a most intcMestmg hook. 

Wm.iokj) D. Grli.n. 


■Rovcl IHotcs. 

TRUE TILDA. My A. t hiiller (’oiicli. Os ( \t lousmitli.) 

“ Q." at his best is always good reading, and m “ 'fnie 
'J'ilda " hi‘ is at his ^'cry best. Tilda is a child acrobat, a 
nobody’s child, who has develojied in the hanl disc'iplme ot 
the show’ w'orld an amazing incli‘pe,ndcMU,e and ic'source- 
fulness. 'J'hc book deals w'ith her rescue* of ti b.Lioiic*t’s son 
from the Holy Innoc cuits’ or])hanagc at Mursicy. an a]qialling 
in.stilulion which it is to be* hoped has no ongnird in rc*ai 
life, and her journey across Engl.ind to the boy’s li<ime 
on the Bristol Channel, flow’ AiTliur came to lie lost and 
how 1'iJda found him. the reader may be lett to diseovc'i* 
for himsc'lf. 'fhe story of Tilda’s Odyssey is so deliglitiiil 
and so full of cpi.iint cliaracters th.il it would be* <i futile* 
and ungratctul task to discuss the details ol .i plot which 
it must be ('ontessed is a trille .sketchy. But Tilda hersell 
is absoliitc’ly true. We know her and love hc'r, for lie*i 
uni’onqucrable good ti’iiqu-r, her .iiid. unions re*s<iureefulncss, 
and lier loyalty to her friends. “ O.” has the reed romance 
writer’s gill of translating us tor a monie’iil into a world til 
his own cre.ition. Ills i:li.Lracte*rs arc* real, not bi*iaiise* 
thtiy are like an>’ one we* know in everyday life in fact, 
they are not a bit like the ]>ct)ple we meet «)idinanly — but 
they art* re'al becan.se *' (J.” lias m.idti lht*m so. The gciiuini* 
cre.itive artist as eajntrasted with the mere observer, the 
recorder of details, convinces ns by ilu* vilidity ot Ins 
creations. This w’as the secret oJ Dickens's ])owe*r : he* 
ahvays e.reated his owai w'orltl. Air. Oiiiller Couch has 
something of this Dickensian cii*ative ])ow’er, .ind something 
too ol the Dickeiisi.iii cheery optimism. His t haiMcters 
are capital company, they take life cheerfully, and make 
the best of each other and of Ihemselve^s. Among a crowd 
of delightful people, one of the best is the lovelorn bargee* 
who t;alms his despair by writing “ jxitery ” — as thus : 

“ I’d rather he- 111 prison 

Than in tins t.*arthly tlwelhn', 

Wheie not lung is hut it isn’- 

Antl there ain’t no in<*aiis oJ lelliii . 

Excellent too arc the Morlimcrs. strolling iilaycrs always 
on the verge of bankruptcy and always buoyed uji by the 
hope that an undiscerning world will some day recognise; 
the greatness of Mr. Mortimer's Othello and Mrs. Mortimer s 
Ophelia. The awakening of Tizzer's Green to the 
possibilities of Shakespearean drama is told in “ y s 
gayest vein. Then there is Mrs. I-obb, the fat lady of 
GaveTs Circus, always wondering what Mr. Lobb would 
have been like had he ever existed, and mournfully 


recognising that as an artist she must sacrifice everything 
to her art.*' Last but not least, among a host of other 
friends there is “ Dolph,” Tilda's incomparable dog. It 
is a fantastic, happy, and imchanting world \vhichMr. Quiller 
Couch has c reated for us. and Tilda's journey ends all too 
soon. 


THE SQUIRE^S DAUGHTER. My ArclnliaUl Marshall. 6s. 

(Metlnu^n.) 

Cic:ely Cl intern, the* daugliler of an English country house, 
w'orks herself up into a state* of discontent with a syslt'in 
which so eorn])letcly subordinates the* w'c)mc*n to the men. 
Her father is an autocrat, well-meaning enough, but limited 
l>y the traditions of liis class ; her mother has long resigned 
hf;rself to be part of the* syst(‘iii. though it is hinted that 
she IS no ordinary woman ; lier brother's are smooth- 
haired men about town, exi*ept one. who has iiicurrt;d his 
father’s anger by biiLoining a doctor and, fiirllicr, by 
buying a suburban juactice. Convention rules, and ('icely 
rebels. At the j)syt-hologieal moment comes on the scene 
one Ronald Mackenzie, a man of no birth, but whose 
fc;ats as an exi)lc>rer have won him the* entry to sucli houses 
as Kemcote. the Clintons' ancestral home. Also there 
is a faithful lover, a neighbouring squire*, desirous of 
marriage but cumbered with death dutic'S. It would not 
be fair to give Mr. Alarshall's story away, but it is no act 
ot betrayal to say that the ending is all tlial could be wished : 
the beginning aviII tell y«ui as miiLh. It is, indexed, a very 
])retty laic*, nm* to be* read w'ltlioiit that unpleasant clis- 
tiirbance ot tlie soul which st;(*ms to be the object of so 
many nioilc*rn novels. It contains, it is true;, a ecrlriin 
amount of satire*, but it is satire* of the mildest, as though 
Mr. (ialsworthy had been teniperc'd with sugar and milk 
to meet the ni*eils of the; public of. say. Edna I.yall. In 
spilt* ot its tlicme, “ The* S(pin(‘’s Daughter ” is no red 
flag flown in the Icminist cause. Its moral sc;enis rather 
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to be that man may best show his appreciation of woman, 
not by giving her the right to vote, but by going into 
Parliament himself. 

DRAW IN YOUR STOOL. By Oliver Onions. (Mills & 
Boon.) 

As a display of versatility this book is remarkable. A 
collection of short stories is always a severe test, and some 
in this volume arc scarcely above the ordinary magazine 
standard. But the best of them are of real merit and show 
Mr. Onions as a master of one of the most exacting of 
literary forms. Nothing could hv. better in its way than 
“ The Bull.*’ Bull-fights have been tlescribed times ^vith- 
out number. Every tourist in Sjiain essays some descrip- 
ti on of what to the initiated is the most exciting and to the 
uninitiated the dullest and most revolting of all sports. 
It is rare indeed to find an .\nglo-Saxnn who can understand 
the amazing fascinatitm which the bull-ring has for the 
Spaniard or southern FriMichman. We feel that Mr. 
Onions lias got below tlic surface, ami caught something of 
the excitement which ]iacks the bull-ring every Sunday 
with a quivering, palpitating crowd more apiireciativc of 
the minutiae of the sport than even the most cxperieiice<l 
crowd on a 1 .ani'a.s]iirc or Yorkshire football ground. The 
jiicturc is etched in with the fewest possible touches, and 
tlie result is brilliant and unforgettable. Mr. Onions gives 
us that thrill to wliich the Saxon mind is u.siially un- 
resiKinsive. In other stofies. notably in ** The Splosher ’* 
and 1'he First Foul,'’ Mr. Onions shows a grim realism 
which recalls the work of Guy de Maupassant, whom lie has 
manifestly studied. Hut in one or two his touch is not so 
sure, and occasionally in his desire for realism Mr. Onions 
bei'oincs mcn ly melodramatic. “ The Choosing ” is sheer 
Adelphi melodrama, and its inclusion in tin* book is distinctly 
a mistake. In liglitcr vein “ The Golden Farmer ” shows 
that Mr. Onions h.is a keen sense of comedy, which some- 
times bccoiiK's rather gruesome conu'dy as in “ The White 
Kent.” H(‘ us<‘s dialect with good judgment, and he has 
a sense of local toJour, genuine knowledge of the country- 
side, not the painfully acquired observations of the con- 
scientious tourist. The stylo is here and there a little 
strained ; Mr. Onions does not always light upon the mol 
juste ; but his work has a strongly marked individuality 
and shows a steady advance in power and breadth of treat- 
ment. 

BLACK MARK. lU* A. Whisper, tis. (Blackwood.) 

Whoever hides ladiinfl the signature of “A. Whisper” 
had no need to shrink from putting his own name on the 
title-page of ” Black Mark.” for our ablest of living novelists 
could .scarcely have written a romance that was more 
csscntiallj^ romantic, nor unfoldful it with greater dash 
and vigour and charm of style. It is a tale of early Georgian 
days, and from the first chapter in which you have Letty 
Beanders, looking like a hanclsomii boy in her black satin 
breeches and French cambric shirjt. fencing with her 
brother, you follow her through all her daring, dazzling, 
sad or happy adventures with a keen and unflagging 
interest. She is the most winsome and fascinating of 
seventeen -year old heroines ; her very innocence gets her 
into many difficulties, but as often shields her from harm. 
She had heard of “ Black Mark.” the noted highwayman, 
and had bragged to her brother that if ever he molested 
her she would light him and not squeal if he killed her. 
On the road to London, when she is dressed in a suit of 
her brother’s in anticipation of the encounter, the coach 
is held up, and she promptly steps out and draws her 
sword, and Black Mark accepts the challenge. He easily 
disarms her, is on the verge of “ pinking '* her, but desists, 
without suspecting her sex or extracting a single cry of 
fear from her, though no sooner is it clear that she is 
spared than she faints and he guesses her secret. This 
meeting is fatal to both of them. He is a much better 


man than he seems, socially and morally, and his love for 
her, and hers for him, are strong enough to break through 
all danger, all opposition, and bring them to happiness 
together. Nevertheless the end is not the end of the 
ordinary romance, for this is not an ordinary one ; it is 
a romance of extraordinary powder and cleverness — the 
most attractive story we have read for many a day. 

THE GHOST PIRATES. By William Hope Hodgson. Ob. 

(Stanley Paul.) 

There can be no need to recall to the memory two such 
remarkable works as Mr. Hope Hodgson’s ” The Boats of 
the Glen Carrig ” and ” The House on the Borrlcrland.” 
They are books of the kind that, once read, cannot easily 
be forgotten. ” The Ghost Pirates ” forms the last volume 
of the trilogy, for, as the author iioints out, ” though very 
different in scope, each of the three books deals with 
certain conceptions that have an elemental kinship.” The 
next vSen fence in his preface is a disaiipointnicnt to us : 

” With tliis book the author believes that he closes the 
door, so far as he is concerned, on a jiarticiilar phase of 
constructive thought.” Wc can only hope that Mr. Hodg- 
son may be induced to reconsider his decision, for we know 
of nothing like the autlior’s prevous work in the whole of 
present-day literature*. There is no oiu! at jircsent writing 
who can thrill and horrify to quite the same* ettert. ” 'I'lie 
Ghost Pirates ” does not disiday Mr. Hodgson’s wonderful 
qualities of imagination to such good effect as did ” The 
House on the Borderland,” nor is it so lernlying a hook 
te) reatl. Nevertheless, it is a vc'ry rem.irkable story, told 
in a matt<T-o!-fact manner th.it materially increases its 
“grip.” The author particulaily exicls in the creation ot 
” atmosphere,” but he is also p()ssesse<l of a vigorous style 
and a wonderful ingenuity in the loiuoction of terrifying 
detail. Mr. Hodgson has his faults ; liis exaggerated 
treatment of the I'ockncy dialei t of one ot the minor 
characters is unsatisfactory, and his ])nnctiiaticm is 
annoying. But w^hen all is said ” The Ghost Pirates ” i-. 
a book of high literary qualities and a worthy membc'r 
of a memorable trilogy, 

THE THIRD CIRCLE. Bv I 'rank Norris. ()S. (Jolm Lane.) 

Nine times out of ten it is a mistake, or something wMirse. 
to go dredging into the back numbers of old magazines 
and newspapers anil bringing to light the prentice work of 
an author who has become sufficiently famous to make 
such an enterprise commercially w'orth while : in the tenth 
case it is entirely justifiable. 'I'his is one of those tenth 
books ; it w^ould have been a thousand pities if the stories 
and sketches salved in ” The Third Circle ” had been left 
to their dusty oblivion in the files of the San Francisco 
Wave. Such things as ”A Reversion to Type,’* and 
” The Third Cirele ” itself, a grim and subtle study, are 
almost as good as the best that Norris did in those later 
days when he was writing McTeague ” and “The Octo- 
pus.” In “ Shorty Stack. Pugilist.” in the “ Little Dramas 
of the Curbstone,” in the slightest sketch the book contains 
there are touches of character, of imaginative realism and 
knowledge of the underside of human life which are in- 
stinct with a promise that Norris had onlv half realised 
when his short life ended. There is enough of brilliant 
work in these pages to make a reputation, and even to add 
somewhat to a reputation that is already made. 

AUNT JANE OF KENTUCKY. By^Eliza Calvert Hall. 

6s. (Cassell.) 

Aunt Jane is one of the most charming old ladies we 
have ever met, in real life or in a book, and her quaint 
reminiscences, humorous little stories, and cheery philo- 
sophy will endear her to every one who comes across her. 
She hoards up the numberless patchwork quilts she has 
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Aunt Jane. 


From '‘Aunt Jane of Keiilurky," liy Kli/a Calvert Hall. (< .issf*ll.) 

inatlc (liirinj; licr lifuLimt', iind in htjf Kilter vimis they 
become a source of j^rcal con.solation to licr. “ I’ve h.id 
heap o' comhirt all my htc makin’ quilts, and now in 
my old a^^e I wouldn’t take a fori line, for ’em.” she says. 
” You set', some folks has albums to put folk’s ]ii(' 1 ures 
in to n'lnember ’em by, and some folks has a book and 
wTites ilown the things th.it happen every <lay so they 
won’t forpit ’em ; but, honey, these quilts is my albums 
and my di’ries, and whc'ne.vt'r the .vi*ather’s bad .ind I 
can’t ”it out to stu; folks 1 jest spread out my tjuilts and 
look at 'em and study over ’em. ami it’s jest like goin' 
back fifty or sixty years and livin' my life over apin.” 
Aunt Jane is a staunch friend to all wonu'ii. and regrets 
that the ” discouragin’ thing about a woman’s Avork ” 
as a rule is that ” it perishes with tlie usin’. ... If a 
woman was to sec all the dishes that she luid to wash 
before she died, piled up before her in one pile, she’d 
lie down and die right then and there,” she declares. 
Miss Hall’s book is a delightfully fresh and attractive 
piece of work, full of the sunniest wisdom and the kindliest 
humour — it is just one of those cheering, heartening 
stories that are so good in rcmcmbram i^ tliat you keep 
them on the handiest shelf, knowing you will want to 
read them again. 

THE ADVENTURES OF CAPTAIN JACK. By Max Pem- 
berton. 6 s. (Mills & Boon.) 

This book is the story, part fact but mainly romantic 
fiction, of a yachting cruise in the Mediterranean. The 
author, in a foreword, blames that siren sea for his fictional 


embellishments of the log of the Golden Fleece. He 
had no need to excuse himsedf, for the eight episodes 
comprised in the book all make excellent and amusing 
reading. Captain Jack is an engaging iharacter, who 
divides his time and energies between perpetrating practical 
jokes and rescuing damsels in distress. Jn both these 
activities he is ably backed - by his light-hearted crew. 
It is delightful to read how tlu*. iiiqicrtnrbablc Kdmund 
Ross imjMU'sonafed the KTn]ircss of Croatia at an official 
banquet, and horrified the officials by pulling out a fat 
cigar. We do not think that he showed to such advantage 
in the sham duel with Lammarre, and its sequel. It was 
hardly jilaying the game. ” Gaml)ling in Dreams " 
desciibes the salutary experieni es of a rather self confident 
Oxford youth, who won 712,000 at Monte Carlo only to 
find himself in imminent ilanger ol imprisonment. It 
was Captain Jack’s bluff contempt for foreign officials, 
backed by a persuasive oar-blade, that saved him. The 
enlist* ends, as was to be* ex))ei'ted, under the shadow of 
approaching mtiliim()nv\ One t.iimot rescue distressed 
ladies too often with inqiuiiity. Mr. Pemberton has 
written a rollicking book, the contagion of who.se high 
spirits no re.ider can fail to tatth. 


A ROMAN TRAGEDY, AND OTHERS. By John Ayscough. 

6s. (J. \V. Arrowsmitli.) 

Mr. Avscoiigh delights in d('test.d)I(* wives and ghosts. 
In one of his .Anglo-Indian stories he describes siiper- 
natiir.il liorror as ” a sort ot chilly, burning sickness, and 
pervading. ]u‘netraliiig stuisi* ol con 1 . unination , and vague 
drcafl ... a shuddering, nerveless u re.U.liedness, a sinking 
at the heart, as if one’s scjiil slujuld be sli])ping down out 
nf its Kliment ot the flesh into fathomless, cold rlcpths 
beneath.” Two of his storit's try to nqn'odiice this eerie 
.s(*nsatioii. Two, including ” Tlu* Roman Tragedy,” deal 
with hatctul Avomcii, who \ex the scjiils of their liusbands. 
1 ‘lie others are less tiagic but less interesting. What 
"A Self t oiitaiued Kesideme ” and ‘‘Love’s Monument” 
exactly mean, it is not easy to understand ; they arc rather 
pointless sketches. ” Reversions ” and “ A New Chiriosity* 
Shop ” are better and brighter work, but they suffer from 
a straining after imjuobabilities. The only talc worth 
reprinting is the opening one which gives the title to 
the book, and for wdiiidi alone the book deserves to be 
read. 

THE CASTLE BY THE SEA. Bv II. Jk Mamott-Walson. 

6.S. (Met linen.) 

The owner of the castle, Sir C'.ilbert Norra\ . conceives 
the brilliant idea of residing secretly in tlu* neighbourhood 
and even in the ca.stle it.selt. in order to ax-oid liis duns. 
This naturally p(*rj)lexes the tenant, wlm has come dfnvn 
from London to finish a book. The book, ” Stu(Ii(*s in 
Rarth,” docs not cfmie into the story. Mi. Braba^on, 
the tenant, has other matters to &tud\ , including tlic heart 
of a I'harming young lady named J’erdita, but tlie roinance 
ends with a melodramatic impri.soimi(‘nt ol Sir Gilbert, Bra- 
bazon, and Pcrdita in sonu* caves connected with the castle, 
where they study the earth to some piirjinsc. The prisoners 
not only escape, but e^cajic w itli the know ledge of a eopjier 
mine, w’hich puts Sir Gilbert on liis feet financially. An 
American heiress turns up also, with an accent which is 
not too pronounced and a fortune which is not fictitious. 
She and Sir Gilbert jxiir oil. So do I'crditd and Brabazon. 
Whether the latter ever ])ublishcd his book or not, Mr. 
Watson does not say. He had to look after Perdita’s 
afluits, for that young person turiu'd out also to be ricli. 
Friiii which it will be gatJiered that Mr. Watson believes 
in Ihc good old habit of ladling out happiness all round 
to his deserving characters. It is a pleasant, if not an 
heroic, methed of fiction. Those who take up this novel 
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will find that it contains a brisk, entertaining modern 
narrative, with rumours of a ghost and a burglar, a kid- 
napx)ing, and a love-plot. Brabazon's experiences as an 
amateur detective are amusing enough, and Mr. Tooscy 
turns out a more capable person than his name would 
suggest. The printing of Heine’s “ Lorelei ” on page 222 
has gone wrong, by the way, but that does not spoil a 
pretty love-scene on the water. 

THE LOVE BROKERS. By Albert Kinross, os. (Cassell.) 

Mr. Kinross is certainly not at his best in his latest 
novel. His purpose has been too rnucii for him. with the 
result that the author has spoiled what miglit have beer, 
a good book. Maurice Capcl gets into trouble’ at a charity' 
bazaar for kissing his beautiful coini)anion. In order to 
quiet things down he tells an ir.ite steward that the girl 
is his fiancee. She promptly holds him to the engagement, 
they marry secretly, and Capel at once leaves for Greece. 
The improbability of all these events - which take place 
before the book begins — is ungetovc’r.ible. Capcl dis- 
tinguishes himself at some Grecian excavations anti is 
brought home only by a letter from his wife asking for her 
frecnlom. On the w'ay he falls in Iom* with (in justice to 
Mr. Kinross) one of the nu)st attractive heroines wc have 
met in recent fiction. After this his jiurpose to show' 
the rottenness of the Divon c L.iw s and the extreme rascality 
of the lawyers who make ilioir living by tlivorcc — is too 
much for the author, and most of the leniiimcler of the 
book is a drab record of the nu’ans by which Caj)el attempts 
to accumulate evidence against himselt. An uncomfort- 
able ending seems to be on th<‘ tapis when Capel’s wife 
obligingly dies of appendicitis, witli needless to say — 
happy results to the hcn> and heroine of “ 'I'lie 1-ove 
Brokers." Mr. Kinross is always rejulablc, and in spite of 
everything his hook has a (crtain attractiveness. As a 
tract directed against the Divorce l-aw^s it may he good 
enough, but as a novel we an’ bound to say that wc do not 
much care for it. 

THE WEIGHT OF THE NAME. By 1 *aul Bourgot. Trans- 
lated from tlic I'Yciicli hy GcurKc Biiriiliam Tves. Os. 
((iay vV Han».ock.) 

The name of M. Paul Bourgd is of itself a sufficient 
hall-mark of artistic at hievement . and in this instance M. 
Bourget seems to have been singularly fortunate in his 
translator. T'his fine novel, better known possibly’^ under 
ifs French title of L'Emif^yc, is a vei v striking and distinctive 
piece of work, work that is clean and strong and goes 
straight to its mark. In its high ide.ils, its lifelike char- 
acterisation and its reasoned philosophy of life, no less 
than in its fearless and revereiil religious faith, it reminds 
tlie review'er of Sir Walter Scott at his best, Sir Walter 
freed from all that may be summed up as " furniture," 
though at the same time lacking tlie humour which is his 
crowning grace. Through all the clash of 4 .he old social 
code in France with that which is still crude and tran- 
sitional, but vital with hope and with reform, it iinfoltls 
the tragic and educational necos.sitie.s of man’s evolving 
lot. in the difficult path which lies before him if he is 
to he wortliy of his race and of his time, nay rathci , 
of all that is highest in human thought of all races and of 
all time. Though the heroine may well stand beside the 
sweetest and truest of Shakespeare’s women, " delicately 
judicious and strong of heart," and her lover is in every 
Way worthy of her, the deepest passion and most vital 
interest of the book lie in, the relation of that lover with 
the man w^ho is infinitely dear to him and whom he had 
always supposed to be his father. At a crucial moment he 
discovers that this man was betrayed by his dead mother 
and is of no kin to him at all. The revelation is a terrible 
shock to both men. and in the far-reaching and tragic con- 
sequences of the mother's sin a heavy indictment is brought 


by this dignified and reticent novel against those insidious 
forces which corrupt and disintegrate the family and the 
Stfite. 

THE PRODIGAL FATHER. By J. Storcr Cloustoii. 6s. 

(Mills cV Boon.) 

James Heriot Walkingshaw. Writer to the Signet, was 
respectable. His house was rc3pc3la.blc. his profession was 
rcsjK'i’table , he cnjf>vcd a respectable practice, and he had 
brought up a respectable family. Everything about him 
was appallingly correct. He was a de])ressing monument 
of respectability. In short, he positively reeked of it. But 
in an unlucky moment he put himself in the hands of 
Professor Cyrus, who held the view' that all bodily ills were 
traceable to lack of stimulation in the nerve cells, and his 
nerve cells were stimulated to such an extent that instead 
of growing older he grew daily younger. From being 
taciturn and correct he became jocular and cv'cn frisky. 
Respectable ICdinbiirgh was staggered. He became 
romantii. and revising all his formerly cherished ideas on 
the subjei t of m.irriage he ilisplayoil a terrifying zeal for 
the union of young people >vith no other qiialih'Mtioii for 
matrimony than the facT of being in love with one another. 
The mere notion of Jamas Hs.*riot Wtilkingsh nv deigning 
to recognise such a frivolous jirocee ling as falling in love 
\v«is staggering. But n^spect ibihty was not ciasLly to be 
thrown off. Walking.shaw liad a son who was vi’ry far 
from symp.ithi.siiig with the sudden rejuvenation of his 
once respectable jiareiiL. It is hard for any nriii to shake 
off his past, anrl doubly tlifficiill wlieii his past pursues him 
in the ]>crson of an inexofcibly resix*'; table son. It is an 
exciting struggle, and we follow witli si units f)f laughter 
the machiavellian devices of Andrew Walkingshaw for 
suppressing the untimely youthfulnc^s of his ])rogeriitor. 
It is .scan'ely necessary to say that the author ol The 
Lunatic at Large " does full justii.c to the pujuaiicN' of the 
situation. Nothing could Ix’ funnier than the scene in 
whieh Mr. Walkingshaw blandly exjdains to his s(»n. who 
has just been pifp.iring with decorous resignatuni for his 
father’s funeral, that so far from having any intention of 
dying he is feeling better than he ever telt m his life. Krinally 
gfxid is the speech which Walkingshaw .senior delivers to 
his brother Wri1cr.s. Imagine an elderly solicitor ti\iiig to 
inculcate into his professional brethrc’ii (also elderly ) the 
duty of cultivating the ^oic dc vivvi\ 11 would be unfair 
to Mr. Cloustoii \.t, tell the audacious scheme by which the 
ncifarious but always rcspcc'.table .\TicIrew is finally c'hcn'k- 
mated. We defy even the most exjx'rienced no\'el readcr 
to gues.s how it is done. In handling a farcical tlicnne of 
this type the essential point is never to lid the fun Hag for 
a moment. Mr. Cloustoii. realising this, rattles on at a 
breathless jiac e. and never gives the reader lime to become 
critical or .sceiffical. "The Prodigal Father" is not 
jicrhaps .so irresistibly amusing as the adventures of that 
reckless and exuberant liar Count Bunker, but it goes with 
a rare swing. Decidedly it is one of the funniest books of 
the season. 

THE SCHOLAR VAGABOND. By T.. Winstanky. hs. 

(Hutchinson.) 

Mr. Winstanley has a certain originality which has stood 
him in good stead on former occasions, and it is his rather 
unusual hero and unconventional plot that will be likely 
to make his new book a suc.cess. Henry Neobard is an 
attractive creation, with an individuality of his own. and 
his peculiar temperament, that of a man who has been so 
long and so intimately in touch with Nature as to lose 
almost all desire or need of human companionship, is 
skilfully suggested, despite the occasional banalities ami 
i nfoiirities of Mr. Wiustanley's style. One of the worst 
exampl es of the latter occurs on p. 50 : " It would have 
hee" impossible to find a more perfect gentleman, and 
there were always the uniqueness, the unusualness,’’ It 
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seems a pity that an author \vith real originality and charm 
should be guilty of work so slipshod as this. And again, 
the impression produced on the reader by some clever 
sketches of North Wales scenery is marred by the intro- 
duction of too much mediocre verse. Withal there is 
ample evidence that Mr. Winstanley might do really tirst- 
class work if he tried. 

ASHES OF PASSION. By Mrs. Conlson l^ernahan. ().s. 

(John Long.) 

Christobel Moore is, as Keginald Wilton puls i 1 , an 
amateur artist, amateur musician, amateur eveiy thing 
except actress and temptress. In thesis latter arts she is 
amazingly proficient, and brings misery enough u])(m her 
husband, upon his old friend Maltr.ivers, and upon herself. 
She is the last word in vanity, affectation, and insincerity. 
She had married the big, good-natured. 1 rusting Wally 
Moore for his money, and Wally’s blind belief in her is 
largely re.spoiisihle for all the ill that happens. Maitravers 
like.s her, and feeling that his liking is Ixm riming something 
more, he is ashamed of the thought of disloyalty to his 
friend and rc.solvcs to go away and s(!e neither ol them 
again. But Christobel will not hear of liis going, aurl Wally 
fatuously insi.sts on his staying. Finally he grx's in .s]iite 
of both of them ; but scandal is already .iloot. and .Mrs. 
Dolland, the intolerable niother-in-law of Tommy 'riiiir- 
bright, the artist, writes certain anonymous letlcis lli.it 
force Maitravers to re.sign his ('oinirhssion .inrl abandon his 
military carcei . He goes abioad, and Liter in(*ets with a 
girl whom he loves with all his heart, and at the nioiiuiiit 
when it .seems as if his best hopes will be realised, Christ obel’s 
malign influence brings his drcam-castles tumbling m ruins 
about him. But the end is not tliere. The slorv is a 
clever and nn<'oinmonly interesting oiu' , Mrs. Krunahan 
has luiTidled her incidents and her jiuppets with iipc cr.ifts- 
manship, and thcicsult is a no\cl of characlei aurl sensation 
that we can unhesitatingly recoinmenrl. 

THE TRAGEDY OF THE PYRAMIDS. B> Douglas Sladeii. 

(Ls. (Hursl & Blaekotl.) 

Air. Sladcii dei'lares in his ]ire,la('<' that tins imvcl is 
intended as “ .i counterblast to Mr. Hall C'aine. ” He read 
two inst.ilments of “The While ITophcl “ m tlie StratuI, 
and felt that I.ord (Toniei had b(*en uiijuslK satirised in 
Lonl .\iiTicham. .inil lliat Mr. Hall Caine in divers iiuidtuits 
of his romance h.ul been ama/mgly uniair to thi' British 
Army and British Administration in i:gy]d. I'liat is as 
may be. Mr. Sladcn’s own story betrays a good deal of 
political bias, and if his exarnjih' is to bi^ followed we sliall 
have some one writing a count erbl.ist to “ The 'I'ragedy 
of the Pyramids because he iinta vonrably represents 
the members of and the diplomatic agents a[^|»oiiited by 
the political parly with which he does not ]ia]>peTi to be 
in sympathy. But when all is said, this is of no con- 
sequence ; the only thing that matters is that his resent- 
ment against Mr. Hall Caine has nujvcd Mr. Sladeii to 
write a rattling good romance of love, politics, and army 
life in Egypt. It is a ])iclurescjue and stirring tale ot 
intrigue and revolt and the clashing of many complex 
interests, and the hero of it is a fine, military Scotsman 
who sacrifices every other of his hopes and obligations to 
his supreme duty as a soldier. Mr. Sladcn's ratlier crude 
sneers at his politic.al opponents are irritating ; but away 
from them and in the thick of his story he writes vigorously 
and well, and proves himself an able and very charming 
Tomancist. 

SHADOW-SHAPES. By Ella Erskine. 3 s. od. net. (Elkin 

Mathews.) 

The chief merit of these sketches is their spontaneity 
and imaginative charm. They arc very x-aried in subject, 
and though some of them are slight to attenuation, even 
the slightest of them has touches of fancy, of pathos, of 



rimtuhviin,; Miss Ella ErsKine. 

])ic 1 nn^sepu* cle.scTi])tivi‘ vIVIdne'^s to rc‘i omiiu'iid it. Per- 
h.ips th(i slrongc‘st things in the volume .ire tlu>se stories 
and fantasies ot the i‘eril\’ grotcsijue kind, sncli as “ 'I'he 
W.ixeii Image,” in xvlnch a girl ol the present d.iy is 
strangely and IragiL.illy assoiLiled with the waxen imago 
of a bcantifnl girl who died in the clays of Charli*s II. ; 
such as “ Vseiill the* F'air,” with its Ic'gimd of how the 
spirit of a dead woman entered into the body ot a living 
c_me and lor a time usurped her jflace in tlie world. 'l'lic*re 
arc* little* ])ic'tijres ol common lilc* in town and c<»untry 
that arc admirably done ; there are tales of flowers and 
fairies that arc dainty and delightful in tlieir fic*shness and 
exeellriit simplicity ; all through the book ronmiue ;ind 
reality, dre.ims and hard facts, the everyday and tlie 
weirdly wonclcrfiil, are so skilfully alternated as to make 
the most ;ind the* hc*st ot the* sharph’ contrasted variety 
of the whole contents. !Miss Erskine has individuality and 
a keen sense of the dramatic ; her work m “ Shadow- 
Shapes ” is alive with interest and promise, and eniini’iilly 
readable. 

LOVE, THE THIEF. By Helen Mathers. Os. (Stanley 
Paul.) 

“Many shadows came aiul went about the Sejnire that 
night, some malefic*, some* benign, the room was hardly 
ever empty . . . il was not till early morning th.it the last 
of them had stolen away, leaving him — de.id.” The 
Squire - Sir Peter T*ipel])c*nne---bed-riddcn for the last 
year through an accident in the hunting field, has of late 
been in great pain ; he kee])s bright and cheery up to the 
end, when he is discovered one morning dead — jjoisoned. 
The idea of suicide is discarded by his friends, and foul 
play is suspected. The suggestion th.at one of those who 
loved him most has mercifully put him out of his agony 
is entertained by many. Suspicion jHiints to one person 
after another as the criminal, and so skilfully is the tale 
handled that the reader is kept completely in the dark 
until the very end. The detective called in — Sergeant 
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Yawntb: — is of a refreshing type. With all his shrewdness 
he is too natural to be above making a mistake, and when 
his efforts are at length successful, we are far more pleased 
than if he had been the hackneyed, cool, calm, unnaturally 
acute investigator. Kit Mallory is a very lovable heroine. 
She is secretary to the Squire’s sister, who lives with him. 
and has a secret that the Squire discovers, which Jeiuls to a 
great deal of trouble over his will. Kit has many moods, 
and in each one is delightful. With the Sejuire she is 
generally bright and flippant, doing her best to kcc]) him 
happy and amused. “ P. P.” (a nickname she has given 
him), “ there’s a world for ugly women, and a world for 
pretty ones — the pretty ones need never despair ! If you 
had knocked about the world as I have, you’d know it’s all 
rot about being good and clever — it’s looks that are every- 
thing ! ” ** Jadi ! ” remarked the Squire. " How many 

men, at a moderate computation. ha\'(* wanted to marry 
you ? ” Kit pretended to count her fingers twice over, 
then gave it up. “ You sec,” she said confidentially, “ T 
don’t give a man time to measure the irregularities of my 
features ; I just smile at him, and the trick is done I 
It’s awfully fascinating once you get your eye in. But 
don’t you think love is terribly overrat (ul. P. P., all that 
fuss, and then — one day for the man and the woman too — 
just the dates of their birth and death, and nothing of all 
that comes between ? ” “ And it’s only what comes between 
that matters,” he saul. This is one of the ablest and most 
entirely interesting stories that have come from Mrs. 
Reeves’s pen, and the large public* th.at has for so long 
welcomed each new book of hers will have read with keen 
regret her announcement lliat “Love, the Thief” is the 
last novel she will ever wrilt;. 

LADY RODWAY^S ORDEAL. By Flon^ncc^ Warden, bs. 

(Ward, Lock.) 

Miss Warden is well known as a popular and prolific 
writer of sensational fiction. She deals lavishly in murders 
and mysteries, haunted chambers, and ancestral ghosts. 
Without any pretensions to the graver literary merits, 
she holds the interest of a wide circle of readers by the 
ingenuity of ht^r jilots and her real story-telling gift. We 
must confess that we find ” Lady Rod way’s Ordeal 
decidedly inferior to much of her earlier work. On the 
night on which Sir Charles Rodway, Hart., was found 
murdered at the cross-roads, a mysterious stranger, bI<M)d- 
stained and battered, sought and received the hospitality 
of Dr. Amersham’s So far, excellent. But al;is ! 

Miss Warden lets the cat out of the bag too soon. We 
had our fingers at the murderer’s nei'k almost before the 
police, with their foolish notebooks, were on the scene. 
Wc were not kept on that pleasant strain of excitement 
that sends the fingers fumbling to the last page in a fever 
of anticipation. However, we do not doubt that the 
book will prove a pleasant companion for an afternoon 
by the fireside. 

THE ‘WOOD-CARVER OF »LYMPUS. By Mary E. Waller. 

6s. (Andrew Melrose). 

A warm welcome should await this novel over here, no 
less for the delightful glimpses it affords of Olympus, a 
mountain-corner of New England, than for its moving 
pathos and quaint humour, enriched by the racy dialect 
of Aunt Like, Uncle Shim, and the adopted Twiddle. Struck 
down, in his twenty-first year, by a falling log, Hugh 
Armstrong is doomed to spend the rest of his days on his 
t)ack. a hopeless, bedridden cripple, maddened by a fierce 
resentment at his lot. A year and more pass by. but his 
passion still simmers. “Where is that log ? '’ he muses. 
“ , . . I’d like to have it snaked down here before it turns 
to punk and get at it. just on^ie, to hew and hack it into 
dead half-inch pieces— the damned, senseless, half-end hulk 
that has taken the life of me as a man and cheated me of 
my birthright.” The course of this terrible vage, with its 


accompanying moods of self-destruction, the tenderness and 
care of the little mountain family, are described with simple 
and touching eloquence. In such an atmosphere every 
utterance and every action of those about him become 
charged with hidden meaning. The sight of Aunt Lizo 
“ helping Uncle Shim load on the ripened corn — doing fny 
work ! ” fills him with madness. “ I can’t help it ; I’ve 
struck twice -—hard — with my shepherd’s crook at the log- 
end of me ; if I could but feel the tingle of the blood again — 
clod — clod — clod that I am ! ” Then comes a stranger to 
’Lyinpus, attracted by the story of Twiddie, the child who 
is growing up to inherit her deail mother’s shame. This 
visit is the salvation of Hugh, who finds life in tlie shai>e 
of w'ork — wood-carving, for which he has a natural gift — 
and in the recognition of Twiddle’s love for him. The 
tangled love-affairs of Madeline Cope and her friends and 
the mystery of Twitkiie’s father are less interesting features 
of an exceptionally clever book. 

MULTITUDE AND SOLITUDE. By John Masefield. 6s. 

(Grant Richards.) 

As a psychological analyst, Mr. Masefield is growing 
interesting. His “ Captiiin Margaret ” was a clever and 
unusual piece of work, though hardly a novel. ” Multi- 
tude and Solitude ” is even less a novel, the while it is 
cleverer and more unusual. Its first half almost reads 
like the ” Apologia ” of John Masefield ; its second — its 
second is an absorbing study of that most interesting 
tropical disease, sleejnng sickness. Roger N.ddrett, an 
aullior, writes a play that is damned on its first night. 
The audience, the critics, the people in the streets after- 
wards, arc cruel, harsh, boorish. Naldrctt’s racked nerves 
arc torturing him. Thoughts cf Ottalic Fawcett, the 
woman he loves, do nothing to calm him. She is rich, 
he cannot ask her to marry him ycl ; he believes she 
is in town, though she has not w’ritten to tell him so. And 
his greatest friend, wdlh whom Naldrett has watched the 
failure of his play, has just told him he is dying. Probably 
they w'ill nt!vc;r see each other again. The next morning 
Roger is setting out to meet Ottalic, but a friend’s accident 
detains him. He just misses her, follow’s her to Ireland, 
and finds she has been drowncfl in a collision during the 
crossing. Here ends the first half the story. I here 
is in it an insistent note of complaint, almost a w'himper, 
that is the only fault we have to complain of in the bwk. 
Roger and the \yorld stand too much in the relation of 
Gulliver and the Yahoos. He “ comes out of the desert, 
to the people in Frith’s ‘ Derby DaVi* all locusts and wild 
honey, crying out about beauty. And they won’t stand 
it.” Just as far as this wwld of Frilh's '* Derby Day ” is 
below Mr. NaJdndt and Mr. Masefield, Mr. Masefield and 
Mr. Naldrett should be above it, and whatever it thinks. 
And beauty is cvcrywdiere, after all. It must even exist 
somewhere in a dramatic critic. But to continue. Roger 
resolves to do something for his fellow's. It will he a kind 
c£ consecration of the rest of his life to Ottalie. He meets 
Lionel Hesellinc, who has been studying sleeping sickness 
in Uganda for years, arid has the disejise dormant in 
himself. Reger’s interest is fired, and they go out to- 
gether. There follow African horrors, wonderful pictures 
at times, culminating in Lionel’s going dowm again with 
the sickness. Roger falls a "victim too, but not till he 
has discovered a serum, with which he cures Lionel, then 
himself. The poison of the tse-tse fly, whose picture is 
on the outside of Mr. Masefield's book, is terrible no longer, 
and Roger has done something for the world. 

FIONA. By tlic Lady Napier of Magdala, 6s. (John Murray,) 

Lady Napier has a proper contempt for the smart set 
in London, and a proper resentment of the English invasion 
of the Highlands ev«y autumn. The tone of her story 
is unexceptional in these and all other respects. Fiona, 
the heroine, is a Scotch girl who is fond of painting, and 
who, on coming of age, retiiw to live in her Highland 
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castle. She is only too thankful to escape from the con- 
ventional life of London society, where a certain Lady 
Buscarlet of evil repute has spoiled her love affair. Hut 
as the novel ends with the phrase ** he gathered her into 
his arms/' the reader need not be afraid that Fiona’s 
heart is broken or wasted. She does get chased by a whale 
when she is out sailing ; her boat is upset ; but he turns 
up in a motor-launch, after which the ahjresaid “ gathering ” 
takes place. The Scotch scentis and pL*oi)le arc dr.iwn 
with evident relish, and the London scenes with an evident 
distaste. I^ut the novel is rather a criuh' jiiece of literature. 
Slipshod grammar and turgid rhetoric are splashed over 
its page.s. The “perspicacious reader” is a]jostrophisfMl. 
the butler has “ his myrmidons,” the luncheon is “ copious 
and excellent,” and the nurses and governesses arc “ highly 
be-charactcred .” wlritever thil m:iy be. TIk* contrast 
between the old Scotch minister and the modern type is 
sheer caricature ; here as elscwluTe there is a senlinieutal 
extravagance of statement which unfortunately doslroys 
the effect of her ladyship’s just satire. A story ol this 
kind needs to be told with a light, dc!t touch. Lady Xapicr 
is too eager to p )inl a. moral, and the result is that her 
outbursts of scorn or enthusiasm do not adorn a tale. 

THE SCREEN. By Vincent Bmwn. O.s. (riiapnMU tSc Hall.) 

“ The Screen ” is in a much lighter style than Mr. 
Vincent Brown generally employs, but the theme of the 
story itself is by no means so light as the style that carries 
it. The iragc'dv of it all lies mainly in tlu^ bac kground ; 
the few who know of it are bent upon hiding it ; but its 
shadow touc hes many lives, and strangely influences one. 
In his youth Canon Kainald commi1U*d a sin lhat had 
troublesome cons(‘(]iieiices. Ih’ was the son of a rigidly 
religious vicar, and fe.iring the indignation of his friends, 
he turned liis l)a('k on the gill lie h.id wioiiLU'd, .ind alter 
the birth of lu*r son saw nothing of either. lie had uritlen 
and told her, brutally enough, that he could never marry 
her; he had jirosjieids of a great i areer before luiii and 
was detennined to do nothing that loiiM mar it. Years 
after, the girl in.irried a good man : t<» him she made till I 
confession of her stfiry, and he adojited her son. who 
went by his ntmie of llavcdotk. On her clealh-bed the 
mother tells the truth to lier s«ui. and gi\es him the lelters 
she liad received fnun his tathcr. urging him to k(!e]> 
the secret and forgive the father as sin* herself had <lonc. 
Presently, Uainald succeeds to the bishojuic ot the district 
in which the son is a new'S|i.\])er jirojirieloi . JIa\elock 
lias no thought of revealing liis ideiitilv to him until the 
bishop, who has been clccte<l tor that spcLilic jmijiose, 
sets to w'ork to ]uit down ceilaiii liigh-ihiinh ]>iacticcs 
in the neighbourhood. He begins by ordering the removal 
of a rood screen that had been presented by IIaveloi.k’s 
mother to the chuiih of whii li his kindl>' old mu h' i.s 
vicar. All other means failing to indme tlic bishop to 
relent. Havelock goes to limi. resolved not to allow him 
to wrong liis mother for a secontl time, and iiaviiig dis- 
closed his identity, makes his ap]H.*al. and this not serving, 
threatens tliat if the screen is taken down he will jiublish 
those old letters that the bishop wrote to his mother. 
That is the great situation of the book, and -Mr. Brown 
handles it cunningly and efliictively. I'lie bishop\s char- 
acter is skilfully drawn ; he is so thoroughly human that 
you arc not sure whether he is genuine or a hypocrite : 
you have doubts on the point even to tlu* end ; but at 
the last you at least respect him and even feel scime little 
'•sympathy for him. “The Screen” is an intensely inter- 
esting story, and the pathos of it is the more poignant 
for being always restrained and often hedged about by 
much that on the surface is trivial or even ludicrous. 

CUT OFF FROM THE WORLD. By Frank T. Bullen. ris. 

(Unwin.) 

It might be supixxsed tliat the theme of Mr. Bullcii’s new 
novel is a lonely life upon a desert island, on which his 


hero — a sailor, of course — has been cast. Instead, the 
main idea is a tar more subtle one. The book deals 
with a sailor, — that one know^s as soon as one has read 
the name of the author : but there arc no desert islands. 
“Cut Off from the W’orld,” indeed, partakes more nearly 
of a study of character tlian of a novel of incident. 
James Tiuiison is a young man who goes to sea with the 
full intention of prosjiering in his profession. Partly 
tlirough the fault of others, but chielly on aceount of his 
own resi'i ve, hi* becomes a lonely man. He is “ cut oft 
from the w-orlil " ; he kiiow.s nothing and cares for nothing 
outside his jirolessioii. In that he succcimIs, and his great 
chance rorni*s when, as the mate of a tramp steamer, he 
ireseiies the jiassenger.s and new of a burning liner. Among 
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these passengers is a self-willed and beautiful girl, who 
])roinptly falls in hwe with her rescuer. In spite of frenzied 
efforts on his jiarl, Klena, by uppi*aling to his senses, cajoles 
him into marriage. Then begins the tragedy of his life. 
His wife is wealthy, but he insists on continuing with his 
proicssion. Through Im* innueiue he obtains a berth, first 
as mate and l.itei .is captain, on a line ol passenger vessels 
t(j the East. All w'oukl have gone happily enough but 
that Elena is insanely jealous, and cannot bear to let her 
husband out of her sight. Contrary to all regulations she 
s;iils on thi* same sliip as her husband to Calcutta. Alter 
a time Elena’s rondm t bei omes iiiibe.ir.ible, and there are 
Tiintual recriminations. She then (somewhat to<i con- 
X’cnicntly) goes mad and dies, aiul her luisband comes in lor 
lier own and her father's fortunes, wliuii ainoimt to some 
However, 'I'enison remains in his jirof(?ssion, 
and. after soiiii* time, comes his hapjiy second marriage, 
the* book ending with the first stirrings of a ndigions feeling 
of which he had hitlu'rlo been totally unconscious. The 
Jiero is liiiely drawn, a man ot a si'lt reli,int but soinewiiat 
unsympathetic type, aiul with 1h<* gr.idual dt'A'clapinent of 
his characti*!' the author scores a hmI success. Those parts 
of the book also which deal with the sea arc admirable. 
The author gets rather out of his depth with his w’omen 
charuelcrs, but. on the whole, “ Cut Off from the World ” 
makes excellent reading ot a rathi'i* unusual type. 


XTbe Bookman's ^able. 

SEVEN SHORT PLAYS. By Lady Gregory. 3s. Od. not. 
(Duhliii : Maunscl & Co.) 

Lady Gregory’s collection of play.s showTs us at once the 
inestimable advantage of belonging to a tradition and a 
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school. The Irish school is not yet venerable or even 
widely respectable ; it might even be mistaken for a clique : 
yet in Lady Gregory we seem to see a writer of no very 
exceptional ability who achieves some charming and fresh 
effects, and maintains a high general level of interest, because 
she is working in an atmosphere created by Dr. Douglas 
Hyde, Mr. Yeats. Mr. Colum, the late J. M. Synge, and 
others. Between them they have discovered or created 
the Irish dialect of Knglish and the Irish attitude. In 
this medium J. M. Synge wrote one j^lay at least that seems 
to us one of the few modern works of perfect beauty as 
extraordinary as its novelty. Lndy Gn'gory’s plays belong 
to the same wwld as all but the best ol this school. They 
arc not long flights. On the stage they w'ould each 
occupy about half an hour, sometimes a little more, once 
or twice even less. F or each of them she has met or invented 
an attractive story or incident. 'J'hat sIk' develops, by 
means of dialogue almost always beautiful in itself, in a 
manner which experience has ]u-oveiI suitable to the Irish 
stage. She has a sort of genius for wedding ]ioctic. with 
simple spt^ech, and that secuiis in be a gift very widely 
distributetl among her countrymen at the ])rcscTit time. 
Hers is the hand of a c lever workman, but a hand that 
strays from time to time, as in “ Sjireading the News.” 
where the magistrate with a past in tlie AiidaTiian Islands is 
a character handled witli more than success — ]>er- 

haps with too much jdeasure lor success ; or in ” 'Flu' Tra 
veiling Man,” where wcarc taken along somewhat brusquely 
— and with too little trufli in tlie character of the child- - 
towards a jjrec'oiu'eived end. Yet even these comparative 
failures are charming, and the first of them is good enough 
to set us thinking how admirably J^yu^c wouhl have exe- 
cuted it. For these and lor th:' other, some of which, like 
” Hyacinth Halviw ” .mil ” The Workhouse Ward.” were 
lately to be seen on a London stage, our gratitude is mitigated 
only by a regret that their beautiful speei'h can too seldom 
be heard, though to be syiokcn is a necessity for their 
real life. 

FRANCIS ATTERBURY. ib 11 . C. Hecching. M.A.. D.T.itt. 

3s. 6d. not. (Pitman.) 

There is such a tendency nowadays, in the department 
■of biography, to write what lias .already been written that 
one had begun to tliink that fresh matter was no longer 
forthcoming, and that, if repetition were forbiddiin, bio- 
graphy would inevitably be numbered among the extinct 
arts. It is ideasant, therefore, to find that a publisher is 
able to commence a scries of books about “ men whose 
lives have not hitherto been adequately dealt with,” but 
who are of considerably more historical importance than 
:Some of the picturesque persons so often written about. 
If all the books in the scries are as good as ('anon Beeching's 
Life of Bishop Atterbury, it is certainly a worthy 
venture. Whigs like Macaulay have usually had the 
painting of Atterbury 's character, which has suffered 
accordingly. . His latest biographer has -taken a more 
impartial view. He does not accept Dean Stanley’s 
” worldly theologian ” as an adequate label. If Atterbury 
acted on occasion more in the character of politician than 
priest, he was a better man than many of his cynical 
.generation. He was hot-tempered and took part in many 
a quarrel. But he was also a humanist, in the best sense 
of the word. Canon Beeching, a critic and a poet, naturally 
lays stress on the literary side of Atterbury ’s life. The 
bishop was a friend of Swift, Prior, and Pope. He prefaced 
some poems of Waller’s with an admirable essay. His 
-own writing was chiefly .in the evanescent field of con- 
troversy, where ho wielded a supple pen. But he was a 
notable preacher, a good letter-uTiter, and the author of 
a few dainty lyrics. He was also a renowned conversa- 
tionalist. His main interest in history lies, of course, in 
his dealings with the Jacobites, here treated, as we have 
said, wUh an impartiality of which Macaulay was incapable. 


Canon Beeching has, indeed, written a Life which for 
matter or manner could scarcely be improved on. 

A NEW HISTORY OF PAINTING IN ITALY. By J. 

A. Crowe and CJ. B. Cavalcaselle. Edited by Edward 

Hutton. In 3 volb. Illu.strated. Vol. IL 20s. net. 

(Dent.) 

All who are interested in the history and criticism of 
painting will welcome this new edition of a great book 
which lias long been out of print and fetching fancy prices. 
Crowe and Cavalcaselle, in their day, did their work so 
thoroughly, so accurately, and so sanely that it need never 
be entirely superseded. It is as permanent as Vasari 
himself. Yet. since their time, the science of criticism 
has grown apace. In the light of new knowledge it is 
possible to supplement their statements and correct their 
judgments. Their work needed bringing up to date as, 
from time to lime, it will continue to do. Mr. Edward 
Hutton has made it. for the present, thoroughly modern. 
His method has been to leave the text as it stood, but to 
add copious annotations, referring to such later authorities 
as Mr. Horne and Mr. Berenson. Although bringing a 
wealth of learning into play, he has kept his own opinions 
in rigid suppression. The present volume treats of the 
Sienese School of the foiirtcciilh century and the Florentine 
Seliool of the fifteenth, bringing the story down to the days 
of the Lippis, Ghirlandajo and Botticelli. Nothing illus- 
trates better than the chapter on the last named the change 
in taste that has come siiu e it was written. If the science 
of criticism has grown, the art of criticism has beem born. 
Crowe anti ('avalcascllc were essentially .scientific, always 
objective and impersonal. Botticelli, much admired in 
his day, was long ignored by the critics of rule and line. 
The autliors of the ” Ntnv History ” were the first to treat 
him with any consideration, but even they set liiin far 
below Ghirlandajo and c()in])are him unfavourably with 
Filipjnno T.ippi. Pater’s ” Kiuiaissancc ” was still un- 
written, and the time when the technical perfections of 
Raphael and ('lUTcggio should be found wanting had not 
yet arrived. laste is a tiigilive thing. The wheel is over 
rev'olving. It is as a mine of facts that Mr. Hutton is 
making ('rowe and C.ivalca.selle invaluable. 

THE LAST KING OF POLAND. By R. Ni.sbel Bam. 

10s. 6 d. m-1. (Mflliiicn.) 

Few j)eoplc have written more attractively about the 
history of the Slav^onic countries than the late Mr. Nisbet 
Bain. In his last book, whiidi he did not liv^e to see pub- 
lished, he set himself to tell the tale of the end of the Polish 
Republic, which, at one time pre-eminent in Eastern 
Europe, vanished from among the nations in 17Q5. It is 
the histc^ry of a decadence, interesting and depressing. 
Poland in the eighteenth century was at once eastern 
and western, mediawal and typical of its age. The houses 
of the nobles, palaces of luxury, were oriental, barbaric, 
in their magnificence : but the influence of France might 
be seen in the trim, fantastic gardens. The nobles them- 
selves lived lives of inordinate folly, indulging in fabulous 
drinking feats and extravagant amours, doing things on 
the scale of an oriental potentate, yet with a taste for 
decking themselves as shepherds and shepherdesses in 
accordance with the fashion of Versailles. Whether their 
inspiration came from the rising or the setting sun, they 
cared for nothing but pleasure and their own aggrandise- 
ment. Public spirit did not exist. Poland danced while 
her territory was being divided among her neighbours. 
Stanislaus II., the last King of Poland, belonged to his 
century. He has often been blanled because the State 
crumbled to pieces in his hand. But, as a matter of fact, 
the State was already past praying for. There was little 
to be done for a country where the Diet could be dissolved 
and its enactments nullified at the caprice of a single 
deputy, where the deputies themselves were merely the 



October. 1909.] 


THE BOOKMAN. 


61 



The Deputy Taudencz Regtan protesting against 
the Partition Treaty in the Polish Diet. 


From thi picdirt* by Matcjko. 

From **The Last King of Pol.ind," by K. Nisbct Haiti. (Metliuen.) 


tools *>1 ii Lorriipl aristocracy. A ^('iiiiis nu^ht have 
merblcd matters, but Stanislaus was iifit .l .t^cnius. He 
w;is, as all historians have* b<*en ready en<»Lij;h to testily, 
a lov'cr of pleasure, extravagant, over -fond of women, not 
endowed with any gieat toiirage or resolutKui. essentially 
a child of decadeiue. Ihit Mr. Ihiin has insisted on his 
better qualities, Stanislaus was a shrewd aiul pr.ictical 
man, with no litth' .ibilitv as a statesman. He had his 
country's 'welfare really at heart, pLinned and actually 
accomjdished a certain measure of reform. Ihit he had 
little chance of showing his abilitic'S. With Ins country 
in a stale of anarchy, his purse often empty, hc' wms at 
the mercy of his great neighbour, Catherine II. The 
Kussian Ambassador was a greater man in Poland than 
the King. And on the other side was ITu.ssia, iUliing to 
extend her boiclc-rs. It is true that Stanislaus failed 
miserably at the crisis. But the end was inevitable. 
Mr. Nisbct Bain’s bcKik is an admirable* addition to the 
social and political history of a country witli which h'nglish- 
men arc not unduly familiar. It is valuable enough to 
merit a better index than it has and a biblicjgraphy. 

AERIAL NAVIGATION OF TO-DAY. Jh ( h.iiles C. 

Turner, .^s. net. (Seelc’v.) 

Mr. Turner’s cxiierience as a balloonist has been very 
considerable — he was, indeed, one of Gain Iron’s com- 
panions on tw'o of that aeronaut’s reeoid-brc*aking balloon 
trips — and he is unusually well qualified to w rite a book on 
aeronautics. “ Aerial Navigation ol To-Day " does not 
pretend to be the last w^ord on the subject, but it un- 
doubtedly fills a large empty space in the scientific litera- 
ture of the present. This is a book ivhich is jiopular in the 
best sense of that misused 'wx)rd. It is written for the 
general reader, it can be understood by anyhcidy, and, 
besides being instructive, it is inte?resling. The author is 
•wonderfully lucid, and his manner of exposition of difhcult 
points leaves nothing to be desired. Besides exposition 
the book contains chapters on the history of ballooning and 
of mechanical flight, the probable influence of the flying 
machine on conditions of w'arfare, and kindrc’d subjects. 
We are especially glad to notice, w'ith regard to the last- 
mentioned topic, that Mr. Turner docs his best to prick 
the alarmist bubble. So far as can be judged at present, 
the flying-machine will not be of much practical eflicicncy 
in war (the author is forced to admit that its moral effect 
will be considerable) except in unusually favourable condi- 
tions. The author’s sound common sense and his absolute 


cschcwal of sensa- 
tionalism in dealing 
w'ith these subjects is 
vi.'ry noticeable, and 
the thoroughness 
with wdiich he has 
done his work is 
(Ic.'.ei'ving of especial 
l>raisc. TJu* one fault 
in the book seems to 
us to ]>c that the in- 
hirmation is at times 
soiiicwvhat scrappy. 
With this n^servation 
w e ('oiisidcr “ Aerial 
N.ivigation of To- 
D.iv ’’ an ideal work 
ol its kind. It w'ill 
give the read'M- a 
grounding in ai^ron- 
aiities.it is admirably 
illustrated with over 
scv('n1y photogra])hs 
aiifj diagrams, W'cll 
turned out, and 
w I th.il . remarkable 
v.due for tlie money. 

THE ADVENTURES OF A CIVIL ENGINEER. By C. o. 

Burge, M.Tnsl.C.IC. 7s. 6d n(*t. (Alston Rivers.) 

If the lives of all civil riigineors are as interesting as 
that of Mr. Burge has been, the protession must surely 
be one of the most attractive in Iht* world. It is safe to 
say that th(* author has liad more ext ili*iii(*nt and interest 
in his life than is found in the lives of live ordinary men 
})ut togelhi'r. Ot course, his profession has taken him 
all about the world ; tlie sub-title “ Idfly Years on Five 
C'ontincTits ” hints at this. Even supposing that Mr. 
Burge had been an Irishman without a sense of humour, 
his book w( uld have been worth riMding. However, 
the most striking thing about it is the enormous number 
of aiiet'dotes - which arc by no means lonhned to engineer- 
ing. but arc upon every^ conceivable sul)j(*ct-- w’hich tlie 
author inserts with commendable regularity’' throughout 
the book. Most of them are new to ns, and all are jMiintcd 
and witty'. Tin* autlior tells them admirably', so admirably 
that his adventures do not stand the contrast so well as 
they should. I’crhaps it is ratli<’r a jiity that Mr. Burge 
should have been so wasteful of his material, w'hich is 
.suflicienl to make two or three books, but the result has 
certainly been to make the one under notice readable 
and recommcndable. 

THE REAL FRANCISJOSEPH. By Henri do Weiiuh l. 

Translated by l*hilip \V. Sergeant. 15s. net. (T.ong.) 

One may question the taste of much that is inserted in 
this book : one may, iiuleed, take leave to WTUidcr whether 
a book about a living person in a prominent position is 
ever in good taste ; but there can be no doubt that M. 
de Weindcl has written “ The Real Francis- JfKseph ” with 
considerable ability. 'J'he author is clearly’ prejudiced 
against the Kmperor of Austria, and even when forced to 
praise, he docs so gi udgingly. Tlie following passage w'ill 
give an idea of his methods : “It must be admitted that 
tlic Emi>eri)r, wliile a shadow of liis power remained his, 
tried to retrieve the mistakes which he had committed 
during forty y'cars. 'Hie struggle of races could only be 
mitigated by reuniting the interests w'hich they had in 
common. . . . Francis- J oseph recognised that nothing 
short of universal .suffrage could bring about any' ameliora- 
tion of such a state of aftairs and create a l^arliament less 
unrepresentative of the totality of the nation. He ob- 
tained from Parliament itself tlie right of conterring 
popular suffrage.” Even this faint praise is qualified on 
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the next pages by the statements : “ Unhappily, 
though universal suffrage has been granted to 
Austria, it has not been accorded to Hungary, 
and this has led to a continuance of tlic warfare 
between the two sections of the Empire " ; and 
** All that we may hope for now, is thnl the 
end of Francis- Joseph's policy may not also mean 
the end of the Empire.” The real interest of the 
book of course consists in the author's successful 
description of the human side of the Emperor, 
and in his sympathetic portrayal of the grac ious 
figure of the late Emiu’ess. In a iwofacc. it is 
stated that much information c oncerning ” the 
romantic adventures — now farcic.al, sometimes 
comic, often tragic — of the Emperor,*’ Ihe Em- 
press, and the Hapshurg family has hvvn received 
from an inside source. An attenij)l has been 
made to heighten the illusion by writing much 
of the book in fictional form and by putting 
imaginary words into the' mouths of the thief 
” characters,” but we are boimd to say that 
we are not greatly inquc'Stsed by this style of 
writing. Ncvcrthcles.s, though we do not approve 
of the book, it is impossible to deny its interest, 
while, thanks to Mr. Philip W. Sergeant’s excellent transla- 
tion — a model of how the.se things should be done — it is 
very readable. There are some forty good illustrations. 

WIND THE WEST, bv Arthur Lewis. 2s.net. (Filkin 
Mathews.) 

Mr. Arthur Ixwis’s poetry keeps an even but high 
level of achievement ; it is always thoughtful, graceful, 
musical ; no storm of passion blows through it. no thunder- 
ings and prophesyings from the profound break ui>on its 
quiet atmosphere. For Mr, Lewis’s is a gentler Muse ; 
he sings of tht* world's sorrows, of the mortality and the 
pathos and the bitterness of things, at times, but more often 
and at his best he sings of the happier life of earth, the 
freedom of the sea, the joyam e of the wand, the magic of 
great silences, the beauty of the skies at night and morning, 
and the sweetness of flowers. In “ Cairn-Burial ” he 
strikes a note of deeper melancholy, and *' The Sea-Case- 
ment ” is flec.kcil with the sombn^ lights and glooms of long 
waiting and hoping and hope again deterred ; ” I.ake- 

Maiden ” has something of the mystery atul imaginative? 
eeriness that make ” La Belle Dame Sans Merci ” a joy 
for ever ; there is tenderiic.^s and charm in “ The Vision ’* 
and in ” Bending to Take,” and enough of feeling and 
dainty fancy in others cif the poems to make this a memor- 
able lit lie book. 

THROUGH PERSIA. By E. B. Bradley-Birt. 12s. Od. net. 
(Smith, Elder.) 

The same attractive style and easy charm of narrative 
that charai'terised Mr. Bradley-Birt’s studies of Indian 
life will be fijund in this record he has wTitten of his overland 
journey^ home from India through Persia, up the Gulf to 
the Caspian. Persia has, so far, been only superficially 
influenced by European civilisatitm. and Mr. Bradlcy- 
Birt'S impressions of the country and the people) are 
curiously fascinating and often of ])ro£ound interest, 
especially at this moment when that ancient people is 
simmering in revolt and the old onler there would seem to 
be on the very verge of changing and giving place to new. 
The book has this fundamental advantage over the ordinary 
book of travel, that though it shows you an ancient Oriental 
race as they were seen by the eyes of an alien Westerner, 
that Westerner is no mere casual passcr-by, but one who 
spent ten years in the East as an Indian official, and 
has arrived at such an understanding of the mind of the 
Oriental that he can appreciate his outlook and sympathise 
with many of his ideals. Certainly this is one of the most 
interesting travel volumes of recent years ; the reader 
shares the author's own feeling on nearing the close, and 

it is with infinite regret that one' realises that the end of 


Making a Persian Carpet. 

From “Through Persia,” by F. H. Bradley Bitt. (Smith, KlJer.) 

the long land journey ha.s come at last.” Mr. Bradlcy-Birt 
has no remedy to suggest for the present political problems 
that arc agitating Persia, but he is not without hope that 
the country may yet arise from her troubles and regain 
"something of the greatness and Ihc splendour that once 
were hers.’’ I'here is a good sketch map of the route 
follow^cd and some thirty excellent i>hotographir illus- 
trations. 

IPotes on IBcw Books. 

SIR ISAAC PITMA.V A: SONS. 

The beauties of Nature and the beauties of literal me. a blithe 
heart and an <)l).servant eye. ha\e made the Ke\ . John \'aughciri 
a contented man in a country parish, and have given to us a. 
very attractive* volume. The Llxhter Studies of a Country 
Kector (5.S. net) are .studies of men. birds, flowers, and places ; 
they are thoughtful ami descriptive, inloniiim' and pleasant. 
The titles of a lew of them will show something of their scope — 
" 'rile Old Herb-Gatherers,” " Selhoriie in Earlv* Sjiriiig," 
** George CrabU* as a Botanist,” “The Rector’s (debe.” ‘’A 
Pagan Biinal-Groiind,” '* The Birds of Dante.” ” Linnams," 

I lie Siiflolk Shore.” The book is admiiahly siiiciM’e and free 
from the modejii altectalion ol thought and expri*s.sioii 7'hich 
lia.s done .so much during late yeais to bring even Nature into- 
ridicule. 

MESSRS. SEELEY A CO. 

A charming example of a charming .series is the new volume 
of ” Things Seen.” Mr. C. E. Roche has here w ritt* n of Things 
Seen In Holland (2s. net, 3s. net, and 5.S. net). And in his pages 
we read of and feel and see tlie unique charm of the Nelherlaiids. 
The handy little book tells of Hollantrs daily life, her history, 
her art, her trade, and her characteristics. I'he many illustra- 
tions are admirably cho.sen lor conveying an impression of the 
real life and the real people. 

MR. JOHN LONG. 

Miss Gertrude Warden possesses the power of attracting and 
retaining the attention of her readers ; and her new volume, 
The Severn Affair (Os.), shows that whether the plot is full of 
thrills or is ingenious without horrors, this power is equally 
strongly felt. Antonio Canning, unconventional, slangy, beau- 
tiful, and honourable, is a capital heroine, and her gradual change 
from hatred of to devotion to her curious guardian is interesting 
in a quite unhackneyed way. Miss Gertrude Warden’s stories 
are clean and wholesome, and her gift of characterisation raisea 
her book above the level of ordinary love stones. 

A volume of charming tales comes from the pen of Mrs. 
Campbell Praed under the pretty title of A Summer Wreath (6s.). 
Except that we always feel that it is more righteous and less 
deceptive to indicate that a volume of short stories is a volume 
of short stories, we have no fault, to find with the book or the 
author. Mrs. Praed’s pun is brisk and amusing, and her tales 
entertain without exhausting any one. 

MESSRS. FUNK & WAGNALLS CO. 

Messrs. Funk & Wagnalls are truly generous towards the. 
purchasers of their Standard Dictionary. Aviation is, litetakv 
and metaphorically, in the air, and experts and laymen, polw 
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ticians and ratepayers cannot fail to be interested and aftected 
by it. At this moment therefore this eiiterj^risiiiK linn pub- 
lishes The Highway of the Air. an Illustrated Record of Aviation, 
which includes also a fascinating dissectiblc model oi the Zeppelin 
airship. All countries which liave given thoiiglit to aviation 
are here treated of. and their jirogrcss shown, ancl this inlert*sting 
record is ])resented gratis to those who have Iniught, or are 
buying, the Standard Dictionary. 'I'o others the price is 
seven shillings. 

MESSRS. YELl.ON, WTIJJAMS A t'O. 

In The Compleat Baby Book. Section 11. Child Rearing (2s. od. 
net). Mr. Arnold Oossley gives a large aiiioiinl nl practical 
advice in a convenient foriii. Evei \' mol her h;is h< i own theories 
on the upbringing of a child, biii it is alw;iys interesting to 
hear the ideas of other ])eopIe on the nueslmn. Mr. Crossley's 
hints will probably meet with consirleiable appioxal. t 

MICSSRS CHAPMAN A H \IJ-. 

The Welsh Reiigluu.«i Revival, by Ihe J. Vyriiwy Morgan. 
D.D. (3s. bd. net), is miiinly ;i iTiticisin oJ the Welsh Hevival of 
IQO4-5, of which Mr. Rvan Roberts was th<‘ most ronspicnoiis 
figure. There is already a biograjihv ol Mr. Rolu rts by the Rev. 
I). M. Phillips, but this new book gives a vei \ ilillereiit view 
of this deeply interesting movement and its out standing person 
ality. It is lorcibly wntteii and frefjiieiitlv diveiges ironi 
the main subject to disi uss levivals 111 gmeial, the n hgious 
temperament, an-l Welsh ehauu t«*i 'I’lie book contains 
a fascinating series oi ]iurtraits. 

MR. T. jnSHRR CNWIN. 

A notable ga]^ in llie ni-w issue ol tlie Mennaul Senes is filled 
by Mr. T. 11 . Dickinsoirs .idmnal'lc edition ol The Play< of 
Robert Qreene (’2s. f^I. net), the ill staneil geiiuis whose rt*piiteil 
life is at such variance with the sw(‘eln<‘ss and juirily ol Ins song. 
In point of variety of aciiievemeiit (ireeiie is peihaps the most 
interesting of all tlie imnor Jihzabethaiis. JIis energy and 
facility invite comparison with Ileyw'oo<l and Defoe, but he had 
a lyrical gift deiiie<| to them. As a ])lav'wnght his value iiovv 
is relative and historical itilher than essi'iilial. “ h'nar Hacon 
is of most inliTcsl when consid<'H‘d as a rival to Marlowe’s 
“ Faust us " Mailowi* antic iiiating the Shaki'speareaii nianiier. 
Greene seeking inspnalion m the «‘arher national dramas. Mi. 
Diekinsun adds nsehil notes, all too few, and an elaboiate intio- 
ducti’on which would, we think, have gained strength and inteiest 
by compre.ssion. 

MESSRS. J’RAN(TS A C'( ). 

Johnsonian Gleanings. Pari 1 ., In Mr. Aleyti Eyell Keade, 
is the first of a .series of .small v'olumes touching on the nimiitii* 
of Johnsonian biograpliy. 'J'lie author is already well known to 
Johnsonian .scholars for his elaborate work on “ 'flu- Reades ol 
Blackwood Hill.” TIk' <piahlies that dislingiiished the latter 
work, va.st industry and gen(‘alogiCiil enlhusiasm, are ecpially 
apparent 111 tins nnu h smaller volume, which is inaiiily a .si'iies 
of biographical notes contributed to and Queries. 

The ImjoI^ is ]nivately ]irin1ed and the edition is limited : it 
includes a uselul iiide.\ and seven beautifully reprodiii'ed ])Iates. 
The* elaboration and detail someliiin's awaken amusement as well 
as compel respect. Mr. Readc would Jkiswidlisi- Johnson’s 
ancestors back to the Coin | nest. Jcihuson’s only nv^al at sclnxil 
was one Tlieojdiilus Lowe. It is inrhcative ot Mr. Kc*ade’.s 


method to say that he thinks it neceasary to print the will of 
Tlieophilus’s grandfather Christopher. 

MESSRS. A. & C. BLACK. 

If anyone is. at first sight, inclined to lay aside Mr. Gordon 
Home’s' Motor Routes of England (Southern Section) (5s. net, 
7 .S. 6d. net) as merely a beautiful gift hook, let him undeceive 
liimsell at oner*. It is certainly bi>autiful, and as a gift book for 
a motorist it is rno.s1 desirable, but it is more thfin tliat. *' A 
beautiful guide-book ” would be a Ix^tter description. To use 
the w'ords that accompany it. il is a book which descrilies a 
carefully thought out route through the southern portion of 
England ancl is the first ol a series which will cover the whole 
of the British Islands and many parts ot th<‘ Continent. It 
giv'es no1i*s lor drivers, distances, and a clear, entertaining 
descniilion of interesting spots and buildings along the way. 
H is thoroughly practical, ancl includes twenty four very charming 
coloured illustrations, and forty two excellent maps and plans. 
'I’o turn ifs pages is to make one determine to pos.sess it, and 
to convince one that a motor drive through Southern England 

by moorland, village, city, hill, and .sea would be the most 
enjoyable thing jiossibh' lor an autumn, or any s<‘ason, holiday. 

MR. T. WERNER LAHKIE. 

Old EiiKlIiih Towns (Os. net) is a guide book on .somewhat 
ordinary lines, but the tourist will liiid it iiitcTesting and .service- 
able. It deals with twenty sevim towns, some half of which 
aie catheilr.d cities, and Mr. Andrews' piiijiose has been to .show” 
how certain ol Ihe.si- hav”e iiscn under the pioterlion of castles, 
others under the care ot religions houses, while others have 
advanced under loyal p.ilTcmage. It is good go.ssip. and the 
tlluslialions air arlmir.ible. 

KEPKIN'IS AND MW IH )rJ'K)NS. 

The Fingerpost (is.) continues its sliikingly nselnl career 
as a guide to llie piolessions and occupations of educated women, 
'fills third edition, revised and enlargt'il, is a line proof ol the 
ineieasing nninbei ol ojienmgs tor vvonieii's work. Excellent 
artich's hav'e Iw'en aildisl to the volimie. di'aling wath trade's and 
piolessions ancl vvoik not touched upon in the ('•arhc'-r i.ssuc's ; 
and troin architect 111 e to upholstery, trom dentistry to h(‘a11h 
visiting, liom joiirnahsm to jobbing gardening, and dozens of 
otliei ociiipations. lull ]»i actual iiifoi ination and adv’ice are 
given. We see by tlie 1 nliodnction, loo. that the ('eiltral 
Biiicmii tor the l',mplovnient o) WonuMi which sends Ihe volume 
to ns. will gladly giv(‘ turtlu'i h»‘lp ami inloimation to impnrevs. 
No woman who works, who wants to work, or who is interested 
in w'ork, should tail to pos.sess this adnniabh' handbook. 

'fhrc'e most desirable volumes rc*ach ns Irom Mc*ssrs. Dent A Co, 
Thc.*se arc* nc‘vv jniblicatioiis in tlie de'Nervedly successful ” Every- 
man’s Library.” Two volumes contain 'froMope’s Lant 
ChronlcleK of Barset. aiul the* thud is Captain I rotter’s A Bayard 
of India (is net i‘ach). 11 llic ic* is any one who has not read 
that line set ol novels, the Harchc‘sti*r storic*s ol 'I'rollope,^ l)c- 
ginning with *' 'riu* Wartleii ” and ” Ban heslei Towers,” let 
him cpnckly fill that gap in his literal v hisloi v. and thc*se v'oliimes 
ot!i*i to hc lj> him in so dcniig. We oiii selves liave been caught 
again by tlie ability and c haim ot riollope, ami know that oiir 
rc*acleis will thank ns lor being told to go alri'sh to Barchester. 
Captain 'rrotler’.s Ijook on jaim-s Outram is also a great 
acquisition, iind an addition to the “ Library ” wlncb bespeaks 
the shrew(inc*ss ol its gc-neral eclitor. J'he coniplele list of the 
” Library ” is indei*d an alliiremenl. 



Old County Gaol and part ot anelont Caatla, 1819. OIOWOMler# 

From Old Enfliah Towat/' by William Andrewa. (T. Wernar LaurioT) 
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Messrs, Cassell 


BEG TO ANNOUNCE THAT TUF.IR AUTUMN LIS T OF BOOKS IS NOW KKADY. 
A COPY OF THIS BEAUTIFUI LY ll.l.USTRATED CA'I AI.OGUE. EMBRACING ALL 


BRANCHES OF LITERATURE. WILL BE SENT POST FREE ON APPLICATION 


^he Latest 6 /- V^ovels 


THE SMITHS OF 
VALLEY VIEW 

By KEBl.E HoWAWrj 

This lilltiioiiMis liii\ el is sispifl to the 
aiilhor’s r,iiiioiis “ Smiths of Siiihittui '* 
'I’he thtily Tt'lt'fit a/*h says " Mr. Kelile 
HiiW.inl t.ikes aticl hiilfis mir .ittrni ntii, 
anil so inipri'ssfs ns that mi- feel th.ii wc 
have adileil the Smiths to oin ( in le of 
ititiiii.itr frii-iiils." 

THE 

SHOULDER- KNOT 

By Mrs. Hf.nry Ditni-.NK.v 

Is a ch. inning ii>i\cl full of hii^^ht, (h.m 
hiinionr. sparklinu (h.ilojjiu*. ,uii| sh.iipK' 
lilt aphorisms Till* tlieiin* is wind, tin 
srtlili)4 so real, so lillllMli, tiuit f olivuJ loll 
LoiTifs easily If) the if.iiln. 

THE ROMANCE OF 
MICHAEL TREVAIL 

By JOSF.PI I I lOCKING 3S. 6d. 

I .ovi', r.iithfiiliicss, hiiiiiMiii , .iiiil iii\ si( I \ 
alt to 1)1 roniid III this lint slot>- out of 
iht'hi'si M I . Moi kini: has wi illf'ii, Mnli.iid 
'riiwail IS a< oinish niiiici , alt [loin'Ii t \ 1 1 
SI III f his hoNhofifl hr has hnij^id lo lit a 
iiiiiiisti-r . i /ffAt *■ K. 


THE RED ROOM 

By Wll I 1AM l.E QUKHX 

IS ihe lalt St Iii\-.tti\ Sttiy hy tin iiiaslei 
ot iii\sli'i\, “.iiul I oiil.iiiis as weii'i .mil 
h.iniiii}^ a pioliletii foi soltitioii .is any th.il 
Ml I .»• <,)iifii\ h.is e\fi propotiiiilt il.“ 
It I'l iilirs loiiiid till* ilisappCMl.iiiii id .L 
I fli hr.lti d I'i'ilissol of .Si M‘lice, who is 
.ip]i.iif*iitlN iiiiiril(‘ti‘<l. 

A HOUSE OF LIES 

By SlUNKY Warwick 

Till* I'oi'kntnu s.tys . '* It h.is .111 111 

It lei ly til. nil. III! plot . . 'I'ht- situations 
an slioii).; .iiitl h.iticllfil with skill ... A 

I k th.il h.is I t*i II well tlioiiL^lit out aiiil 

I well Worth lo.i'liii;.;.'* 

Antonti Kt'itiiv 

BLIND HOPES 

By HF.I EN WAI I Afh 

III ii*^ \i\iil pii St ntnif lit of .1 mans 
limit .iitd oiitri hfi , III a strong aiiihtiion, 
.lint .1 p.is.,ii)t„)lt ])|iip<i.i, krt'iiK piilsiitil, 
lihnti Nope- ' pi« st iii>- ii> with a 
sinking « i‘iitii tiuiiK'. 

Kt titiv t K /»»/•« > 


(general Literature 


AUNT JANE OF 
KENTUCKY 

By FJ.17A CAI VLUT HAM 

'I In sa\s “ * Aimi Jam o( 

kfiitiii k\ ' IS .) ilfliL^htliil hook ill i.imliliiii' 
iciniinsi I net's, lull id hiimoiii, ih’ln .ile 
f.nii y, .mil o|isei\.iiii>ii . . It h.is siniif 
thiti'.^ of ihi- ill. HIM .Hill Iniiii.imt y th.il 
li.iit' III. nil- ‘ ( i.iiihinl ' immortal." 


COUNTRY CORNER 

Bv Am\ Le Feuvre 

The s.i\s: “‘A 

■t oiiiil I \ ( 01 III I ' p- .1 di liktlif (ill \ refi esIiiMK 
iiovt'l , ils p.i^t’s SI iMii III 1 \li.ile .ill the 
freshness of thf lOlintlX l.llies ,111(1 fiLlils 

.lint wiiofls w hii h foiin .1 selling lot tin 

sloi\ .Si I (>«#/ \'#'.i' /I’frtf/y. 

A SWORD IN 
AMBUSH 

By 1.. C. Davidson 

1 hi I I III Is l.iid (hit fly ill Ih.iiiilr, 
nml the hoiil Mill ih light .ill who have 
1)1111 llien. .iinl aw.iken in tlioa u'ho 
h.lM’ IIOl lloni so .1 tll-SllL |o \ isil II. 

iK/oAyt 1,. 


CHARLES DICKENS AND HIS 
FRIENDS 

By W. TEIGNMOUIH SHORE 

ll’tffi l\ynthr,t»,it I'oi trait outi Hi h uit />a>^t t'/atu 
th my . loth t:^ttt, not 

Mr. 'reignmonlh Sliore t.ikes ns .il fiin e into tin* vi n lliiilst of 
t’liailes Dit.kfiis' large .ind liistiimiiished iinle of fnriuls, .iinl 
his p.igi's ii:\ l .il In lls till llllpiLssion w llli II I )li keils’ pet soii.illl \ 
made upon his 1 oiilempor.iMes 

THE 

WORLD’S GREAT PICTURES 

l\ my ^to^ i loth fiilt, nss tut net 
'1 he woik Loiit.iiiis I? C oloiin-fl I’l.ites .tiul n|iw.iids ot | 
exaiiiiiles of the World's maslerpief e-. plioingi a|iht'd ftoiii the 
HCtll.ll pit Hires, with Inogi.iphie.il .iiid dcsriiptivi test. I'lie pm 
gress of the ail of p.lTMring is Iraied from iht ihirlt-epth .mil 
foiirleciith f'enliiii(.s. 'I hi Ar'<vy///v .S/amtunt ^.i\s: i In 

Interprets is t.iiefnl and to the piiiiil, and the ie|>roilui lion is 
throughout of re.d exi ellem e." 

TREES THE?R LIFE HISTORIES 

By Pf.rcy Groom. M.A., D.Sc.. F.C.S. 

Demy 4A», cloth vs'- 

With log Full page llliisti.uioiis and iipwanls of 400 other 
Illu>«Li‘aiioiis Ii\ Hknk\ Ikvim.. The t'att .Mall im^ette s.-iys : 
“We have nothing eipi.'d in this hc.iiitif'ull> piinieil hook iii all 
the lilcratLire of .irhnneiiliiire." 

THE NATURE BOOK 

A Book for those who would know the Joys of the Open Air 

d I ‘o/s. E vfra i rtmat 4/1J, # loth., rflga^ T'.?.r, not cm h. 

A popular deHcriplion hy Pen aiul Cameia of the Ih-liglits and 
Ke.iULitt.s of the Open Air. Pinfiisely illiisHatcd from photographs 
taken by well-known naturalists and .1 series of lic.iiiiifiil C oUnired 
Plates. 


A FIRST SKETCH OF ENGLISH 
LITERATURE 

By PROFES.SOR 1 lENin MOKLEY, LL.D. 

Xi^o ami J‘ nialxc.l hthtton y\ ixA 
.\}iisi()i^ — I rii II .il .ind hiogi .iplm .il of haiglisli litei.iHire .md 
men ofletleis from the earliesi iiiiie. In this new ImIhioii sjiei lal 
.iiiention has hceii given in the > h.ipiei ijealnig with \'ii Inn.m 
liier.'ituic, w hii h is limiighi down tn tin ih-aihs nf Swinlinrin .iiid 
.Miiedith. 

LONDON TOWN : Past & Present 

» /'»;/.%. A/ttlnim \ttf^ t loth f^iit ^ i.n ncttOtti. 

This liiilli.mt Wink i- hy W. W. Hi it iiini.s, .-iml reiniinis in 
i i\ III l.mgn.Tge all the inipoilani .md .iiiesiing i \eiiis fn iii Kiiiii.iii 
tiircs In llie pieseni d.i\ . Il is dliisiiateil from old Piiiils, 
iMawiiigs, .md I’hntngiaphs. The Hu mmeham rout sn>s 
“ M.my hunks exist whu h iomt veiy iiiiif li ihe s.iine groiniil, 
hill not oil! of (hem 1 onhl he iiioii inleiisiing in ihe geni*i.i| 
re.idei than this vniniiie." 

CASSELL’S ATLAS 

Ciaivu .jh', t lt»th fitlt^ i_'S tii/ net. 
f'niisisling of Kft exipii-.itely inlniiiid m.ips, 1 oniaiiiing ihr 
l.itesl .iiid most I oiiiph'le infni m.atinii irlaiing ir> .ill ipi.irlers 
of the globe, 'riitic IS .ilso a cnpmns Judex, ihtis pruMiling .i 
ready means of ri’-feiem l to the work. 

THE EARTH’S BEGINNING 

By Sir Robert S. Bai i., LL.D. 

AVrn f'.ihtion. F. i trn < roton S7y», , 4 */// ^/tf, 71. 

4 ' oloiired Plates ;iiid m.iny other illiisli.ttiniis, .'ilsn new 
liilii'diii Hon h> the Author. Il tells the wonderlnl sior\ of llie 
ex'iiiiiinii nf OKI I'.artli fmm the lne-mi»t, and 'sn pnheri Hall 
deals with it in a iii.miiLi whieh renders it e.isy fm i.veiy nnr to 
understand. 


POPULAR FALLACIES THE STORY OF THE HEAVENS 


By A. S. E. ACKERMANN, B.Sc. (EnR.). A.M.I.C.E. 

JVrw nntf F.nlarged Edition, Croion Sr'o, cloth, 6 s. 

With 8 Full-page Pkales. 


By SIR ROBERT S. BALL, LL.D. 

tVero Edition. Medium 8 tw, t loth gilt, luf. 6 d. 
With 94 Cl loured Plates ,md miiiierous other illustr.iiions. 


CASSELL AND CO.. LTD.. LA BELLE SAUVAGE, LONDON. E.C. 
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Hew Books of the fBontb. 

From Auc.ust io to September lo. 


THBOLOOY AND PHILOSOPHY. 

15KR(», KMir. P. -Our Lord’s Preparation for llii' Messiahship. 

net (A. H. Stockwell) 

DAVIKS, L. 0., H. Sc. --Prolegomena to Systematic 'riieolopfv. 

5^ (Hodder Stoughton) 

KENT. (HARTALS FOSTER, Ph.D. - The Kings and Prophets 
oi Israel and Judah. With Ma])s and ( hait. 5.S. net 

(llod(l<‘i A Stoiiglitop) 
LAC E\ , T. A. — ConsciousiH‘Ss of Gorl. (English t'lmtcliman’s 

Library.) is. net (Mowlaav) 

LITTLE rON, C'ECTL J. *rhe Work .'ind Influence of the Holy 
Spirit. (I'higlish (Tiiirchmaii's l.dnaty ) nel. 

(Mowbray) 


FICTION. 


APPLETON, Cj. W. -Dr. Dale's Dileinnid. fis. ..(John Long) 
BAR.INCL MAlfRlCJL Orjiheiis in Mti\ hiir, and ( )tlicr Stories 

and Sketclies. <)s. . . . ." (Mills <S: Jioon) 

HARRINCiTON, MICHAEL. -The Knight of the (ioldeii Sword. 

bs (Chatto) 

BIRMINCillAM, (‘iJ'O. A. 'ITn* Seareli J'arty. Os. (Methuen) 

BLYTH, JAMIES. 'I'lie Penal ty. Os I John Long) 

BROWN, VTN(‘ENT.- J'lie Serecii f^is. . . (Chapman A Hall) 
BULLEN, FRANK T. Cut Oil Irom the World. f>s. 


(hhsher Hnwin) 

BYATT, HENRY.- -The Real M.in. Os (John T.,ong) 

CABEI.,L, JAAIES BRANCH. — TJie Cords ol \'anity. Os. 

(Hutchinson) 

CAREY, ROS.A N. — 'I'lie Key ol the Unknown. Os. 

(MacinilUin) 

CHANNON, E. M.— TTk* Aiitliore.ss. .. (Hutchinson) 

CHATTERTON, E. Kh'BLE. — The Marriages of Mayfair. 

Adapted from the Drama ol Cecil Raleigh and Henry 

Hamilton, is. net (Stanley ]*anj) 

CLEEVE, LUCAS. The One Monieiil. fis (John Lfmg) 

CLOUSTON, J. S'roRh'R. The Prodigal I'aflier. Os. 

(Mills 6 c Boon) 

CULLUM, KIDt'.WELL. The Sheriff of Dyke Hole. Os. 

UTiaimian A* Hall) 

D’ANETHAN. BARONESS.— Two Women. Os. 

(Fisher Unwin) 

DEEPINCi, W.XRWrCK. The Return of tjie Petticoat, os. 

(Harpers) 

EVERET'I'-CHHHCN, \i. Co IJeire.sses. Os (Stanley Paul) 

FRASER, MRS. HUCifH, — (iiaiiella. (is (Methuen) 

GIBBS. PJHLH’. The Strc'et of Adventure. 3s, net 

( Heine inann) 

GI-ASPELL, SUS.AN. - -'ITie (dory of the ('onqnered. Os. 

(Ihtmans) 

GRIFFITH, NOWKl.L. — Doirieii ('arfax. Os. (Smith. ETder) 
HALL, ELIZA CALVERT. -Aunt Jane of Kentucky. (»s. 

(('assell) 

HEWLETT. M.AUf^KTC - Open Country. <)s. ...(Macmillan) 

HILL, HEADON. Troiihkd Wains. Os (Stanley Paul) 

IIOLTGSON, WILLIAM IIOPIC. The (diosl Pirates, (is. 


(Stanley Paul) 

JEROME. JJ'*. KOMI-: K. Tliey and I. (\s (Ifiitrhinson) 

KEARY, C. E. - T he Mount. ()s (Constable) 

MAR.SHALL, AR<T-11BAT.D. — 'J'lie Scjuirc’s Daughter. Os, 

(Methuen) 

MARTINTMLi:, ETJZ A BETH. -Margaret Hever. Os. 

(Duckworth) 

MATHERS, HELEN. — Love, the Thief, (is. . . .(Stanley Paul) 

MAXWELL, W. B. - Seymour Charlton. ()s. (Hutchinson) 

McAULAY, ALLAN. — The Eagle’s Nest, (js (John Lane) 

McKEANf THOMAS. — The Punishment. 6s (John T^ng) 

ONIONS, OLIVER." *Draw in Your Stool, (js. . . (Mills 6 c Boon) 
ORMEROn, FRANK.— The Two-Handed Sword. Os. 

(Macdonald, Rochdale) 

PICKERINCL SIDNEY. Patlis l»erilou.s. 6 r. 

(Chapman A' Hall) 

PRAED, MRS. CAMPBFJJ..- A Summer Wreath. 0.s. 


(John T-ong) 

Q.” (A. T. QUILLER COUCH.)— True Tilda. Os. 

(Arrowsmith) 

RALEIGH, CEX'TL (Adapted from the Melodrama of Cecil 
Raleigh by Henry Hamilton). — Sins of Society, is. net 

(Stanley Paul) 

RAWSON, MAUD STEPNEY.-^-Happiness. 6s. ..(Methuen) 
REYNOLDS, STEPHEN. —The Holy Mountain. 6s. 


(John I^nc) 

RHYS, GRACE.--The Bride. 68 (Methuen) 

RIDGE, W. PETT.— Splendid Brother. 68 (Methuen) 

RYVEN, GEORGE.— ’nic Rainbow Bridge. 69. 

(Francis Griffiths) 

SERVIAN, MARCUS,— Anne Inesconrt. ' 68. (Francis Griffiths) 
SLADEN, DOUGLAS. — The Tragedy of the IVi'aniids. 6s. 


(Hhrst ift Hackett) 


WALLER. MARY E. — The Wood Carver of 'Lympus. 69. 

(Melrose) 

WARDEN, FLORENCE. — A Society Scare. 68. 

(Hurst A Blackett) 

WARDEN, FI.ORENCE. — The Adventures of a Pretty Woman. 

Os (Stanley Paul) 

WARDEN. GERTRUDE. - The Severn Affair. O.s. (John Long) 

WTIISJ’KR, A. Black Mark. Os (&ackwood) 

WIH'I'E, PliIRCY. -Love and the Wise Men. 6s. ..(Methuen) 
WHITE, WILT.IAM AT.LEN. A Certain Rich Man. (Xs. 

(Macmillan) 

WlNSTANLlilY. L. riie S( hohir X'agabond. (is. (Hutchinson) 


NTcw Elutions. 

BAKU. AMELIA E. Bernicia. is (Melrose) 

('ROSS, VICTORIA. -The Woman who Didn't, js. net. 

(John Lane) 

liLLlS, BlCrH. The Moon of Bath, is (Blackwood) 

h'OX D.WTKS, .\. ( . The Mniileveiei Murders, is. net 

(Jolin Lane) 

h'RANtT:. ANATHl.i:. - I'he While Slom*. Translated by 
Charli’s Roelu‘. Os (John Lane) 


McC arthy, j. HUNI JA'. riie llliislnousO Hagan. 7d. net 

(Hurst cS: Blackett) 

MERRIM AN, HENRY SIC TON. The Slave ol the Lamp; The 
Sowers; With h'dged Tools; J-'kith One (ieneralioii to 
Aiiothi'i'. \nls. In uiiilorm Series, js. net. 3s. nel 

(Smitli. Elder) 

SCOT!', SIR WAL TER. The Brule of Lammermoor ; The 
Black Dwarl, The Lege nd ol Montrose, j vols. llliis- 
tratetl Oxlonl T'ditioii. js., Js. (xl. net, 3s. fxl. 

(O.xiord I Tiiivcrsily Pre.ss) 
TROLLOPE:, ANTHONY. The Last (Inonule ol Barset. 

2 vols. (ENei V nifin's Library.) rs. net each ..(Dent) 
WALKS. HUBER T. The Old Allegianee. is. net. (John I-ong) 
WILLIAMS. H. NOEL. A Ten Pound IViiallv. is. net 

(Stanley Paul) 

WYNNTC MAY. -Henry of Na\arrf-. is. net ((ireening) 


POETRY, music, AND THE DRAMA. 

AMETHYST. I’oems. is (l^riNately JMnted) 

BARKiaC C.RANVILLE:.- Thret' nvt 

(Sidgwirk tV Jackson) 

Br.OCKSIDGi:, WILLIAM. Australia to I'.nglaiid, and Other 

N'erses. is (David Niitl) 

BOOTH, WILLIAM. Songs ul the ('il y. is.net (Null) 

DREW. Bl- RNAKD. - rile Passing ol the Master -Singe r. (»d. 

(David Nutt) 

JOHNS T. tTT'T* ). Alastei E'l.u lisinaiiii ( E liiehsinami als liizudier). 
Tiaiislated h\ H. M. Beattv. M.A., l.L.D. 3.S. r,d. net 

(E'ishei Unwin) 

T.OV’EIM.XN. KOBIOJCT.- The Bliisldul South and Hippocrene. 

(Lippincolt) 

OCBLVIE, WILL. Wliaiip o’ the Rede. 3.S. nel 

{'I'. E'laser, Dalbeattie) 
STEV'^ENS, BICICI RAM. dlu- Golden Treasury of Australian 

Verse, (Macmillan) 

TUKARAMA, The Poems ot. 'Translated and rc;aiTang**d with 
Notes and Inlrodiietion by |. Nelson E'laser. M.A., 
Indian E^diication Jhptirl nieiil, and K. B. Marathi, 
B.A.. I.L.B., late ol the Ikunbav Judicial Service. 

\ ol. 1. ^s. (m 1 (Christian Literal m e Society) 


Nr.w ICniiioNs. 

BYRON. Prisoner ol Cliillon . Mazeiipa; I.ainenl of Tasso. 3d. 

and ml. (Oxford Plain Texts.) (Clarendon Press) 

MILTON.- -Paradise- Lost. Parts I.. 11. Oxford IMain Texts. 


^(1. and 3*1. eaedi (Clarendon Press) 

she: I -LEY. -Adoriais; Alaslor and Other Poenns. Oxford 

IMain Texts. 3d. and 41! (Clarendon Press) 

Sl’ENSEK. - The Faerie Qnceiie. Book T. Oxford Plain Texts. 

cjd. and is (C.lareiidon Press) 


HI0TORY, BIOORAPHY. AND TRAVBLi. 

ANDREIEFIL l-EONID.— The Seven that were Hanged. ^1 

net (Fifiold) 

ARCHIBALD. RAYMOND CI.ARIC. Cailyle’s First Love : 
Margaret Ciordon, lAdy Banncrman. ^^lth lUu.stra- 

tions. los. 6d. net (John l^ne) 

ARNOLD, CHANNING, and FREDERICK TABOR F'ROST. - 
The American ligypt. With J1 lustrations. Map, ami 

Plans. 168. net (Hutchinson) 

ATTERIDGE. A. HIIXIARD.- Napoleon’s Brothers. 18s. not 

(Methuen) 

BAIN. R. NISBET.— The Last King of Poland. With Illus- 
trations. los. 6d. net (Methuen) 

BRADLEY-BIRT, F. B.— Through Persia. With Illustrations. 

I2S. 6d. net (Smith, Elder) 

BEECHING, H. C.. M.A.. D.Litt — ^Francis Atterbufy. 3s, 6d. 

net 

BUTLIN, F. M.— Among the Oanei. With »a piustrracms in 
Colour by Ellen WiI'.:n8on, and 15 otodr Illujtr^iofl., 
jrs. fid. net 
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A GBNTLBMAN deslrei position as Manager or 
Assistant in Advertising Department, or department dealing 
with Publicity and Bales Promotion. Excellent all-round ex* 
perienoe with newspaper aed book publishing Arms. Good 
correspondent and organiser. Box 251, c/o HODDBR A 
STOUGHTON, Bt. Paul's House, Warwick Square, London. 


AUTHORS AIND ARTISTS 

Special lacllltlea for placing work 
of every deacrlptlon. Particulara 
from Manager* Literary Department* 

WIENER AGENCY, Ed., 64, STRAND, LONDON, 

and Tribune Building* IMew York* 


GatmioQuo JSo. SOSm P«goo. 

GLAISHER’S NEW ANNUAL CATALOGUE 

of Selected Publishers* Remainders. 

NOW READY. REDUCED PRICES. IMMENSE VARIETY. 

WILLIAM GLAISHER, Llmiteil, 

265, HIQH HOLBORN, LONDON. 


CHESS CLUB SECRETARY will be tflad to hear 
from any gentleman who has Chess Boards or Bets of 
Staunton Chessmen for disposal. Please write stating par- 
ticulars to C. A. W., Box No. 252, c/o HODDER ft STOUGHTON, 
Advertising Department, Bt. Paul's House, Warwick Square, 
London, E.C. 


A VIOLIN COLLECTOR who wishes to get to- 
gether a collection of British Violins will be glad to communloate 
with any private owners willing to sell. Particulars to 
J. C. S., Box No. 253, c/o HODDER ft STOUGHTON, Advertising 
Department, Bt. Paul's House, Warwick Square, London, E.C. 


Shortly 


A VOLUME OF SPEECHES 

BY THE RIGHT HONOURABLE 

WINSTON CHURCHILL, M.P. 


In response to many requests from all quarters Mr. Winston Churchill 
has collected and revised for volume publication a number of his recent 
speeches. There will be a general introduction and a number of notes. 
These speeches, which deal with the burning questions of Liberalism 
versus Socialism, Unemployment, the Miners’ Eight Hours Bill, Colonial 
Preference, and above all the Budget and the attitude of the House of 
Lords, may be said to afford a complete review of Liberal policy as it 
will be placed shortly before the electors of the country. 


Price 3s. 6d. net 

LONDON : HODDER AND SI OUGHTON 


CERES wmini Cipitr 

(PATENTED) 



THOUSANDS IN USE. 

Press Copying at an End ! 

The occasional important letter copied as you write it. 


The Latest Testimonial (of hundreds) 

Sir ARCHIBALD J. MACDONALD, Bart., Woolmer, 
Liphook : *'l get the best results with your Ceres Copier. It 
is a pity it is not more widely known, and its great perfection 
more fully realised." 


AN'iilf l«»r full pai l inil.ii s, willi spcc'inirn of wnliiii; .in<l 
aUo Illiisti.itcd of tlu' Wriiial SnsIimioI Kfc|)iii<r Lt Uf-is 

in Uoxes CmI <* lc , wliu li i- l.ist tlis|ila( all flat |ilaris. 


CERES LIMITED, 

lOm JOHN ST., ADELPHI, W.C. 
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BETHAM-EDWARDS, M. — ^French Vignettes. With Illustra- 
tions. 108. 6 d. net (Chapman & Hall) 

COLVII.L, HELEN HESTER. Saint Teresa of Spain. 7s. rxl. 

not (Moth non) 

COI-VIN, TAN D. --South Africa. (Romance of ICm)>iro Series.) 

With Illustrations in Colour. 6s. not ('I*. C. iNk K. C. Jack) 
COOPER, MARGARET.- Myself and My Piano, is. net 

(John Ousolev) 

DOUGLAS. SIR ARTHUR 1^. Bart. Tho Dominion ot New 
Zealand. (The All Red Series.) Illustrated. 7s. 6d. 

net (Pitman) 

GILBERT, GEORGE DAVID. To my Kirit* Ever h'aithliil : 

Tho Love Story of Mrs. Eitzherheii. With Illustrations. 

(Eveleij^h Nash) 

GILLIAT, EDWARD, M.A. lloirors ol Modern India. With 


Illustrations. 5s (Seeh'y) 

GREEN. FRANK W..‘ F.R. Ilisl. So< . Ilistorv Dav 1 »V Day. 

3s. 6d. net (Stead s Pnlilishin#; Ifcuise) 

HOME, Gf^KDON. 'i'he Motor Routes ol h'.nj^laiid ; Southern 
Section. With lllusi lations in Coloui, and Maps aiul 

Plans. 5s. net, 7s. od. net (A. A* C. Hlark) 

HUTCHINGS, Vv, W. I .ondoii 'I'ou 11, Past ami Pie.sent. With 

Illustrations. .? vols. 10s. net eiu li (Cassell) 

HYRST, II. W. G. Adventures in the Arctic R«-f:ions. With 
Illustrations, ss (Seeley) 


Italy, The Birth of Modern. Posthumous Papers ol Jessie 
White Mario. Edited l>y the Duke Litta-Viscoiiti- 
Are.se. With Tllustratioiis. us. od, net (Fisher Unwin) 
MASTERMAN. J. HOWARD D. Hie Dawn of Medi.vval 
Europe, 476- *)i8. With Maps. is. Otl. ...(Methuen) 
McCABE. JOSEl^H. -The Decay of the Chinch of Rome. 7s. od. 

net (Methuen) 

Pictures of the Times. Compileil hv W. II. h'airbainis. Cieori^e I. 

to William IV. «> Booklets, id. I'ach (Stead) 

ROCHE, ('. F:.— Thmirs Seen in Holland. With Illustrations. 

2S. net (Seeley) 

SCHROEDEK. Wild A A.M J.AWKKNC I —Oliver Wendell 

Holmes. 2s. net (Philip tinmen) 

SHELLEY, HENRY C. thlheit While and Sellioriic*. With 

Illustrations. ()s. net ('I*. Werner T-aurie) 

Shelley, The Lett<*rs ol 1‘ercy Bysslu*. Cinninled and Edited by 
Rogei li\}»pen. With Illustrations, etc. i vols. 'i5s. 

net (Pitman) 

SINCLAIR, FRANCIS. From tlie J-oiir Winds. Os, 

(Sampson l.o\%) 

UNWIN. RAYMOND. Town PlaiiiiiiiK m Piactice. With 

Illustrations. 21s. net (Fisher Unwin) 

VILLIERS-WARDELL, MRS. Spam of the Spanish. With 

Illustrations. 6s. net (Pitmans) 

WEIGALL, ARTHUR K, P. Travels in the Upper Egytitiaii 
De.serts. With Illustrations. 7s. 6d. net (Blackwood) 
WHARTON, ANNE HOLLlNfiSWOR’JTf. An Knglisli Honey- 
moon. With Illustrations. (>s. net (1 leineinann) 

WILI-SON, BKCKLES. The Lite and Letters of James Wiilfe. 

With Illustrations and I*lans. 18s. net. . . (Hciiiemaiiii) 
WRIGHT, JOHN, M.B., C.M. Round About Morocco and the 
Canaries (Grant Educational Co., Glasgow) 


Nr.w I'-iniioN. 

TROTTER, CAPT. LIONEL J.- The Bayard ol 1 iidia. (Every 
man 's J A brary . ) t s. net (I )en t ) 


CRITICISM AND BBLLBS-LETTRBS. 

CHESTERTON. G. K.- George Bernard Shaw. 3.*,. net 

(John Lane) 

ERSKINE, ELLA.— Shadow' -Shapes. 3s. 6<1. net 

' (Elkin Mathew's) 

GRIERSON, F. J., A.M. — De Tjbris. Being Six Chapters on 
Books. 2s. net ....(Sealy, Hryeis A Walki-r, Dublin) 
PERLMANN, S. M. VON.- Hainlcl-Autfassimfr . . (Narcxliczky) 
READE. ALEYN LYET-L. — Johnsonian Gleanings. 

(Francis ^ Vo.) 

SWINBURNE, ALGERNON CHARLES. Shakespeare. 2s. 

(Frowde) 

VAUGHAN. JOHN, M.A.- -Lighter Studies of a Country 
Rector. 5.S. net (Pitmans) 


DAW» PHILOLOGY. 0CIBNCB. ART. SCHOOL AND 
TBCHNIOAL BOOKS. 

ALLISTON, NORMAN.— In tho Ab.stract. as. 6d. 

(Sonnenschein) 

ARMSTRONG, SIR WALTER.— Art in Great Britain and 

Ireland. With Illustrations. 6s. net (Heinemann) 

BATES, E. KATHARINE.— Psychical Science and Christianity. 

6s (T. Werner I^uric) 

BENN, ALFRED W.- Revaluations : Historical and Ideal. 

3s. 6d. net (Watts & Co.) 

Highway of the Air, The, An Illustrated Record of Aviation. 

(Funk & Wagnalls) 

HOULLEVIGUE. L.— The Evolution d£ the Sciences. Trans^ 
lated from the French. 68. 6d, net . . . . (Fisher Unwin) 


PHILIP. JAMES C., D.Sc., Ph.D.— The Romance of Modern 
Chemistry. With Illustrations and Diagram.s. 5.S. 

(Seeley) 

Pictnri's, The World's Great . With Reproductions and Notes. 

I us. f >d (Cassell) 

TURNICR, CH ARISES C. — Aerial Navigation of To-day. With 
Illustrations and Diagrams. 5s. net (Seeley) 

Nkw Editions. 

ALfdCN, GRANT. — The Hand of God, and Other Posthumous 

Essays. 6d (Watts) 

DAUDFVr, ALPJ lONSE.— Lettres de moil Moulin. Selected 

and F.iIiIlmI l>y G. H. Clarke, M.A. 2s. 6d. (Macmillan) 

MISCBLLANBOUS. 

Biblv SiHielv Report, u>€>K-*). 'I'he. TIu' Word .\numg the 
Nations. Illiislrateil. is. 

(Bible House, (Jueen Victoria Street) 
BRI:MNER. ROBERT L. -Why I am not a Socialist. 3d. 

(John Smith, Glasgow) 
Budget, the Laud, and the People, 'Phe. I'lic Nt‘w Land Value 
'Faxes ]*’.\])laiiied and llln.sf rated. With a T*reface by 
the Right Hon. D. Lloyd George. M. P., Chancellor of the 

Exchecpier. 6d. net (Methuen) 

CROSSLEY. ARNOJ.D. The ('omplete Baby Book. Section 
2. Child Rearing. 2S. 6d. net 

(Yellon, Williams & Co.) 

DAVI ICS. W. H. —Beggars. 6.s (Duckworth) 

DAWBARN, C. Y. f'., M.A. - LiU'rty and Progres.s. 9s. net 

(Longmans) 

(ilBSt )N. Cl I ART. ES R. 'I'he Romance of Modern Manufacture. 

With Illustrations and Diagrams. 5s (Seeley) 

HACKWOOI), b'REDK. W. Inns. Al(*s aiui Drinking Customs 
ul Old I'Jiglaiid. IIliistra1(‘d. jos. 6d. net 

(Fisher Unwin) 

HARVEY, WILLIAM, h'.S.A., Scot. Irish Life and lliimoiir. 
Willi 111 ii.st rations m Colour. 5s. net 

(l^iieas Mackay. Stirling) 

lliimouts of the ("ountry. C'hosen by R. U. S. 2s. 6d. net 

(John Murray) 

Librarianship, ('tiiidc* lo. lidded by James Dulf Brown. 2s. 6d. 

net (Libraco, l.td.) 

M. E. S. - All hinglisliwomaii's Home. is. iiel (Sampson T.ow) 
STEWAK'P, ) AMES l>( )l H iLAS. 'Phi' Sheat ('alalogiie. 2s. 6d. 

net (Libraco, Ltd.) 

Nkw Eorrro.Ns. 

Motor Tourists' .\.B.r., 'Phe British. With Map.s. 1909-10. 

IS. net (L. Upcott Gill) 

SPENCER, HERBER'P.— Phe Man versus the Stale. 6d. 

(Watts) 


THE YOUNG AUTHORS' PAGE. 

IMPORTANT NOTICE. 

NEW REGULATIONS FOR THE YOUNG 
AUTHORS’ PAGE. 

In rutura all crltlolimi of MBB. will be poeted direet to the anthore 
as Boon as possible after receipt. Two ooupone out from two numbore 
of ** The Bookman *’ for tho current month (boo below)» together with a 
Btamped addreeeed envelope, must be enoloeed with each MB. 

All oommunioatlone must be addreeeed to tho 

Editor of the Young Authors* Page, 

** Bookman** OSoo, 

Bt. Paul's House, 

Warwick Bquare, London, B.O. 

Torme for fuller opinions on MBB. may bo had on applloatlen. 
Bvory ondoavonr will bo made to rotum EBB., bat ihould wrltera dwlre 
tholr MBB. rotnmed, they muet sand etampod addroMsd envolopee or 
wrappora. When this mlo le oompllod with wo ihall make ovary 
ondoavonr to roturn tho MBB. Bnt wo undortako no roeponslblllty 
whatever for tholr ouetody or lafi return, and writers are eamostly 
requested to keep eoptee. 

COUPON. 

YOUNG AUTHORS* PAGE. 

OOTOBER, tBOB. 
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(Idem) 

Fou^^lPen 

T HERE*S satisfaction in handliiii; 
a pen whicli needs nu inkstand; 
has not to f>e (jivcn a pre- 
liminary shaking to set it to work ; is 
always ready just when you want 
it. and will give its best work at 
once. Try a Waterman's Ideal 
against any other and see for your- 
self. Those who prefer a self-filling 
pen should try Waterman's Ideal 
Pump - filling Pen. Waterman's 
Ideal Safety Pen -- for Sportsmen, 
Travellers, etc. — is another very 
popular type. 

I‘n(i-s-l0fl. 120, 10 17 0. 21 -. .iiid iipw.ml. In 

Silver .liul •"'.iilcl Inr rrl‘sl*lM.illi.|( ni SI 
leui llt‘r>.. I'll Irrr. Iduii LAC 

ilAKDT iUTH. 12 Oo den Lane. London, EC 1 Ni t\ 
Sulk 1,1. llrn.ilM.M . I.III'. s. Kill ill ll.iiKi.n 
\ K-iii) I 1 , I »''riiit: Mil. Ill \ 1,1 nil'. I d. 

iJifMleii I'rJK' •'”>‘•’*■1’ N Kin i)n 
I'liiil Neill I 



Fits snugly in the waistcoat pocket. 
Never requires sharpening. Does 
not get out of order. 

I L. & C. HARDTMUTH’S 

‘ KOH-I-NOOR ’ 

Pocket DP'IVr'TT 

Propelling Ijri 1 Ij 

I he common objection to pocket pencils is 
that they so quickly get out of order. Another 
objection - that they are not ready to write the 
moment they arc taken from the pocket. And 
yet another that the lead is liable to slip back 
into the case under the pre.ssure of writing. 

No such objections can be raised when the 
“ Koh I-Noor ** Pocket Propelling Pencil is 
under discussion. It is too simply constructed 
to get out of order. True, it needs some 
action on the part of the user before it is 
ready to start, but the slightest twist is all 
that is nece.ssary, and that is done mechani- 
cally as you take the* pencil from your pocket. 
As to the lead slipping, thi* principle on which 
the pencil is made prevents such .in occurrence. 

Ask your Stationer to show you 
this Series of Pocket Pencils 

or torite for "Price List to 

L. & C. HARDrMUTH. 12, Golden Lane, London, 
L.C. (Paris, Vumni, Milan, DresJen. Brussds, New 
York.) 


‘7^ eady I m mediately 


Price II- net 


THE MIRACLE 
OF A LIFE 

Popiilar issue of llic in si p.irt 

of the Antobiograpliy of 

HELEN KELLER 

'I'hls l)f)Ok a rrccinl ul llu’ iiiii.iLulmis No our lan 
read it withcuit Iwiiu; prulcjuiKlIv loucMcd 1»\ ilu* ii.uu*iu*c 
and drxotioii which biuiighi ihc bliiwl, di-.il’iinilf ihild 
iiUu lunch with hinnan lih* wUhniu Iii-.iig lillcii xxiih 
wuiidet til llu* quick iiiIcHi^^cijli' vxhu'li m.iilc mu h 
cciiiiiiiUMicatioii willi Ihc uutsidi' woild possihlc 
Ihc whole liouk IS iiispiiiiig ictuling and lull *>f 
inlcrc.sl.” T/it’ "Tins book is .i hum. in 

docuuiciil Ilf iiilcusc inlcicsi, .iiid wilhout :i p.ii.illcl. wi* 
suppose, in ihc history of lilci.iture."- Yorkshtu 
“ Hit aiilobiography, well wnllcii .iiid lull of piaeiical 
interest in all sidc.s of hie, liieiarx, ailislie, .iiul social, 
records an cMraordin.uy \iciur> o\ci phy^n-.d di.s 
abilities." - Times. 


R«ady short ly, Price 7 /- net, paper. 1,6 net, cloth 

THE PRACTICE OF OPTIMISM 

BY. HELEN KELLER 

A New Edition of “My Key of Life” 

LONDON] HODDER & STOUGHTON 


EVERY REFINED HOME 
NEEDS A BOOKCASE. 

iciic 

“Elastic” Bookcases 

meet I lie need exactly. However 
small the room, or however largo, 
these Bookcases arc exactly right 
in height, width, appearance, 
and in the accommodation they 
provide. Whether you have few 
books or many, your ** Globc- 
W ernicke " Bookcase provides 
}U8t the shelving space ncrcssary 
no more, no les.s. Your book- 
case shows no empty shelves, nor 
any too crowded. It is, in every 
respect, an ideal repository for 
hooks. 

The "Globe- Wernicke" Book- 
case IS built up on the right 
principle the Unit System. The 
** Units " are purchased ond by 
one, and you make your bookcase 
any size you like, adding more 
** Units " us you rccjuire more 
•pare. At every stage your bookcase will be complete, and will 
look as handsome a piece ol furniture as you could wish to see 
in your room. 


PMkIng Frae. Orders of £2 CarrUl£a Paid lo any Goods 
Slalion in the British IsiM. Send fur CataloBue No. I8B free from 

9lol>e-\t^rt)icke Ct>., in. 

riftr# 


44, HOLBORN VIADUCT, 
LOfIClOISi BaO« 


82, VICTORIA STRUT, 
London, S-W. 
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MR. MARX’S 
SECRET. 

By E. PHILLIPS OPPENHEIM. 

The interest of the buok, always keen and absorbing, is due to some 
estent to a puzzle so admirably ‘planned as to dety tlu* penetration of 
the most experienced novel reader. 


AN IMPERIAL MARRIAGE. 

By A. W. MARCH/VIONT. 

Mr. A. W. Marchinont is well known as one of the moat popular 
of novelists. His new story, "An imperial Marriage,” is a tale of 
(Jontinental intrigue, and nothing more full of incidtMit and of more 
tense interest has ever been written by its author. 


A WOMAN AGAINST 
THE WORLD. 

By L. O. MOBERLY. 

Mias L. (i. Mobcrly is making a big reputation for herself as a 
writer of strong emotional stories, and this story will add considerably 
to her popularity. 


THE MESSAGE. 

By LOUIS TRACY. 

" In * The Messngc * Mr. Louis Tracy has given readers of fiction a 
rare treat. The story abounds with thrilling situations, in which 
love, jealousy, intrigue, and mystery pluy iin iinporiaiit part. '1 he 
readei's interest is arrested in the 'first chapter, and is held to the 
last. A book we esn heartily coniineiid." Ihimifv Cottrirr. 


THE SCALES CF JUSTICE. 


By FRED M. WHITE. 


‘J'he story is rich in sensational inrideiit and diamatic aitiiutions. 
It is seldom, indeed, that one meets with a novel of such power and 
fascination. 


THE SOLITARY 
FARM. 

By FERGUS HUME. 

It is questionable li Keigua Hume h.is given ii.s anything so iieailv 
approaching his * Mvsiery of a liansi'in Cab ’ as he does in Ins latest 
production.' huUpemicni, 


WARD, LOCK O CO., LTD., WARWICK HOUSE, SALISBURY SQUARE. LONDON. E.C 


f^OW READY 


IMPERIAL UNITY 

By the RT. HON. VISCOUNT MILNER, e.tjt. o c.t. 216 


A PRIMER TO 
HIS NOVELS 


GEORGE MEREDITH 

By JAMES MOFFATT, o.d. 


HERALDS OF REVOLT 


STUDIES IN MODERN LITERATURE AND DOGMA 


By WILLIAM BARRY, d.d. 


New and Cheaper Edition 6/" 


HODDER & STOUGHTON, WARWICK SQUARE. LONDON. E.C. 










November, 1909.] 


THE BOOKMAN. 


Ward, Lock ^ Co/s List 


MRS. BEETON’S 

COOKERY 

BOOKS 

ENTIRELY NEW EDITIONS 

Mrs. Beeton’s BooK of Household 
Management 

I Fair- leather, 7S> 6cl. net; half-cnlf 01 liiilf-iiioniccii, 12s> 6cl. 
net ; full nr tree calf, 18Sa net. 

Mrs. Beeton’s Family Cookery 

Large crown Svo, stion^^ly IjouikI, liall-Iealhei , 5s. net. 

Mrs. Beeton’s Everyday Cookery 

Large crown Svo, elotli gill, 38> 6Cl. net. 

Mrs. Beeton’s All About Cookery 

Large crown 8vo, < lotli gilt, 28> 6cl. net. 

Mrs. Beeton’s Shilling Cookery 

Crown Sv<», tloth, 18« net. 


WARD, LOCK dJ CO., Ltd., SALISBURY SQUARE, LONDON, E.C. 


REAPPEARANCE OF 


NEW CHILDREN’S ANNUALS 

Ward, Lock c5* Co/s 
Wonder Book 

A riCTUUK ANNUAL FOR BOV.S AND GIRLS. 

SlX'I'II VkAK 01 IssiJK. 

( totVM ^to, Pututc 3s. 6fll. In ! Cloth Gill /imtiinfff 

0b« Twelve ( ttlouu'tl /V'4/*".. ;»fi 4 jod Illitstratums. 

I'loin the first i*>siic of tliiH favituiitr Annual the eoiustanl aim has 
« bfen tu prcMcnt lor the delight siiiil entrrlainrnriit of the little ones 
TIM Ilfs I, am> oni.y tiik Ilf ht, 111 picture, VCIBI-, and story. 

Happy Hearts 

A UKI.ICIITiaiL ('.IKT HOOK FOR CIIILDKKN. 

Crown 4 A) Puture Honnl's, 3a. ; ot ( loth 
i-Sii Paiges. Ovet jixi Illustrations. Sevt a Plates m Colour and 
I our in Jints. 

With ** II Al'fY IIkakis”ou the iiuisery booksheU mother and nurse 
liavc an unlailiiig resource iii Ihosr times of slresM which occur III 
even the happiest and best legiilatiil of liouseliolda. 


A Neu) Booh of Animal Lifm by CHARLES O. 

B. ROBERTS 

Kings in Kxile 

6s. 

“Under the guidanrc of Mi. kuberta we liave ofii'n adventured 
among the wild boiislN of thr land and sea ; ami we hope to tiu ao 
tiuttiy times in thi* future. It is an eilu.'utiori not to be miased by 
thoae who linvo the chanci*, and the (.hiiice is every one’a. Mr. 
koberts lovrs hts wild nature, .iiid his readers should love it with 
liini.” — The Athemrum 

BK THE SAME AUTHOR 


The House in the Water 

6so 

The Bachwoodsmen 

6s. 


*‘Th6 Thrush” 

A monthly periodical for the Publication of Original Poetry. 

DECEMBER 1st, 1909. 


NEW FEATURE 


Literary Articles on All Subiects. 

Contributions {which will he paid for) should he 
addressed to 

THE EDITOR, “THE THRUSH” OFFICE, 

12 & 13, Henrietta St., Covent Garden, W.C. 

PuMIshmrst OHAPMAN A HALL, LTD, 


r -- ■ ■■ ■ ■ ■ - - ’ 


1 . , . 

LITTLE 

1 ' M 

SISTER hr- 

^ m ' 

SNOW 

1- 4 - . ^ ■ ■ . „ 1 

By the AiilHor of 


“the 1.ADY OF IHE 

1 M 

DECORATION " 

ialfrAwMOi 

An exquiiillcly illua- 


iratcd and brwllch- 


ing Glory by the 


author of that fam- 


ouR book The L«djr 


of the Decoration. * 

li 

With 11 lUusttaiions in Colour 


LONDON 


HODDER «t STOUGHTON 


JUST PIIIILISHHD. Large cr. 8vo, 640 pp. Cloth. 6s. nst. 

THE PRINCE OF DESTINY 

A Romance by SARA I'M KUMAR OHO.SH, Author of '* 1001 Indian 1 
Niifhts,” and beinir a presentment of India by an Indian. 

Ilclr.iw^ .1 pitliirt 'll lu ll ni hli* fiuiii ihi* insult vvitli issnri.il , 1 -,loiii-. .ind moral I'jLMts. its 
rtt rii.il )..itiriu. . n n inif. I. i v i.iii us p.iv.ioii.in* lo\ r, Mif linok .iNn liniMlstlii* liiilUn 
\H^ III IlK' I .III-.I S III iIm pri >-1 III uiin ‘.1. .mil Itiii.nn h iiiisi-|.|i |ii>ril in Imli.i If llriMin tosi'S 
liiilii.ii will ||. In till lu'f’li ti I.f MU li .» w uniii,. Ill till* t ir. Illll•.l.ml L-s (Ifipii-ied it would 
nerd 'he ('xtr.i<>rtliii.ir\ lo\i of .m oxii .loi r|i,Mr\ in m hki* tin- In i.. to s.ive llritain s 1 auNP. 

Alnj.r .ill. lld\ iiiiii.iiu i‘ tu I lf>| >. III! rf.ului in tin tiiiiis| •I htu nf liidi.i .is no work of a 
1 - iiropr.iii I1.IS 1*111 iliiin-. .Hid i<- i slun l.•lllsl• of liidi.iii lll^•^lll.ltl^lI wiiu |i roulcl not lie 
• .lii.iiiii it liiiin .iii> .tint sntirii N\ iili.-il. It iiitiiilils ,i story full ol ilrdiiiatii. iiuerrst and 
iiisliiicl with dii|> f iiii>lu<iis 


JUST IMJHI.ISHED. Demy Hvn. Cloth, 12n. 6d. net. 

PROGRESSIVE REDEMPTION 

Thf Catholic Church, Iti Functioni and Ofllcos In the World, rorlowid In 
tho Light of the Ancient Mysttrloi and Modtrn Bolonco. 

By Rev. Htil.DHN li. SAMPSON, Autii.i, i.i " rrui^rossixf* cri‘.tii<iii " 

All iiiiiHiit.i..' Itiiok l.ir Mil C li .iii I M iiiiMi r'. ol .ill I )riiiiiiiiii.itioii<. as wrll AS IliOuglltfuI 

f liriMi.iii wni ktT*. ijf'iii'i .ill\ . 


Also now Ready. In two demy Svo vols. Over l.fNiO pp. Price 2la. net. 

PROGRESSIVE CREATION 

A Roconci nation oF Religion with Scionoe. 

By Rev. MOi.DliN li. .SAMPSON. 

Til's I*. ai lioiik lli.it Ills inntr.M illv h ifllcil ilii- Koiirwi rs. .iriil of wliiclt Mr. A. li. Wuite 
ll,is Mild iJi.il " J I IS 111 1)11 Ml .Mill Ml' KI.\I1A'1 mn 


Recently Uaued. Demy 8vo, 4.S2 pp. Cloth, 7a. 6d. nst. 

SCIENTIFIC IDEALISM ; or Mattor and Foma, 

and their Relation to Life and Coned ousneii. h\ WILLIAM KINOBLAND, 

Aiillioi ol •* Nh Misiii *J.ii si, ■ ‘*'1 Ilf I siiifru ll.isi-. of ( lirisi i mily,' t’lL. 

^l/ifritcru / h-t t'tew I lu.- .iiillior li.is .ilir.idi uiiltiii si.'\fr.il works trrArillg on this 
siil)|frt. .Hid hiTi 'lums .1 iii.iMi-rh lu.irsli.-illiiit; •<! In, idi .u, mil .irt^iiiiifiils uiiil B hklllfd 
'ir'iliiii III Hi tin* iiiti r if.iiiuiiu, ul SI ifiii !•. |•lHlll'•ll|•ll) . .md rt liir„iii ' 


THE MANIAC. A Kcalistu- Si tidy nf Madiie.ss from the 

>1.1111.11. s I'tiiiii ul \ If w. Oa> 

■| ho tfiie\ S1JS — l i*r'.iml\ .1 iiiruuis n*rord, .ind lic.ifs tho iiii])ross o| tiiilli." 

OLD AS THE WORLD. A Roimmct el the 

Weetom lelanda. H\ I Dkmiui Inm s, Authur nf ' .Mor the st*,il." On. 

“ I horo IS 111 111 * I'liok 1 luH* nl"w "Id »■'" um i *iiil i 1 liic Inri-. uiul tho skilful treatment 

o| till story iii.i> bo dos«.iil>rd .is ' .illor SmiII / if/us, 

:^end Jor IJesfiipttve Ctrniltirs tnenluminfi this pertodicaL 

LONDON: REBMAN LTD., 

IZe, Shmftetbury 1 Avcftvc, W.C. 
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lKsrs.LtiiiniSiCo:s 

M0W Books. 


WILLIAM EDWARD HARTPOLE LECKY 

(A MEMOIR OF). By Ills Wii.k. With INniraits. 
8 vo, 12s. 6 <f. net. (Inland tiosta^r 5 ^/. ) 

“A singularly attrHtlive picture of a rasniiailng chai.irici *’ — 77ir Titttes. 

~QARIBALbl AND THE THOUSAND. 

Hy (jKorck Macaulay Trkvklyan. With 5 Maps anti 
numerous illustrations. 8 v(>, 7s. 6 Cl. net. 

(Inhuicl ptjslripc ) 

“ It U a fine story, finely told."-- Trlrf;tn/>h. 

THE ELECTRE88 80PHIA AND THE 

HANOVERIAN SUCCESSION. Hy A. \V. Ward, 

Master of retfrlnnise. New /it/if ton, /wt'/uv/ attJ Kttlargcd, 
Crown iSvo, lOS. 6Cl. net. (Inland postat;c 

WAR AND NEUTRALITY: LETTER8 

TO “THE TIMES" (1881 1808). Hy T. E. 

Jiol.l.ANl), K.C., ('hiclifle I’mfe.s-sor of International Law. 
8 vo, 6 S. net. (Inland po.stagc, ^d,) 

A HI8TORY OF MALTA DURING THE 

PERIOD OP THE FRENCH AND BRITISH 
OCCUPATION, 1788-1818. Hy tin- lalu Wn uam 
IIariiman of Vali-tla. Edilrtl, with Introclurlion .iiid Notes, 
by J. tloi.i.AM) Kosk, Lilt. I). (Cntilali). 21.. net 

(liilmiil ]M>st.nge M.') 

FIELD AND WOODLAND PLANT8. Jiy 

W.M. .S. Kuknkau.X With S Coluiirrtl Plates and numerou.s 
lllnstrutions l»v Pa’itkn Wii.sON anti from Phot()|;ruph.s. 
Crown 8 vo, jjilt cdj^c.s, 6S. net. (Inland postage \d.) 

NEW FICTION. 

GREAT P088E88I0N8. hy Mrs. Wilfrid 

Waki). Crown Svo. 6S. 

" A book of iiniisii.il t h.irni and mteresi ." — . I //u'furum. 

THE BLINDNE88 OF DR. GRAY. By 

the Very Rev. (/anon P. A, Siilliian, y\ulhoi of “My New 
(Miratc,” “laike Pelinego,” cIl. Ciown Svo, 6S. 

NEW THEOLOGICAL WORKS. 

THIRD IMPKKSSION. 

THE GOSPEL AND HUMAN NEEDS: 

befnfl: the Hulsean Lectures, 1908-1909. 

Ry J. N. Kitaas, Litl.D. Crown Svo, 4S. 8d- net. 

(Iiilantl ]iosiagi* p/.') 

A book wliirh cvciy iiiteHigeiil pcisoii sliuiild be gl.ul to li.'ivc read." 

A tht'ntemn. 

CHRISTIAN IDEAS AND IDEALS: an 

Outline o’f Christian Ethical Theory. Hy K. L. 

O'JTLRY, M.A,, Canon tif (/hrist Chinch. Svo, 7S. 6Cl. net. 

(Inland p<istage 4 ^/.) 

THE 8TORY OF W. J. E. BENNETT 

(1804-1886). l'< milder ol .St. Itai ivabas’, Piniliro, anvl 

Viear of I'^rnme, and of his part in the ()\fonl ('‘huich Move- 
ment. Hv y- HFNNKrr, M. A. With PhotograMirc Portrait. 
Svo, 7s. Ed. net. (Iiihind postage ^d.) 

THE SERMON OF THE SEA, and other 

Studies. By the Rev. Rohkkt Kanl, S.J. Ciown Svo, 
6 s. net. (Inland postage 4 (/.) 

“ its .simple piety and deep love of Nature will appi.-il to all.’ — fr/\h Tttnes. 

ANCLICAN CHURCH HANDBOOKS. 

Edited by the Rev. W. H. QRIFFITH THOMAS. D.D. 

Price Is. net each volume. (Inland postage yl, each volume.) 
TIIRHK NKW VOLUMKS. 

THE BNQU8H CHURCH IN THE SEVENTEENTH 
CENTURY. Hy the Rev. C. Svdnky CAKffcR, M.A. 

CHRISTIANITY 18 CHRIST. Uy the Rev. W. H. 
Grikfith Thomas, D.D. 

OLD TESTAMENT HISTORY. Hy the Rev. P. K. 
Spencer, M.A. 


L 0 NGMAN.S, GREEN & CO., 39 Paternoster Kuw. Eondon. f.C. 
New York, Bombay, and Calcutta. 


G. P. Putnam’s Sons’ 

NEW LIST. 


LIFE OF JOHANN SEBASTIAN BACH. 

The Story of the Development of a Great Personality. 

By Sir C. IIITKEKT II. PARRY, Barf , Muk Doc , Dii octorof llir Koval College 
of Muric, etc. Fully illu.stiatcd, Svo, cloth extra, gilt Lop, 12B. 6Cla net. 
Considering the importance of the imin who is th** subject of this life, and 
the Biitluiiity of .Sir Ilubcit I’arry as a critic mid wiitci, no Ktitdeiit of music 
can sllbrd to be a straiigci to this thoioiigh and com I'rehensive work. 

WHAT HAVE THE GREEKS DONE FOR 
MODERN CIVILISATION ? 

By Prof. JOHN I’ENTLAND MAIIMTV, (.:.V.U„ D.C.L. 8vo, cloth. 
lOs. 6<f. net. 

ContfHts ; Pieface; Intiodiictoi y ; (iicck Poeirv; fiirek Prose; Greek 
Art I : Architecture and Sciilptuic ; (•reck Art — II.; Painting and Music; 
Science; Grummai —Logic Matheinaiich — Medicine; Pi di tics —Sociology — 
Law; Higher '1‘hinking ; Philosophy ; Speculative and Practical rheology. 

THE MASTERY OF DESTINY. 

By lAMK.S ALLEN, Aiitlnir of “ Ah a Man Thinketh," “From Poverty to 
Power,*’ ** All ‘These 'I lungs Added,” etc. Crown Svo, l loth exii a, So. 6Cl> net. 

I he Chapters and Subjects tli*ali with aie ah tollows : d. Deeds, Character, 
mill Destinv. H. The Science of .Scirt'oiiiiol. 111. Cause and Kftcct in 
Human Conduct IV. i raining of llii.* Will. V TIinrouglinesH. VI. Mind> 
Bittldinir and Life Building. VII. (‘ultivatioii of C'oiici-iit ration. Vlll Practice 
ol Meditation. IX. Tlie Power of Purpose. X. The Joy of Accomplishment. 

MADAME, MOTHER OF THE REGENT. 

(1652-1722). 

By ARVEDK BARINE, Aiithoi nt ” La Grande Madrinoiielle,” “ Louis XIV. 
and Lu Grande Mademoiselle,” etc. Fully illustrated. 8vo, cloth extra, gilt 
top, in box, 128. 6d. 

The Prince.HM who, dutmg the latter portion ot the reign of Louis XIV., was 
known par c.xcellt‘Ht€ in Fratu e and throughout Euiupe as ** Madame, ” was the 
second wife of l^hilippc of France, known hk Mon.sieur Due dX)ricins, the 
vounger brother of LoiiinXlV. The record of her yeura in France is full of 
dramatic incident, and tiie book ahows the hunic power and the same skill in 
subtle characterisation of the prisons referred to as gave such distinctive 
interest to Arv^de Barinr h two carhei volumes on the Grande Mademoiselle. 


ABRAHAM LINCOLN, 

The People's Leader in the Struggle for National Existence. 

By (iEORGE HAVEN PU IN AM, Litl D., Author of “Books and their Makers 
in the Middle Ages," “The Onsorshi't «>l the C.’hurcli of Kome," “Authors 
and their Public in Ancient Times,” “Authors and Publishers,” etc. Frontis- 
piece. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6e. net. 

FERNANDO CORTES AND HIS CON- 
QUEST OF MEXICO, 1485—1547. 

By FRANCIS AlKiUSTUS MacNITTT, Author of “ Bartholomew do Lss 
Casas,” Editor of “The Letters of Cortes,” etc. (“ IleioeB of the Nations'* 
Senes.) Fully lllustiatcd. Crown Kvo, cloth extra, Be* 

**Mr. MacNutt has wnilen a fascinating book. He has not failed his heroic 
subject. One might almost say that he has allowed it towiite itself. And 
that is high piaise.” — Ihn/v iWrivn. 

“It deserves to be widely read, for Picscutt is out of date, niid no other 
volume know'ti to us presents the lucl.s so tersely.’’ ’iftituhesicr Giiardtan. 

HEAVENLY HERETICS. 

By LYMAN P. POWELL, Author of “( hiisiian Science,” “The Emmanuel 
Movement,” “The An ot Natural Sleep,” etc. Crown 8vo, cloth. 

A MESSAGE TO THE WELL. 

Hv HORATIO W. DRESSER. Ph.D., Author of “ The Hook of Secreta,” 
“Living by the Spirit,” “ riie Philosophy of the .Spirit, ’'etc. Crown 8vo, cloth. 

In this new book the author of “ A Physician to thr Soul ” and other volumes 
nf essays on the inner life meets the more recent needs of devotees of spiritual 
healing by addre.ssing person'll letters to the sick and the well, and comparing 
spiritual healing with ps^ both crapy. 


MEW FIOTIOM. 

OLD ROSE AND SILVER. 

By MYRTLE REED, Author of “ Lavendn .md Old Liici',” '* The Master’s 
Violin,” “Flower of the Du8k,”i-tc ( rowii 8vi», cloth extra, gilt top, uncut 

edges, Ob. 

“U is a must likeable lovc'-stor\ . lold with an opulence of diction by one 
who IS an exquisite weavei of silky .seiUciiccs ^ Excellently bound and 
artistically proaiiced, it forms u hand'ionie gift-book.’’ — S(7#/.s//ifi/f. 

THE WIVING OF LANCE CLEAVERAGE. 

By Misis AT.ICE MacGOWAN, Aiithoi of ” Judith of the Cnnibcilands.” 

Illustratrd in Colour. Ciown 8 vi», cloth extra. 6b. 

“ In her new story we have another senes of powerful bkctches, instinct 
with local coloui .’'—Stut'^ntnn. 

MY LADY OF THE SOUTH. 

By RANDALL PARRISH, Author of “ WIumi Wilderti-ss was King," “ My 
Lady of the North," “bword of iln* < >Id From u-i etc. llJiistiatcd in colour. 
Clown Svo, cloth. 6b. 

THE ROSARY: A ROMANCE. 

By FLORENCE S. BAKCl.XY Crown Kvo, cloth. SB. 

A dclighiriil love-story, -a love-Mlot v conduced along lines that aie re- 
freshingly novel. The story is told with a charm ol style that will captivate 
the reader. 

FRED AND MARIA AND ME. 

By E. P. PRENTISS. i6mo, hmp leather. lB.6d.net 
^ I y/ r is/ BookleiR, 

The story of “ Fred and Matia and Me” originally appcnml In the first two 
numbers of Hours ai Hnnic. Its qiiaintness, simplicity, and truthfulness to 
nature secured it such wide popularity as to create a demand lor it in separate 
form, and, with the consent of the author, it is now republished. 

New Llat Now Remdy, 

24 BEDFORD sf., STRAND," LONDOnT NEW YORK, 
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MR. HEINEMitNN’S NEW BOOKS. 


THE HEART OF THE ANTARCTIC 

Tho Story of tho British Antarotio Exposition, IB07—180S 

By E. H. SHACKLETON, CV.O. 

In Two Volumes. Crown 4I0. J^'iilly Illustrated in C*ilour and by l*holoj;raplis. Trice 36S« net. {^November 

Also an EDITJON Dtl LUXE (tirinleil on Van (ieldei's iJutch Ilaiid-niade Taper with special Water-mark), in Two Volumes, 
medium 4to, limited to 350 Numbereil ('jipies, conlainiiiK, in addition to the illustmtions and text of the ordinary edition, the si(;nature 
of KVEKY MKMBKk OK THE SHORE TARTV, also the following Special Coritribiitions, Written and iJrawn by dilTercnt 
Members of tho Expedition during the Antarctic Winter : - 

BATHYBIA ; or, What Might hove heen at the South Polo.” By D. M awson. | MOUNT EREBUS.” A Poem. By K. H. Shac kle 1 on* 

Six specially etched Plates, engiaved at Winter i^)ii:irter.s, 1908, and also specially drawn Pastel Portraits of the four Members of the 
** Southern Party,” by (jKOK(;F: Makston. B<iund in Vellum. Price Ton QuInOAO net. 

MR. RACKHAM^S NEW MASTERPIECE 

UNDINE. Hy i-'V MOri'K FOUcJUI?. AilapUd from the (Joriimn l.y VV. I,. COUKTNKY. 

With Kifu-en Coloured rialcs and many Text III usi rations by ARTHUR RACKHAIV1. Crown 4I0. 7s. 6<l. net. 

N.B.-Thla I. the only entirely new end ericinel work by Mr. Reekham publleked thie year. 

ITALIAN HOURS. By henry jaiwes. 

With b.t Plates in Pastel by JOSEPH PENNELL* 1 )emy Svo. 26Se net. 

THE CATHEDRAL CITIES CF SPAIN. By w. w. oollins, r.i. 

With Sixty Colour Dr.awings by the Author. Demy Svo, 16S. net. Also Edition df Lttxr, 4>2Se net. 

THE INGOLDSBY LEGENDS 

With 36 Cohnir Plates and Numerous Illustrations in Black and White by ARTHUR RACKHAM* Ciown 4to. 16b. net. 

ART IN GREAT RRITAIN AND IRELAND. ., ... 

With 4 Colour Plates ami over 600 Half-tone Illustrations. Limp cloth, crown 8vu, 6Se 

THE LAND OF THE LION. By or. w. s. rainsford. 

F'ully Illustrated with V^hotographs by the Author. Demy 8vo. 16s* net. 

CHRISTIANS AT MECCA. By auqubtub ralli. iiiustiatci. caown sv... b*. nt-u 

THE CONQUEST OF THE AIR. By alphonse beroet. 

Illustrated. Demy 8vo. 12s* 6cl. net. 

A COTSWOLD FAMILY— HICKS AND HICKS BEACH. By Mr*, william 

HIOK8 BEACH. 1 Vol. Fully Illustrated. Demy Svo. 12b. 6cI* net. 

THE LIFE AND LETTERS OF JAMES WOLFE. By beokles willson. 

I Vol. Demy 8vo. Fully Illustrated, 18s. net. 

THE MEMOIRS OF THE DUCHESSE DE DINO, 1831-1835 

I Vol. Demy 8vo. lOs. net. ^ 

THE RETURN OF LOUIS XVIII., 1814-16. By gilbert btenqer. 

F'ully Illustrated. 1 Vol. Demy Svo. lOs* net. 

THE TRIBUNAL OF THE TERROR: A Study of Paris In 1793-96. 

By Q* LEN^TRE* With many lllu.strations and Plans. 1 Vol. Demy Svo. IOB. net. 

THE GREAT FRENCH REVOLUTION, 1789-1793. By p. a. kropotkin. 

I Vol. Demy Svo. 6b. net. 

ORPHEUS : A Universal History of Religions. By or. Salomon reinaoh, 

of the Institute of France, Author of Apollo.” 1 Vol. Demy Svo. 8B* 6cI. net. 

FATHER AND SON. By EDMUND QOBBE. ropular tditiun. Cloth, 2*. m-t ; U-atber, a*, net. 

HEIMEHH ANN’S LIBRARY OF MODERN FIOTION, 

BELLA DONNA IT NEVER CAN HAPPEN AGAIN i THE WHITE PROPHET 

By RoiiKRT IIicHENS. 2 vols. 4 b* net. By Wii.i.iam Dk Morgan. I j.{y Hali. Caine. 2 Vols. 4 b. net. 

^ 2 Vols. 6B* net. i 

THE STREET OF ADVENTURE HEDWIG IH ENGLAND i THE SCANDALOUS MR. WALDO 

ByP,..U..G...BS. I Vol. 8.. net. au^tbor^of -SMarcia in Germany.” ^ By Ua,.p., Stkaus. , Vol. 8,. net. 

LORD iiama-s um affair 

By F. C. I'KtcK. 1 Vol. 8a. net. i Vol. 8s. net. By M. Hartley, i Vol. 8s. net. 

CHEAP EDITIONS of MIBB ELIZABETH ROBINV8 Novels of Tiir Far North. Cloth. 2s. net each. 

THE MAGNETIC NORTH | COME AND FIND ME 

Ifr. HEIN EM ANN *8 Autumn Announo$m$nt List is Now Heady, and will be forwarded on mceipt of Poet Card. 

LONDON: WILLIAM HEINEMANN. 21. BEDFORD STREET. W.C. 
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IMPOBT ANTNEW BOOKS 

REGINALD B08W0RTH SMITH 

A Memoir of e famous Scliuoliiinsler anil Wrilrr. l!y his 
Dauchler. LADY QROQAN. Wilh ami lllustiations, 

demy 8 VO, lOS* 6Cl« m*t. 

The Sro/»fnan says:— “A VLciI drawii lileriiry poitiait of .1 tyiHcal English 
Mcholur and country gentleman. ' 

The Liverpool llaily Post says; “A most inteicsiiug memoir of a ically 
great achoolmaKier.” * 

SECiOND LARGE IMPRESSION IN JHi: PRESS 

MY LIFE AMONG THE 

BLUE-JACKETS By Miss AGNES WESTON. 

With Portrait and Illiistralions, large crown Svo, 6S. net. 

The Daily Chronicle »aya: — *'Miss VVeaion'M work for the Uiitish blue- 
jacket, aa told in ihia book', is Hrevelaiion lo moat of us.” 

MY RECOLLECTIONS 

liy EUGENE STOCK (laU- Secretaiy Id tlu* C !\1.S.). Wiili 
Portrait and Illustrations, large crDwn iSyd. 6s. net. 

The Speclato! says:— “The wlio'r* volume is highly inteieklirig fmm be- 
ginning to end, and we wai inly recommend it to our reudri s.” 

LIFE OF CANON FLEMING 

lly tlie Rev. ARTHUR FINLAY80N. With Illusii.uions, 

6S. net. 

The Daily (.hiontrlr : — "A vital living pi::tut'e of ilu- ('anon. . . . \Vc 
arc not only nrcBcntcd with the man an he \v.i.s . . . but we meet some of the 
difitinguislied pefiple whom lie met. The biographv of C.aiiuii Meining is 
alive and interesting." 

L. T. MEADE'S New Novel 

BLUE OF THE SEA. iii„s.ia<„i. es. 

The Liverpool Post says : — “ An altogether chiirmiiig hook, aii<l written 
With all that di'tail of chai acteri*-.ition tor nliich Mis. Meu<i<. is umed." 


By KATHARINE TYNAN 
KITTY AUBREY. A Charming 

story of EnalioR Home Life. IlUisir.itcil, 6s. 

The Daily Chronicle saj k : “ * Kitlv Aubrey ’ is the be.st ynimg laily’s iinvol 

wc have read lor a long time. . . . Wc thank, her for a readable, ‘puichaae 
able * look. 

A Oa§9itai Book for Boys 

THE COMING OF NAVARRE 

liy O. V. CAINE, Aiillioi of “ l‘\icc lo Face with NapDleoii,” 
clc. J'lilly llliistralcd, cvlia i rown S\o, 5S. 

The Dublin Daily Expics*i sa>H “ Mr ( ainc has given u» a hook full of 
adventure, love, plot, and foiiiiter|ili»t. Pluck of youth stirs tJie blood and 
quickens the pulse." 

A Oharmtng Story for Girts 

MY LADY BELLAMY 

liy DOROTHEA MOORE, Aullinr f»f “A IMuf ky S« lionl- 
girl.'’ Fully lllusiralcd, extra cidwii Svo, 6s. 

The Dtnnlee .^Itl.'ei/iscr says. — “If .iiiv story i-% calcul.iled to win the* in- 
terests of girls for the loiiiaiuic and picturesque iii hisloiy, that story i.-* thi-* 
lateat tale irom the pen of Miss Mooic." 

Two Oharmlng Boohs for OMIdroo 

THE STORY OF FORGET-ME-NOT and 
LILY or THE VALLEY. By the Hen. MAURICE 

BARINO. The Coloured Pictures hy S. 1>. Royal itnno, 
net. 

The Dublin Daily Express Bays:--“A very pretty conceptitm, beautifully 
executed . . the iiioie om looks into the pictures the more must one admire 
them.” 

THE STORY OF LITTLE BLACK BOBTAIL 
By the Auther ef “Little Black Mlnae.” With jo 
llliisilraiiuiis in l-olnur. In |jicture boar(l!>, ibinu, 1s. net ; 
le. SB. in cloth. 

CHEAP ANH KEVISEJJ EDITION 

ITALY TO-DAY: A Survey of her 

Position, her Politics, and her Letters. Jiy 
THOMAS OKBY and BOLTON KINO. Demy 8vu, 
SSa net. 

Thia book haa been brought up-to-date by Mr. Okey, who haa introdticf.d 
new and additional matter. 

For Lovorm of History onB Romonoo 

THE STORY OF THE TWEED 

Bv the RL Hen. Sir H. MAXWBLL, BarL Fully 
f ZUusirftted and handsomely bound in cloth. 6s. net. 

Tha Sfitciator says “Sir Harbert Maxwell hu found . .iibjecl rich almost 
bSyond compere ... he haa given ua a quite delightful book.” 

k mWET A Ms, Ltd., S2, BERNERS STREET, LONDON, W. 


Demy 4to, Edition limited to 700 Copies for Sale, half-bound 
Jap. veil., gill lop. Price 15/- net. \Kcadv November, 

SOME OF THE 
MODERNS. 

By FREDERICK WEDMORE. 

With 80 llltistrations after 

WILLIAM NICHOLSON. THHODOKB KOUSSEL. 
P. WILSON STEER, BERTRAM PRIESTMAN, 
WALTER SICKERT, DAVID MUIRHEAD, H. M. 
LIVENS,' PHILIP CONNARD. MUIRHEAD BONE, 
WILLIAM ORPEN. 

C’riiun 4 to, clmh, (•ill li>|). I’licc 12 6 nrl. [ A'l’ailj' November. 

NETHERLORN : 

ARGYLLSHIRE and its Neighbourhood. 
By PATRICK H. GILLIES. 

With 72 full-p;ig(‘ liliistration.s by .\. Scw’i’ R.XNKIN. 

Pi lire* 2/6 mM ; t>i iloili, gilt (.’ilgcs, 5/- net. {Keadyetui Otlober. 

THE ART ANNUAL 

1909 , 

Sdeing tde (S$ristmaf fiumber of t Be 3 Hrt Journal, 


(ON.SISIS <)!• 


The Life and Work of 

J. W. Waterhouse, R.A. 

By R. E. D. SKETCHLEY. 

4 JMates in colours, niounlL'd on tinted paper, one 
hiind-printed Etching, over 40 lliusinitions. 

Piicu 21/- net, rltitb, gill ; iir iiK'Inding lurgc linnii-]irinted 

Ktc liiiig of Sir L. Alma-Tadema’A HARVEST FESTIVAL, 
price* 23/- lift. \/^tadv in Noi^etnber, 

THE ART JOURNAL 

VOLUME 1909 . 

The 71st Annual Volume. 

Nearly 1,000 llliistra'itions, 12 fuihpnge latchings. 

Anuing the full-pagt* Ktching.s are . 

“LOVE AMONG THE RUINS,” by Lukk Tayi^ok, K.E., 
after Sir li. IU'KNK-Ionks. 

“CONSULTING THE ORACLE," by C. O. Mukray, R.E., 
aflrr J. VV. Watkkiioi'sk, K..\. 

“WHEN NATURE PAINTED ALL THINGS GAY,“ 
by Nathaniki. Si'ARKs, after Ali-rki> Parsons, A. R.A. 
“FOX HUNTING IN SURREY,” by C. H. Bouc iikr, after 

KANIiOLI»H FAl.DICtOTT, K.I. 

“THE HAYFIELD,” by Luke Taylor, R.I:. 

“BODIAM CASTLE,” by W. Monk, K.E. 

“WALTON HEATH,*' by Percy Rorkktsun, A.R.K. 

“ CHECKMATE,’* by IC. M. Wilson, after C. M. Webb. 
“DIDCOT CHURCH,” by F. Maksden Wilson, A.R.E. 

VIRTUE e CO., 7, City Gnrden Row, City Road, London. 
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SELECTIONS FROM 

GAY & HANCOCK’S AUTIilHN LIST. 


THE ’’ART OF LIFE” SERIES. THE ” GARRICK” SERIES. 


Edited by Kdwakd liuwAKi) Gki(;(;s. 


The Use op the Margin 
Things Worth While 
Where Knowledge Fails 
Self Measurement 


By E H. GRIGGS. 
By T W HIGGINbON. 

By EARL BARNES. 
By W D. WITT HYDE. 


.9.5/? 7 ij'J fft. Prettily hound in White Center with de^i^i^n 
on side in lohur^ 1S. net each. 


THE BIBELOTS. THE WISDOM 
NEW SEEJES. CONFUCIUS. 


Edited by 

J. I’OTTi-R HkIscC'E. 

A scries of dniniily produced 
selections printed on .special ra^; 
paper, from 

Burns. 

Byron. 

* Beranger. 

Poe. 

Poems on the Sea. 
Poems ON land Scenery. 

96 //., size Si hy 3 in. 
Bound in Velvet Calf, 2b. 6d. 
net each. 


With ail Introduction by 
K. Dimsdai k Stockkr. 

A Few Chapter Headlntfe. 

ON GOVERNMENT. ON MUSIC. 
ON DOCTRINE. ON REVENGE. 
ON VIRTUE. ON WOMEN. 

ON MARRIAGE. ON LEARNING. 


Peap 87y/, 1S6//., cloth 2s. 6cl. 
net. hound in I ^elvet Calf^ Ss. net. 


(Illustrated. ) 

Lays of Ancient Rome By lord macaulay. 

The Rime of the Ancient Mariner By s, t. coleridge. 
Rubaiyat of Omar Khayyam Jr. By Wallace irwin, 

I'he above tjt a humorous skit on Fttagetald s Cta.*tsu'. 

Rubaiyat of Omar Khayyam By e. Fitzgerald. 

Uniform Size^ 6 hy 4J in. 

Cloth xilty iB. net each : Lam hs kin or Vetvet Persian^ 2b. net each : 
Velvet Calf 3 b. 6cI. net each. 


A HANDBOOK OF 

MODERN FRENCH PAINTING. 

15y D. Caov Eaton, M.A. 

Size S hy in. 400 pat^e.r, with 250 Fnll-pa^c Jllu.^t rations : 
Cloth j^ilt^ SB. SCf. net. 


P«.m. by ELLA WHEELER WILCOX. 

Poems of Passion. Poems of Sentiment. 

Poems OF Pleasure. Maurine. 

Poems of Power. Kingdom of Love. 

Poems of Cheer. Three Women. 

Poems OF Progress, ijust fmhifihed ) 

[.imp White Cloth., 1S. net em h ; Limp Lambd'in, 2S. 6cl. net eaih. 


THE WEIGHT OF THE NAME. By Paul Bourget. 

7't onda/t'd hy (i. H. Jih's. Croton HtJO, SS. 


** riiiH fine novel, better known pcmsibly under ita French title of 
is e very etrikinK and dial inciive piece of work ... It 
reminds the reviewer of Sii Walter .Scott ut his Hnokman . 


London : GAY & HANCOCK, LTD., Henrietta Street, Strand. 



SUSANNA 
AND SUE 

SUSANNA & SUE, by Kate Douglas 
W iGGiN, Author of “ Rebecca of Sunnybrook 
Farm.” Mrs. Wiggins new story “will be 
receiYed with unrestained glee” by lovers of 
the idyllic in fiction. The captivating personality 
of little Sue will at once place her with 
“ Rebecca ” among the most delightful of Mrs. 
Wiggin's “ immortal children.” Especially 
charming and unhackneyed is the setting — a 
quaint shaker community whose life and customs 
are familiar and dear to the author. 

KATE DOUGLAS 
WIGGIN 
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MESSRS. SELL’S BOOKS 

Write fbr Mesere. Bell’s Full Autumn List. 


NOW KKADY. Srvj. 6 .v. 

A HANDBOOK TO DANTE. 

By F. J. SNKLL, M.A , l.-ilt- Sihohir cif liallij)! ('ollfjri., O.xliml. 
Author of “ 'riie Aj»c of Chaucer,” etc. 

This volume ia uniform viilh Mis. Sutherland Orr'«s well-ktiowii 
“Handbook to Browning,'* and Mr Morion Lucc'a '* Handbook to 
Tennyson *' and “ Handbook to Shake sprarc." 

masters of literature. 

A Scries of hamly volumes, conlaiiiinj; Kepresenlnlive Ta-s^a^jes 
from the works oi gic.al Writers in I'rosi- ami \'iisc, with lull 
Biographical ami Critical Introduction and Kdituiial Connections. 
CrcivJt IllHUratcd^ 3\. fW. vcl tun h. 

Now Vo/umoorn 

DEFOB. By J OIIN MASkKlKl.Ti. [ A’/m' Knuiy. 

OARLYLE. A. W Kvans. \Kt'ady. 

THACKERAY. By G. K. Cjikstkru)n. \Shflt(iy. 

EMERSON. By G. IT. Bkkkis. ^Shortly. 

A BKAUTll'UI. GIFT BOOK FOR B( )VS. 

NOW KEADY. /Vv/ Sr-ri, 51 . m/. 

THE ADVENTURES OF ROBINSON CRUSOE. 

With many llhisliaiions in Coloui .ind Black and-White, and 
'rille page, Binding, and End-Baprrs by (il'RTRCDK I.EESE. 


Thm Quomn^s Treasures Series 

Small Clown Svo, with S ('ohmreil 1‘lales and Decnratfd Title- 
page, Covers, ami ImuI Tapers, 2s. 6d. net each. 

NEW VOLUMEa 

LOB-LIE-BY-THE-FIRE; or. 

The Luck of Linsboroush, a.tid other Stories. 

Hy MRS. RWIXC. llUisii.ilcd by .Sikk R. Woodwakd. 

LITTLE WOMEN. By LOUISA M. ALCOTT, 

llluMliitcd by M. V. WlIKKl lloUSK. 

CRANFORD. By MRS. GASKKLL. Illustialed by 

.M. V. WiiFFi.noiJsic. 


Haw SIx-Shllllag Hovala. 

THE DEEPER STAIN. 

By FRANK llIRO, Author nl “ King Frit/'.s A.D.C. ' 

“Mr. Hird’s new novel w’ill maiiilain nnrl inerea«tr his reputation 
because it» iharaetcrisiition is .sironj; Hint laiihful, and it.s dctciipuon 
vivid and true. Heatiiec Slrattiui, Iht very type .il nonle wnmaiihooil, 
and her husband b*liii Maughtoii, the repri'scni.il o < ol »o iniieh tiiwt is 
admirable in Uiitish manhuod, will temain aiiioiii; the grcai figures ol 
fiction.*' Afuftt Cnmui. 

STARBRACE. J{y SIlKII.A RANK-SMITH, 

Aiillior of “ 'J'lic Tramiiini; Mi-thcnli'.t." 


BOHN'S LIBRARIES. 

“The new series of Hohii'n l.ibrsries, on whiili jiuliriou.s bookbuyei.s 
have long learned to keep a careful eye ” Athrutwiim. 

Complata CataloRua of lootrlv 800 Volumoo will bo unt on applloatlon. 


NETt AND FORTMOOMiNG VOLUMES. 

In a voh, ^s.td, eni/t. !'••/ /., rofi/niniftfi I.-A'/f. 

K K A DY I M M F.DI ATELY. 

THE ILIAD OF HOMER. ,, ,, ^ 

Translated into Engli.sh Trosc by E. H. BI.AKENiA, M.A., Head 
Master ol the King's Schoul, Ely. 

NOW READY. 3'‘ “d 

THE TRAGEDIES OF ieSCHYLUS. 

A New Hrose Trsn.slalion from a Revised I ext by WALi ER HEAD- 
LAM, Liti.D., and C. E. 5. HKADLAM, M.A, 

Ntw Edition^ Contphte in one Voluniv. READY IMMEDIATELN . j.s. 6 <f. 

DANTE’S DIVINE COMEDY. 

Translated bv the Rev. HENRY CARY. New Edition by MARIE 

louiseegkrion castle. 

Cheaper iie-iasue of** V /?./.** 3 *- 

THE LIFE OF QUEEN VICTORIA. 

By the DUKE OF ARGYLL. K.T. With a Photogravure Frontirpiece, 
and many other portraits and 11 ustrationa. 


LONDON: QEORQE BELL & 50N5, 
Portugal Straety Klngaway* W.C. 


Short Extracts from early ^Press Opinions of ^^iss 
Jane Stoddards t^cw and Important 3 ^ 0 ^ 


The New Socialism 

AN IMPARTIAL INQUIRY. By 
JANE T. STODDART 5/- net 

“It supplies the infoniintidn that c:in be hnd nnwhere 
rise in Englidi. A book In be rc.id iiiul le it-.td a book 
W'liieh for its learning, its candour, ifs simplicity deserves to 
lank w'ilh the veiy Inst of its kind.” — Untish llWf/y. 

“An in.struelive volume which wdl lie of consiilcrablc 
value to serious students of the suh|ecl.” - ZVw/’v. 

“ A nuiM useful ciimpilatinn.” I.ivt.fool Post. 

“ C.innot but pruve instructive.” Scoi\inan. 

“It deserves special alteiition. * Bh Gazitfc. 

“No m ire usidul enlleclion, an.ingenu'iit, and analysis nf 
material has ever come l»elore us.” — Country l.ijr. 

“Every fine will be impresseil by the aiiuiunl of reading 
which Miss Stoddail's bn.ik reiiresents,” -Aherdicn A/ve 

“As a eiinlriimtion to ihe literature id the subject llie 
book IS a iiMiiarkable one. ll.s cleat explanation, its com- 
preheiisiveness, and the solid knowledge which lies behind 
it, give it rank as a leading reference book.”--/A////^///; 7 ' 
fPralii, 


HODDER & STOUGHTON, PublUhera, LONDON 
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RUDYARD KIPLING’S 

NEW BOOK, 

ACTIONS AND REACTIONS 

Uniform Edition, Scarlet Cloth. Exira Crown 8vo. 68. 

Pocket Edition. India Paper. Limp Leather. Fcap. 8Vo. Ss. net. 

Edition de Luxe (Limited to 775 copies). Hand-made Paper. 
Sateen Cloth. Svo. lOs. 6d. net. 

COLONKL P.x ri'ERSON 

In the Grip of the Nyika. Further 

Adventures in British East Africa. By Lieut.-Col. 
J. H, Patterson, D.S.O., Authorof “The Man-Elatersof 
Tiavo.** With Illustrations. 8vo. 7 s. 6d. net. [Immediately, 

Highways and Byways in Middlesex. 

By Walter Jerrold. With Illustrations by Hugh Thomson, 
and a Map. l^lra Crown Svo. Gilt top. 6s. 

The Water Babies. By Charles 

ICingsley. With 32 Illustrations in Colour by Warwick 
Goble. Crown 4 lo. 13 s. .net. 

Also an Edition de Luxe. Printed on hand-made paper and 
limited to 250 copies. Demy 4 to. 42 s. net. 

Light come. Light go. Gaming — 

Gamesters Wagers The Turf. By Ralph 
Nevill. With 8 Coloured Plates and other Illustrations. 
8 vo, 1 Ss. net. [Shotliy, 

NEIV Gs. A'Ol'ELS 

Open Country. By Maurice Hewlett. 
Stradella. By F. Marion Crawford. 

An Old Italian Love Tale. 

The Key of the Unknown. By Rosa 

Nouchette Carey. 

Robert Emmet. A Historical Ro- 

mance. By Stephen Gwynn. 

The Education of Uncle Paul. By 

Algernon Blackwood, Author of “ Jimbo : A Phantasy.” 

[Shortly. 

A Gentle Knight of Old Brandenburg. 

By Charles Major, Author of “ Dorothy Vernon,** 
etc. 


The Story of the Little Merman. 

; A Story for Children. By Ethel Reader. With 
8 Illustrations by Frank C. Pape. Crown 8vo. Ss. 6d. 

Elssays on Some Biblical Questions of 

the Day. By Members of the University of 
Cambridge. Edited by Henry Barclay Swete, 
D.D., Regius Professor of Divinity. 8 vo. 12 s. net. 

The Two Elmpires : the Church and 

the World. Being Lectures on Early Church 
History. By Brooke Fom Wertcott, D.D., late 
Bhhop of Dijrham. Crmm 8*o, 6*. 

MARK LEMON 

The Jest Book. PottSvo. Golden Treasury 

series; 2..^. art. j^PrtlSvo. I*, art. 


^ , Maanillaa’i IlhuUrtrtl. CrtaliatM pM ino. 

MACMILLAN & CO., . LQNpON. 
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Imrs. Ci|;Mle i Ci.^ 

Two Boouiihti Om Bookom 

THE DESERTED VILLAGE. By Oliver Gold- 
smith. With 40 fiill-paf^e Plate.s in Colour and numerous Draw-, 
ings in the text by W. LEB H ANKB Y. 4to, cloth, 16 Sn 
net. Edition de Luxe^ limited to 250 ropies^ 42ea net. 

The FAIRY TALES of the BROTHERS GRIMM. 

With 40 full-^agc IMntes in Colour'aiul 70 Drawings in the text by 
ARTHUIl RACKHAM# 4I0, cloth, ISSn net. jkdition 
de Luxe, limited to 750 copies, 428e net. 

A Hoiobio Btographym 

The LIFE of RICHARD BRINSLEY SHERIDAN. 

By Wai.'iek Sichkl, Author of “ Kmin.T, Lady Hamilton.’* In 
two volumcK. Fully Illustrated. Dctny 8vu. 31e. 6Clo net. 

THE ROMANTIC MOVEMENT IN ENGLISH 

POETRY. By Arthur Symons. Demy 8 vo. 10s.6d.net. 
ia a very delightful book, sound and suggestive, written in a form 
which ill itaell is a model both of praise iind ol I'l-iticism.'* — Observer. 

“It la wiiiieti throughout in that musical and crystalline English, easy 
without Jooseneaa, of which Mr. bymona is ao line a inaatc'i'. ... In fact, 1 
ahoiild be inclined to call thia book the moat brilliant that Mr. Symona haa 
ever Saturday Rrvttw. 

HOGARTH’S LONDON. By H. B. Wheatley, F.S.A. 

rjofuscly Illusirnied. Demy 8vo. 21s. iiei. 

The well-known London topngiaplicr and editor of “ Pepya’ Diary*' haa 
written u work nl the greatest interest ; the London of Hogarth s day, the period 
between tjiieen Anne and Dr. Joiirsoti, is reproduced and expluiiiod. Hogurth v,”' 
was a thorough Londoner. Fiom boyhood to his l.de.st hour he never tired 
of exhibiting the life around him, and he may be said to bring that life befora 
our e 3 ’es 111 a way no other artist before or since his time ha.s ever done. 
From the East to the West, from the North to the .South, the l.ondon of 
Hogarth's day can be traced lopographically in liis pictiiiea and aketchas. 

In this book, then, will be found a complete poitrait ol Eighteenth-Century 
London. 

LONDON LIFE OF YESTERDAY. By Arthur 

lAiMnoN-KK'KKiT, M.A., LL. D. fCantah.), Atiilior of “The 
Vagabond in Lilcriilure,’' eic, Dciny Svo. 7 S. 6Cl. net. 

The author presents a series of rlcarly defined pictures of certain notable 
epochs into which l.,ondon history may be dtviiled. He endeavours to re- 
construct the life of the past, and to .show how, 111 all its changes, there la a 
well-defined continuity. 

THE UFE OF JOHN DEE : An Elizabethan 

C^atal Gazer. By fbiARLori v. I* ki l Smi i h, Auiliornf “ Mary 
Kich, Counte.ss ol Warwick.” Wiih I’oi trait and Illustrations. 
Demy 8vo. lOs. 6Cl. net. 

** An interesting addition to our knowledge of Queen Eli/ahelh ib provided 
by this biography of her asttologcr-in-chief . . . A pleasant picture is drawn 
of her informal visits to hia house, when «»he would tide across Richmond 
I'ark, pass through the Hast Sheen Gate, and, turning down the hill, atop at 
the old house between Morilaku Church and the riiaincR. . . . We aic grateful 
to our author for these pleaauiU sidelights on the chaiactcr of Queen Beas.''— 
Lv&ntuf; Standard. 

PEAKS AND GLACIERS OF NUN KUN. A 

Record of Pioneer Exploration and Mountaineering in the 
Punjab Himalaya. By Fanny Bui lock Workman and 
William IJunter Workman. Wiih Map ami 92 Illustrations. 
410. 186. nr‘. 

A record of mountaineering adventure arid exploration among the great 
snow peaks of Cashincie. 1 he authors weie successful in scaling Bcveral of 
the highc.Ht moiintuins in the world, and in this volume we have an account 
of the biggest climb ever made by a woman, 'i he treniendou.s difUcultiea to 
be faced and overcome by cxplorcia who act out to do pioneer work of this 
kind are vividly rlescribud heie. The story is told with much spirit, and 
makes a iiotablu addition to mountaineering literature. 

THE GIRLHOOD OF QUEEN ELIZABETH : A 

Narrative in Contemporary Letters. By F. A. Mr mb v, Editor 
tif “The Letters of Literary Men." Wilh nn Inirodiictiuii by K. S. 
Kait, M.A., Fellow of New (kdlcjje, Oxford. With numerous 
Ttirtraits, V'iew.s, and Facsimiles. Demy 8 v(>. 10S« 6 (l. net. 

A CENTURY OF FRENCH POETS. By F. Y. 

Ecclks. DemySvo. lOS- 6clz net. 

**Thls finely equipped and well-balanced collection ... is calculated to 
exorcise an immense amount of healthy influence; it widens literary aj^pa- 
thiea, and opens windows towards the sunlight ol true culture. Pai/y 
Teltfimph. 

THE BOOK OF CUPID : being an Anthology 
from th« EnriirtiPoeu. IVltii an Intpoduotlon by 
HBNRY NBWBOLiT. and 35 Illusirations by The Udy 
Hylton. Crown Svo. 4e. Sd. net, 

~ ruvo Powariu! Warkm domUno 
with THE OPMHISH OM8I8. 

THE SHADOW OF THE CATHEDRAL. 

A Novel. By Vincent Ibanez. 68a 

••A great book.”— S/anrforrf. .... 

** It is not too much to aay that the present troubles will be better understood 
by any one who has been under the Shadow of the Cathedral. . . , Thie ia a , 
book which theaerioua reader of novele, or the reader of serious novels ought 
not to Standordi 

THE SOUL OF SPAIN. 

By Havelock Ellis. TS. 6d. net. 

** An intcreating aeriea of eaaaya which really go to the heart of the SpanlBfl . 
puaxle, make up ttiia book. One of the beat paragrapha ever penned upon ^ ^ 
Spanieh people forma the opening nurimraph upon page 306, whore the aumr 
pwoUons the proMtra of the Moot.*— ^orwtNg Po 8 i. ■ ^ 
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room at the Punch 
graphed specially for 
pel mission of Messrs, 
with whose jMTmission 
cartoons and sket(‘hes 


IHews IRotes. 


The December Bookm.an will, 
Christmas Double Number. Tt 
fusely illustrated, will conlain 
several full-page colour philcs, 
and a portfolio of bcautiliil 
engravings in colour will be 
presented with each number. 
The literary contents will 
include a .sjx'cial ccnliMiary 
article on “ Gladstone as a 
Man of Letters,” an unusually 
large number of miscella- 
neous articles and reviews, 
and a fully illustrated special 
Supplement, the whole forming 
a comprehensive and most ser- 
viceable guide to the season’s 
books. 


Our presentation plate portrait 
of Mark Lemon is from a print 
that hangs in Mr. Bradbury’s 


as usual, 
will b(' 

. ■.rS.n.WV'.., 


be a 
pro- 



Mark Lemon. 

From in old photoeriph kindly lent by hia daughter, 
Afra. Alice Martin. 


office, and was photo- 
Tiik Bookman by l^ind 
Bradbury, Agnew & Co., 
also we reproduce several 
from the early numbers 
of Punch, W'e reproduce on our cover Mr. 
Bradbury’s portrait of Lemon, and Punch's earliest 
cover design. Fo! much assistance with the other 
illustrations connected with Mark Lemon wt‘ are 
greatly indel^tt‘d to the kindness of Mr. M. H. 

Spielm.'iun, Messrs. Cassell, Sir 
, ' Isaac Pitman it Sons, Messrs. 
Macmillan, the imiprietors of the 
Illuslratcd London News, and 
Mark Lemons daughters, Lady 
Roiner and Mrs. Alice Martin. 


Mrs. Martin makes an in- 
teresting reference to her father's 
gra\e at Crawley. It is a very 
simple one, as will be seen from 
our photograph of it, and its 
perfect simplicity is accounted 
for the fact that he objected 
to head-stones, crosses, and flower- 
growing, and wished, as he put 
it, “ to lie under the daisies.” 
The marble coping was given 
by the, members of the Punch 
staff. 
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Photo by Wakefield^ Ealing ^ fT. Mr. Austin DollSOn. 


The story of Mark Ia'iiiou’s association with 
Punch is related, of course, by Mr. Spielmann in his 
‘‘ History of Punch ” (Cassell), and there are many 
memorable glimpses of him and stories about him 
in Great Punch Editor : Being the Life, Letters, 
and Diaries of Shirley Brooks,” b)’ George Somes 
Layard (Pitman) . 


“ Some of the Moderns,” a new book by Mr. 
Frederick Wcdmorc, is to consist of a series of 
essays on ten artists of our own time whose work 
has won the admiration not only of the aiithor 
himself but of those studious and discriminating 
collectors who are able to ap]neciate genius living 
as well as genius that is dead. The artists selected 
are William Nicholson, Theodon* Roussel. Wilson 
Steer, Bertram Priestman. ^^'alter Sickert, David 
Muirhead, H. M. Livens, Philiji Connard, Muirhead 
Bone, and William Orpen. There will be a large 
number of excellent and tastefully produced illus- 
trations. The book, only a limited edition of which 
is to be issued, will be published by Messrs. Virtue & 
Co., who are also publishing next month ” Nether- 
lom and its Neighbourhood.” an interesting and 
authoritative record by Dr. Patrick H. Gillies of 
the history and folklore of that picturesque part of 
the Highlands. The work will be illustrated with 
over seventy special drawings by Mr. A. Scott 
Rankin. From the same publishers comes the 
34th Art Annual," which is written this year by 
R. E. D. Sketchley, and devoted to the art of the 
eminent ' painter, J. W. Waterhouse, R.A. It 


contains beautiful facsimile plates in colours, 
mounted on tinted papers, of his paintings, " The 
Missal,” ” Flora and the Zephyrs,” Hylas and 
the N>Tnphs,” and ” The Soul of the Rose,” and the 
frontispiece is a fine hand-printed etching after 
” The Lady of Shalott.” There are reproductions 
of upwards of forty other pictures, many of which 
have never before been reproduced. 


Messrs. Kegan Paul & Co. are publishing imme* 
diately a new and enlarged edition of Mr. Austin 
Dobson’s collected poems. 


Is there any authentic portrait of Jane Austen ? 
The just-published ” Jane Austen and Her Country- 
House Comedy,” by Mr. W. H. Helm, the well- 
known literary critic of the Morning Post, contains 
a charming frontispiece portrait of her that came 
into existence in an interesting and unorthodox 
fashion. There are only two known portraits of Jane 
Austen, one showing her as a child of about fifteen, 
which is always supposed to ha\'e been j)ainted 
by Zoffany, and the other the familiar drawing 
by her sister Cassandra, picturing her in a cap. 
Lord Brabourne was satisfied of the authenticity 
of the first and used it as a frontispiece for his 
edition of the ” Letters,” but Mr. Helm finds that 
one or two members of the Austen family have 
doubts as to whether it does not represent some 
other Jane Austen altogether. Neither of these 
two portraits seems to justify the verbal descriptions 
left by contemporary relations, de.scriptions that 
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iSv the most parf are quite consistent one with 
the other. Therefore, from these different sources 
— from the two pictures and the verbal descriptions 
— Mr. Helm's daughter endeavoured to ex'olve a 
portrait which should bring all the ascertainable 
facts about Jane Austen's api)earance into harmony. 
Evidently the i)ortrait thus produced cannot be 
authentic, and Mr. Helm makes no (laini to 
authenticity for it in his book, but he argues that 
it is at least as true as are most of the portraits of 
Mary Queen of Scots, and that it must be more 
like Jane Austen than the Droeshout portrait is 
like Shakespeare. Well, we are not going to 
dispute that, because Mr. Helm will prol^ably (ome 
across plenty of others who will. 


Mr. Edward Arnold is publishing shortly “ Re- 
collections of South Africa," by l.ady Sarah Wilson. 
As every one remembers, Lady Sarah W ilson was 
a war correspondent in South Africa, and was 
taken prisoner by the Boers outside Mafeking. 


new and imj)ortant book dealing with the 
English Channel will be jmblished by Messrs. 
Sidgwick & Jackson early next year. It has 
been written by Mr. E. Keble Chatterton, who is 
making i)rogress upon another work coimeciecl 
with the ev'er-fasciiiating subject of ships and 
the sea. Lately. Mr, Chatterton wrote for Messrs. 


JPhoio by LafaytUt^ /./•/., 173. Ntw Hand SirttU M • 

Lady Sarah Wilson. 




Photo bv iMttgJier, (W IJuntt Sfiftt. 

Mr. E. Keble Chatterton. 


Stanley Paul < 14 : Co. a noxel founded on Mr. Cecil 
Raleigh’s ])()pular Drury f-ane drama, " The 
Miirriages of Mayfair,’' and he is writing for the 
same publishers a new ('hristrnas book for younger 
readers, to which he is giving the title of " The 
Boy’s Book." 'riiis, however, will not see the 
light until the Christmas of mio. 


Mr. Chatterton is an Oxford man. and graduated 
B.A. in 1898. After engaging for some time in 
tutorial work, he entered London journalism, 
and for a good while contributed regularly to 
several papers on Art and the Drama. He sub- 
edited the Art Record, and did a deal of work in 
the collation of Rudkin's MSS. for Messrs, (ieorge 
Allen’s " Library Edition of Ruskin." Besides 
being London correspondent for one of the older 
provincial jiapcrs, he sub-edited the Daily Mail, 
and subsequently succeeded Mr. \\'. Jl. Wilkins as 
editor and dramatic', critic of the Lady's Realm. 
This year he has published with Me.ssrs. Sidgwick 
& Jackson a big volume, which we recently reviewed, 
entitled " Sailing Ships and their Story " — the 
outcome of considerable research and many years’ 
actual experience of ships and the sea. The book 
has met wuth a remarkable success, both in this 
country and in America, w’here it has been published 
by the Lippincott Company. 
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One of the most interesting public functions of 
last month was the opening of Harvard House 
at Stratford-on-Avon by the Hon. Whitelaw Reid, 
the American Ambassador. The house, a fine 
old Elizabethan structure, was fully described in 
the Marie Corelli Number of the Bookman ; it is 
in wonderful preservation, and has been restored 
to its original condition and presented to the 
Harvard University on the initiative of Miss Marie 
Corelli. In a delightful little speech Miss Corelli 
outlined its history, and told of that (\itherine ^ 
Rogers, the mother of John Harvard, who was 
born in it and married from it. The American 
Ambassador, in de( hiring the building open to 
the public, paid elotpient tribute to the patriotism 
of Mr. Edward Morris, who had purchased and 
presented it to the oldest of America’s universities, 
and to the invaluable servi( es of Miss Corelli, 
whose taste and knowledge of I{h/abethaii archi- 
tecture were evidenced m the accuracy with which, 
imder her personal supervision, the restorations 
had been carried out. The company present at 
the opening who, with the Ambassador, were 
afterwards Miss Corelli’s guests to luncheon at 
Mason Croft, included the Bishop of Worcester, 
Canon Bristow, Canon Toovey, Lady Cheylesmorc, 
Lord Fairfax, Sir Joseph Lawrence, Sir Thomas 
Dewar, Sir Merton and Lady Russell Cotes, Sir 
Thomas Lipton, Sir Wroth Lethbridge, Sir Gerard 
and Lady Muntz, Mr. and Mrs. Rudolph I-ehmann, 
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Mr. Arnold Bennett. 


Madame Navarro (Miss Mary Anderson), Madame 
Ada Crossley, Mrs. Alec Tweedic, Professor Chawner. 
Commander E. Simpson, Mr. Robert Donald, 
editor of the Daily Chronicle, the Mayors of South- 
wark. Cambridge, and Stratford-on-Avon, Colonel 
Raikes, the Hon. J. L. Griffiths, and many other 
distinguished persons. 

‘‘ The Great Appeal,” a new novel by Mr. Joseph 
Keating that was published bv Messrs. Everett & Co. 
last week, bids fair to create something of a sensation 
m politual cinles The iiov’tiist As the brother of 
Mr. Matthew Keating, M.P. for South Kilkenny ; 
hitherto he has been best known as a writer of vivid, 
dr.im.itic stones of mining life ; but m “ The Great 
Appeal ” he makes a new departiue and tells a 
somewh.it d.iringly prophetk story oi contemporary 
politus, his leading characters being prominent 
politicians and men of letters under very thin 
disguises. 

Mr. Arnold Bennett has two new novels ready 
for publication — " Helen with the High Hand ” 
and " The Card.” The latter is to apiiear as a 
serial in the Times weekly edition. Both are of 
a light and humorous nature, entirely different 
from *• The Old Wives’ Tale,” though both are 
concerned with the “ Five Towns.” Mr. Bennett . 
is at work also on a series of three long ,nov^ll|>| 
relating the history of a family in the Five Town<(jt' 
and the first will probably appear in the autumi^; 
of XQio. These three will, so far as we can, gathi^;''] 

recall to some extent the manner of 

' " 
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Wives' Tjalc," but it is useless, , of course, to expect 
from a writer of Mr. Bennett's power and versatility 
two novels that closely resemble one another. 
Happily he is not of those who do one thing well, 
and spend the rest of their days in doing it again 
and again with little more than a fresh title on the 
cover. 

Paragraphs have been going round lately to 
the effect that Mr. Bennett has yielded t<^ one 
of divers publishers who have apjn-oached him 
on the subject, and is turning his play about 
journalism, '' What the Public Wants/* into a 
novel, but we learn that there is no truth in these 
announcements, and Mr. Bennett has not the 
smallest intention of doing anything of the sort. 
In addition to the three novels he lias already in 
hand, he is writing a play that Mr. Herbert Trench 
has commissioned for the Hayniarket Tluiatre. 

Mr. Christopher Stone, whose notable lirst novel, 
“ Scars,*’ was published by Mr. lleinemann last year, 
has com]>leted a new work of fiction which d('als 
with a more pleasant subject. It is to appear next 
spring, and Mr. Stoni* has already made consider- 
able progress on a third novel. Meanwhile. Messrs. 
A. & C. Black have just issued his book on “ Etoti,” 
illustrated by Miss Brinton ; and next month he 
is publishing with Mr. Blarkwt*ll, of Oxford. *' Lusus ” 
— a book of poems and “ poems in jirose.** 

“Full Fathom Five" is the name given to a 
new anthology of the prose and poetry of the 


BOON 



WlkUAM CAINt 

Covaradeal^n of ** Boom.** 

Th<i Dew novel by Mr. WiUiam Caine. (GreeniuK.) 



Mr. Sarath Kumar Ghoah. 


Whose novel *' The Prince of Destinv'” (Robman) is reviewed on 

pa^jc 104 

sea that Mr. Lewis Mch’ille iias compiled and 
Messrs. Bell are to publish this autumn. The 
book cfmtains muc^h ro])yright matter, and will 
be dedicated to Mr. ('lark Russell. 

Mr. Sarath Kumar Ghosh has pre'parcd a dramatic 
version of his remarkable romanee, “ The Prince of 
Destiny,” and the ]>lay is to be produced in the 
United States during the coming winter. 

We much regret that by au oversight we failed 
to menlion that the two pictures by Dore in the 
la.st number of Tnic Bookman (the Tennyson Cen- 
tenary Number) are the property' of Messrs. Ward, 
Lock & and are among the plates contained in 
their Dore Gift Book of Illustrations to Tennyson's 
” Idylls of the King.” In addition to this Gift 
Book, Messrs. Ward, Lock publish "The Legends of 
King Arthur.” compiled by (i. K. Emerson, and, in 
separate volumes, Tennyson's "King .Arthur and 
Queen Guinevere.” " The Story' of Merlin and 
Vivien.” “ Enid and Geraint.” and " Tlie Story of 
Elaine.” each being illustrated with Dore's wonder- 
ful drawings. 


For permission to reproduce certain of the general 
illustrations in this number our thanks are due to 
Mr. John Lane, Messrs. Mills & Boon, Mfessrs. 
Cassell, Messrs. Hutchinson, Messrs. Greening, and 
Messrs. Longmans & Co. 
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New York, October i8, 1909. 

E very now and then an event takes place which, 
though it is in no way connected with literature, 
has a considerable influence on current literary affairs. 
Such, for example, was the discovery of the Nortli Pole, 
for it has caused all American publishers to commence 
to save up against the possibility of buying the books 
’ of either Commander Peary or Dr. Cook. Perhaps, by 
the time this letter is printed, certain publishers will 
have been decided on in each case. At present, though 
there are rumours to the effect that Dr. Cook has 
settled upon Harpers, there is no dependable announce- 
ment to make ; and, in connection with Commander 
Peary, I can say^ with authority that tliere is now 
no arrangement. 

No matter how one’s sympathies may incline in the 
very unfortunate controversy, one cannot avoid seeing 
that Commander Peary’s determination to shroud him- 
sdf in privacy till he had settled the question to his 
satisfaction has been of much money loss to him. It 
has left Dr. Cook free to skim the pecuniary cream 
from the milk of popular interest, and, as every one 
knows, it does not take very long to complete this 
^Vitntning process in a land so notoriously fickle as 
this. One fears, therefore, that Commander Peary 
may go comparatively creamless. 

Commander Peary, however, albeit he realises this, 
still delays, feeling that dignity is more than dollars, a 
sentiment for which one cannot but honour him. 

Not long ago, I hapjiened in the course of a visit 
to Maine to meet Commander Peary on the little ferry- 
boat that runs out toward his home. Eagle Island. 
We discussed this matter then, and Commander Peary 
said, ‘‘Of course, I know I am losing money. But 
if I had been hunting the Pole for money. I’d have 
stopped ten years ago.” 

In view of the general supposition that Commander 
Peary is not wealthy, all this is the indication of an 
almost pathetic sincerity of purpose.. 

In England the book-trade, according to the reports 
which come to us over here, both by way of letters 
from folk in England, and officially through the Chicago 
DiaPs new London correspondent (Mr. C. K. Shorter), 
is in a very uncertain condition, and books are being 
published at all sorts and kinds of prices, barring, so 
. ftf as we have yet heard, ” eleven-three,” and are 
s elling practically not at all. 

In America, things are also upset, though not in so 
s ens ational a fashion, and here the condition of things 
seems to be directly and justly attributable to the 
booksellers. For various reasons which have been 
discussed at sufficient length to fill a dozen volumes of 
the British Museum’s catalogues, the American book- 
sdler does not seem to be able to sdl books. 

This may be the fault of the bookseller , it may 
be the fault of the books; and it may be the fault 
of the general conditions under which he works. Ob- 
viously if it is the inherent fault of the bookseller, 

■ there's no remedy ; and it is equally plain that, if ^ 
the fault lies with the books, it w^ take nMwe a'. 


season’s efforts to cure the difficulty. It is to be hoped, j 
therefore, that the trouble is with the general con-. ; 
ditions governing bookselling, since this, of the three 
pt»sible causes of difficulty, is the only one which ' 
can reasonably be reformed. 

The Americans who arc interested in bookselling. , 
are, therefore, taking this view of the situation and ' 
are setting themselves to alter the booksellers’ lot, 
with the result that all publishing conditions in the 
United States are lor the moment in a state of con- 
siderable confusion. 

It seems that as things have been, the retail book- . 
seller has been forced to seek his profit from the market- 
ing of various of the more dignified sorts of fancy 
goods (such as leather portfolios and pictures), since 
these things could be handled at a profit impossible 
in connection with the sale of books. The bookseller’s - ■ 
method appeared to be to earn enough by such ille- 
gitimate business to justify himself in the luxury of 
selling books at a loss, or at any rate without profit. 

The reality of this absurd state of things is proved 
by the significant and almost ridiculous fact that the 
editorial pages of that American trade journal, the 
Publishers' Weekly, are filled week by week with sug- 
gestions as to how dealers may make their shops alluring 
by the judicious display of illustrated postcards, picture 
puzzles, and such unliterary bait. 

Apparently there is least profit for the keepers of book- 
shops in the sale of the articles which are most difficult 
to sell — I mean books. With an eye to remedying 
this disastrous inconsistency, the American Publishers’ 
Association has spent much time of late in solemn 
discussion of a possible rearrangement of the discount 
system. One result is that many publishers now 
stipulate, in accepting books, that they may have 
the privilege of issuing them at whatever retail price 
may, at the moment of publication, be in vogue. 1 here 
is a good deal of talk about publishing fiction at net 
prices, and at a figure about equal to five shillings 
($1.20). If this S5retem becomes general, the public 
will be paying several cents more for each book than , 
under the old arrangement, while the trade, I under- 
stand, will be earning several extra cents. Just how 
it will work out for the author, eventually, nobody 
seems to be able to say with any degree of conviction. 

One thiug is certain, however, that until the $i .20 
net arrangement comes into general vogue, and becomes 
the inevitable price of every novel, the books that are 
issued at that price are almost sure to stand at ♦a , 
certain disadvantage, in so far as their public appeal. , , 
is concerned. No ordinary American citizen is gOrng-/'' 
to pay Si. 20, when he could get a practically. $imitar -.';j 
.article for ten or twelve cents less, and the 
possible reason for his so doing would be that,ritl)^| 
booksellers might thereby be encouraged to ,d^onti*i^:| 
marketing leather goods and to confine thdr eneq{^( 9 -g 
to the conduct of the business which is legitinpiat 
theirs. . 

On the other hand, it is true, of course, 
their best .mthusia|mi to 



November, 1909.] * 


THE BOOKMAN 


75 


they CM 8 ^ with the greatest profit However, the 
public IS after all the tyrant m this, as in other matters, 
and till the $i 20 net system becomes the general 
practice, I shall feel a certain sympathy with those 
authors whose books are chosen for the experiment 
A novel that promises to arouse a ronsiderable sensa- 
tion IS announced by a Boston jiublisher. It is to be 
called ** A Mission to Hell," and the author is a ( 011- 
gregational minister from Massachusetts, hy name Fells 
Colonel Roosevelt (for such is now, accoirhng to 
American etiquette, the fashionable mode of refcTnng 
to our ex-President) has c commenced to publish his 
articles m Scribner*^ Ma^aztne These articles and 
the phenomenal price of one dollai a word winch 
they are to fetch have been the subject of much talk 
since the announcement was hist made months ago of 
the agreement between the great man and the gieat 
publishing house \11 sorts of things ha\c been said, 
but the mam impression seems to be that 111 making 
the agreement the commercial value of Colonel Roose- 
velt’s material was somewhat e\aggerated 

A New York newspaper man spoke to me about 


the matter last week " I've not heard," said he, " that 
Scribner's is having a phenomenal sale to correspond 
with the phenomenal price they paid Sometimes I 
wonder if the price was leally a dollar a word, or if 
the announcement was intended to be taken with a 
pinch of salt, as we take the announcements which 
the impresaiio makes as to the fi\e-figure salary he 
is going to pay to his puma donna " It is only fair 
to say that this is the first time I have heard of this 
spiteful susjMdon though many folk appear to doubt 
whether Colonel Roosevelts articles arc now so valu- 
able as they promised to be when he was still President 
• In connection with the announcement Harpers 
make that they are soon going to publish a new novel 
by Henry James, I am lemiiukd of a sentence about 
this author which made me Imgh the othei day when 
I ran across it m the columns of a certain New York 
jiaper that has the rejiutation of being rather malicious 
The sentence leferrcd, I think to Mr James’s recently 
issued collected edition,* and was as follows " Yes, 
very creditable but there ought to be a good English 
translation of his works " Galbraith 


XTbe Boohsellers' Bfary. 

LIST OF FORTHCOMING BOOKS. November / to December /, 1909 . 


Mp. Bdwapd Arnold. 

ROUTiriHLW SC(»KrsB\ Witu n J*n llibConclt tl<- net 
WHITI J CIAUOr Lir slkhim unU BhuUn mt 

WORCrsiIR 1)1 AN 01 Cknc il Opportunities rf S<(i I StfMti s 6d 
net 

Mr. J. W. Arrowsmlth. 

ktLAN R1 \ W \ SuBc. o Busin i h 

ORFFN W J 'K Di ti( nar\ of In liistinl J)isi lies und Acti iciit*« - 6d ntt 

VANO WIISDN— Hif lohn inlfluiii Cb 

Measrs. A. C. Black. 

CAINF W RALPH HAIL Mt ot Man 7** <<1 net 
•CRAWTLFY a 1 Ml \ —The I Ici of the Soul ( J ud 
GRFIO JAMFS — l iiUBhoinuisrli f \ n«t 
HlTMPHUn s SM)M \ — Oiutitil C iipel I ntt 
y won PROl \ Ml \ I) Till Snnowi'. Sh n 1 rent ISC u< ) Man und 

hU Wtll leltiK 7^ <kI net 

1 ngllBhv Oman B \ear Be ok and Dirtttor\ iji M n t 

*Whon Who iqio los net 

Wlio W ho Year Book x )ii m lu 1« 

The W'htetB and Yiar Book x jio net 

MeMPS. Cassell 6c Co 

ACKbRMANN A S 1 (B St I AMICI )— 1 uhi I ill i Ntw 

uni tnlur^id 1 Jitiuii Cb 
TIUMF FERGUS rhe Aimthvst Cross (d 
MARRIOTT WATSON 1 — Fht (wfhleii liivi|ui 61 
BEMBPRION MW— The If ii Ui ite is ntt 
TIINFHARJ M AKA ROBERTS Tht M in in I on tr T tn (s 
**Work' volume 44 6d 

Merare. Chatto 6c Wlndua. 

BINYON MRS I AURI NCI (I ditoi) Tin Mind ct the Artist 'in Antlu I 
With 8 IMustrationE 6d tut 

BLFT IRAN/ Tht loivdtrluflf is fd 

CHArril IDTAALOR H C — Fames Pithini A Roiniiui if llu T ife of 
Motidri Illustnttd ( s 

DUDLT Y AMBKOSF (Illuiti itor) — Iverviiiiii A M 1 ililv s f | mt 

RICKPRT I UITH fldltoi) — Ancitiit 111x11*^11 C.hnsimii'* CircN 1400 1700 
A voluim ot the Mtditval I il rarv with 8 IMiilrb 7s fd net 
'TURNI R P A nn I C H COLT INS BAKIR -Stones rf the I rt mli Arliblb 
Illustrated 7 61 net 


HVDDFN Cl 1 1 HURT — Alastei Muiitiun^ I ivts cf I amoiiE Composers 
ImI net 

HATT MRS s c — P'llc^ f Irinh I ifc nnd Churacter 16 Illustrations in colour 
bv 1 rbkmc N ics I R *'» A “Sb net 

IRVINC WASHINtrlON The Old I nxUsh ChriMmas (Illustrated by H M 
Brock) Cloth 6 d net vtivtl calf s*' n*l 
MVNTEc»A7/A SIC*N()R — T emends of I lowers (Second Senes) Translated 
from the Italian s fd net 

MITFORD MIbS — Sketches of FiixUsh I ifc ind Chiir leter lO lllUHlratinns in 
colour I V Stanhope A 1 otbeo A Iv A ih net 
OMAR KHAYYAM — Rulnij-it (Illustnttd »> M Greiffenhagcn ) Cloth, 

*«» 6 d mt velvet c'llf mt 

IM TRIE W M FTJNDIRS' — Arts and C tufls of Ancient 1 gypt 5 s net 
london Booklets New miniature «trus IlluHti itid in colour 6 d net, 
wrapper velvet calf is <d lu t 

Thralr Mrs Memories of Dr Iflin«»ttisMr Ilii ili Illustrated by Sir Joshua 
Rr>noldB bt ne 

Oresham PubllBhinflr Co. 

AMSANDATl LIIAS MA TI |i (Idiltr — Ilf 1 1 ttKo^ W trks of Robert 
Bums Sings with niimit hurmcniml 1\ llarrv CrUn Miller M JI , 
Mu^B P cturcs Iv Claude A slun 1 n 31 s ml Complete in 

1 vols Cloth 

RoniLRA C CAIHM \N and H O J DMONIis - T he Modern I aundry 
Its Cunstnutirn F nupmrnt it 1 Muiinpcnunt 11 Oudiiig Drv Clenmng 
and Dyeing 174 (d net Cfinpblfin \rls 

Meaara. Harper 6c Bros. 

Author of Mart>iiUtn I an 1 nipnis Snew J ire a 
BRISCOI MARtiARIT SUTTON In ntt of I \t hx 
CABFIT J AMI s BRANCH —Chiv ilrv -s fd m ( 

CROOK I S SIR MILI lAM — 1)1 monds s fd ntt 

DFl AND MARGARFI — Whtre the I'll iinis are Few f% 

DUNCAN NORMAN —(voliig Down from Jr 111 *^- ilcni f 4 

Manners Handv Bork fci ( iiH 6 s 

HOW FI IS W I) — Stvtti I nglish Litlr« i < \ 

McCOOK DR H t — Ant Conxniunit ts - ft I ntt 
SIRAISS (,AKRI I r P — Pnigmis f f !h ski o* mt 
TARRINC.TON BOOTH — Bri«Ir\ •* thri*-li is 1 nil\ y* fd 
TWAIN MARK Cipt Stc in I t1 1 s \ isit t Htivtii s ret 
A INOGRADOI I I KOI 1*AII — Rrmin I win M lm\ i] Luropt as Cd 
net 

WILKINS MARA I Th- W iniiiiig 1 u h Ss 


Meaara. W. B. Clive 6c Sons. 


Messrs. Headley Bros 


•WATT A F AI \ — sh ikespeare Julius C^aar as 

WATT A 1 MA (with an Introrlmtion by R R Rush MA lliD) Bacons 
Fssays (for Training Collcgeb) 

WBEKES A R BA — Shiktspcarc A«\ouTik« Il as 


Messrs. Dlgrby, Liong 6c Co. 

AVDBN SINCI AIR — The Old Biiccxnerat 6s 
•'AIIEN ’—A Double Blindness fs 
BAKCROFT FRANCHS — Time an*l Chance 6s 
*CRAVBN, PRIsdl I A —I ovc and the I odger 6s 
DAVIDSON LILLI AS CAM P BFI L —False Gold 6s 
DEI.ANNOY BURFORD —A Studio Model (is 
TDlBHLi ALICE M — The Secret of Sir f>eorge Hartley 68 
FXfETCHBR, J S — Adventures ot Archer Dawc 6d 
MAXWELL H —The Three Judges 6s 
MEADE L T — The Pursuit of Penelope 6s 
MIDDLBMASS JFAN — Mignon s Peril fs 
BRYCB DAISY HUGH -—The Diamond in the Dust 6s 
*6PBIGHT T W —A Brother s Crime 6s 
TBOMSETT, LT -COL R M --Trip through the Balkans 6s 
^ WARDEN, FLORENCE —The at the Door 6s 




J Mr. T. N. Foulls. 

jWldMllDlLN. JJOM —Memorials of his Time New Edition Illustrations In 
OotourlWRn^rn 68 net 

«GM^WFQRDi I* B— The Wild Flowers (niustrated by Edwin Alexander, 
AJlWi,AR8A) 5 f net 


AI DFN PI RC\ MP — I nrinrlo> (1 It ind Imnitvcd New Fdition. 

is and xs bd mt 

ANON\MOUS — Thi WotuUrful \iar ijo> s f I mt 

ANONYMOUS — The Piitrut t*- (d 111 1 

HARRIS III 1 1 N B The Basie of M« n 1 1 in the Sc nety of 1 nends 

MOUNl 11 LD ARTHUR — I^arotilfs r f I 1 1 Cd) U ill is net 

SHARPI 1 SS ISWC — W Iliiniii J tnn Stlttfi ns fi in hib Writings vs 6d 
and rs bd net 

Mmmmrm. Hodder 6c Stoujjrhton. 

AGNFTTI MRS PRICHXRD— \ir<iiri Jhi Htnic of The Saint ” With 

Preface by Antonir I oga/ruio H Illustrations m colour and over 26 
in half tone 1 s 

BLGBIE HAROID — The (.iiteviay 6s 

CIIURCHII I Rt HON W IN Si ON MI I ibtrahsin and the Social Problem 
•\n bd net 

CX>N NOR RALPH —J he Sit tin fs 

DFIMOLD FDW AKD J (Illusti iteil 1 \ ) Hie F iblcs of A^'sop Edition de 
Luxe, £2 28 net 

DUT.AC J DMUND (Illu«-tTatcd bv) Rub'iiyat of Omar Khayvnm Fdition 
de Luxe /a 2s net Populsr edition net 

HAGGARD RIDFR —The Iaid\ f f Blisshnlme 68 

KIPLING, HUD'S AKD -A s mi. »f ihi 1 nglish With Plates in colour and 
many other Drawings bv W Heath Robinson Fdition dr 1 uxe /'> 2s 
net Popular edition xvs net 

NFSBIT 1 - Harding s Luck 68 

SPARROW W SHAW — Our Homes and How to Make the Best 0/ Them 
Illustrated ys 6d net 
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Meuira. Htmat de BlMk^tt. 

— ^Whoso Brcakcth an Hedge. 6s. 

STOCKWiY, CYNTHIA.— Poppy 

Mmmmrm, Hutohlnaon k Co. 

®UROIN, G. B. — A Simple Savairc. 6s 

DAOVRRGNR, B,. B— A Queen at Bay. With numeroue mualrallons. , 6 >. 

Hp 5 ?S’ Shalt Not. 60. 

^KAirl, l^RAkN^ClS (.al^ORCf Ouf Dritlsih cbs mm# 

It at Random. («. 

KXRrSARY^FiZlJSlf'xvmt’h'"^^ ««. 


MesBPs. T. C. dc Ba. C. Jack. 


M'ith 20 reproductions 


MARSHAIal^, H. E. — The Child's English T^iteraturc 

wrtfw Skelton. net. 

Juiioiiese j ciu-lftwi uiKl Derliv-Clielsta. (MusterpieecS 
aa 6d n<?pCT vSunie volume conlaining if> jiUitis (8 in colour). 

RANSOME. ARTHirR.— The Book of Friendahip : F.asavs, roeiiis, Maxims, 

« *?°***^ 6s.undioa.fiil.net. 

RANdO^. ARTHUR.— Flaubert. (The World s Slorv-Tellcrs Scries.) i.s. net 
onci la. ofl. net. 

RANSOM', ARTHUR.— A History of Story-TclIiug : Studies In the Itevelop- 
ment of Narriitive. With s7 bUick and white Portnail Stmlics bv M. 
Gavin. los. ftd. net. 

WITTON-DA VIKS, RF.V. PROF. T. . n.D. -Uera, Nohc.tii.ili and Esther. (The 
Century Bible.) klotli, as. 6d. net ; leather, 3s. od. net. 


Mp. T Werner Lauple. 

BUMPUS, T. FRANCIS. — The Cuthixlrnls and Churche'» of Itelgium. 48 Ilhis* 
trations. fCutlirdrnl Series.) 6h. 

D* AUVERGNE, E. B. The Nightside ol IMris, pictureb by Hurry Morley. 

128. 6 d. net. ^ 

DAVIDSON, GI^ADYS. — Stories from the Operas. (Thiol .Sent*, • IlhisHatrd. 
(Music I/jviTs’ library.) 3H. <k 1. net. 

GAI«D 1 CH.\N, WAl.TEK M. — Modern Woman and How to MatitiKC Her. 2». f*d. 
net. 

HEYSINGER, DK. I. — Spirit und Matter before the Mar of Modern Srtrncc 
Z5S. net. 

H 01 « 1 «IS, H. P. (President of the British Astronomical A'^sociution). — Chats on 
A«tronniny. Fully Illustrated, is. fsl. net. 

LOTI, PIERRE. — Egypt (Lu Mori do PhiliiO. Translati'd by W. I*. Itainc-. 

8 Plates in colour by Augustus O. Lamplough. iss. ntd. 

WIGGIN, KATE l)OtU'*fLAS. — 'Hie Arabi.in Nights {tlu'ir bent known t.alesl. 
™iy Illuatrated by Maxwell IViriish. los., f.d. net. FMitioii de luxe 
(boxed;, 2^B. net. 


Meesps. Methuen de Co. 

ASMAN, H. N., M.A., B.l.>.— An Introduction to the History of Rome. With 
Maps and Illustrations, as. 6ct. 

BELTXIC, H. — On IJverything. 5s. 

CARTER, GEORGE, M.A.— The Story of Milton's “ Parudiso I/ist." is. 6d. 

CRISPE, T. E., K.C.— Reminiscences ol a K.C. With a Portraits, xos. 6d. 
net. 

GIBBON, EDWARD. — The Decline uiul Fall of the Roman Empire. ICditcd, 
with Notes, Appendices, and Maps, by J. B. Bury, M.A., Litt.l). Vols, 
II. and HI. With many llliLStratiotis and Maps.' l<kicii los. fid. net. 

HALL, CYRIL.— The Young Carpenter. With many Diugrums mid 15 Photo- 
graphic Illustrations. 5s. 

HEY, H., and G. H. ROSE. — A Woodwork Class-Hook. Beginners' Course. 
With many Illustration**, as. 

HULTON, SAMUEL F. — The Clerk of Oxfonl in V'iction. With la Illustrations. 
Z5S. net. 

LORIMER, NORMA. — By the Waters of Egypt. With 12 lllu.st rat ions in 
Colour by Hentnii Fletcher, and other lllust rut ions. i6s. net. 

MOORE, T. STUKGi:. -Art and Life. With 8 lUustrali.itis. 5s. net. 

OFPE, A, P. — Raphael. With a Fmntibpicce in Photogravure and 200 Phitrs. 
(Clasalcs of Art.) 12s. od. net. 

PARKER, ERIC.— The Book of the Zoo; By D.iy and Night. With 24 Illus- 
trations from rholiigr.iphs by Henry Irving. 6s. 

PATTERSON, A. II. — Man and N.-itiue on Tidal Waters. With Illustrations 
by the Author. 6s. 

POLLARD, ALFRED W. ’ The Shakespeare F'oUos and Quarlo.s. With numer- 
ous Pac-simlles. Folio, ti is. net. 

SCUFOLl. DOM LORENZO.- The Spiritual Combat, Ncwlv trunsUited. with 
Introduction and Notes, by Thomas Barns, M.A. (The Library of De- 
votion.) Cloth, 2S. ; lr.athcr, as, 6d. net. 

SWANTON, E. W. — Fungi and How to Know Them. 16 CnIouri*d Plates by 
M. K. Splttul, and 32 Black and White Plates including Pliotographs from 
private collections, ss. net. 

WHITE, LIEUT.-COL. GEORGE 1*.— A Century of Si>aiii and Portugal. 1 2S. 6<1. 

net, 

WILMOT-BUXTON, T*:. M., F.R.Hist.S.— stories from Modern History. (New 
Historical Series.) is. 6d. 

Venice and Her Treasures. With many lllustratinns. 5s. net. 

The Works of Oscar Wilde.— Vote. X., ?CI„ and XII. 


Mouips. Mills da Boon. 

CLOUDESLEY-BRERETON, M.A.— The Mother's Comjiunion. 2s. 6a. net. 
CLOUSTON, J. STORER.— Tales of King Fldo. (I^uightcr Library.) is, net. 
COX, SIR EDMUND C., Bart.— My Thirty Years in India. 8s. net. 

*' PURE FOLLY.” — Fitsroy Gardner. 1*rofnsely Illustrated. 2s.6d.net. 

•* THORMANBY.”— ^Spo^ting Stories. Fully Illustrated, tos. 6d. net. 

“TWO OF HIS KIND.”— fte Six Handicap Golfer’s Compniikm. 2s. 6d. net. 


Mp. John Mllno. 

PARMER, HENRY.— Mammon and Lady Margot. 6s. 
LANGBRIDGE, VIOLET.— The Elusive Lover. 6s. 
MOFFETT. CLEVELAND.— The Battle. 6s. 

PUGH, EDWIN.— The Mocking Bird. as. net. 


Mp. John Muppny. 

BAERLEIN. HENRY.— On the Porgotten Road. 6s. 

BALCARRES, LORD, M.O.— The EvoUrtion of Italian Sculptuie. 
BURGOYNE, ALAN H. (Editor).— Navy League Annual, as. 6<L net ; edition 
de hixc, Z3S. 6d. 

OKIL» DR. W. E.— The Great Wall of Chinn. ^ . 

HEADI.AM, A. C.. M.A.. D.D.— History, Authority and Thedkgy. 6 b. net. 
JACOB, VIOLET.— Stories Told by the MlUer. 6s. 

MACNAUGHTEN, 8.—” Us Pour.*^ 6 b. 

PICKTHALL, MARMADUKE.— The Valley of the Kings. 68. 

ROUNDSLL. MRS. CHARLES.— A Life of Lady Hester Stanhope. 

STEWART, CHARLES.— In the Evening. 6s. net^ ^ ^ ^ 

WSIGALL. LADY ROSE.— The Ooctespondenoe of pcisdllaw Oonnteis of West* 
nei, montatuL , . , , 


Mp. David Nutt. 

BOMPAS, C. H.— Folk-Tales and Legends of the Santols Payanlas. xos. 6d. net. 
FREWEN, HUGH MORETON.— Lirfit Among the Leaves. Printed on An- 
ti(|ue Wove paper. Frontispiece. 3s. Sd. net. 

HARTLAND, E. S. — Primitive Paternity. 3 vi^. iSs. net. 

HULST. MR,S. HENRY. — George of Cappadocia in Legend and Art. 17 Half- 
tone IllustrationH. xos. 6d. net. 

HUTTON, REV. E.— The Story of the Pinc-Marten {Mustete). 9 lUustratioua. 
2s. net. 


lee, a. C.— The Sources of the Decameron. xBs. net. 

SYR 1 *;tt, NETTA —vanishing Princess. Illustrated by C. Robinson. 5s. net. 


Meupp. Stanley Paul ds Co. 

CRISPE. WINI ‘BED.— Geddeu Aphrodite. 68. 

HOWARD. KI\BLE, aiul JOHN HASSALL.'* Potted Brains, rs, net. 
Lie QUEITX. Wll.LIAM.~F.atal 31. is. .ind as. iiel. 

MILES. A. H.— A Book of Brave Boys. 5s. A Book of Br.ive Girls. 5s. 
PEARCE, C. E. — I,ovc Besieged. 6s. 

TURNER, EDGAR.- A Submarine Girl. 6s. 

WYl.LARDE, DOl. I ‘.—Tropical Tales. 6s. 


Slp Isaa43 Pitman dc Sona. 

Cokboui.D, E. M. (Mrs. Mirk Robinson). — Studies in F.locntion. 2s. 6d. net. 

CROOK, C. W. — Pitman's Smaller Commercial Arithmetic. (Pitman’s Ptaclicul 
Primeif of Business.) is. net. 

l-LETCHER. 11 AN SUP— Oxford and Cambridge. With un Introductory 
Chapter by J. Willis Clark, Registiarv of the University of Cambridge, 
and Notes by various authors. With 6^ Illustrations. 2rs. net. 

Rt»BERTSON, J. M.. and 1 ,- M. S. AMERY. -The Great Question ; Free Trade 
or Taril) Reform f is. net. 

SHELLEY, HENRY C — The Tuns und Taverns of Old T.ondon. Coloured 
I-Toiitispicce und 50 other Illustrutions, 12s. 6d. net. 

TH.\TCHI‘'R, J. WICI.LS. — ^Hundl>ook of Local Govrrnnieiil l^aw, 3s. 6d. net, 

WJEBB, FRANK. — Switzerland ol the Swiss. 30 Illustrations. 6s’. net. 

Pitman's Shurthutid siml Typewriting Year Book aud Di-arj*, xgio. xs. net. 

Messrs. Rebman, Ltd. 

jciSEl'H, DR. M.AX. — A .Short Hunditook of Cosmetic**. Authorised English 
Translation lr<»m the Third Genniiti l*>litinn, and containing 151 Recipes 
by Douglas J. Guthrie, M.B.. Cli.B. 

WEBSTl'iR, R.ALPH W., M 1 >.. Ph.D. — Diagnostic Methods: Chemical, Bac- 
teriological. Mlen^scopUMl. A Textbook foi Students und Practitioners. 
With 37 Cidoiired Plates .and 164 oUirr Illustrations. 268. net. 


Messrs. Alston Rivers, Ltd. 

BI*:ndALL. GERAKI).— King Charles. 3s. fid. 

HALL, M.AJOR JOHN K. — The Bourbon 'Restoration. 215. net. 

NEWTE. II. W'. C. — The Lonely Lovers. 6s. 

TREVENA. JOHN, — Granite. Being the third ol this author's great Dartmoor 
trilogy. 68. 

Messrs. Sands dr Co. 

DIvASK, ALICE. — Mother Green • Her People and Places. Described anew 
for Children, 25. (»d. net. 

WOLFERSTON, RF'V. B —The Catholic Church in China from 1860 to X007. 
xos. 6d. net. 

VAtklHAN, MGR. J. .S. (Bishop of Sebastopol is). — The Purpose of the Papacy 
and the Continuity Theory, is. net. 

Mr. R. Scott (successor to Billot Stock). 

AIXICN, PHCEBK. -The First Drop and Oie Lust. 2s. net. 

CARSON, 1 %. — Thought.s from Many Climes. Quot.ilions in English, F'rcnch, 
and Italian. 2s. (h1. net. 

DANE, JOAN. Prince Madog , or The Welslinmn who Discovered America, 
68. net. 

FARNCOMIl, DORA.— The Vision of His Face. 3s. Od. net. 

FOX, MARION. — The Seven Nights. 6s. 

GORDON, ELLA MARY.— White Heather. 2s. Gl. net. 

GURNEY, REV. T. A. — The Christ in Holy Comniiinioii. is. net. 

KARNJvY, E. S.— Wailing Orders, i.'*. net. 

MARKS, ANNE. — The Cat in History, rte.. 6s. net. 

MATHER, E. S. — The Siiuutter's Bairn. 68. 

MOOR, A. M. — HuTidt>ook for Clergymen's Wives, od. net. 

NEWBIGGING, T. - Literary Bye- Paths and Vag,irics. 48. 6d. net. 
STEFFINS, KI’^V. C. W. Clubs and Club Work. i.s. net. 

STEWART, JA.MF.S DOUGLAS. — ^How to Use a Librarj’. ?s. net. 

THOYTS, E. E.— How to Decipher and Study Documents. Third Edition, 
i.s. net. 

WILBER I-«)RCE. VlvNER.ABLE ARCHDEACON.— The Power that Workelh. 
in 178 , 3s. net. 

WROTH. H. T. * A Trrasury of Thoughts on Prayet. 3s. 6d. net. 

MoBcrsi. Sherratt ds Hugrhea. 

CfH’INGER, W. A., M.A., LL.D.— Heraldry Simplified. 10s. 6d. net. 
HEYB'OOD, ISABEL M.- On Behalf of the Blind. 6d. net. 

Ji>Nl*:s. ARTHUR, M.A.— Hanes Gruffydd up C3»nan. ss. net. 

PARTINGTON, S. W. — The Danes in I^inctishire. 3s. net. 

SIJEAVYN, PH., M.A., D.Lltt.— Tlie Literary Profession in the PUizabetlian 
Age. 4S. net. 

WILLIAMSON, R. T., M.D. -Tlic Articles of Food suitable lor Diabetic Patients,, 
6d. net. 

Memrsk Bkefllngrton dc Son. 

MORTIMER, DR. A. G. — The Shadows of the Volley. A Practical and De% 
- voUoiml Guide in Sickness uiid Dcoth. 3 b. 6d. net. 

A Memoir of Canon G. E. Jelf, late Master of the Charterhouse. 3s. 6d. 

McMPflk Swan Sonnenaoheln de Co. 

CARPENTER, F.DWARD.— The Promised Land : u Drama, as. 6 d. net. 
E.VUENPIJK, PROF. J.— Dutch Grammar. (Parallel Grammar Series.; 
REDWAY, MAJOR G. W.— The Shenandoah Valle>- Campaign, x66x-z862v 
(Si><*cinl Camptdgn Series.) *18. net. 

SAMUELSON, JAMliS.— Tlic Htiraan Race. 


Mp. T. Fiahep Unwin. 

ASKEW. ALICE and CLAUDE.— God’s Clay. 6s. 

BOYBSEN, ALGERNON.— Naixileon : a Historical Tragedy. net. 
BUNSEN, MADAME DE.— In Three LcgntJons ; Turin, Florence, and The HoguCv 
18S. 6 d. net. 

DAVIES. aCAUD F.— Life in an English Village, zos. 6d. net. 

MILLARD, THOMAS F.— The Far Eastern Ouestloii. x2s. 6d. net. 
SCHOLEFIELD, guy H.— New Zealand in Evolution, xos. 6d. net. 
80 UTAR. L. H. — ^Monthly Gleanings in a Scottish Garden. 6s. net. 
8TACPOOLE. H. DE VERB. — Corryowen : the Romance of a Rnedrorse. 6a^ 
WHITE, W. HOLT.— The Man who Stole the Earlli. 6s. ,r^ 




Ma— pp . Wapd, Look de Co. 

JACKSON, LUCIE E.— The Finding of CnmUk. ss. 6d. 

STABLES, GORDON, M.D.— The Ivoty Hunters, u. 6d. 

TURNER, ETHEL. — ^Ihigitives from Fortune, sbl 
TURNER. LIUAN.— The Ferry Girls, ts. 6d. / 

KnpPy.Hearts. ^Thlrd Year of Issue. 3s. and 4s. 

Word, Ifck ft Co.»s *' Womler Book.” 6th Yew di Mms- A EJetuTa Aiunii| 
for Boga and Olfls: as. 6d. and 3i. 


THE READER. 


MARK LEMON. 


By M. II. Spielmann. 


T he ])la('e of Mark Lemon in literature is not 
diffic ult to determine. He was not, in tlie true 
sense, a man of letters, and it may readily be believed 
that were it not for his extraordinary sueccss as an 
editor, endowed with a natural instinct, with an unfailing 
flair and good discretion, the centenary ol his birth 
(which took place on November 30. i8o(j) might have 
been allowed by The Bookman to pa.ss without cele- 
bration and without the consecration of a special 
illustrated article to his memory. He workcxl at the 
edge of the literary field, and took on any job tliat 
fell in with his love of writing and of humour and 
demanded little scholarship and less learning. His 
chief love was lor humour and the stage ; class journal- 
ism became his profession, and gocul judgment con- 
trolled his pen. His style was good (‘nough tor his 
purpose ; his dramatic sense sufficient to carry a vast 
number of jueces oi various .sorts on to the boards, 
at a time when 
he public was less 
exacting in r(\s])ect 
of what has been 
called “their middle- 
class entertainment.'’ 

None of those pieces, 
so lar as I am aware, 
still holds tlie stage ; 
none ot his novels 
is still read ; lew of 
his childrens books 
are rc-published : no 
collection nl ballads, 
poems, essays, and 
articles is ]Mit forth 
to remind us of his 
power, siK'h as it 
was. The volume by 
which he is best re- 
membered is “ Mark 
Lemon's Jest-book.’’ 
containing the wit 
of all ages, including 
jokes of his own 
staff - Thackera y, 

Douglas Jerrold, and 
others. By i8b4 it 
had run into its 
' seventh edition, and 
if it is still purchased 
it is partly because 

it is treasured by By permiaiion or the mustmt€d Londof! 


collectors of the work of ('harles Keene, who drew the 
design on th(‘ title-]^agc that was engraved on steel 
l)y Jeans. 

Yet Lemon was a j)rolifi(’ writer, a “ numerous 
editor, and an inijK)rtant man of affairs in journalistic 
circles, with a few good enemies and many better 
friends, who loved “ I hide Mark,” as they would call 
him. for his bonhomie, his genial kindness, his undoubted 
influence, and his hearty langh. “ His langh,” declared 
to me a distinguished Vlranghtsman who knew him 
well and k>ved him little, “was the only good thing 
about him ! ” Yet that laugh infected a whole genera- 
tion and has resounded in the voice of Punch for eight- 
and-sixtv years. It is, indeed, as editor of Punch that 
Mark Lemon has gained a measure of immortality, 
and it is mainly in that capacity that he is s})oken of 
here to-day. 

Lemon, whose early years were passed at Cheain, 

near Epsom, was 
the son of a hop- 
grower or hop- 
merchant, and at his 
father’s death his 
mother married a 
brewer named Very. 
He was without 
means and was glad 
to acce])t his step- 
father’s offer of a 
clerical t^osition in 
tlie bn'wery, for his 
\i*rses and stories 
pul:)lishe(l in the 
magazines contri- 
Iniled Utile to his 
support. Then the 
brewery failed, and 
jl would have gone 
hard with the young 
luimorist had n(»t a 
jovial tavern-keeper 
named Komer, who 
liad had business 
relations with the 
VcTy brewery, taken 
t he jolly, light-hearted 
young fellow to his 
bosom and placed him 
' , as manager of “The 

' Shakespeare Head” 

Mark Lemon. 1 * 

ATwff. Kindly lent by Mrs. Alice Msitln. m Wych Street • 
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Mark Lemoa. 


(From a private photograph 
belonging to Mr M H 
opielaiann } 

From **The Hlatory of Pttwh 
by M H. Spielmann (Caksell ) 


The residt was ttfifortuhate ^ 
for both ; Romer had to 
shut up the tavern, and 
Lemon found that the fumes 
of the beer stuck to him more 
or less through life, and were 
audibly sniffed at by his 
enemies at certain ( ritu al 
periods of his career But he 
was a man of courage On 
the strength tif a loan of 
hve pounds he niained, aiid^ 
following his wile’s counsels, 
nevei lost sight of his literary 
companions, many of whom would meet, like tlio 
literary clubmen of a previous age 111 the mis-c ailed 
** coffee-room ” of the little hostelry 

Meanwhile he had begun writing jilays and is said 
to have produced lus first fkitc when he was only 
sixteen years old At that time tin. entree to play- 
writing must have been easy enough In 1835 his 
“P. L, or No 30, Stiand,” was produced at the old 
Strand Theatre, and theiuelorwaid for twenty >ears 
and more he flooded the stage with his productions, 
not a few of which, no doubt, were based upon French 
0 t German originals Drama and melodrama occupied 
his pen, and the year of his d6but saw his “ Destmy " 
and " Arnold of Winkelned,'’ a heavy five-act drama 
in blank verse, presented on the boards of the Surrey 
Theatre. At the Adclplu were played “ Domestic 
Economy ” and other pieces, and then, in 1841, one 
of his best remembered plays, “ The Gentleman in 






Black (followed 
successively by 
three others) 
made a hit at 
the Olympic 
That year, of 
course, was the 
(rowning-point, 
unsuspected by 
him at the time, 
of his career, for 
it brought him 
the edit 01 ship of 
Punch His 
salary, it is true, 
was at first only 
thirty shillings 
a week , but it 
was destined to 
rise to £1,500 a MarK Lemon and Shirley Brooka. 

4U^ I’ortion of a rut which ippeared in pMmA’s rival 
year beiore the (Nov Shuley paated thib m hia diary 

, . I , and wrote, “ Highly civil about ua 

cna me largest •« a. Great A'Mwf a Editor, by G Somes Layard 

editorial salary, (Fitman ) 

(By peimiBsion of Sir Isaac l*itman Ac bona ) 

It IS believed, 

which up to that time had ever been paid 

The anxieties and troubles of the new position m no 
way cliecked his prolific activity hor Covent Garden 
he wrote '‘Ihe Turf** m 1842, and se\en years later, 
returning to the Strand, he produced the still cited 
but not acted Hearts are Trumps *’ and “The Silver 
Thimble,** for Mrs Stirlmg and the Keclcys One of 
his pieces, he used to relate, was “Punch** for the 
opening scene of which the management had hired a 
parrot , and, wlien the cuitain rose on the first nighty 
the profane bird belched forth such a torrent of appalling 
blasphemy that the success of the play would have been 
jeopardised had it not been for the sense of humour 
of a shucked yet tolerant aucliexe Iheii he wrote 
once more for the Adelplii and finally for Drury Lane» 
wheie he produced, in 1854, “ Paula Lazarro,** 

and in 1856 “Medea**, and tlien the stage knew 
Jiun no more Thus not fewer than sixty pieces 
were jilaytd before London theatre-goers (a record 
since exceeded by his successor. Sir hrancis Bumand), 
and among them, as wc might expect, not a single 
.ittt‘mi>t al genuine comedy or tragedy They in- 
clude farces, melodramas, 
musical plays (among them 
“ Fridohn,*’ with music by 
his biother-in-law, Frank 
Romer — the falliei of Sir 
Robert Roiuei, late Lord 
Justice of Appeal), operettas, 
and lliose lighter and more 
frivolous entertainments now 
out of fashion, burlettas and 
extravagatizas. Of the last- 
named “The Chimes** 
seems to have been tbe 
mqat sucoessfuL 
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From Punchy Vol. 1 ., No. 3, July 31, 1841. 


From Punchy Vol. 1 ., No. 4, Aujrust 7, 1841. 


THE FIRST FOUR CARTOONS FROM PUNCH. 


The fourth cartoon wee John Leech's flrat contribution to thr paper. 
Reproduced by permieeion of the proprietors of Punch, 
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During the six years 186^ to 1868 Mark 1 emon jmli- 
hshed half-a-dozen novels ol whuh only one is lemem- 
bered by name (“ Falkner Lyle ” in 3866) and none of 
them IS now read Nor vi ere they \ ery siu cessfiil in their 
own day, they were the effort ol Ins declining vears 
They were loo tliin and had not the right stuff in them, 
and had he fiad to depend only iiixm them for his 
reputation, the mernor> of Mark I emon would long 
since have faded into oblnion Not even his children's 
stories, which be began to vNrite in 1850, and whuh 
were so pretty and aimU*ss and inconsequent, would 
have succeeded, piobably, had he not (hosen his illus- 


trators wisely ; and certain 
elderly people who still 
treasure “ The Enchanted 
Doll " love it far less lor the 
text than for the dainty, 
graceful, delightful drawings 
of Dicky Doyle His more 
vigorous writing seems to 
have been kept for pub- 
lications su(h as Household 
Words, Once a Week, 
the Illuminated Magazine, 
and tlie Illustrated London 
Neu s , but his most 
serious role of all was his 
editorship For Punch, as 
has been hinted did not 
monopolise his attention ; 
he was the first editor of 
Wxelondon Journal, which, 
it IS said, ho nearly mined b\ trying to keep up a fair 
standaid in its liteiature, of the 1 amtlv Ihrald, and, 
for a time, of Ofici a With bedsides tin 1 uld, which 
he took a majoi part in establishing And, as it these 
did not affoid sufficient outlet to his energies, he would 
fill up spare days with lectures upon 1 ondon and 
public readings " from “ Hearts are Trunqis " 

These were his labouis his relaxations included 
acting He played with Charles Dickens and his 
amateur company in ** The Lighthouse " and m Wilkie 
Collins's “ Fiozcn Deep," and acted 1 alstafl, with his 
own natural “ padding." at the Gallery of Illustration — 
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W. M. Thackeray. 

From u crayon drawiiifr by K, Goodwyn J.ewia, 
now in thr puKueasion of ilie Koiisii){;lon Library. 


John Leech. 

From a drawing by Sir Inhn Millaia 
in the National Forlruii Gallery. 
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I'toin a photnfirnph hy Mttyall. Albert Smith. 
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a performance 
that is mainly 
memorable as 
having afforded 
Dickens the op- 
portunity he 
grace fully 
seized of send- 
ing his con- 
gratulations to 
Lemon and so 
of bridging over 
the gulf which 
had so long, 
and so unneces- 
sarily, separ- 
ated the two 
men. But as 
an actor, Lemon 

did not shine. Mark Lemon. 

Tn A Worri Th® editor ot Punch (1841-70}. From an 

*** “ vvuiu old photoifraph, kindlv lent by MfB. Alice Martin. 

w 4 -Vi 'Pi'inoVt 'I'hia is one ol the latent photOKrapha taken of 

WlXn XTUnen Mark Lemon, and ia conaidered by his family to be 

—that special the mo.t l.ke him. 

number in which ‘‘ Punch’s ” long-suffering victim, 
Alfred Bunn, at last turned on his tormentors and 
rent them — the appearance on the stage of Lemon 
and other members of the Punch staff is savagely 
attacked. “ Did you ever see them act, Punch ? he 
asks. , ‘‘ Did you ever sec Douglas Jerrold . . and 
Mark Lemon act at Mrs. Kelly’s theatre ? and if so, 
did you ever see such an awful exhibition ? . . . and 




1 ,^ 0 


Shirley Brooka. 

The eecond editor of Pun^ (t87o*74>. 

By perniiMlon of Sir Jeaec Pitnen A Son end (1m ^ropHMofAof (M 
London N^wb, 

Fiw •• A Groat PumbH Editor,* by G. SomcaUyld^* (Pitoha.) 


if, as Ihdy say. they did * hold 
the mirror up to Nature,’ I 
say it was only to cast refiec- 
Hons on her.” Then he smites 
Lemon on other grounds, and 
to show that his satirical critics 
were no better poets than 
himself, proceeds to quote 
Mark’s feeblest verse in ” Fri- 
dolin” and “The Rhine-boat,” 
adding : “In speaking of the 
Castle of Heidelberg, which he 
says is on the Rhine although 
every one else SBys it is on 
the Neckar, he thus apos- 
trophises it : 







J. Stirling Coyna, 

who with Henry Mayhew waa 
for B abort time aaaocialed 
with Maik Lemon in the 
editorahip of Punch, 

From a by Lorn- 

From “ITie Hiitory ef 
Funcht'* by M. H. Spielmann. 
(Caaaell.) 


‘ 'Tis here the north wind loves to hold 
His dreary revels, loud and cold. 

The nettle's bloom’s his daily fare, 

The Toad the guest most welcome there ! !' 

Whether the last line gives the reason why Thickhead 
\i,e, Mark Lemon] visited Heidelberg does not 
appear.” 

It will be readily agreed, 1 think, 
that Mark Lemon’s real achievement 
was his direction of Punch, “ Punch 
and I,” he would say, “ were made 
for each other ” — modestly omitting 
to claim that the making of the 
paper was in considerable measure 
his own. 

When Kbenezer Landclls, the „ w 

, , . j Henry Mnyhew 

engraver on wood, determined on umeiy re.poi 

issuing in London a comic and wST for ' 

satirical journal corresponding to wnhWi'" Leino!nn*tS 
the Paris (^haritari and obtained From l‘'photMraph b 


the adhesion of the printer Joseph 
Last, the latter recommended him b 5 

to seek out the support of Henry 
Mayhew, a genius of journalistic imagination, and 
I a brilliant humorist who might be depended or 
to form a thoroughly capable staff from among his 
own friends and acquaintances. Mark Lemon was 
one of those he first enlisted, and wlien the paper was 
launched, Mayhew, Lemon, and Stirling Coyne (whom, 
^on account of his carelessness and indifference as tc 
his personal appearance, Douglas Jerrold used to dut 
“ Filthy Lucre ”) were the three co-editors. Then 
followed the infantile convulsions of the newly-born 
paper, and when Bradbury & Evans were called in 
to save its life in 1842, Lemon was installed as 
sole editor with Mayhew as suggestor-in-chief — CoyiU 
having retired. Mayhew always felt that Lemon had 
dispossessed him disloyally of his birthright, for it 
he and not Lemon who had imparted to the .^jS^ 
its distinctive character, and it was his ideas that 
secured public approval of its healthy tone and ongt^ 
, humour — his the conception which had 
*' Jiitherto unthought of into the world 
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From a photograph by 
J. cS* C. VVatkino, 


Tom Taylor. 


Third editor ol Punch (i874‘8o). 

humorous, yet serioiisly-intcntioned, journalism — his the 
idea that a comic journal might be a journal of respon- 
sibility. Lemon, however, seeming to ignore any such 
suggestion and radiant with expansive jollity, took 
Mayhew and the rest of “ the boys *' to his bosom ; and 
he made everything quite pleasant and chccrcd every- 
body up as, with his happy, infectious laugh and 
his rollicking chuckle, he fixed himself firmly in the 
saddle from which he was only torn by death on 
May 23, 1870 — scarce two short weeks before his im- 
mortal friend Charles Dickens (who had testified to 
reconcilement by a handshake over Clarkson Stanfield’s 
grave) followed him to 
eternal rest. 

Under the mask of geni- 
ality — or perhaps it should 
be said, aided by his 
natural good humour — Mark 
Lemon controlled with a 
firm and skilful hand the 
fortunes of a paper which 
under his leadership became 
a force in national politics 
to an extent hardly credible 
to the latter-day reader. 

Under him Punch aimed 
at leading public opinion, 
not at the illustrating or 
criticising of the national 
feeling already formed, 

•which later on became its 
. major role; and the inde- 
pendent pens of Jerrold, 

'.Thackeray, Shirley Brooks, 
the others, and the 
^ yesneiis of Leech, Newman, 

V ^^oyle, and Tenniel, were 
fieredy into 



Th« prcMBt «ditor tA Pmtiok, 


Government of 
the day than in 
these usually 
more refined 
times of party 
courtesy and 
party amenities 
there is held to 
be any need for. 

It was Lemon's 
hand, though 
^nainly at May- 
hew's dictation, 
that had indited 
the original pro- 
spectus of Punch 
— when the in- 
tention was to 
call it The 

P tinny Dog— but photo by PValtrr II. Barrwftt Ramsgate, 

it was Lemon’s FrancU C. Burnand. 

, , 1 . Fourth editor of Punch (i88o>xno6). 

rule that gave 

it its direction, albeit the policy was in great measure 
imjjosed by Jerrold just as its cast of fun was imagined 
by Mayhew. Strong as were his henchmen and power- 
ful their personalities. Lemon had the wonderful gift 
of managing men with kindness, once in a while letting 
them feel the grip of the firm hand just to gain their 
respect or to win a point. He might not be the most 
brilliant or the most masterful at the Wednesday Dinner, 
but as he presided at the Table he made all feel that the 
business of the meeting was in his hands. He would 
write sparingly for Punch's pages, for the most part 

confining himself to editing 

those few outside contribu- 
tions that were accepted, 
rejecting the vast majority — 
as when he declined young 
George Augustus Sala’s 
sketches and Dickens’s 
unique offering on the metro- 
politan water-supply, en- 
titled “ Dreadful Hardships 
endured by the Ship- 
wrecked Crew of the 
London” ” Here I sit," 
he said to Mr. E. J. Ellis, 
while rejecting him with a 
charm of manner which 
made the delighted young 
artist feel that he was 
being placed under an 
enormous debt of gratitude 
and obligation to the chief 
— " the kindest and most 
lovable elderly boy," he 
said, " I had ever seen " — 
" here I sit like a great ogre, 
eating up other people’s little 
vreAPunth. hopes. But what am I to do ? 


Mr« Owan Saamaa. 
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Look here " — and he showed him 
the waste-paper basket full of im- 
becility, graphic and literary, that 
the morning post had brought. His 
own Songs for the Sentimental " 
with their bathetic last line at the 
end of each stanza, his pointed 
paragraphs, his mild jokes, his 
cleverish epigrams, and the like, 
comprised the major part of his 
literary performances. But he was 
a genius in suggesting the subjects 
for the cartoons. In the early 
years of Punch, from 1845 to 1847 
— that is to say, while it was con- 
quering its high positi( 3 n not only 
as “ the premier comic,*' but as a 
real political power — Lemon i>ro- 
posed thirty-five subjects, HeViry 
Mayhew twenty, his brother 
Horace fifteen, Jerrold sixteen, 

Thackeray four, and the rest a 
smaller number still. But later on, 
when Leech asserted his fullest powers, tlic other 
members of the staff became rather critics than prime 
suggestors, and devoted their energies to knocking the 
proposals into effective shaj^e. 

And so Mark Lemon laboured on, his amiability, 
his energy, his good humour, and his girth increasing 
as the circulation of the paper increased ; almost 
infallible in his judgment, wise in his administration 
and organisation, firm in his determination to keep the 
paper clean, honest, and fearless — (not that any one of 
the staff would have had it otherwise) level-headed at 
times of crisis, and courageous in the delence of the 
prerogatives, the rights, and j)rivileges of the editorial 
chair when he thought the actions of the j)roprielors 
were making a covert attack njxni them — wherein 
he was whole-heartedly supported by the staff, wlio, 
in their turn, were wont at times to jib a bit, or, in 
summer-time, to shirk their work. Hut whatever 
happened Uncle Mark *' would literally “ come up 


smiling,” laughing down incipient 
revolt, and ignoring the occasi9naI 
derogatory sneer of any one of 
them who felt his own intellectual 
superiority to that of the man 
whose fat caressing palm soothingly 
pressed him back into his place in 
the team. Lemon's patience was 
inexhaustible , he knew exactly how 
to humour whoever needed to be 
humoured — and it was exactly for 
this knack of diplomatic handlings 
which many a bigger man has 
lacked, that he commanded the re- 
s])ect and support of his colleagues 
and of his proprietary chiefs. They 
liked his editorial dignity, his moral 
balance, his nice judgment — where- 
by he kept Punch practically free 
from actions for libel, although every 
number might contain (at a time 
when criticism was far more free 
and outspoken than it is to-day) a 
score of pointed onslaughts ; they appreciated his un- 
sleeping watchfulness and clear-eyed discrimination alike 
as to staff-discussion and the published word. His strategy 
was good, his tactics better, and he was recognised as 
a consummate editor who never slipped and rarely 
blundered during all the nine-and-twenty years that 
he grasj)ed the helm. No wonder that when Mr. 
(jladstone awiuded Mark Lemon's widow a pension of 
one hundred pounds from the Civil List, he took occasion 
to declare that Mark Lemon had “ raised the level of 
comic journalism to its present standard," and that 
Shirley Brooks, s])eaking for the staff in the pages of 
Punch, “ the lullest and most willing testimony that 
the high and noble spirit of Mark Lemon ever prompted 
generous championshij^, ever made ^unworthy onslaught 
or irreverent jest impossible to the pens of those who- 
were honoured by being coadjutors with him." That was 
the fittest tribute from the man whose j)en Lemon had long 
years before declared to be " the gracef idlest in London."’ 



Mark Lemon. 

From un old photojf^i nph, kindly lent by 
Mrs. Alice M«riin. 



' IterK Oaemrm at lfl*14» Crawlay. 




r. CobHen. Sir Robt. Ptel, Sir Jas. Graham. Hi:d«cn. the Kat]»ay King, l.or 1 ndburst. Disraeli. Col SiUborpe. Sir Fredk. Treoch. Emperor of Rassia. 

Mrs. Gamp (Morning Herald j. Mr O'CoimelL Lord Geo. Bentiock. Priuce Ccn^r: Louis PliLiippe. Ibrahim Pash i. King of Naple< 

Lord John RusseO. (jjceo Victoria. Mr. Punch. Mn. Uuik (The Standard j. Lord Brougbam. Duke WethngtoB. 

^ Tom rfaumb 

This and all the other illnstrationa from Punch are reprodnced by the kind permission of the proprietors* Messrs. Brsdbnry* Agnew ft Co. 
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A PAGE FROM “PUNCH/* 

(VoL. I. No. 4. August 7. 1841.) 
LITERARY RECIPES. 


HOW TO COOK UP A FASHIONABLE NOVEL. 

Take a consummate puppy — M.P.*s preferable (as they 
are generally the softest, and don't require much pressing) 
j— — ^bastc with self- 

^oiiccit — stuff 
^ with slang — sca- 

maudlin 
sentiment — hasl? 

■ up with a popular 

WILL BE OUT SHORTLY. publisllcr— silH- 

mcr down with 

preparatory advertisements. Add six reams of gilt-edged 
paper grate in a thousand quills — garnish with marble 
covers, and morocco backs and corners. Stir up with 
magazine puffs — skim off sufficient for preface. Shred 
scraps of French and small-talk Very fine. Add supierffnc 
^ satin stocks " — ** bouquets *’ — “ opera-boxes *’ 
a duel "—an elopement— St. George's Church —silver 
bride favours — eight footmen — four postilions - -the like 
number of horses — a. “ dredger ” of smiles — some filtered 
tears— 4ial£-mourning for a dead uncle (the better if he 
has a twitch in his nose), and serve with anything that 
. will bear " fritUring.** 

A SENTIMENTAL DITTO. 

{By the same Author,) 

Take a young lady — dress her in blue ribbons —sprinkle 
vdth innocence, spring 
flowers, and primroses. K > 

I^rocure a Baronet (a Lord R ' 

if in season); if not, a 
depraved " younger son ' ’ 1 

^ «-*-tiim him with 6cart6, 
rouge et noir, Epsom, 

Derby, and a slice of 
Crockford's. Work up 
with rustic cottage, an 
aged father, blind mother, 
and little brothers and 
sisters in brown holland 

pinafores. Introduce lockf on the human uNUEH-oANniNo. 
;mOck abduction — strong dose of virtue and repentance. 

' Serve up with village church - happy parent— delighted 
; daughter — reformed rake — blissful brothers — syren sisters 
.. —and p^ect denouement. 

: N.B. — Season with perspective christcuiing and post- 

poned epitaph. 

A STARTLING ROMANCE. 

, Take a small boy, charity, factory, carpenter's appren- 
. iice^ or otherwise, as occasion may serve — stew him well 
down in vice — ^garnish largely with oaths and flash songs — 
boil him in a cauldron of crime and improbabilities. Season 
equally with good and bad qualities — infuse petty larceny, 
affection, benevolence and burglary, honour and house- 
breaking, amiability and arson — boU all gently. Stew 
down a mad mother — a gang of robbers — several pistols — 

\ a bloody knife. Serve up with a couple of murders— 

and season with a hanging- 

N.B. — ^Altcr the ingredients 
..'ll • to a beadle and a workhouse— 

■ . the scenes may be the same. 

but the whole flavour of vice 
will be lost, and the boy will 
' ^ turn out a perfect pattern. — 

ijgr Strongly recommended for 

- vi^vsfifo ' A ,»! slib . IB THE pREEs. wcak Bto ltt ic h a ; ^ ^ . 

. .'A-'. A'*-'-*' 


THE DiaOWMBD. 


AN HLSTORICAL DITTO. 

Take a young man six feet high — mix up Mrith a horse- 
draw a squire from his father’s estate (the broad-shouldered 
and loquacious are the best sort) — prepare 
both for potting (that is. exporting). When rf Fi 
abroad, introduce a well-pounded Saracen |1 LJ0LJ 

— ^a foreign princess — stew down a couple 1 ■ f"**"*1 

dwarfs and a conquered giant — fill two . I Ij { 
sauce-tureens with a prodigious ransom. | 

Garnish with garlands and dead Turks. | 

Serve up with a royal marriage and cloth | jTBFy 
of gold. I I^B^I 

A NARRATIVE. "‘‘nflQwU. 

Take a distant village — ‘follow with high- 
road — ^introduce and boil down pedlar, disowiied 

gut his pack, and cut his throat --hang 
liim up by the ^ heels — when done enough, let his brother 
cut him down — get both into a stew — pepper the real 
murderer — ^grill the innocent for a short time — then take 
them off, and pul delinquents in their place (these can 
scarcely be broiled loo much, and a strong fire is particu* 
larly recommended). When real perpetrators are done, 
all is complete. 

If the parties have been poor, serve up with mint sauce, 
and the name of the enriched suffcrei . 


niOCiRAPHV OF KINGS. 

Lay in a large stock of “ gammon ” and pennyroyal — 
carefully strip and jiare all the tainted parts away, when 
this can be done without destroying the whole — wrap it 
up in printed paper, containing all possible virtues — baste 
with flattery, stuff with adulation, garnish with fictitious 
attributes, and a strong infusion of sycophancy. 

Serve up to prepared courtiers, who have been previously 
well seasoned with long-received pensions or sinecures- 


, 'i 


i'iW' 










«lNthitalib«ry?’' 

**Th«fi J0t me have the iest Humber of Hemily Flte-Hoibei&^' 


' ' ' IriMi Pmteh^ bM* ’ - 
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im BOOKMAN” PRIZE COMPETITIONS. 


NOVEMBER, 1909. 

to these competitions (each on a separate sheet bearing the name and address of the sender) should 

he forwarded not later than the i$th of the month to 

" The Prize Page," The Bookman, Messrs. Hodder & Stoughton, Warwick Square, E.C. 


Note. — We have received many\ complaints from Colonial and Indian readers that they are debarred by the 

^ time limit from taking part in our Competitions, To meet this difficulty, the dale fixed above for sending in 

answers will not henceforth apply to Competitors resident abroad, except in the case of competition No. 2 ; answers 

; from foreign or Colonial readers for competitions i, 3, and 4 (the subjects of these being the same each month) 

' wiU be admissible to the first competitions that are adjudicate upon after the date of their receipt. 


I. — Pl Prize of Half a (iuiNEA is offered for the best 

quotation from English verse api)licable to any 
review or the name of any author or book 
appearing in this number of The Bookman. 
Preference will be given to quotations of a 
humorous nature. 

II. — A Prize of Three New Novf.ls is offered for the 

best Christmas greeting in four lines of verse. 


LOVE. THE THIEF. By Helen Mathers. 

“ When he kissed me and bade me adieu witli a sigh, 

By the light of the sweetest of moons. 

Oh I how little I dreamt I was bidding good-bye 
'I'o my missis's teapot and spoons.'* 

Hoot>. l.tncs to Alary {Old Dailey Ballads). 

(Richard O’Neill, Anglesea House, Ipsw^ich ; Mrs. J. A. 
Thomas, ('heriton, Knighton Drive, I-eiccster ; and 
Miss Jessie Gresham, 2, Doan Avenue, Newton 
Heath. Manclicstcr.) 


III. — A Prize of Half a Guinea is offered for the 
best review in not more than one hundred 
words of any recently published book. Com- 
petitors should give the names of authors and 
publishers at liead of their reviews. 

;V. — A copy of The Bcx^kman will be sent post tree 
for twelve months to the st'iuler of the best 
suggestion for The Bookman Competitions. 
The Editor reserves the right to use any sug- 
gestion submitted. 

V. -This month we offer an additional ])rize ot a 
handsome and heautiJully illustrated Christinas 
book for the best list of the twelve most 
humorous short stories, or the twelve most 
humorous single chajiters from any books in the 
Englisli language. 

RESULTS OF COMPETITIONS 
FOR OCTOBER. 

I. — ^A Prize of Half a Guinea is awarded to Miss 
Constance Ursula Kerr, Manse, Dirleton R.S.O., 
East Lothian, for tlie following : 

THE PRODIGAL FATHER. By J. Siorer Clousion. 

** We bore him home, and wc put him to lied, 

And we told his wife and his daughter 
To give him next morning a couple of red 
Herrings with soda water. 

“ Loudly they talked of the money that's gone, 

And his lady began to upbraid him ; 

But little he recked, so they let him snore on 
' 'Neath the counterpane just as we laid him. 

; R. H. Barham, Ingoldsby Legends. 

Other quotations received are : 
f tiV AFOOT IN ENGLAND. By W. H. Hudson. 

' << Travel-sore and weak, 

, . ,, Will there be bods for me and all who seek ? 

' . , C. G. Rossetti. Uphill. 

Kennedy, D'Anvere House. Banbury, Oxon.) 


AN ESSAY IN RECONSTRUCTION. By John Avscough. 

llutnply Uumpty sa t on a wall, 

Humpty Dumpty had a great fall ; 

All the king’s horses and all the king’s men. 

Could not put Humpty Dumpty together again." 

Nursery Rhyme. 

(Miss E. M. Gray, 4, Biilstrode Street, W.) 


KAT*riNliSS. Hv Maud Stkpney Rawson. 

“ \ fcathiT lK*d had rvery man, 

Warm slippers and hot-water can, 

Brown Windsor jrum the captain's store, 

A valet, loo, to every four.” 

W. S, Cii.UKRi, Captain Reece. 

(Evelyn M. .M')bott, Tlie Croft, Old Mai ton, Yorkshire.) 

II. — .'\s this Prize, for the earliest passage from English 
T.iterature forecasting aviation, has to be divided 
between three competitors, wc arc sending Two 
New Novels to eacli of them, viz. : Phyllis J. 
Lithaner, of 3. St. James’s Mansions, West 
Hampstead, N.W. ; Henry M. -Riley, 79, Mere 
Rtiad, Leicester ; and A. Cecil Piper, 145, 
Queen’s Park Road, Brighton, each having sent 
in the following from R()gt?r Bacon (1214 — 1294) : 

*' I will speak only of things pertormed by art and Nature, 
wherein shall be nothing magical, and first, by the figuration of 
art, there may be made instruments of navigation without men 
to rowe in them as great ships to brooke the sea, only with ono 
man to steere them and they shall sayle far more swiftly than 
if they were full of men ; also chariots that shall move with an 
unspeakable force, without any living ereaturc to stoero them. 
Likewise an instrument lu.iy be made to fly withall, if one sit in 
the niid.st of the instrument and doe turn an engine, by which 
the wings, being artificially compo.scd, may beat the ayre after 
manner of a flying bird." 

Many other aj^jiropriate quotations from Dr. Johnson, 
Cowley, Erasmus Darwin, Bishop Wilkins, Lord Lytton, 
Francis Bacon, Shakespeare, Tennyson, etc., have been 
submitted (the same passages from Erasmus Darwin, 
Johnson, and Tennyson being in special favour) by 
Miss V. Darwin Huish (Derby), Miss Macadam (St. 
Andrews, N.B.), Stella Speck (Bedford), J. Lloyd 
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From among the large number of other 
reviews submitted we select for printing : 

MARS AS THE ABODE OF LIFE. By Professor 
Lowell. (Macmillan.) 

Seldom is a book dealing with the result of scientific 
research read with the breathless interest with which 
all intelligent readers must scan these pages. As a 
forecast of the future of our race on earth, we have 
a sketch of the present condition of the Martians, 
engaged in a struggle for life on the waterless Martian 
deserts. Professor Lowell finds proof of the Martians' 
(;xistciice in their visible achievements — the huge 
canals fed by Polar snows, and the contrived oases. 
In this book we find a vision of romance which is 
solidly built upon hard scientific fact. 

(Agnes M. Tannahill, ii, Highburgh Terrace, 
Glasgow West.) 

CKCUJA KIRKHAM'S SON. By Mrs. Kenneth 
Combe. (Blackwood.) 

It is dilTicull to know which to admire most — Cecilia 
Kirkham or Cecilia Kirkham's son — the one who gives 
up all she has. even her life's blood, for love — or the 
other who gives up his ambitions and his life's career 
in pity and remorse. Helen, with her woman's 
sympathy, courage and love; General Estcourt, with 
his harmless flirtations ; the deep-laid yet novel plots 
of the Indians for their revenge ; all give a splendid 
background for the treatment of this grand theme — 
a mother's love for her son and a son's care for his 
mother." 

(Miss Irene Lalondc, 12, Lanclemann Terrace, 
Weston-super-Mare.) 

We select for special commendation the 
review's received from W. B. Ridsdale (Glou- 
cester), Miss Flc^renrc (iraham Stirling (Comrie), 


(Dcnigned by George Augustu* Sala.) 

The little figures repreaent men and women of the time ; lying on the atage arc 
members of the Fumc/i aialT- Thackeray, Horace Mayhew, Jerrold, and othera. 

From *‘The History of PitMc/i,*' by M. H. Spielmann. {(!aa»ell.) 

Jones (Barry, S. Wales), L. B. Wood (Howdon, Cheshire), 
Miss S. A. Hony (Pew'sey, Wilts), Klsic Kippon (Hull), 
Mrs. Chas. Wright (Sutton), Miss G. Mitchell (Linton), 
Kate Capper (Saffron Walden). Kew H. Cotton Smith 
(Grantham), Annie Halten (Oswestry), Agnes Robertson 
(Camberwell, S.E.), Mrs. J. E. Cravvshaw (Blackburn), 
Miss Bennett (New* Barnet). Elijoabeth J. Lawrence 
(Lonmay), C. A. Bayley (Bangor), Rev. Hern 
(Rowlands Castle), A. F. Taylcr (Matlock). Margaret 
A. M. Macalister (Cambridge). Mrs. Leslie (Eddleston 
N.B.), Evelyn M. Abbott (Old Malton. Yorks), and 
others. 

Ill, — A Prize of Half a Guinea lor the best review . 
in not more than a hundred w'ords is awarded 
to M. WiNDEATT Roberts, of Chudleigh House, 
Bideford, for the following ; 

THE BIRTH OF MODERN ITALY. By Jessie White 
Mario. (Unwin.) 

The Italian Risorgimento in.9pired many writers, and notably 
women, to their best work, infecting them doubtless with the 
high idealism which actuated the patriots. Among the mo.st 
fervent disciples of Mazzini was Signora Mario, who.se posthumous 
papers, edited by Duke Litta-Visconti-Arese, are practically a 
biography of her hero. She throws fresh light on hi. s doings in 
England, and incidentally proves us innocent of the actual 
betrayal of the Bandiera brothers to Austria. Her book, coloured 
by republican prejudice against Cavour, is a mine for future 
hutorians, but, in leaving the 'final unification untold, hardly 
warrants the title given it. 



From Legends of Number Nip/’ by Murk LsinoiiiJttasHaUd ky . 
Cbsrlee Koonc. 

(By pormlnlpA of Mosers, MumlUso.) ^ 
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( omediatis ) ; 

\>\er Btitha 

Wacldington Samutl J 

Welsh Jane 
Whitt law David 
Whittier J Cr 

Williams Braiisbv as Scrooge ’ 

Williams Lieut John O 5 

W mtt I ton t.arl 1 

Wien Sir t hiistophei 

Wvndham, Hoiaci J 


SOME CONTRIBUTORS TO VOL. XXXVI. 


l^OF JeiHN Adams 
A St John Adcock. 

Vi\ E A Axon 
Hnnkv Bafaikin 
Rev C anon Barrv, D.D. 
F (» Bltianv . 

Francis Bic-kley- 
F. J Cos 
JOSRPH ClAVrON 
Blanciik Warrf Cormsm. 
Waiter dp la Mare 
James Doiu.ias. 

Maurice Buxton Forman. 
Ashley Gthson. 

David Gow 
W^ALFOR iD 1 > GrQSN. 
F'RANIt Hambi,. 


M Sn Re,p Hkndtrson 
David Houof 
(ttvj Hoi 1 and 
KeiCEK iNe.PEN 
Waitir H James. 

Walter Ifrhold 
F. E Kvpplv. 

CouLSON Kern AH AN. 

Arthur Lewis 
M H H Macariney. 

1) Macmiilan. 

Annie Matheson. 

LEWIS Melvillt 
Cranstoum Mbtcalpe. 

Dr Jambs Moffatt 
W. Robertson Niloll, LL.D. 
T E. Page. 


Stiphen J'aoli 
J E. Patiekson 
Edward IHjrcei i 
W\ F. Purvis 
A M Ramsay 
Stephen Reynolds 
Prof. George Saintsbukv. 
George Sampson 
C. S. Saroisson 
H. Spfncbr Scoir. 

Thomas Sbccombb. 

Edward Thomas, 

Arthur Wauoh. 

Gaibraith Welch. 

Henry B. Wheatley^ 
Kate Dougaab WxGaifV^ > 
Edward Wright. 
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P. E. Deggan (Gloucester), Miss Parry D. Reden 
(Walsingham), E. A. G. Kerr (Edinburgh), Joan Main- 
waring (Brockley, S.E.), Mary C. Jobson (Middleton- 
one-Row, Durham), Mrs. Graham Stirling (Glenfarg), 
Miss M. I. Shaw Stewart (Bournemouth), Evelyn M. 
Abbott (Old Malt on), A. S. Hickey (Dukinfield), 
J. D. Davies (Chelsea, S.W.), Constance Ursula 

Kerr (Dirleton), Florence Editli Karn (Gloucester), 
Mattie K. A. Nesbitt (Upper Norwood, S.li!.), 

Miss E. O. Browne (Worcester). Vivien Ford (Clifton), 
John Hood (Ayr), W. G. Hanson (West Bromwich), 


Mrs. Alice M. Sykes (Huddersfield), Rev. H. Cotton 
Smith (Grantham), Miss J. A. Jenkins (Liver- 
pool), Arthur E. Price (Cardiff), Mildred Hammond 
(Buxton), Mrs. Wright (Sutton), Elsie Rippon (Hull), 
Miss D. M, Ford (Gloucester), David Scott (St. 
Andrews). Rev. G. M. V. Hickey (Dukinfield), and 
L. B. Wood (Bow’don). 

IV. — The Prize of One Year’s Surscription to “ The 
Bookman is awarded to M. F. Lusty, Clayton 
Hospital Wakefield. 


THE STORY OF ANN VERONICA. 

By Dr. William Barry. 


O UGHT Mr. Wells to liavc written lliis book ? * 1 

throw out the question for debate in those literary 
clubs which are tired of discussing Ibsen and Tolstoy. 
It may be argued from three points of view, as 
the artist, the ethical tcaclier, the searcher into life 
takes it up ; neverllieless, one is the judge and one 
alone, whom I will term the consc ienre. A line ])iece 
of workinanslhp does not justily its title to e.\ist if it 
is immoral ; and many aspects of life ought never 
to be shown before the ])ublic. Would a censor of 
fiction have allowed “ Ann A'eronic a ” to a|>])ear ? 
That note of interrogation sounded loud as 1 went 
over these chapters in whicli Mr. Wells lias given to 
his miscellaneous audience a story of Free l.ove. i’or 
iny part, I cannot be satisfied that the picture .should 
have been held up wlitTe all the world may insjiect 
it ; but why do 1 say jiicture ? ('all the thing a sermon 
on the wrong side, a text in which the lawless young 
woman sujqilies the incident while her man ul letters 
drives home the philosophy. Light reading, indeed 1 
No, but a passionate justification ol instinc t run v.uld. 
These be thy Hot (iospcllers, O England, wlio would 
lead thee out of the lioiise of bondage -into the wilder- 
ness of Sin, and leavx* thee there. 

Miss Ann Veronica Stanley was (or shall we say is .'*) 
a scatter-brained girl, bnniglit up in the common 
English way, who dabbles in l)iology yet remains as 
ignorant as before of its meaning. Her creator, Mr. 
Wells, would probably have invented a tyj>e more 
consistent if he were writing in French ; but the circu- 
lating library is at this hour distracted by a struggle 
between old conventions and new daring, so that a 
story-teller even of audacious purpose cannot do the 
thing he would. However, it shall be granted that 
the amateur students at Tredgold College who dis- 
sected and anatomised were absurdly Victorian still, 
in spite of their demonstrations. Miss Veronica runs 
away from home to enlarge her experience, though 
really in search of a husband, after refusing one aesthetic 
Simple Simon whose name was Teddie Widgett, and 
. ' ^ Veronica/' By H. G. Wells. 68. (Fisher Unwin.) 


one solemn but devoted verse-maker, clearly Gilbertian 
in i)hrasc and style, tlie heavy Mr. Manning. Her 
father has never done anything which he ought to 
have left undone ; but a sister lias married into the 
theatre, a brother is eccentric, an aunt is cxasperatingly 
commonplace, and the girl finds life at liome intolerable. 
She elojies to London, tries to find work, cannot get 
any which is not wonderful, as she had never been 
trained, unless to the carmine-staining of specimens — 
and is brought uj") in front of the usual dilemma, starve 
or sin. How it was that Ann Veronica did not foresee 
all this, taught in scores of novels and visible around 
her in other young persons, we fail to be informed. 
She must keep on being an iv^ciiue else the story w’ould 
lall to pieces. Jhit, of course, Mr. Wells draws or 
rather sketches vigorously, flings out many bright 
thoughts rn passajtt, and displays once more his apti- 
tude (let us baptise it in this way) for the Higher 
Journalism, a gift which he shares with Mr. Chesterton, 
Mr. Belloc, and other brilliant inqu'ovisers who write 
while they run. He is all alive — a flntleririg e.vanescent 
life — here to-day and gone to-morrow, being fed on the 
current delusions known as modem ideas. 

Failing in the labour market. Aim \'eronira must 
cajiture a mate who will sujq^orl Iier. and the book 
resolves itself into an equation of four terms. .Shall 
she accept Manning, who ahN ays jiroposes marriage ? 
Or take the ignominious terms thrust on lier in a violent 
ugly scene by the libertine Ramage ? Or coinjiel the 
not much less of a libertine. Capes, already burdened 
with a wife, to quit his luinourable station and run otf 
with her to Switzerland } One feeds embarrassed in 
reporting a plot so little relieved from the grosser ele- 
ments, well known in French novels and there sometimes 
heightened by graces (^f composition ; but I am bound 
to rehearse what the author has chosen to set down. 
Observe a fresh feature in our home romances at least 
more strongly marked than liitherto. Ann Veronica is 
a kind of hesitating George Sand, but quite ready to 
follow her instinct as soon as it declares itself powerfully 
enough. She conquers the vague and feeble Capes. 
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who just obeys her» muttering all the while that he 
knows they are degraded and that the law is right. 
Now here the story should end ; it is vile and base, but 
logical on the anarchist principles which, to my pro- 
found regret, Mr. Wells glorifies by the lips of his heroine 
and Woman who Did. But he tags on a wholly useless 
epilogue. By some unexplained means, by death or 
divorce, the knot of the previous marriage is untied. 
The anarchists go through legal forms ; the father 
relents ; the curtain falls on a united family party ; 
Ann Veronica is Mrs. Capes. That such things might 
happen is conceivable ; but when they happen, the 
story commits suicide. Free Love would then be no 
more than a passing fit of hysteria and school-girl 
tantrums ; all the fine talk of Ann Veronica melts into 
air, and her elopement signifies nothing. Its interest 
was — ^mark it well, too careless reader-- the defiance 
C)f law in obedience to an impulse seemingly more 


I , 

divine. That question is one of Satan’s mastar^pro^ 
blems, fitted to be the seed-plot of tragedy. Are we 
to think of Mr. Wells as a hesitating anarchist, or as 
wedded to Free Love, but keeping a business eye on 
the possibilities of circulation ? Be that as it may, 
the force, the impetus of his pleading drives towards 
social wreckage. I know how the stupidity which mis- 
names fiction as light reading will scorn a critic in. whose 
judgment the novel appears to be, like the newspaper, 
a most effective medium of scattering false ideas. But 
what is that to me ? Mr. Wells is one of the few to 
whom thousands listen. He has a great responsibility 
and may do infinite good or harm I think " Ann 
Veronica ** imperfect as a work of art, though picturesque 
and exciting, persuasive against the great human 
law which bridles passion, and therefore dangerous to 
every woman into whose hands it is likely to fall. And 
I wish Mr. Wells had not written it. 


1Rew Books. 


SINNERS BOTH.* 

Two new works have just passed through my hand, 
.^biographical studios of the two famous English writers 
most fondly cherished by the British Public, quite apart 
from their intrinsic merits, for the precious scandal rom- 
nected with their lives and writings. Professor Cross of 
Yale has just given us the first complete, careful, and 
accurate biography of Sterne. With immense labour he 
has perhaps exhausted the search for original authorities, 
sifting out numerous forgeries, interjiolations, and per- 
versions, and has brought together a great mass of new 

• details, much of them valuable, but most trivial and 
uninteresting. Such grave trifling as the twenty-five 
pages wasted on the “ Watch-coat,*’ a very ordinary little 
pasquinade, only ends by presenting Sterne in an atmo- 

• sphere of infinite littleness. Professor < ross traces very use- 
fully the sources and working out of Sterne’s best ideas and 
creations. Naturally he overdoes it. The fault of most 
modern critics, as of writers on myth like Max Muller, is 
that they undervalue the average human powers of imagina- 
tion, invention, and mendacity. Of course Dr. Slop was 
a spiteful caricature of John Burton. But the Shandies 

Toby and Trim and Bramble and Honour and Becky 
Sharp and Gamp and Pecksnifi are more living and lifelike 
'than the puppets in a penny novelette, not because they 
were drawn from models, but because their creators had 
more fertile brains and more dexterous pencils. Sterne 
was a hungry, touting, literary and social a<l venturer, no 
better than his fellows of lo-day ; “ 'IVisiram Shandy ” owed 
much to luck and timeliness. All the same, it is a great 
literary monument — one of the world-books. Not only 
did it work a revolution whose influence, for good and 
bad, is not yet exhausted, but in itself it was a superb 
achievement of impudent genius. If only Sterne had 
written it more carefully, more conscientiously, and sup- 
pressed his trumpery ** Sermons ** and his nauseous 

Journey.” we might have worshipped him as an author, 

' and tried to forget what he was as a man. 

And this Professor Cross teUs us all too plainly, though 
naturally in his zeal for his hero he tries to put the best 
' colour on the ugly facts, which, I own. he never suppresses 
or consciously misrepresents. And how repulsive it all 

• ** Life and Times of Laurence Sterne.” By Wilbur L. Cross. 
10a dd. net. (Macmillan.)—” Byron— Tto Last Phase.” By 
, mchardl pdgeumbe. itos. 6d* net. 


is ! Take first Sterne’s literary conscience. Mere Grub 
Street morality. A crafty huckster, without reverence 
for great literature, in short a literary adventurer, he 
wrote with the one object of buying at the least cost of 
trouble the greatest amount of luxury and pleasure — just 
to indulge his Vriiiity and vices. Again and again we see 
him, exhausted in purse ami health by a London season 
of flashy dissip.iiion, rolling home to his jiarsoiiagc ” in 
his own carriage ” to huddle together in fev^erish haste 
whatever he could purloin, or invent to tickle the public — 
the seasoning of indecency was surely a dehbi'ratc bait— 
and then hurrying back to town to tout and peddle his 
wares, and wallow again in the mire. Even his revela- 
tion, his new evangel — simple humanity portrayed with 
loving feeling and lit up with lambent humour— was but 
a hapiiy thought, an artful experiment, adopted when in 
the fifth volume he had exhausted his Kabelais and 
Browne and himself. Just as later on, to make a fresh 
sensation, he degraded natural feeling to mawkish sentiment. 

And a social adventurer too. Here Professor Cross, very 
pardonably, is misled by imfamilianty with the vagaries 
of English society tlien and now. He tliinks that Sterne 
floated gaily on the cream of Yorkshire social cream, 
and that Hall-Stevcnson (Sterne’s Eugenius) was a very 
inagniflcenl personage — that ridiculous, low profligate and 
obscene scribbler ! The fact is that Sterne’s congenial 
associates through life were Eugenius and his ” Crazy 
Hall ” gang, with their London allies. He may have dined 
with some grander neighbours — but the libertine chaplain 
was then a favourite ornament of the festive board. He 
goes to London sind we arc told Society is enraptured with 
him. Yes, but only for the hour. ” Tristram ” happened to 
become the rage, and the author was lionised — that is all. 
HiS social success is here based chiefly on his own boasting , 

, letters home, and Sterne was a sad liar. No doubt Leo 
was invited ever3rwhcre — one duke even gave him a silver \ 
ink-pot—- but it is admitted ominously that next season 
his fine friends had dropped off and he had to tout for s’ > 
fresh ones — and so again the next. Two goOd^ judges 
pronounced him a bore, as we should probAbly firo hiitn | 
to-day, and the compliments of others, here jtefaded^. 
seem complacencies inspired more by his works that! 
person. My memory is rusty, but 1 recall no contemp<iriKy;,v 
praises of his character or bearing that ceWy* u^'elght, ' .A 
/^focial paraelte-^hwfdly niorc, ^ 
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' As S.'boy 1 read the Sentimental Journey** with a 


' vague shame-faced shrinking as at some prodigious ob- 
scenity, some mysterious, veiled uncleanness »the brutalities 
of Pickle seemed but honest fun — and seeing through the 
, fine sentiment, as most boys can. Ever since, the man 
Sterne has been to me intensely repulsive, so in treating 
his character I might go too far, and loo long. Pick 
out from Professor Cross all the facts, and lest them by the 
most indulgent moral standard —the real Sterne will 
emerge, a portent and a warning. We must despise — 
ought we to pity ? Hardly. His one aim was “ a short 
life and a merry one,** and he achieved it. Excuse him > 
Whom may we not excuse ? Sterne came of bad blood 
on both sides. He was born with brilliant genius, high 
spirits, the facile good-nature of the spendthrift, with 
a thirst for sensual pleasures, but without principle. He 
never came under a moral influence strong enough to 
raise and purify him. Above all he was diseased, body 
and mind —the typical consumptive— founder of the 
Poitrinaire School of Sentiment. Sterne and his Maria, and 
Grisette. and Miss Fourman telle “ of the York concerts.** 
and his Eliza — the whole thing is tubercidous. But to 
excuse is to accuse. 

Turn wc to a ditferent reprobate hero and a different 
book. Bui “ Byron -The T-ast Phase ** is really two 
totally distinct works. Of the first — the East Phase, a 
valuable account of Byron’s expedition to help the Greeks - 
little can here be said. Most of us have carelessly supposed 
that he went forth under an impulse of vanity and senti- 
mental gush for oppressed nationalities.” Mr. Edgeumbe 
undeceives us. Byron had no delusions ; he knew the 
Greeks only too well. lie was looking round for some 
way of using his matured powers lor good, and set out 
‘list on tlic chance of being of use. If he achieved little 
before he was cut oil, it was simply because he was a 
prudent statesman instead of a rash adventurer. Had he 
lived to accept the Greek crown, he might have made 
some fine history. Mr. Kdgciimbe shendd be read ; he 
has proved his iioint. For tnvself, with shame for jwist 
ignorance and injustice. 1 own that the jiurity of Byron’s 
motives, his unselfish devotion, .ind noble sacrifice cffac:e 
all youthful errors, and that in him England had thrown 
away a patriot and statesman of rare c'our.ige, i^rudem e, 
and political sagacity. 

The other half of the book is a retort to the late Lord 
Lovelace’s ” Astartc.” Mrs. Stowe’s revelations I utterly re- 
jected at the time as evidently founded on stupid misunder- 
standings, in spite of my then violent prejudice against 
Byron. So when his grandson -and such a grandson — 
sought to purge his grandmother from the vernal charge 
of credulity and harshness, by bolstering up the daninivg 
charge against his grandf.ither, I chose not to read. But 
Mr. Edgeumbe did it for us, with stern and watchful eye, 
Astarte must be a mad, bad book, though I confess some 
quotations read rather well. The author, with Lady 
Byron’s jealously guarded papers all before him, professed 
to have found full proofs of Byron’s guilt, but produced 
none of any value. He rested his case mainly on certain 
letters of Mrs. Leigh to Lady Byron (in 1816) making full 
confession, yet audaciously said : “It is unnecessary to 
produce these letters here, as their contents are confirmed 
and made sufficiently clear by the correspondence of 1819, 
given in another chapter.” Which confirmed tiolAfwg ! This 
is but a specimen of his juggling with documents, which 
Mr. Edgeumbe has so severely castigated. Astarte offers 
only insinuations — so no more of it. 

Mr. Edgeumbe is an excellent destructive, but his con- 
structive methods are sometimes disappointing. He too 
has a disclosure to make, “ reveals an incident which 
during Byron’s lifetime was known only by those who 
vrere pledged to silence.” But he ” regrets being unable 
’incKre precisely to indicate the source of the information ” I 
^J^oveover. for no earthly reason that I can see he somehow 


shrinks from putting the Incident in plain words, but 
argues round it, and leaves it to be inferred from a clause 
here and there. And instead of discussing and explaining 
away the obvious practical difficulties of the Incident, he 
coolly ignores them, and like Lord Lovelace falls back 
on quotations from Byron’s poems, equally blind to allu- 
sions which tell tlie other way. No doubt he has the 
best of the argument, but it is a pierilous one at best. 
Ingenuity might thus convict even the immaculate Words- 
worth of the blackest crimes. Mr. Edgeumbe must have 
been stnctly tongue-tied to have bungled his disclosure 
so badly. 

Wc knew that at sixteen Byron fell in love with Mary 
f ha worth, who then married Squire Musters, had children^ 
separated (spring of 1813), went mad (1816). recovered, 
went back to husband (1817), died (1832). Now for the 
Disclosure, which the Discloser has done his best to dis- 
credit by bungling reticence. He begins by proving from 
the poems and letters that Byron loved Mary all his life 
(or. as I should say, thought he did whenever he was in 
low spirits). He then says the fact was suppressed that 
Byron met her again during the summer of 1813, and 
seduced her. (It seems they were country neighbours — 
where ? — and that the liaison lasted months, but Mr. 
Edgeumbe is all elusive mist.) Next come vague hints of 
“consequences,” etc., and proofs of Byron’s distraction. 
And next wc are told that Mrs. Leigh’s fourth child was 
born “about April 15, 1814,” and christened Medora. 
Positively that is all ! The reader is supposed to have 
divined the scend , which later on is discreetly and gradually 
taken for granted. Why this mystery ? Why not state 
the case plainly — thus : Mrs. Musters, a separated wife, 
was “ in trouble ” by Byron. His sister, Augusta Leigh, 
is consulted. They conspire. She feigns pregnancy. In 
April Mary lies in secretly, and Mrs. [.cigh carries out a 
phantom aciouchcment. The baby is forwarded privately 
and becomes Miss Medora Leigh. That is all. Is it so 
very iiTnvrit cable ? 

1 -ct me say at once that after careful study I accept 
this story until it is disproved, for more reasons than I 
could explain here. But can wc seriously expect the 
public to swallow such .1 mere skeleton tale ^ Awkward 
questions will be asked. 

To most of these, however, answers have already occurred 
to me winch would hard I v*- strike the prepossessed bio- 
grapher. These* answers and some inquiry into the 
bearing of the Incident upon the origin and growth of 
the Mythic Scandal, I may jierhaps put forward hereafter, 
if required. One would only turn batk to so odious a 
jiagc in the luqic of helping to obliterate it for e\er. 

Of Byron the Repnibate Genius, nothing final can be 
said, even after a century of cavilling. We admire him 
and sympathise with him at times -never quite love and 
then we again detest him. and feel lliat leniency is dis- 
loyalty to conscience. If we cannot excuse, we can at 
least explain. Like Sterne, he came of evil parentage 
on both sides. His early nurture was unworthy of the 
heir of a cannibal chief - .it school and college he was 
neglei'ted in the good old way. No mentor to force him 
to pause and reflect a net resolve before starting on his 
life journey -never a friend, not even llobhoiise, strong 
enough to grajiple with his strength. His passionate nature 
needed, but never found, (‘ompletion in love. A great man. 
he could only have been redeemed by a great woman, one 
who while charming his senses could by her nobility of soul 
tame his pride and command his reverence. Guicciolo was 
amiable, sensible, and good, but not strong. Creatures like 
Lady Caroline and the Clements woman soon disgusted 
him. He had to fall back on constancy to a mere dream 
or make-believe, and go on loving Mary Cha worth just 
because she was out of his reach. Otherwise she seems to 
have been a very ordinary British female. From the 
society of the regency, its brutality and meanness varnished 
over with Sterne’s sickly sentiment, Byron revolted wisely 
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if not too well. Disdaining to discriminate among the 
crowd beneath him. he allowed base things like Hunt to 
crawl too close. A powerful, clear, practical mind with 
a latent strain of madness — a perversity which made 
him his own worst enemy. Though poetry was the only 
sphere he had left himself, it was not enough for his energies 
or ambition. The truth is that he made a bad start in 
life, and died before he had mapped out a new course. 
But it is idle to excu^se where we do not understand. And 
after all, if Sterne had minded his duty and Byron become 
a well-managed husband, bookmen would have been 
none the happier. 

V. Y 


MR. POPE * 

It was presumably the fact of her having written a bio- 
graphy of Lady Mary Wortley Montagu that first made 
George Paston regard Alexander Pope as fitting subject 
for similar treatment, and thus turn her attention to 
the preparation of these two bulky volumes. In Lady 
Mary the writer had a subject touched with romance, had 
the good fortune to be able to make use of much fresh 
material and to give a full-lcngtli j^ortrait of a woman but 
vaguely known to readers professing some knowledge of 
eighteenth -century life and letters. In Pope, however, she 
has little of these advantages, and the adde<l disadvantage 
of writing about one with whom she evidently has, to use 
Lamb’s euphemistic phrase, an imperfect sympathy, one 
who has been the subjee.t of full-length portraits, and 
” kit-cat ” essays by many notable literary artists. The 
result is, at any rate tt) a reader who was a Popeian in his 
’teens, something of a disaj)])ointmcnt. The book is 
frankly addressed as a "plain chronicle of the life and 
work of the i)oet " to readers with but a slight knowledge 

• “Mr, Pope; His Life and Times." 13y George Paston. 
a vols. 24 s. net. (llutchin.son.) 
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of Pope and his writings. It is a plain chronicle, giving 
the uneventful record of the poet's career with passages 
from his letters, descriptions of and extracts from his 
poems, very little criticism, and scarce as much as might 
be said in extenuation of Pope’s faults. There is 
perhaps too great a tendency in a self-righteous age to 
accentuate the errors of an earlier generation. Pope 
was. physically, a weak man and may have had some of 
the pettiness of spirit, the instinctive cruelty, popularly 
sup]'K>scd to be inherent in such. He has been branded 
with various derogatory epithets, but many of these 
are applicable chiefly because ho so well represented the 
age of artiflciality, of superficial manners, of ton. The 
frank libertinism of the sheer pleasure -loving life of 
the Restoration was perhaps morally healthier than the 
" politeness ’’ of the early part of the following century. 
A polite society generally means a society in which uglinesses 
are presumed not to exist because they are hidden from 
sight. Few of Pope’s illustrious contemporaries were any 
more perfect characters than he. That he lied, that he 
indulged in what we may well regard as double-dealing, 
that he, to use his latest biographer’s phrase, damned sins 
he was inclined to, that he was an unscrupulous opponent — 
all this may be granted, but even so he was the product of 


his age. 

It may be said that the work is more interesting than 
the worker. And here we find ourselves on curiously 
debatcable ground. Most witers agree in stigmatising, 
with varying degrees of forcefulness, " the little wasp 
of Twickenham,” as somebody named him. but as to the 
value of his work, how' it should be regarded, and whether 
it entitles him to the name of poet at all, there is a fine 
division ol opinion. Said Dr. Johnson, ” If Pope be not 
a poet, where is poetry to be found ? ” To Byron Pope 
was a supreme poet, to Thackeray he was ” the greatest 
literary artist that England has seen,” to Lowell he was 
the greatest poet of artificiality and wit — and now Mr. 
Arthur Symons in one of the most masterly works of 
present-day criticism (" The Romantic Movement in 
English Poetry ”) denies him the title? of poet in the true 
sense at all ! I'o Mr. Symons Pope is " but a writer of 
extraordinary prose capacity and finish, who, if he had 
lived in another age, and among genuine poets, would have 
had no more than a plai:e apart, admired for the unique 
thing he could do, but not mistaken for a poet of true 
lineage." To critics who insist Apon imagination, fancy, 
a glow, as it were, of " the light that never was on sea or 
shore.” as necessary to true poetry, it may well be that 
Pope should be denied the name of poet. The generality 
(if readers will, it may be believed, go on insisting that in. 
the house of ]ioetry there are Tnany mcinsions, find that one 


of them is fittingly reserved for those who without being 
able to ” sing ” (to use T.owcirs illustration), are yet 
masters of expressing themselves metrically. For such, 
despite the refiners, Alexander Pope will remain among 
the poets. If, following Mr. Symons, we deny him the title, 
then wc must add to prose and poetry a third literary 
divisioil in which he will unquestionably rank supreme. 

George Paston, in setting forth the story of Pope’s life, 
does not succeed in making him anything more than a 
literary figure, the centre, as it were, of a scattered coterie ; 
she does not seem to have felt such sympathy as is necessary 
to make the central figure of a work of this kind a real per- 
sonality to readers. Thus it is that to a reader with no 
previous knowledge of Pope’s life and character, the poet 
will appear from these pages but a shadowy unsubstantial 
creature. There might well have been— -gathered from the 
ample materials existing — more of descriptive ratter* 
more of an attempt to pass on, as it were, a visualisatioi^ of 
the man and his surroundings, and perhaps leas of the 
merely expository. The biographer has an annoying, 
fondness for innuendo against the moral or Uterary char- .. . 
acter of her subject. In a footnote she tcAB us ** Cowley's 
poetry had gone <€m%, of fashion, but, that Tbpe himMlI;^ v 
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had studied him with great attention is proved by the 


numerous images that he borrowed from him. It was 
just as well for Pope that his contemporaries did not read 
Cowley.*' This is appended to the quotation ; 

“ Who now reads Cowley ? If he pleases yet, 

His moral pleases, not his pointed wit ; 

Forgot his epic, nay, Pindaric art, 

But still I love the language of his heart." 

Surely it is scarcely likely that a popular poet who 
pilfered a neglected poet’s images would draw attention to 
the source of his pilferings. Then, too. in references to 
Pope's ■* flirtations by correspondence," the biographer 
suggests overmuch. It was somewhat the fashion of the 
time to use exaggeration in terms of friendship and affec- 
tion, exaggeration which has to be allowed for by readers of 
an age more reticent in matters of sentiment. While re- 
gretting that George Paston was not able to strike a more 
enthusiastic note, we may welcome her work as a clearly 
told story of Pope's life, a thoughtful exposition of his 
writings and as a possible aid tow^ards a revival of interest 
in the work of a man who, however wc label him, stands as 
one of the dominating literary figures of the eighteenth 
century. 

Waltku Jkrkold. 


THE EPIC OF GARIBALDI * 

Lord Macaulay detdared that he would write -a history 
which would make the young ladies forsake the novels of 
the circulating libraries, aiid his great-nephew has written 
a book of which one reader at least can testify that he 
could not put it down until he had finished th(; story of 
the Sicilian exiiodition and seen Garibaldi safe in l^dcrmo. 

^o story of the modern world equals this adventure in 
its singular fortune and amazing result. I reiiieinber 
Mr. Lecky saying that the men of his generation were 
lucky because they had, to .stir their faitli and rouse their 
spirit, the enthusiasm of Italy. A certain disillusionment, 
difficult to dispel, hangs over the jiolilical results of that 
enthusiasm as we know them to-day —the garment of 
unity has been woven, but thou* aie ugly spots and patches 
in the robe. Whether or not it was because " Italy was 
made too fast," or because of " deep-seated soc iological 
causes stretching back two thousand years," it is un- 
doubtedly true that united Italy does nut inspire the 
same passionate sympathy which Italy in the making 
created not only in our jiocls and dreamers, but also in 
our politicians and worldlings. " The dreams of the 
noblest of men," says Mr. Trevelyan, " arc carried out in 
actual fact by populations just set tree from the corrux>ting 
servitude of centuries." L'homuiv luoyrn snisuel will not 
come up to expectations, and the democracy is the demo- 
crat's despair. Mr. Trevelyan, whcj has steeped himself 
in the history of the great i)eriod and has had the honour 
and fortune of knowing and talking with many cjf its 
heroes, has not lost his faith, and he reca}>tures something 
of the rapture of that earlier day. He writes like a trained 
historian, but his history has life in its veins, and while 
he is careful to base himself upcm authorities, he does 
not fall into the error of the prevalent school, whcjso style 
is as dry as the parchment upon which the texts which 
they worship are written. No man of his name could 
fall into the dismal heresy that history and literature 
are enemies, and if there is a danger which he risks it is 
the other danger of too rhapsodical an eloquence and 
too allusive an erudition. I could wish it had been possible 
to give the ipsissima verba of the conversations which 
axe quoted as authority for many of Mr. Trevelyan's 
statements. 

• " Garibaldi and the Thousand." By George Macaulay 
Trevelyan. 3 Maps and Numerous Illustrations. 7s. 6<l. net, 
(Longmans.) 




Garibaldi in Exile. 

Ktom an enp'raving in the Britiah Museum, from a photoKraph. 

C From '* Garibaldi and the Thousand, " by (t. M. Trevelyan. (Longmana.) 

The three leading actors in the drama so vividly recreated 
in this book were ('avour, Ncqioleon 111., and (raribaldi. 
Incidentally the international influence of Mr. Gladstone's 
famous letters, anrl of Palmerston's and Lord John Russell's 
diplomacy, is well set out. Ot .Mr. (rladstone, in a sentence 
charac.teristie of Mr. rrevelyan's style, it is written ; 
" In this man's heart flamed the disinteresterl hatred of 
injustice and cruelty, often found as the handmaid of 
other passions, but seldom thus the lord and dictator of 
the soul." Cavour was the brain of the movement, 
marching by tortuous paths to his great end, a man of 
strong will and of intellect so subtle that he is ccrtJiin to 
puzzle historians for all time. i\tr. 'lYevelyan compares 
him with William III. a high coiiqfliniont from one born 
in the purple of Whiggisin — both in his superiority to 
parties and in his use of unscriqnilous methods . " Ho 

often employed deceit in time-s of grave internation al 
emergency. ... A statesman so mncli in the habit of 
saying one thing to one man and another to another, 
covers up his traces from the historian who would track 
out his real motives." Mr. Trevelyan has not perhaps 
sufficiently cm)>hasiscd (.'avonr’s extraordinary diplomatic 
success at the Congress of Paris in when he succeeded 

in arraigning Austria before the rej^resentatives of Europe^ 
and prepared that isolation of Austria which was an 
essential element of his war policy in 1859. Napoleon 
was at once tlie greatest helper and the least trustworthy 
ally of Italy. Mr. Trevelyan dismisses the theory that 
the Emperor aided Oivour because he feared the secret 
societies of Ibily. " Those know little of Napoleon who 
tiiink that fear or any other single passion or single object 
can explain his conduct in anything. . . . The flagrant 
contradiction between the terms on which Napoleon hold 
his throne in France and his desire to liberate Italy in* 
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volved him. during the remainder of his reign, in weak 
and crooked comers which led him to ultimate disastet.^ 
If he had been more far-seeing or less generous he would 
certainly have shrunk from stirrmg up the Italian question ** 
It would be impossible to praise too highly the account 
of Garibaldi and his two campaigns— the adventurous 
march through the lovely country of Varese and Como 
and the expedition to Sicily — ** that maivellous compound 
•of audacity, heroism, craft and good-luck ” as Professor 
Masi called it It is a story to be read breathlessly for its 
excitement, and to be re-read for its art The man himself 
soldier and mystic as was Gordon is brought before us 
by many vivid touches, and Mr Trevelyan's “ minute 
inquiry " shows him as he was, a knightly natuie i true 
epic hero ** The fond simplicity of a child the sensitive 
tender humanity of a woman, the steady valoui of i soldiet 
the good-heartedness and hardihood of a sailor the im- 
posing majesty of a king like Charlemagne, the brothciliness 
and universal sympathy of a democrat like Walt Whitman 
the spiritual depth and fire of a poet, and an Olympian 
calm that was personal to himself — all phiinly marked in 
tiis port and presence, his voice and his eyes— made him 
not the greatest but the unique iigure of the age * 

Walfokd D Grffn 


THE LEADER^S LEGACY/ 

To keep the heart of youth through the advancing years — 
that IS the true secret of faith and hope Many great men 
are demed the consolation and many small men enjoy it 
-to the full , but when the spirit of youth remains unsullied 
in a noble and eloquent nature the possession is one to 
ment the envy of the gods 

To George Meredith, the last of the gicat Victorians, the 
gift was given m no common measure and his parting 
legacy to his fellow-countrymen overflows with an abundant 
:faith m the ultimate destiny of man and of his own country. 

** Once I was part of the music I heard 

On the boughs or sweet between earth and sky 
For joy of the beating of wings on high 
^ My hcait shot into the breast of the bird 

* I hear it now and I see it fly 
t And a life in wrinkles again is stirred 

My heart shoots into the. breast of the bird 
As it will foi sheer love till the last long sigh 

Such IS his picture of his own expeiicnce and such is his 
jideal for man and woman alike the heart must beat and 
-the love of living must glow in the soul and all things else 

will be added unto you ” 

** She seemed to make the sunlight stay 
And show her in its pndc. 

O she was fair as a beech in May 
With the sun on the yonder side 


■—■■■I Ill Am 

[Novwiai*, 


an old man, vdio has aaea alglity y«mn ol ohaqga am 
vicisntade, so finn m fai& and so uplifted in iK^wfulnest. 

Under what spell are we debased 
By fears for our inviolate Isle. 

Whose record is of dangers faced 
And flung to heel with even smile ? 

Ts it a vaster force, a subtler guile ? 

• 

This Britain slumbeiing, she is rich . 

Lies placid as a cradled child , 

At times with an uneasy twitch. 

That tells of di earns unduly wild 
Shall she be with a foreign drug defiled ? 

The grandeur of her deeds recall , 

Look on her face so kindly fair 
1 his Britain 1 and were she to fall. 

Mankind would breathe a harsher air. 

The nations miss a light of leading rare " 


But it IS not enough to fold the hands and wait for the 
dawn in lassitude , man must go out himself to meet the 
morning. 

“ To sit on History m in easy chair, 

Still rivalling the wild hordes by whom 'twas writ i 
Sure this beseems a race of laggard wit 
Unwarned by those plain letters scrawled on air 
If more than hands’ and armsful be our share. 

Snatch we for substance we see vapours flit 

Have we not heard dension infinite 

When old men play the youth to chase the snare ? 

Let us be belted athletes matched for foes, 

Or stand aloof the great Benevolent. 

The Lord of Lands no Robber-birds annex 
Where Justice holds the scales with pure intent ; 

Armed to support her sword , — ^lest we compose 
That Chapter for the historic word on Wrecks 

The sword of Nelson must be drawn if need be in the 
cause of honour but the quarrel must be well judged, first, 
so that the wise world approve it Then the heart of the 
children will go with their Mother into the battle. 

“ Australian Canadian 
To tone old veins with streams ol youth 
Our tiubt be on the best in man 
Henceforth and we shall prove that truth 
Prove to a world ot blows down bent 
That in the Britain thus endowed 
Imperial means benehcent 

And stiength to seiviee vowed 


This as it seems at least to one reader, is the message of 
Meredith's last poems. It is a message ripe for its genera- 
tion *' Raw haste half-sister to Delay ” is lampant alike 
in literature and politics and Youth is only too ready (as 
perhaps it always was) to discount the wisdom of age as 
antiquated and ineffectual Well here was a leader of 
men who kept the heart of youth for four-score years, and 
tried it by the touchstone of experience. And his last 
word was of Hope and Work his last signal a message of 
Confidence. It will surely find an echo among all classes 
of the community 

Arthur Wauoh.,^ 


*' There was more life tlian bicath can give 
In the looks m her fair form , 

For little can we say we live 
Until the heart is warm 

'But. when once the heart is warm and the spirit of youth 
preserved in the brain of wisdom, then all the world becomes 
-transformed. And this is the dommant note of Meredith's 
last book . it breathes m every verse a noble confidence m 
the future of England, and a stirring inspiration to her 
leaders to quit them like men. and face the penis of the 
hour with equanimity. There is a great deal of quosi- 
pohtical verse in the little volume, and, like all poetry which 
^strives to preach a doctrine, it loses some beauty in the 
wcause of emphasis. But whatever ma^ be lost in this way 
is more than repaid in the splendid enthusiasm which 
lAoods the poet’s tocy ; it is a tremendous stimulus to find 


♦ ** Last Poems.* 
^Stable.) 


By George kfaiedithf 48* 6d« net jtCoa^ 


THE LIFE OF PRINCIPAL RAINY/ 

Mr Carnegie Simpson has been limited, in his biography 
of Dr Rainy, by two preliminary considerations For one ^ 
thing, the great churchman’s correspondence has yielded 
comparatively little material for an account ot his life^ ^ 
Unlike Dr. Arnold or F. W Robertson, Dr Rainy is not*^^^ 
revealed constantly and characteristically through the ^ . 
medium of the letters which he wrote Then again, hm; ^ 
published volumes give no adequate idea of the author’e ^ 
mind The impromptu lectures which exposed ishp good,^^ ' 
Dean Stanley's knowledge of Scotch piety and the' volume 
on The Ancient Catholic Church " are his most considatv^^' 
able contributions to theojk 3 »gy. but the circumstanced undejrj ^ 

• Li£b of Pnsiipal Rainy." By Patrick CaiMgh& 

SimpeKte, M.A. With fbrtraits. 2 vols. ats. net* fUodder 
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^ the fonner book arose prevented it from being com- 

! prehensive, while the latter represents genius with its hands 

• in its podeets sauntering through the early conturies. Both 
^ contain acute and penetrating pages, especially the latter. 
. But neither does any justice to the range of insight and 

scholarship which the writer was known to possess. His 
sermons are notable for a ripe spiritual wisdom, yet even 
' *' they fail to reveal the combination of subtlety and simplicity 
which has made men bracket him, in certain aspects, with 
Gladstone and Newman. 

On the other hand. Mr. Simpson’s main difficulty has 
probably been that of selection, the difficulty of keeping his 
hero in full view during the chapters which sketch with 
' graphic strokes the successive movements of his church. 
In this he has been, upon the whole, successful. He has 
correctly judged that a record of Dr. Rainy's career must 
not only state but interpret and vindicate now and then the 
policies and principles of that church. The temptation of a 
biographer who sets out with this object is to fall into the 
discursiveness, tlie pouring out of the mind upon circum- 
stances, for which Lowell humorously bl.inied Professor 
Masson’s Life of Milton. Mr. Simpson has managed generally 
to avoid tliis peril. If the stage is sometimes crowded, it is 
not with supernumeraries but with scenery. Opinions will 
always vary upon the relevance or lengtli of certain chapters, 
according as the reader happens to be acquainted with the 
details and outline of the situation beforehand. Hut the 
biography keeps the protagonist ^before the audience and 
leaves a real sense of unity upon the mind. It is the first 
history of the Free Church which counts as a piece of 
literature, and it has the further merit — let us add, the 
supreme merit — of bringing out with singular impressiveness 
the deep religious character as well as the ecclesiastical aims 
of the great Free Church leader. 

There is a sentence, in Burnet’s descriiition of the Earl 
of Kincardine, which helps to illustrate one of the mo.st 
central and commanding (jualities in Dr. Rainy's chaiacler 
as a public man. '* His thoughts went slow, and his words 
came much slower ; but a deep judgment aiipearing in 
what he said and did. made a compensation.” This quality 
of judicial grasji or practical sagacity w’as what gave Dr. 
Rainy the power of drawing It) himself men who did not 
always agree with his opinions. No man had less of the 
free dance about him, even in youth. He ncvci sat on the 
cross-benches. Occasionally he gave outsiders the im- 
pression of a politic, tactical, coinpromising .spirit, as if 
he felt above everytliing the; sense of responsibility for a 
great church and was prep.ired to sacrifice more than otheis 
thought right in the interests of peace and unity. By 
many inside as well ris outside the church, for example, he 
was never forgiven for his treatment of Professor Robertson 
Smith. Till Dr. Sutherland Blac k jmblishcs his friend’s 
biography, we shall not be able to judge that controversy 
on its merits, but Mr. Simpson has meanwhile wntten an 
apologia for Dr. Rainy’s action which, it not convincing, is 
undeniably clever. As for the disestablishment propaganda, 
which hasty critics regarded as a repudiation of national 
religion, it may be said that the present biography is a 
sustained plea for the Christian justice of that movement. 
The dislike felt for Dr. Rainy on this score was not confined 
to the established church. Ho was followed as a church- 
leader by many in his own communion, both among the 
clergy and the laity, who had strong suspicions about the 
wisdom and timeliness of this particular policy. Never- 
■ theloss, the impression of his ” deep judgment” did prevail, 

’ especially during the stormy close of his life when the 

* Judicial error of the House of Lords and the chaos which it 
produced in Scotland threw into relief his amazing powers 

statesmanship. And this was the ripe compensation for 
his lack of popularity as a preacher, his lack of hospitality 
t tp crhiciam of the Bible, and hia slowness of utterance. 

The atmosphere of ecclesiastical controversy which 
[ ^^Vades this biography may bo misinterpreted by readers 
jmlamttiar the genius of the Scottish churches. Two 


things need to be borne in mind. As Mr. Simpson points 
out. ” it was part of the proof of the greatness of this man's 
place in the public life of Scotland that his enemies could 
never let him alone. I refer to this because if a portrait 
of Principal Rainy is to have this background or atmo- 
sphere, the reader must realise— especially when he may be 
inclined to think that here is inde^ a worthy and even a 
saintly character — that, day by day, the leader of the Free 
Church was being held up to the people of Scotland as the 
meanest inclined of men and the wfirldliest of ecclesiastics.” 
The cheap acid which Mrs. Oliphanl anrl a certain Edinburgh 
coterie made it the fashion to pour upon the Fiec Church was 
responsible for a goofl deal of this bitterness ; nobody was 
a penny the worse for it, except those who lowered them- 
•selves to it, and the imp.irfial reader should allow for this. 
He may also be reminded that the Scottish churches are 
eager in their controversies and as.semblios because they 
mean business. They govern themselves, and their dis- 
putes arc serious on that account. The burning subjects 
which engaged Dr. Rainy's life as a leader of the church 
were not only central but the outcome of the church’s 
autonomy. When he spoke, it was with a view to action, 
regarding the doctrine oi* government of the church, and 
'die discussions of x^olicy which agitated the General Assembly 
in his time proved that the church was not only alive to the* 
large movonients of the age but prepared and free to deter- 
mine her relation to them. 

The value of this biography is therefore twofold. It 
presents tlie essential temper and tendencies of the Free 
Church of Scotl.ind- and indecil of the pi csbyterian churches 
outside the establishment with quite exceptional historical 
ability. It also narrates the career of the greatest Scottish 
churchman since Chalmers not only with a critical sympathy, 
but with a verve, a frankness, and a literary crispness 
which, it must bo confessed, are as uncommon in this de- 
partment of autliorshq) as intellectuality m modern political 
orations. Mr. Simpson liad a gre.it x>ersonality as well as a 
groat subject to write about, and ho has evidently felt the 
greiitness of his opportunity, but this has not diverted him 
into anything of the fussy obtrusivoness or affectation which 
beset the path of an admiring biographer, and it has 
delivered him from the tittle-tattle which is often supposed 
to add vividness to literary portraiture of tins kind. Even 
those who disagree with Dr. Rainy's ecclesia.stical policy 
at certciin points, or with Mr. Simpson’s interpretation of it, + 
will probably agree that these volumes rojirescnt one of the 
most competent and even brilliant contributions which have 
been made to ecclesiastical biography since Dean Stanley 
published the life and coricspoiidence of his master, Dr. 
Arnold. 

Jamp.s Moffatt. 


WALPOLE'S LAST JOURNALS.* 

A great number of people have long been under the 
impression that Horace Walpole w.is a name with which 
to conjure in the book-world. Vet there is food for re- 
flection ill the fact that not one of the many publishers who 
during tlie last decade have been flooding the country with 
cheap reprints of well-known books has thought it worth 
while to issue Walpole’s memoirs and journals, though 
these have only been obtainable for the last generation 
through the secondhand dealers. First in order of publica- 
tion came in 1822 ” Memoirs of the Last Ten Years of 
the Reign of George II.,” edited by Lord Holland ; three 
and twenty years later came ” Memoirs of the Reign of 
George III.,” edited by Sir Denis le Marchant ; and after 

• ” The Last Journals of Horace Walpole during the reign of 
George III. from 1771-1783.” With Notes by Dr. Doran. 
Edited, with an Introduction, by A. Francis Steuart, and con- 
taining numerous portraits reproduced from contemporary 
pictures, engravings, etc. 2 voU. 25s. net. (Lane.) 
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a further interval of fourteen years was issued, under the 
editorship of Dr. Doran. “Journals of the Reign of 
George III.** Of these the first section was reprinted in 
1846. and the second, with additional notes by Mr, G. F. R. 
Barker, in 1894. 

Can it be that the general estimate of the popularity 
of Walpole is at fault, and that he is so little read that it 
would be unremunerative to republish his works ? The 
answer to this cannot be given with any certainty, because 
the buying public with moderate means lias never been 
given an opportunity to express its views. Even the 
famous Letters cannot be purchased at less than fifty 
shillings — the “ remainder ** price of Cunningham’s etlition ; 
while the more complete edition of Mrs. 'foynbec costs 
even in its cheaper form nearly five pounds. Yet surc‘ly« 
there must be a considerable body of readers who dt*sirc 
to purchase a set at a lower price. The memoirs and 
journals, of course, cannot be expected to attract so large 
a public as the letters ; but there must be many who will 
gladly turn to the volumes just issued from the Bodley 
Head, albeit the price, though not excessive for the haiul- 
some volumes, will prevent the poorer book-buyers from 
putting them cm their shelves. * 

The first two series of memoirs cover Die ground from 
1751 to 1771, and the Journals carry on the narrative until 
1783, though not, unhappily, so fully, a fact that Walpoh' 
states frankly : 

' Evtm my Memoirs did not pjeUnd to einhracc tJu* whole ot 
our system ; liut to assist ini lire historians w'lth such lights as 
came to my knowledge. 'J his inurnal is rather call iilated for my 
own amusement than tor p.o^tel lty. 1 lilie to keep up the tin cad 
of my observations ; if they })iove ii.'-elul to anybody ebse, I 
shall be glad ; hut 1 am not to arewer fur their impel tcctiouv, 
as T intend this juutual tor no legular work." 

That was written in the year tin; journal was begun, but 
ten years later the author ofTcrs further excuse for it, and is 
clearly anxious that its faults of omission (rather than its 
faults of* commission) shall not be visited upon his head. 
After stating that the debates in general had been so 
accurately taken and publislied of late years that there is 
no necessity for him to rci'ord them, he says of the journal : 

, "1 have coiiliniieil [iij so lung merely to pre.serve cerlain 

passages less known, and to aid future historians, not Uiteudinfi 
the journalistic fyart for uiiy other ust\ wliitli Ironi iiiv retirenieiit 
’*■ from the public scene, Irom my total disconnection with Ministers, 
from satiety of ]>ohtics. and from disgust with .so fatal a war, 
and so impotint and shameful an Ailministration (thi.s was 
written in Eebruary. 1782I- 1 have lurnislied \ery imperfectly: 
and though I have, again, been master of many lights by the 
accession of some few of my triends to power, yet age and in- 
dolence have unfitted me lor taking pains to iniorm my.self ; 
and the slight notes 1 have ])reserved and do set downi ol the 
changes that happened in J7.S2 and 178^ will hi* chiefly such as 
I can warrant the truth ol, and are not likelv to he found m 
narratives of men much less conversant with .some of the principal 
actors." 

Walpole was, indeed, unnecessarily depreciatory of his 
journal, which is beyond question of great value. But it 
was not merely the publication of the debates, nor even 
the fact that he was not in touch with IVIinistcrs, th.it made 
Walpole take up this attitude ; he realised that the field 
was becoming loo large for one man to overlook. He eoni- 
plained so early as 1772 that the history of Indian affairs 
was already too vast for him to attempt to enter into the 
compass of such a journal os his, "Our concerns are be- 
come so extensive and so various that they baffle the 
knowledge and attention of any one man." he wrote. 

" What book can contain them ? Into what one narrative 
will they not throw confusion ? How little semblance 
between the affairs of America and Bengal! Who is 
master of both ? I shall only touch on either as they arise 
on Ac scene." From this passage, written in March, 1772, 
it may be deduced that Walpole, no more than the great 
majority of statesmen, guessed that the most vital question 
of the day was shortly to be America, and that, though only 
touching oh the affairs of that land as they arise on the 
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From ** Tlie Lant Journals of Horacr* Walpole.” (John Lane.) 

scene,” a great portion of tlu* journal would necessarily 
be occupied by the relations between the; mother country 
and its rebellious colony. 

" For my own part, 1 can .scarce lament the war," he wrote 
four years later. " Had the King ami l.ord Mansfield, who 
dreadeil tumults and insui red ions at home, and who knew they 
were in no danger from mobs acio.ss the Atlantic, had courage 
to invade liberty at home, they might have done their business 
almost at one stroke. By di u ing all .America to resistance, they 
have made it very doubtful whether they will carry one point. 
If America get.s the better, it will be independent, or will not 
return to us witlioiit effectuating -*'>y stipiilation. or by the 
consequences of our ill success, a total change of Administration, 
and a blow to de.spotisin. If Britain prevails, it c.annot be but 
by ruining the towms and trade of America, and by wasting the 
King’s fle(?t, armies, and treasure, his best means of despotism. 
If a middle way, an ignominious treaty, ensues, what disgrace 
to the Crown, and what a damj> to its farther innovations ! No 
case can happen m which, if the King prevails, he will not be a 
tar Je.ss jiotent monarch than betore the w^ar.” 

The extract is long, but its quotation is justified by the 
fact that it so admirably sums up the situation at the time 
it was written. That America would sooner or later have 
broken away from England is a view held by most historians, 
and that it was best for luigland it declared its independ- 
ence when it did is the belief of many more ; but the great 
colony might have been retained for more than a generation 
had it not been driven to set up business on its own account 
by the weak monarch who strove with all his might and 
main to be a king. As Horace Walpole prophesied, George 
the Third's popularity waned during the American war 
until it had faded away utterly, only to be revived many 
years later by the British successes against the Napoleonic 
armies, when he was 

" A crazy old blind man in Windsor Tower."' . * . 

Lewis Mblviuls, 
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BILLICKS/ 

“ What t both of you awake ! ” was the sarcastic com- 
ment of the *bus driver beside whom I was silting, as he 
turned his team to the left to avoid a couple of waggons, 
laden with cabbages, and driven by slcepy-eycd yokels, 
who, with the reins on the horses’ necks, were Tn(mn[)olising 
, the centre of the road. 

I do not know that ’bus driver’s name, but from internal 
evidence I imagine it to be Williain Hicks, and that he and 
the “ Billicks ” (Bill ’Icks) of Mr. Adcock’s entertaining 
volume arc one and the same person. 

Mr. Adcock has essayed to do for the 'bus driver wliat 
Mr. Jacobs has done for the night-watchman, but wlierc^as 
Mr, Jiicobs — wise man weaves his cliartu lcr-study into a 
story. Mr. Adcock, greatly daring, discards story, ami is 
content to make Billicks known to us hy recording his 
comments and conversations uijon topics of the day. 

Readers of Mr. Adcock’s convincing and comj)elhng novels 
and short stories — especially “ East luul Idylls ” and 
“ The Consecration of Hetty Fleet an* aware that in 
him we have a narrative-writer of extraordinary vividness 
and power. In the book before ns he has jnirposc'ly re- 
frained from using that iKJWcr. lb; has purptjsely refraiiiefl, 
too, from seeking adventitious aids by tacking on to the 
different chapters, in which lie delineates his hero’s liuinonr 
and insight, some such episode or incident as he cmploycul 
with suci:ess in “ East End Idylls.” The n;sult makes 
for Art. and for Mr. Adcock’s self’ respect as .i (.rattsinan, 
but it is a dangerous experiment, inasmuch as a hook, 
depending entirely for interest iipr»n charactcr-stuily and 
eoniinents. must necessarily bt* slight, ami to say that Mr. 
Adcock has justified his own daring is to p.iy no small 
coinjiliment to his skill. 

I have likened Billic'ks to Mr. Jacobs’s night-watchman, 
mt whereas the night-watchman comments chiefly upon 
such matters as concern his own calling, Billicks takes a 
broader view of life, and has so many shield, sane, apt 
and witty things to say about Kisses ami T-ovemakmg. 
Fashion and ('lollies. Women’s Eights and Men's Wrongs. 
I.uck, Illusions, ('friimblmg. Marriage, Politics, l^atriotism. 
Cricket, T'ortiine-Telling ami other matters, that one hopes 
some day to find the fine gold of the busm.iii's ])hilosophy 
collected into a Billicks Birthday Book. He is in fact not 
only Mr. Jacobs's night watchman criticising life from 
under a driver’s apron, but .Mr. Donley commenting on 
things in general from the box seat of an omnibus, and 
Mr. Jerome’s ” Idle Fellow ” liiriied worker, and looking 
all the more kindly upon the vanities and weakm*sses of 
his fellow-creatures for the f.icl that he h.is to keep his 
hands upon the reins and liis eyes upon tlic road. 

Billicks is e^'idently drawn from life, ami sliould be 
easily identified, 'Those who Jiustle (utyward atop of ,i 
once, sober and steady furniture removing p.iiitcchnicon 
that has taken to drink, and reels - ” blind ” with petrol, 
thirsting for blood, and running amok to get away trom 
the fumes f)f his own evil breath through the. streets, will 
know him not. Nor will they who elect to be shot and 
propelled through space in a sort of human cartridge, case, 
as closely packed with passengers as a c.irtridge-case is 
packed with explosive, and discharged through a long- 
range rifle-barrel known as a tiT penny tube. But city 
clerks and other dwellers in North London, who prefer 
jogging leisurely and comfortably cityward in an old- 
fashioned omnibus, will recognise an old friend in Billicks. 

Personally 1 am for Billicks and the omnibus, rather 
than for the motor-bus or the tube. If the passengers on 
Mr, Hicks’s rumbling old vehicle have half as good a time 
as Mr. Adcock contrives ti> give the readers of his delightful 
and entertaining book, they are like to find the journey all 
too short. 

COULSON Kernahan. 

• “ Billicks.” By A. St. John Adcock. 2s. 6d. (Stanley 
Paul & Co.) 


JANE AUSTEN.* 

There is probably no other English novelist about whom 
such widely different opinions have been hold as about 
Jane Austen. On the one hand her novels are described 
as monotonous, narrow, wholly devoid of any passion or 
sentiment ; on the other hand they arc praised for their 
delicacy of treatment, their wit and Scitire, and their un- 
rivalled gallery ot characters, superliiaally very similar, 
but in reality differentiated by the most minute and deft 
touches of analysis. It seems to be Miss Austen’s fate to 
jjrovokc strong feelings. Either you must admire her 
tremendously or you find her fjuite insufferable. There is 
no middle course ; and her ])artisans and her dctnictors 
jnay he said almost to have only one thing in common — 
they fire all agreed that she is not, and never will be, a 
really popular author. 

But if Jane Austen is destined ncv^cr to become the 
favourite that Scott, Dickens, and Thackeray liave each 
long been, there are not ^vanting sign.s that she has her 
place tolerably firmly fixetl in the affections of the novel- 
reading public, 'i'he new editions f)f her works, as the 
volumes noted at the fopi of this review clearly show, 
appear with due regularity, and she becomes from time to 
time the .subject of ” appreciations ” in various forms. 
Mr. Helm’s ” Jane An.sten and her Country-House 
Comedy ” is the latest of those books, and one h is only 
to read the op)ening words to see that Mr. Helm is a devoted 
admirer. By his sifle I am proud to range myself. 

lUit Mr. Helm is not content merely to be an admirer. 
Dike the rest of us. he is fain to acknowledge that Jane 
Austen’s books fail to attract the general public, and so he 
has set manfully to work to teach the unappreciative what 
a good thing they arc missing. The ireticjilly the task 
ought not to be difficult. A writer such as Meredith can 
never become popular simply because he deliberately aimed 
at writing for the few. But with Jane Austen the case is 
very different. She has no abstruse ])hi losopbic.il, moral, 
or religious problems to expound. Her genius, as has been 
said, is shown “ by making the familiar and commonplace 
intensely interesting and amusing.” And, what is per- 
haps <?ven more in her favour, she is extrrionlinarily lucid. 
Hci .^enleiurs are never eloquent or ambitious, but Uioy 
arc invaiiably correct, and follow one another with the 
steady flow of a tranquil stream. 

To Jane Au.steii's many excellences Mr. Helm does, on 
the whole, am^de justice. I'hiis, for example, of her style 
he says that “ the consistent absence of superfluous epithets 
and other redundancies is evidence that she had con- 
sciously formed an ideal of composition, and that she 
thought out the mtians of jn-oilucmg her effects is clear from 
several passages in her letters. To her niece who addressed 
her as * Dear Miss Darcy,’ anil wanted her to answer in 
that character, Jane replied : ‘ Even had I more time I 
should not feci at all sure of the sort of letter that Mi.ss D. 
would write.’ ” And again ” there is no jireciosily about 
her books ; the narrative is easy, the incidents arc probable ; 
the dialogue, with few cxcejffions, is natural, the bright 
jicople being differentiated from the dull by their talk, 
and not, as in most novels, by the .luUior’s assurances.” 
In noticing, again, what is perhaps the most striking of 
Miss Austen’s characteristics. Mr. Helm well observes that 

” Jane Austen is not otten funny ciml .seldom makes jokes m 
her novels. Her liuiiionr is of the es.serilial kind which is so 
nearly akin to wit that it is otten almost identical with it. Wit 
and lininonr, after .ill definitions, are brothers who might be 
taken for one another by those who do not notice that the one 
has colder hand.-t than the other.” 


* ” Jane Austen and her Country-Hou.se Comedy.” By 
W. H. Helm. 7s. 6d. net. (Evclcigli Nash). -Jane Austen’s 
Works: Persuasion.” ” Mansfield Park ” (2 vol.s.). ” Emma 

(2 vols.). ” Northangcr Abbey.” Each with 10 coloured 
Ulustrations after A. Wallis Mills. 3s. 6d. net. (Chatto & Windus). 
— ” Persuasion.” ” Emma.” By Jane Austen. With 24 
coloured illustrations by C. £. Brock. 5s. each net. (Dent.) 
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But while t can agree with moat of what i/tt, Helia 
says, I cannot do so altogether* One 9I tho features 
of Miss Austen’s work upon which he lays stress is 
its modernity. Whereas, he says, Fielding and Scott 
offer us a life which is largely remote from our own 
and foreign to our experience, Jane Austen invites 
us to enjoy a change of air among people with most 
of whom we may soon feel at ease , finding nothing 
in their conversation that will disturb our equani< 
mity." This argument 13 subsequently more fully 
developed when Mr. Helm says : 

This point -that the material factors of manners anti 
habits are little noted by Jane Austen -will strike main 
readers, at fiist sight, as of quite trivial important t 
But it IS largely the reason why her novels have so motkrii 
an external air compared with those It t us bay, of Scoff or 
even of Balzac, who only began to wriU w hen her short 
career was ending. If Jane Austtii ha<l descnbetl the eon 
ditions of life at Hartfield or Kellynch itlithc pai ticuldi itv 
with which Balzac describeb the Grandets house at Saunuii 
and the Guenics' at Gu^rancle, 01 had given us sucli full 
accounts of the \illagcrs on the estate of Iht Htrtranis of 
Mansfield Pork os Scott gave us of the smugglers and 
gipsies on the lands of the Bt 1 trams ol Lllangowan, we 
should sec more clearly the changes that a hiindretl vears 
have wrought in the habits ol Ihi f nghsh count 

Feel at ease with Jane Austen's chiractots yes 
certainly Bui that, surely, is quite a different thing 
from feeling that they are of oui own times It is 
is it not. one of Jane Austen's great excellence^ that 
she contrives to create an atmosphere without le 
sorting to endless pages of metic iilous description, and 
th^t. crediting hci leadeis with a little imagination 
and knowledge of " the material factors. ’ she ob- 
tained her effects in less obvious and more delicate 
ways. That a story such as Scott's " Ivanhoe ” 
should have a less modern external air than "Pei- 
suasion” is so obvious a tiuism that Mr Helm can 
hardly be taken to insist ujion that But if he argues 
that Miss Austen's novels have a pioportionatcly 
more modern air about them th in the other authoi s 
quoted, then I can only say that for my part I do not 
^mk that Mr Helm foi once docs justice to Miss 
Austen’s power of lepiesentmg the age in which she 
lived. Living as I do in the twentieth centurv 1 
confess that 1 not only feel <is much at home with 
Sophy Weston as with Emma Woodhouse, but that 
1 find the one pretty much as far icmoved from 
say, Mr Shaw’s Sylvia Craven as the other But 
the point need not be undulv laboured For the rest I 
am glad to think that m Mi Helm Miss Austen his 
found a judicious intcipieter who has gi\ cn a sympathetic 
and reasoned account both of her life and of her works 

Maxwiu II TI Macartnuy 


THE FRIENDS OF BOZ,* 

There is an old provcib to the effect that you may 
know a man by his frieiuls , yet y<ju find as a rule that 
his fnends do not know him Everybody seems to be 
agreed that Dickens was a superficial man that he had 
no subtleties, no complexities ot character, therefore it 
should not have been difficult to understand him , yet 
aa you read through these interesting chapters of Mr. 
Teignmouth Shore’s you learn, or are reminded, that 
^ those who knew him differed as much in their descriptions 
of his outward appearance and in their estimates of his 
personality as his critics still differ in their opinions of 
^ his work. T. A. Trollope said he was a hearty man, a 
>> large-hearted man that is to say. He was perhaps the 
largest-hearted man 1 over knew.*' On the other hand, 

I ^ Dr. John Brown speaks of his adamantine egoism,” 

^ " Charles Dickens and his Fnends." By W* Teignmouth 

Shore. 6s. net. (Cassell) * , 



f rofft « sketch h\ 
Clarkson tttanjtsldf R 4 


The Logan Stone In Cornwall, with 
John Forster seated on the top. 

(CaiseU ) 


tiom “ Ch»rle9 illckena and his FrimdR, by W rcignmouth Shore 


and detldies he was h.ird -hear ted, " .i man softest outside, 
hardest at the core ” , and T.ewcs sav*' Dickens would 
not give you a farthing of money, but he would take no 
end of trouble for vou " George Eliot considered his 
appearance is ccitainly disappointing, no benevolence in 
the face, and, I think, little in the head . in fact, he 
IS not distinguished-looking in any way — neither handbomo 
noi ugly, neither fat nor thin, neither tall nor short ” 
Carlyle, however, has pu tured him as ” a fine little fellow, 
Boz, I thmk. Clear blue intelligent eyes, eyebrows 
that he arches amazingly, largo protrusive rather loose 
mouthy a face of most extreme mobility, vvhich he shuttles 
about — eyebrows, eyes, mouth and all — in a very singular 
manner while speaking ” , and ho referred to him — and 
he was not easily pleased — as ” the good, the gentle, high- 
gifted, ever-friondly, noble Dickens — every inch of him an 
honest man ” " 

Mr Shore scatters such contemporary judgments through ^ 
his pages in bewildering variety, and in his own summing 
up decides that Dickens was shallow , he was not a scholar, 

” and his judgments of literature and the arts cannot be ^ 
called otherwise than middle-class. In all his apstincts 
and ambitions he was of the state of life ia which*" he was^ 
bom, middle-class , he showed this in his art as well 
as in his life.” That is as may be. If it was pikMltHOlM 
art that produced Mr. Micawber, Dick SWfveller^^* thg 
father of Little Dorrit, and some half h sqbiw 

^ iL ..UUL JL'* 
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;|\jnorti£liU 'it; to like th« first'KsUiBs arti^^ that w kre^ 
V not. cctoMmd^ ^ find but tho differonce. 

, w' But thaid expressions of opinion are the smaller and 
least important part of Mr. Teignmouth Shore's book ; 
^ itt the* main he devotes himself to getting together the 
& outstanding facts about Dickens and his friends, and so 
arranging them that they shall supply " a true picture 
; of a strenuous man and| of the strenuous life ho led," 
and in this aim he has been entirely successful. He gives 
you intimate glimpses of the men and women who were 
of Dickens's circle from 1836, the year in which " Pick- 
wick " made his appearance, until the year of his death. 

; It was in every way a memorable circle, for it iiicludcJ 
most of the brilliant men of his time. Here arc records 
of his relations with Thackeray, Micreidy, Talfounl. 
Landor, Leigh Hunt, Carlyle, Rogers, Douglas Jcrrold, 
Mark Lemon, Maclise, Leech, I-ord Lytton, Wilkie Collins, 
Forster, and many another — and not the leist interesting 
passages are those devoted to certain of the minor cele- 
brities among his acquaintances, such as Augustus Kgg, 
Albert Smith, Sala, Yates, W. H. Wills, and others who were 
persons of imporbince m their day. if they arc not in 
ours. Mr. Shore repeats all that can yet be told of the 
causes that led to the separation of Dickens from his 
wife, and in apportioning the blame lavs mosi of it, and 
we think rightly, at the door of the former. He links up 
his chapters throughout with succinct and sufficient accounts 
of Dickens's progress, and illustrates them with many 
portraits of the master and his associates. The book is 
skilfully and attractively written ; it is a mine of good 
anecdotes, and a biography without pretending to be one, 
for it inevitably tells you all you really need to know 
about Dickens in telling you of his family and his friends. 


A POET^S PLAYS.* 

Mr. Masefield’s book contains three prose plays, of which 
the longest and finest is “ The 'rratredy of Nan." 'I'he 
other two, and especially " Mrs. Harrison " (which has 
never been acted), a sequel to the second pl.iy, “ The 
Campden Wonder," arc both exceptionally good in Lhcir 
terse presentation of character througli cin artistic arrange- 
ment of natural sjxicch. But we liavc room only to consider 
" Nan." The principal characters are the girl. Nan Hard- 
wick, and her uncle’s family — the Pargetters, father, mother, 
and daughter • 'iind Dick Gurvil, a young man. They arc 
country people living near the Severn in iSkj, Nan is a 
beautiful girl dctestcil and bullied bv Mrs. Parget ter, 
partly because her father was hangcnl on a charge of sheep- 
stealing, partly because she and not her ( ousin, Jenny 
Pargetter, attracts Dick Gurvil. It is the tlay of a parly. 
Nan has already had trouble with her uncle and aunt, but 
she is downstairs alone when Dick, the first guest, arrives. 
He is quick to make love to her. She lets chnvn her hair, 
and he puts a rose in it and they embrace. When Mrs. 
Pargetter and the other guests enter she tells Dick that he 
; will get nothing from his father if he marries a .sheep-stcaler's 
daughter. Dick transfers his courtship to Jenny, but the 
party has not broken uj) when Captain Dixon arrives with 
tho news that Nan's father has been proved innocent and 
with for Nan. That sum brings Dick rcjund again. So 
• Han sees clearly and kills him with a knife, and goes out 
'/to drown herself as the Severn tide roars up from the sea. 

' The play is in easily intelligible dialect and opens with 
' Mrs." Pargetter and Jenny rolling dough. The two talk, 
;; one with a curst, the other with a silly, tongue ; and the 
gives an effect of life at once and very soon reveals 
/ character. Nan comes in and is stretched to the point 
^d anger by her aunt's cold and sour brutality — “ You 
your lips to make life Hell to me " — and once she 

15 ; * " The. Tragedy of Nan, and Other Plays." By John 
_^,5d.^net. (Grant Richards.) 


picks up a knife. The ^man sets her daughter against 
Nan, and the two girls talk : 

** Nan, 'Ee will be my friend, won’t ’ee, Jenny? Do-an't' 
'ee be agen me. I couldn’t bear it if you turned agon me. 
I’ve sometimes been near killing myself since I came here. Your 
mother’s been that bitter to me. 

'* Jenny. Don’t ’ee say such things. 

" Nan. Jenny, I’ll tell ’ee why I didn’t kill myself. 

" Jenny. Ixjrd, Nan, doa-n't ’ee. 

** I want 'ee to bear with me, Jenny. I’ll tell ’ee why 

I didn’t lull myself. I thought . . . there . . . it’s only non- 
sense. Did you ever think about men, Jenny ? About loving 
a man ? 

'* Jenny. I've ’oped, to ’ave a 'onie of my own. And not to 
be a burden ’ere ami that. 

" Nan. Ah ! But about ’elping a man ? 

" Jenny. A man ’as strong tli. 'E ought to ’cip a woman. 

" Nan. [ could ’elp a man, Jenny. 

• " Jenny. Wot ideyers you do 'ave.” 

Jenny tells her mother — " She be soft on Dick, mother.*'' 
lu the second act Nan’s nature bears its first flower. Ixk 
the scene with Dick her strong, pure nature abandons itself, 
at first slowly and then with a freedom and sweetness most 
lovely and pathetic to see. Mr. Masefield has not ceased 
to be a poet. 'I'his scene is the most perfect he has written 
yet. It is at once lyric .and dramatic, and the poetry 
springs from the characters. Anti then Dick accepts 
Jenny and insults Nan before all the party. In the third 
act her nature flowers into sorrow and into hate. She talks 
with the old fiddler, and he to her, and of his youthful 
love and how she died : 

” Nan. In your arms, gaffer ? 

” Gafjcf. On my ’eart. My white vlower lay on my ’eart. 
The title. The tide. The tide coming up the river. 

” Nan. SIk* was 'appy to die .so. gatfer. Along of ’er true 
love. You 'ad th<; sweet of love along ol your vlower. But 
them as ’as the .sharp ot love — them as never ’as no sweet. O, 

1 wish tho tide was coinin’ up over my 'ed, I do." 

•i 

Jenny comes with some of her mother’s mutton pasty—' 
made from a tliseased sheep — for the old man, and Nan 
forces her to eat it herself, and gives him the best victuals. 
When Dick comes out to wheedle Nan back she gives him 
a chance and finds that it is the money he is after ; and 
then she feels herself the champion of the heart-broken 
women madb by such men as Dick ; " Oh, young man in 
your beauty, young man in your strong hunger. I will 
S])are those women. . . . Spare them. Spare them. Sparc 
them the hell. The hell of the heart-broken. Die — ^you — 
die ! " The old man hears the tide. The play closes to 
the note of a horn. 

The play is like a ballad. Or it would be like a ballad 
if there were one that had all the mournfulness and beauty 
of its music wrought into its very words. For Mr. Mase- 
field’s j)lay combines the effect of music and words. It has 
the rusticity, the breath of Nature, and the passion " more 
pirccious sought than Sheba’s gold," which the best of the 
ballads have at those best moments where their words are 
all but mad with the inexjiressiblc extremity of love and 
misery. And yet there is no jflace where it can be said 
that Mr. Masefield turns lyric poet ami ceasi^s to be dramatic. 
He is as strict in the final scene as in the chat over tlie 
dough. The influence of the ballads has been great in 
poetry. But this poet has been able to preserve the 
sinit)licity of the ballad while enriching it with the beauty 
of a grave and sensitive modern spirit that has long brooded 
upon it. He has drawn from the rustic fiddle music that 
might have graceil an exquisite violin. 

Edward Thomas. 


THE MAGIC OF KIPLING/ 

" Wayte awhyle — wayte awhyle." What magic is it 
that lies in these two words, so that to read them is to be 
conscious of the spirit uf childhood and green aisles and the 
footpaths of tears ! And the spirit of them is essentially the 
keynote of Mr. Kipling’s first story, " An Habitation 

* " Actions and Reactions." By Rudyard Kipling. 6s. 
(Macmillan.) ^ ^ 
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Enforced/’ where out of the prosaic crash of the new world 
one is ushered into all the m3rstcry and quietude of green 
woods and olden houses and the echoes of children’s 
voices. 

“It came without warning, at the very hour his hand was 
outstretched to crumple the Holz and (hinsberg Combine. 
The New York doctors called it overwork, and he lay in a dark- 
ened room, one ankle crossed above the other, longue pre.ss«*d 
into palate. W'ondering whether the m^xt brain surge ol prickly 
fires would tirive his soul from all anchorages." 

Thus we are introduced to George Chapin, American 
millionaire. He goes over to Europe in seaixh of health, 
and his wife goes with him. On the eve of sailing, lie says 
to his wife : ** Sophie, ] feel sorry about taking you away 

from everything like this. I — 1 sup])ose we’re the tw^* 
loneliest people on God’s earth to-night.” Says Scijihic 
his 'wife, and kissed him : " Isn’t it something to you 

that we’re going together ? ” What a long, 2)ackcd stoty 
is told in those two remarks ! They' drifted about Kurope 
for months ; but with little benefit to liis hcallli. Onec 
he had an hour’s keen talk with a railway' magnate, which 
left him more or less collapsed. He nearly wept. 

** In England they missed the iilieii tongues of Continental 
streets that reminded them of their own poly'glot cities.” 
Mrs. Shonts. an acquaintance, recommciulcd them to “ take 
an interest in the home of our ancestors ” ; but Sophie 
Chapin conqilaincd that slie had tried it for a week, and 
never got further than ti])ping German waiters. Then 
Mrs. Shonts took them in hand, and ” wrote widely- and 
^telegraphed far ” ; so that presently they- found them- 
selves at Rocketts, at the farm of otk^ (doak, in the Southern 
Counties, and four miles from any station. At the farm 
“they lay in an attic t<r(alh a ^^a^y whitewashed ceiling 
and because it rained, a wood fire was made in an iron 
basket on a brie k licarlb, and they fell asleep to the ehirjiing 
of mice and tin* whimper of flames.” In that single sentence 
the muffled siUnce ard glamour r 1 thi' quiet ccaintry lanes 
is W'rapjied all about the reader ! In the inoniing they 
went out for a walk ” Ihrongli an all-abandont'd land.” 
and presently upon what hail once been a carriage drive, 
and at the end. "behind the blue-grccn ” of two gigantic 
holm-oaks, ” a dark-bluish brick Georgian pile, w-ith a 
shcll-sha])ed faidighl over its pillared door.” Tliey’^ found 
one in charge of the lionse, old Jggiilden, blue-smocked and 
ancient, and he allowed them to waiuler through it, then 
and many- a time. When Chapin aiul his wife returned 
to the farm, they- asked many- questions of the* Cloaks. 
The house had bec-n empty twenty-five y-cars, and it was 
in tlie hands of ” tlu* lawyers.” And the name of the 
house was Fnar.s Pardon. Presently “in due time,” the 
tw-o asked eaeli oilier about leaving , but the liushed call 
of the land held them, and they put the cnieslion on one 
side. Sojihie, “whose life had been very Jaigcly sjient 
among husbandlcss wives of high ideals. ” treasured the 
quiet and the togetherness, i'here \> another long story'’ 
told in these few- w’ords between the commas ! 

AH the time, day' after day. the Iw'o of tlu-m w-ould « 
wander dow-n to the empty' house, and go through the 
rooms, planning how they would furnish them ; but never 
know’ingly in earnest; and always one ]iiitures ancient, 
bluc-smocked Iggiildeii ushering them round, and talking 
quaintly. Then, one day, going up to the house by her- 
self, Sophie the wife found *okl Lggiildcn “ in his i liair by 
the fire, a thistlcspud between his knees, his head drojqied.” 
The old man was dead. She sat outside the door for hours 
with her arms round the old man's dog, waiting for some 
one to relieve her watch over the dead. The vicar came at 
last, and seeing the strain in her face, sent her aw-ay quickly ; 
but told her to call at Mrs. Betts's ” in the cottage w'ith the 
wistaria next the blacksmith’s " and tell her to come. And 
then you must picture Mrs. Betts : ” Yiss. yLs», of course. 
Dear me ! Well, Iggulden had had his day in my father's 
time. . . . Yiss, ma'am. They come down like ellum- 
branches in still weather. . . And the utter naturalness 


of their way of greeting death fills the girl with a ** muddle 
of laughter and tears.” 

But this little act of Sophie's endears her in a quiet way 
to the people of the lands of quiet, and presently, when she 
and her husband decide to buy Friars Pardon, and furnish 
if, they find themselves welcomed strangely, as if the 
countrysiile kncjw already in its heart that they were one 
of themselves. And so, in the etui, it was proved, by a 
coincidence eased of all unnaturalncss by tlie art of the 
telling, that Sophie Chapin’s mother w'as a T.ashmar, of the 
Lashinars to w-hom in the by-gone years Friars Pardon 
had actually bekmgcil. And thus the story goes forward, 
with the mystery and glamour and subtle touches that 
made ” Tliey ” stand out among stories. And, presently, 
the chiklless American w'akes to the knowledge of mother- 
hood, and the couni ryside wake to the same knowledge, 
with a projinetary note in their know-ledge, and an unseen 
care of the mother to-be, joining all in a conspiracy of 
silence as to the troubles of this world, and wTajqnng her 
mentally with assurances of well being. And then the 
boy ! It had to be a boy, and one feels as thankful as the 
w-ailing countryside that the gods so ordered. And so 
this delightful story draw-s to a close, this little talc of how 
a man and w-oman came to know’ one another and the 
true happiness of life w-hilst tlu-y obeyed the old motto : 
“ Wayte awhylc — wayte aw-byle ” in tlie (juicL magic of a 
landscape of glamour that leaves one sighing for the reality. 
It is a tale you rcail with a constant tender laughter flutter- 
ing round you, and a sob at the back of y-oiir throat. To 
congratulate the writer is an imperlinencc— the story 
bcars its own congratulations. 

There are in the- book seven other stories, of w-hich one, 
” With the Night Mail,” stands head and shoulders above 
the others ; not on account of the tiiling, but because in 
it there is some gcnniiu* constructive w-ork that rises to the 
verge of creation, anti wherevt'r an artist rises to creation, 
he must command respect, whelher one approves of his 
matter or not, or of his form of cxjirt'ssion. 'rhere is in this 
story, despite any fault that may have to be found with 
it, a vast amount of invention of detail, which though it 
may not be able to stand the test-stoiie of Practicability, 
ycl fills out the horizon of tlu- mind with details that lead 
our vision jilaiisibly into the future -so plausibly that 
some jiorlinns of the story re. id almost as a projihecy. To 
say more is impossible. It is better to ” Wayte awhylc ^ 
wayte aw’hylt*.” Wii i iam Hoim-. Hodgson. 


MIND AND MATTER.* 

Much study of w-hat are called p.sycliic phenomena has 
giv-eii Mr. Frank I’odiiKire a keen .scent for imposture in 
the realms of faith-healing. From Mesmer to Mrs. Fkldy 
in this “Short llistfuy of Mental Healing” there is no 
attempt to conceal the quackery at work, though at the 
s:ime lime the author is tiilly alive to the fact that the 
claims made for Suggestion as a healing force arc to be 
respcclcd. 

How many of us could exjflain the origin of the word 
“ mesmerism/' or have any clear knowledge of Mesmer, 
the Viennese physician w-ho came to i^iris in 177^ with 
his discovery of magnetic treatment ? Mr. Podmore 
tells us the whole story, admits that Mesmer “ was perhaps 
three parts a charlatan,” and blames the medical authorities 
of France for their rejection in 17S4 of “a pregnant scientific 
discovery.” The magnetic fluid was a chimera, but the 
demonstrations later of somnambulism and ansesthesia 
by suggestion were realities, and the pnjgrcss of the new 
healing has been indisputable. In France the 'men of , 
science have taken up the study of mesmerism and remedial 
suggestion and show wonderful results. In America this 
same mesmerism has been made a religion, and for the 

• “ Mesmerism and Christian Science. A Short History Of ; 
Mental Healing.” By Frank Podmore. los. 6d. net. (Methuen.) , ' 




November, 1909.] 


THE BOOKMAN. 


lOI 


past fifty years has found its prophets and ruling ciders. 
Here, too, equally wonderful results have been forth- 
coming — including that capture of Laurence Oliphant 
by Thomas Lake Harris. Mr. Podmore*.s chapters on 
^Irs. Eddy and Christian Science arc of exceptional inlere.st, 
because this religion of Christian Science is already in 
our midst in England, and most of us know as little about 
its founder as we do about Mcsincr himself. The invention 
of Christian Science does not make a ])retty story It 
is surely only in America that such a qiicfu* mixture of 
dollar-grabbing, transcciidentalism . and Idith-healiiiR could 
have been offered to the- i)ublic as a religion and have 
been accepted. That Mrs. Eddy has brought healing 
and comfort to thousands is indisputable, and uo gie.iter 
tribute could be paid to the jKiwcr of suggestion. We 
commend Mr. Podm<3re’.s book for its faiiiu^ss, and ft>i 
tlie very considerable iiiformalioii it cont.iiiis. 


FLOWERS OF POETRY/ 

I cannot say that 1 sit down to write a iiotue of this 
book with that im]Kivlial. lukewarm frame of mind wlncfi 
is proper to reviewers. Nf)bo<l\‘ wlio read that ol!ic*r 
book of spicndiil ])oems and tins ad|ct ti\'c ajiplie^ If* 
their adfirnment, it doe.s not di'scend to their ]m)f nudities 
-can now ajiimiach this poet without a certain kind of 
mist before* liis <'ye. Well, then 1 turn the jniges of the 
later volume and 1 iiiul : 

“Nor good iKjr e\il reiun. in IjeantN's Invirt, 

J3nt that wiiie-lnii tumhle l*red trom both 
Nor IS theie iiiiv alchemy to pirt 

Those elements Hu* hrootliiiL* gods l>etn)th. 

For from these doatliless Imdal inveteracies 
I'lie passioiitile ]iattern of the woild is \vione,ht 

" T'herefore the hills in yearnmj.* eontoiiis rise, 

The proud stars move like mas(|nerii thro’ tin- skies." 

So that, ailimring this, it may be that I have a mist before 
me. Let me try anotln'r jiagi* : 

“ So bring them to the cedarri room. 

And let the UaiU llieii angel be 
'J o hang the pisper foloured gloom 
.\roniitl tin* touch ol uoiv. 

Oh ! (|uench the tapers, hush the thites ; 

Like ros(*s let Iheni sinke their roots 
Williiu tlie Night ol dun blown stars and spue, 

For they are loliletl .s.ilr m paiadise." 

Perhaps you that arc free from nii.st, you that imu clearly 
see when poetry is poetry, li.ixe come to rny (omlusion. 
It may be that you cannot say. with our poet, *' In purple 
chambers 1 was born.’’ and that you hanker for some 
other facets of this other sister of Kossetli. Here is llie 
end of one poem : 

“ Oil ! Stranger dreams because ol me 
Shull trouble eve ain.l mom , 

And love and roses ndtlt'r be 
because J Jiave been born.’’ 

And here is the end of another : 

“ A liooded falcon. 

Upon God’s wrist 
Now' cling I, brooding. - 
O suii and mist, 

0 skies of wonder. 

Not mine the plunder ! 

1 am a falcon 

Upon (^od’s wrist.” 

So God be thanked ! We have, for our delight, a poet. 
If she were living in her well-beloved Middle Ages, then 
maybe her book would be carried in procession through 
the streets of Florence. “ I saw,” she says, 

" I saw a host of slim white pages ride 
Through flowering fields to meet a sovran bride.” 

She has a strange beauty of image and imagination. She 

• ” Rose and Vino.” By Rachel Annand Taylor. 5.S. net. 

(Elkin Mathews.) 


conducts us through a palace of enchantment, where 
the jewels fall on us. 

I’air yfJiilh, why linger by the palaco'door 
J'ar from the minstrel-din 
Jov IS within 

I hear liis dances br.it acrfiss'^llie floor. 

And k) ! the wand 

Ol rrvcl-marshal in tliy h.stlrss hand ! ’’ 

HkNRV liAEkl.KIX. 


THE IRISHMAN AT HOME.* 

'ITuiy, as Mr. Lymtl says 111 his introductory chapter, the 
^nshmaii is one of the world’s puzzles. Wh.it constitutes 
his frishness ^ Is he Celt or Catliolii’ ^ Is he comic or 
melancholy ? Is he gay ami generous fir “a shrivelled 
pirf'c of miserJiness and superstition “ Is he iicaccably 
inclined or gi\’cii to rnurtlcr and maiming of c.iltlc ? Ts he- 
a missionary among the nations or butioon of the world ? 

Wi* ni.iv ask .ind ;isk and never lind an answer- -or ck 
thousaml answers, 'riie real Irishman, ot whom we hear 
so much nowadays, rcniaii^s a puz/.k*. dc-sj>ite the investi- 
gations of tin* w'orld. b'rom all sides they ct»me, Germans,, 
French. Italians, Ameiicaiis, JuiglisJi, to study Paddy in- 
his little island home ; ami thc\’ rusli .ibout on jaunting 
cars, w.alk over five-acre hoMings. venture .imong the- 
s.iv.iges ami j igs in smoky mud cabins, cat jiotatoes and 
salt, interview .i:ul observe and sna])shnt ; ami then they 
come aw.iv and write thc'ir obsi'rv.itions in books, and we- 
read the books —scores and scores of Iht'in and seldom 
an* much the wdser. Information, statistics, facts, theories, 
opinions, judgments — vvt* get all tliosi* in bushels. But 
Paddy rein.iins yonder on his r.iin-sw'e})t hills, inscrutable- 
ever, still the i>U 7 zlc of the world. 

Not long ago an American review't*r, whilst recommending' 
a victim to let Irishmen wTite their owti books, cxjircssed' 
th(^ ()j)inion th.it In'l.ind now wms full of j^olite literature. 
By the phrase he meant perhaps to indit:,ite the change not 
only in outlook but in fact w*hich characterises the present- 
day .school of Irish writers. Where oiu^i* vve got turbulence, 
exaggeration, enthusiasm, we now' get calm, measured, and 
most polite exposition. In his book Mr. Lyiul ipiotcs oftcii 
and apjirov'ingly from Sir Horace Plunkett’s “ Ireland in 
tlie New ('entnry ” ; did the ('hange. one wonders, begin 
with the })iiblicatioii of that not.ible volume ? At all 
events, the spirit of the new century moves everywhere in 
Mr. Lynd’s own book. Its politeness, if the word may 
stand for all it means, is ]>crvading. It is moderation, 
clearness, balance themselves. One w'oukl like, straight 
away, to thank Mr. Lynd for a volume wiiich on the face 
of it i.s the w'ork of wdiat the Irish call a scholar .and a 
gentleman. 

It is not an ambitious book. 11 does not attempt 
soliitiinis ill psy’chology or character. It heaves I’addy the 
jmzzle much w'heic he w'.as. It in.ikes little endeavour to* 
scratch under the surface, being indeed merely ” a con- 
versation about ])eople and things r.ither than a scientific 
consideration of economic and social conditions.” Else- 
where, Mr. Lynd claims his theme to be- ” the jicople of 
Trel.'ind and their oneness ” ; and makes good liis claim, 
too. But. siKjaking broadly, his book is .1 conversation — 
just the kindly informed talk of an Irishman wdio loves his. 
country not less than he knows her. Not once or twice does 
he utter his political f.uth : Ireland preparing to leave the 
wilderness of her darkness and grief, and approaching ” the 
way, not of mere political Nationalism, but of naiionlioodi 
in the fullest and most spiritual meaning of the word.” It 
is a fine aspiration. 

Sir Harry Johnston complained once that writers on 
Ireland alviays left him wondering what the country really 
was like. Sir Harry meant that no one visualised Ireland 
for him ; or, if you like, hinted subtly that the Irish Thomas 

• ” Home Life in Ireland.” Bv Robert Lynd. 6s, net. 
(MUls A Boon.) 
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I^armhouse xu^erAt^A-a 

Fruiii **Hoinc Life in Irelund," by Robert Lynd. (Mills & Boon.) 


Hardy has not yet appeared. Mr. Lynd is no Hardy, for 

all that his most convincing chapter .sketches an Irish IFlOVCl IrlOrCS* 

car-driver to the life. But h(‘ knows — he knows. He has 

flat in the jjcsat smoke. He has seen the people on the fair — . 

greens and in the fields whilst the bell rings for the angelus ; ^ MAN^ MAN* By Ian Hay. 6s. (Blackwood.) 

has seen them dancing and fiddling, praying, mourning, 

toiling ; has heard their own songs, stories, legends, in their If ope may adapt the title of an earlier story by Mr, Hay, 

own tongue ; has got to the heart of the movement which “ A Man’s Man ” is the right stuff. The last phase of the 

fllowly but certainly is hastening Ireland towards nationhood hero's life, as the guardian and lover of a jDctulant young 

"in fullest and most spiritual meaning of the word.” It girl in England, is perhaps less romantic than his exj>eri- 
is about all that Mr. Lynd talks in his pleasant easy w^ay cnees on an Atlantic tramp or than his Cambridge days, 

He tells how the Irish live, what their homes are like but tlie same vivacity pervades all the pages of the book, 

^eir towns and villages, how they dress, what they eat and Mr. Hay manages to bring out the characteristic 

and drink, how they court and marry ; he has much to ipialities of his hero without wi*arying the reader for a 

say of priest and iiarson, of the Ulsterman, of the gentry, moment. It is a sincere pleasure to come across a novel 

the schools, of the state of education in Inland and the of this stamp. As the title indicates, it is a study in 

conditions of work. And all he says is worth saying. It masculine character, but there is jiUnty of love-interest in 
is intimate talk, his own talk about what he himself knows it. A man’s man is not the sort of pt^rson who adapts 

and has seen. Consequently liis book has value. It is himself easily or primarily to the ways of women. He is 

good and true. ^^-pl t^> misunderstand them and to be misundcrstootl by 

That the book will be criticised, however, by some noc them. But if there is idiivalry in him, the outcome of his 

..of Mr. Lynd’s way of thinking, is certain. He is prei)arcd relations with the other sex is assured, and this is the plot 

' ior that. His judgments, for instance, on England’s policy of Mr. Hay's clean and clever story. The hero, like Sir 

in regard to Irish education will not go unchallenged. It Andrew Aguecheek, is ” adored once too.” The reader 
may be, doubtless is, true tiiat, in Sir Horace Plunkett’s will search contemporary fiction far before he meets a 

words. ** the national factor in Ireland has liecn studiously novel which will give him the same frank pleasure and 

•eliminated from national education ” ; but surely Mr amusement as ” A Man's Man.” It is an advance upon 

Lynd sweeps loo wide in asserting that “the National"" the author’s previous work, and it promises well for his 

schools were intended to destroy any traces of an Irish work ki the future. 

•civilisation." The result may be such, but the intention 

assuredly included some more or less benighted effort after aNNE OF AVONLEA. By L. M. Montgomery, os. (Pitman.) 
•education. After all. it is uplifting for Irish boys and girls 

to learn by heart, as they did once at any rate, a few. say. This is one of the most delightful and refreshing of 

•of Wordsworth's poems. Did Mr. I-ynd. good writer that books — a book that stands quite apart from the ordinary ^ 

he is and expounder of his country, learn nothing at school ? • run of ” novels." It is a successor to “Anne of Green 
A last word. The chapter on ” Literature and Music " Gables ” ; the author continues in it the story of the • ' 

is, curiously enough, the least satisfactory in Mr. Lynd's quaintly imaginative and lovable Anne (now grown to 

book. That portion of it dealing with " the stream in ” half-past ” sixteen), in a decidedly clever and sympa-t<; > 

English " is hardly relevant ; the stream runs llirongh so thetic manner. There is a p'cat charm about i^e book ; v 

few Irish homes that, as Shaw or some one else said, Ireland it possesses a fund of irresistible, quiet , humour; -and is 

maintains not even one native author. Besides, a record written simply and naturally. Anne — with the halr.^jj' 

which makes no mention of Miss Barlow and of the brilliant " which her friends called auburn," and the seven freckleilV' .^ 

women who wrote that great novel. " The Real Charlotte." on her nose, with the vivid imagination and b^pad-minded 

* needs ren^kinff. " . . views, good intentions, and unlucky blunders-^, an 

. SkAijr F. Bullock. heroine. She becomes i^hool teaoiwir. to tho,,chiWtea,'^^^^^ 


NOVSMBBB, X909.] 


THE BOOKMAN 


103 


Avonlea VillEge, and sets out valiantly to win the love 
' and respect of her pupils by kindness and firmness (she 
does not believe in caning) ; and how she succeeds with 
'all but one small boy, and how she eventually wins him 
over by a totally unexpected act, rival in interest the 
opisodes of the Improvement Society : Anne’s admiration 
for Mrs. Charlotte E. Morgan (a well-known authoress) 
and the visit Mrs. Morgan pays her ; Uncle Abe’s wcatliei 
prophesies, and how he was onct* (accidentally) right 
in his proi)hesies ; Miss Lavendar’s loinance ; troublesome 
Davy and prim Dora ; Mr. Harrison’s Jersey cow— and 
numerous others, arc all ecpially entertaining. We hope 
sincerely to meet Anne again, and trust that the author 
will give us the pleasure of renewing her ai quaintaru e by 
writing a successor to “ Anne of Avonlea.” There is an 
^excellent frontispiece aiul coloured i over by George Gibbs. 

THE SHEPHERD OF THE HILLS. By Harold l^ell 
Wright 6s. (Hodder iV Stoughton.) 

The heroine of this story is a frank and handsome 3'oiing 
woman whose beauty moves a shrividled old ferryman to 
remark : ’'I've often thought hit didn’t look |cst fair fer 
God 'Imighty t’ make sech a woman ’tliont ary man t’ 
match her. Makes me feel plumb ’shamed o’ myself 1’ 
stand ’round in th’ .same countv with her. Hit sure do.” 
But Miss Sammy I-anc finds a lover who is worthy of her 
in young Matt, a local John Hidd, and the story of their 
romance in the Wild West is bound up with the results 
of one or two tragedies. Mr. W'right belongs to the school 
of modern American writers who intcrjiret the siinjilc, vital 
life of the backwoods in a religious spirit. He infuses 
emotion and jiassion into his tale, but, while it smacks of 
the soil, there is a flavour of unaffected piety in the prnieipal 
rharacters. The shepherd of the hills is a city ilergyman 
whose son has ruineil a girl in th<» district. He finds 
himself an inmate of the girl’s home, and the plot of the 
book starts from liis determination to live a siinjiler, kinder 
life among the counf ry-folk than Ik* had done as tin* ]Kj])ular 
minister of a city church, Mr. Wright has pnidnced a 
story of excellent spirit and fine tone. It is good leading 
and it docs one good to read it. 

SEYMOUR CHARLTON. By \\ B JMa>>^ell ()s. (Hutchin- 
son.) 

Novel readers liavc Icaint to ex]icct fine work fiom the 
pen of Mr. W. B. Maxwell, and they will be hard to jilcMse 
if his latest book does not attiaet them. ” Sevinour 
Charlton,” possibly the be.st novel tliat Mr. Maxwell 
has yet written, in any case attains the very liigh level 
of his best work. It shows in a most favourable light 
the author’s powers of observation and Ins sympathetic 
insight into human nature. There is practically no plot ; 
the book may perhaps best be de.scnbed as an account of 
the crucial period in the life of its hero, who p.isses tlirough 
the various stages of unimportant second son of an carl, 
unexpected successor to the title, lover of a girl in com- 
paratively humble circumstances, her husb.nifl. Under 
Secretary of Stale, unfaithful husband, repentant and 
suppliant husband, and ruined chairman of hotel 
company, to calm and happiness as " the richest nc^bleman 
pin Yorkshire — with no bad security — all solid wealth, 
made up of Time, Love. Peace.” The author’s characterisa- 
tion is particularly striking — of the five principal characters, 
three are great successes and none arc failures and in 
every way the book is quite out of the ordinary. Possibly 
Mr. Maxwell has been a little over-gcncrous in the matter 
of length, but we thank him for his generosity. 

THE UNLUCKY MARK. By Mrs. F. E. Penny, os. (Chatto 
i Windus.) 

The authoress of this Anglo-Indian novel has strong 
! ajbout the mtschieidone by ignorant Labour members 


in England who let themselves be misled into sympathy 
with a seditious faction of the Indian population. She also 
is alive to the problem presented by mixed marriages. 
The difference between Mohammedans. Hindus and 
English people is vividly brought out in the friendship of 
Alai da, the heroine, and Major Adam-u-din. These are 
really the main elements of the .siluation. The Indian's 
belief in the luck or misfortune which attends the owners 
of CLiiain animals vho arc curiously marked gives the title 
to her book, but Mrs. i’enny ii'*cs this in order to weave an 
exceedingly romantic story of an Ameru an girl who has 
her eyes slowly opened to the raeial and soeial dilficultics 
in S()utht*rn India. Those who have read any of her pre- 
vious novels will understand Ihe deftness and insight with 
which she works. 


THE SEVERINS. By Mis. Alfred Sidguick. os. (Methuen.) 

Mrs. Sidgwick has sketilied. with freshness and real 
penetration, the i onfhcl betA\cen Holiemian and con- 
ventional manners in a modern liouseliold. A struggle of 
this kind can easily be eancatured, but sin* has managed 
to bring out faiily the essential defeits and viitues of both 
ideals. The Se\crins are ti ha]>py go-liiLky family. Things 
go wiong with Hum. esje dally in money ni.ittcrs. They 
aficet a contempt lor Piitisli wa>s, and when their eldest 
brother, Michael, conics home to carry on business in I.ondon, 
he discovers the handii a}) imj’oscd by his slatternly mother 
and wilful sisters u|.cn his fiWii peace and prospects. The 
book IS full of various tyj'es of ch.ir.irtcrs, detestable and 
altracliNc. Dcminski, the dirty, communistic, foreign 
journalist, is as odious in one way as ( lara. the daughter 
of a fashionable Wist l*‘ncl house, in another. Selma and 
Clotilda, the stiong sisters of the family, occujiy the stage 
for the most part, and Mrs. Sidgwick shows how Michael’s 
owm ex])ericnc(* he falls in lo\e with a married woman — 
emibles him to sympathise with tin in to a certain extent 



i uui Alfred SidgwIcK. 
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in their revolt ag.ainst cut-and-dried opinions, and yet at 
the ssime time to clear Clotilda and himself, at least, from 
the excesses of passion. The novel is a study in tempera- 
ment, but there is i)lenty of spirit and salt in it. 

THE ROSE OF DAUPHINY. By 1.. Stevenson. Os. 

(Stanley Paul.) 

The Rose of Dauphiny is Diane, the brave and biMutiful 
daughter of Montbrun, the Huguenot leader in Ihe reign 
of Henry II T. of France. Although this heroic young 
woman docs not loom very large in these “ ,\tlventuivs of 
the Sieur de Roquelaure in the French Wars of Religion,” 
wc arc convinced that Roquelaure was a lucky man to win 
her affections and that his rejection by Gillonc de Tliorigny, 
maid of lionour to Margaret de Valois, wife of Henry of 
Navarre, was all for the best. Bui then RoqiK'laure was 
bound to be lucky, for he was as couragc'ous as lie w.is 
faithful, and was moreover a first r.ite swiirdsin.in. Th^^ 
great Dumas taught us long ago tli.it such men arc to be 
respected, for they invariably oulwil their enemies when 
they don't kill them, and tlu ir own jiersons are always 
under the providential protection of the* author. When we 
arc not following Roquedaun^'s achentures wc' are at the 
court of the King of France, and it is as wicked as ever. 
The Queen-mother. C athcuiiie Medici, is at her old games ; 
Henry of Navarre and M.Li'giiret de Valois are cot>l and 
friendly : the King is, of course, despicable ; Aleiicon, 
Guise, and Bussv hover round ; and the inevitable court 
favourites, the with Du Guast at their head, behave 

abominably, which is the w.iy of such creitureH. There 
is plenty of noise and stir in the bnL)k, and we hear the 
clash of arms and see the spilling of blood. Battles arc 
fought, and jtols ami intrigues occur at frequent intervals, 
and we follow the career of Rocjuclaurc with sympathetic 
interest. Mr. Philip L. Stevenson never startles ns with 
daring strokes of imagination, but gives us a clear, straight- 
forward, entertaining historical romance. 

THE PRINCE OF DESTINY. Hy Saralh Kumar Gho'ih. 

Oh. (Kcbiiian.) 

There have been many novels of Indian life ; “ The 

Prince of Destiny ” is another, but with this great differ- 
ence — it is written by an Indian. Mr. CtIiosU writes vigor- 
ously and well ; hc^ has .in attractive, ])irturesque style, 
and impresses you with the high smeeritv of his jmrjiosc. 
which is to bring India and England to .1 bcd-ler under- 
standing of each othiT. He tells the story of Barath, the 
Prince of Destiny, from the lime cif his birth to the days 
when, as one of the ruling J'rinces of India, he averts a 
threatened disaster and saves India to the fCmpire, Barath 
comes over to be educated in England ; he goes to C.'am- 
bridge ; he sees much of I.ondon life, and liei orncs intimate 
with famous men whom Mi. CtIiosIi introdmes without 
disguise ; but the circumstance that weighs most in the 
working out of his destiny is that he lives and is made -- 
at home w-ith an English family that know.s the li.ist, and 
without always sharing is in sympathy with his higli ideals. 
It is impossible to do justice to this remarkable romance 
by outlining its plot. We havt* read no tiook in which the 
very atmosphere of India is so wonderfully rtqiroduccd ; it 
makes you familiar with the social customs of the country, 
with its intense religious fervour and political unrest, and 
through it all runs a strong narrative of the passiimatc 
love of the l^rince for a charming English girl, a narrative 
that passes through many moments of vivid dramatic 
incident to a final great renunciation of self on the altar 
of duty. It is a romance of to-day that should be read for 
its rich imaginative power no less than for the information 
and the warning it contains of the peril Britain has to face 
in India, the causes of that peril and the ways in which 
an intellectual and patriotic Indian believes it may be 
averted. 


THE SMITHS OF VALLEY VIEW. By KoWe Howard. 6s. 

(Cassell.) 

Wc meet again here some of the delightful people Mr. 
Keble Howard introduced us to in ” The Smiths of Sur- 
biton.” and the many admirers of the Smith family will 
follow this continuation of Ihcir history with the keenest 
pleasure. The story chiefly concerns Ralph and Enid 
Smith, and their daughter Nancy — a jolly, high-spirited 
young lady (a trifle too touchy at times, perhaps), with 
whom Dick Nc.sbit has fallen in love. The Smiths go for 
a holiday to Westbournc, and lake a hou.se next door to 
their friends the Ncsbits. and one very amusing chapter 
reLites how Dick, an ardent Territorial, having taught 
Nancy the code, signals one morning with flags from the 
next door garden, 'I'lii* flag starts wagging furiously, 
“ G-o-o-d m-o r n i“ii-g. W id-1 y-o-u c-o-m-e f-o-r a 
I-i-t-l-l-e s-t r-o-1-1 b e-f-o-r*(‘ b-r-e-a-k f-a-s-1 ? ” Jf she 
raised the blind a lillle more, that would mean ” Yes.” 
If she pulleil it right down, that would mean ” No.” Whilst 
she was hesitaLing, John Nesbit came from the house and 
joined his brother. ” Hullo ! ” said John. “Havdng a bit 
of practice ^ ” ” l.ooks like it.” was the discouraging 

answer. ” Fiat* exercise,” said John, “I think I’ll take it 
up myself.” Dick does his best to get rid of John, but 
finding it useless, continues his signalling. ” WHial did 
you say then?” asktul John. “I said, ‘Some people 
never seem to know wlieii they are not wanted.’ ” ” But 

that’s eleven words.” protested John, “and you only 
sent nine.” ” Ihnv do you know ” asked Dick, rather 
startled. ” You showed me the signal for cntling a word, 
you know.” ” More ass me ! ” mu tiered Dick to hims(»lf. 
Aloud he said, ” ‘ To know^ ’ and ‘ they are ’ count as single 
words.” ” Fancy ! ” said John, greatlv surprised. He 
ditl not, however, takt‘ the hint. Dit'k began to grow irri- 
table. It was tt>o bad of Nancy not to give him some sort 
of reply. ” L-o-o-k h-e r-e,” he signalled. ” I-f y-o-u 
c-a-n-*t t-a-k-c t-h-e t r-o u-b-l-c e-v-e-ii t-o g-i-v-c t-h-a-t 
b-e-a-s-t-l-y b-l-i-n-d o-f y-o-u-r-s a b-i-t o-f a s-h-a-ke 1 

m-a-y a-s w e-I-1 ” Down came the blind with a run. 

The whole book is written in Mr, Howard’s happiest vein, 
and makes verv enjoyable reading. 

THE SHERIFF OF DYKE HOLE. By Ki<li.;well Culluni. 

6s. (Chapman iV Hall,) 

Although it is not a matter of, great difficulty to deduce 
the ])lot of Mr. Ciilliim’s new book from its opening chapters, 
this in no way detracts from its interest. The sub-title, 
“'file Story f)f a I.cgacy,” pretty well desiribes it. Dick 
Roy don is left tw^o millions on condition that he distovers 
a certain silver iniiie in Montana which at one lime belonged 
to his benefactor and that he also finds out the whereabouts 
of that benefactor's wife or daughter and instals her as 
owner of the mine. On arrival at Dyke Hole, he makes 
a muddle of things and pr(!senls the holder of the mine 
with the only map by which it may be located. It is 
at once clear to the reader that this man’s honesty is 
very doubtful, and of course in the end this is proved to 
be the case. Roy don also meets a ” w^atcr nymph.” 
otherwise an attractive local resident, with whom h© 
promptly becomes infatuated. There is also the character 
of tlie book, the Sheriff, and the desperado Kate (who 
eventually turns out to be the missing daughter). Mr. 
CuUum docs not fail in manufacturing an adequate plot 
out of these materials. The greater pari of the book, 
however, is concerned with the manners and customs of 
Dyke Hole and with the delightfully terrifying figure of 
its Sheriff, whose bon mots are as numerous as they are 
humorous. The author is especially successful in catching 
the atmosphere of a somewhat exaggerated ” Wild West,” 
and in every way his new novel is most attractive. It 
is a book of high spirits, and it is also one of the funniest 
and most delightful, novels that we have read for some 
time. 
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SPECIAL MESSENGER. By Robert W. Chambers. 6s. 

(Werner Laurie.) 

The theme of Mr. Chambers’s new book is the American 
CivU War, the heroine — rather an aggravating jierson -an 
. accomplished special messenger and spy upon the Union 
side. In eight longish chapters the author describes some 
of her romantic -and imaginary — adventures. Necdl(*ss 
to say, the Special Messenger turns up triim])s every lime. 
She is a romantic young person, either loving or indu<*iug 
love in pretty well every chapter, but it was a little unlair 
of Mr. Chambers to leave us in doubt as to whether she 
ever docs marry the right man —who makes his ap])eaiance 
only at the beginning and end t)f the book. Hut it is not 
for its central plot that “Special Messenger” is worth 
reading. The book has clearly been written primarily for 
the magazine public, and the chapters which compose it 
are a scries of stories — “complete in each iiart.“ As 
stories these arc of unusual merit. 'I'hcy display an 
insider’s knowledge of Avar and its possibilities, they are 
vastly exciting, and the skill Avith Avliicli they arc harulled 
at once shoAvs that their author is no ordinary mag.izinc 
AATiter. Mr. Chambers, indeed, has done (juite as good 
work in “ Special Messenger “ as in any of his more 
ambitious attempts. Tlie book is sure to be popular, and 
needs no further ret ommendat ion from us. 

THE RETURN OF THE PETTICOAT. H> Waruick 

Deeping. ().s. (Harpers.) 

Given a woman Avho Avishes to pass as a man. two obvious 
qiiestion.s suggest themsf?lves. How long can she hojie to 
escai>e detection, and how long will she coiiliinie in her 
resolve ? Sybil Dathan had apparently, for Mr. Deep- 
ing i.s not explicit, been badly treated by a man, and 
in her resentment is so Avoary of Avoniaiihood tlial her one 
df dre is to escajie from the trammels of sex. Psyclio1f»gic- 
ally it is open to question Avhether a woman avou d wi.sh to 
blot out the memory of a man’s cruelty by becoming a 
man herself. But psychology is not Mr. Det*ping’s strong 
point, and given the situation, the results are at least as 
interesting as the inotiAT. S\'bil was slim in figure, and her 
voice was deep enough to jiass for a man's. She had as 
good a chance of escaping detec tion as any woman could 
have, and her decision w.as a considered determiiiaticjn, and 
not a mere Avhim. Mr. Doejiiiig states his ]Aroblcni fairly 
and shirks no difficulties. His answer is that sc\ must 
prevail. The case Avhic.h lie takes is admittedly an extreme 
case, and the answer must mean that even under most 
favourable circumstances no woman can or will come.d 
her sex for long. Too much space is deA^oted to tin- not 
very con\'incing device by avIik Ii Sybil coiitriA^es to resume 
her sex without betraying her secTct. But apait fioni tins, 
tlic story is handled with a good deal of skill. The sub- 
sidiary characters arc Avell drawn, e.sjiecially the young 
farmer, love for Avhom is the immc'diate cairse of Sybil’s 
conversion, and the country minx who flirts with him. 
But the pleasantest part ol the book is the. backgrtmnd, a 
charming description of idyllic” ccjiintry life. Mr. Deeping 
has a real love for the country, and though occasionally 
his descriptions arc strained, he contrives in s])ilc of his 
weakness for fine Avriting to catcli soincdhing of the radiance* 
of the countryside in spiring and summer. His fUeiti cur 
effects are well done. 

LORD ALISTAIR'S REBELLION. By Allen I’pward. Os. 

(Alston Rivers.) 

Mr, Allen Upward seems to be ilissalisfied with practic- 
ally every British institution that can easily be thought of. 
We fully acknowledge the abundant cleverness of “ I-ord 
Alistair’s Rebellion,’’ but there can be no doubt that the 
book would have been a better p>iece of work and that its 
Satire would have been more effective if tlie author had 
been rather less sweeping in his attacks. Under the guise 
of a “ chapter of contemporary history,” Mr. Upward gives 
IIS im^'^nusual. though somewhat unsatisfactory, story. 


Lord Alistair 
Stuart has 
been brought 
up in the odour 
of Puritanical 
sanctity, but, 
on r e a c h i n g 
manhood, he* 
breaks wnth his 
former associa 
tions. and be 
c'onu's a leader 
of a small 
c'cjiiijiany of 
“?[• s t Ji e t es,“ 
Avho extol tlic' 
jioAA'crs of vice*. 
He b c c o m es 
entangled Avith 
a n c) tori c^ ii s 
young Irish 
woman, and is 
fi nail y c‘ ii - 
snared into a 
foolish “ Legi- 
timist ’’ plot 
for the throne 



Mr. R. W. Chambers. 


of Kngland on tlm death of Qiic'on Victoria. This brings 
matters tc:) a head, and Lord Alistair is incliic:ed to leave 
liis long-siilfering country. Thereupon lie turns over a new 
leaf and the book ends with a letter from him to the girl 
whose good influence has been the. only drag on his former 
career, inviting her to join him in a monastery (to be 
situate somewhere in the East) Avherc the things of the 
spirit wall have precedence over those of the body. In 
the character of Lord Alistair Mr. l^pward has essayed a 
difficult task, and has carried it through creditably, if 
not triumphantly. While he cannot (‘xplain all the motives 
for his hero’s misdeeds, he at least succeeds in making the 
reader interested and sympiathetic. .As Ave liave said 
above, the book is clever, although avc confess to a sense 
of bewilderment as to Avhat it all means. Therein pirobably 
the author has had thccflect upon us Avhich he intended to 
make — h(* has made us think. We rei'ommcnd “ Lord 
Alistair’s Kebcllion ’’ to those persons avIid like some- 
thing imnc than mere inciileiit in their fiction. 


THE KING'S SIGNET. By Moru'e (/.el aid. Os. (Hodder 
& Stoughton ) 

lloAvevcr strongly you may feel that truth and right 
Avero <m the side (d the Roundheads in the great struggle 
between King and Parliament, >'oii cannot deny that most 
of the romance of that c'ra belongerl to the Cavadiers. 
Failure is alw'ays ,rnore roinaaitie than success ; your 
synqialliics arc bound to bo with the losing side, especially 
Avbcn the losers arc so carele.ssly gay and so gallant as were 
many of the followers of Charles ; there is something fine 
in a whole-hearted, self-sacrificing loyalty, evcni wlien it 
is to a bad king or a bad cause. It is useless to say that in 
“The King's Signet’’ Mr. Morice Gerard does not sIioaa' 
the Court iiarty at its av >rst, not the Purit.ins at their 
best ; tliese arc points on which aa^c .sh ill never be all in 
agreement ; and if he does more than justice, to Charles 11., 
at least he docs not do less than justice to Cromwell himself, 
and his presentment* of the Duke ffiickingham is an 
unsparing picture of the type of aristocratic blackguard 
Avhose doings made the Court of the second Charles in- 
famous. The story opens in the days of the Common- 
wealth : Charles 11. has he.uled an unsuccessful rising, his 
Scots army has been routed, and he is a fugitive through 
England seeking opportunity to escape b?ick to the 
Continent. Lurking on the estate of Sir Evelyn Lee, 
closely pursued, he sees Sir Evelyn’s little daughter Lucille, 
trusts her with a secret message to her fatlier, and Sir 
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Evelyn hurries him to a place of hiding in some ruins. 
Lucille, chilcl-like, has followed them unnoticed ; and when 
they discover her, the King deprecates her father’s anger, 
declares he owes liis life to her already, and will trust her 
not to betray him. Later, when she helps her mother to 
smuggle food in to him, he talks with her. and she tells 
him she will pray for him always. “ The young man 
smiled. ‘ 'I'hat can do me no harm, and may even do me 
good.* As he spoke he drew from his finger a solitary ring 
which he was wearing. . . . He took Lucille’s small white 
hand into his own, and tried it on her slim fingers one after 
tlie other, smiling at the fatuity of the effort. 'J'hoii he 
opened the palm of her hand and placed the ring in the 
centre. ‘ There ! * he said, ‘ I give it to you ; you will 
have to wear it round your neck, it i.s too large for sufh 
maiden fingers.* He still looked iiilt) the depths of her 
eyes : his face grew^ more grave. ‘ C^nc day.’ he went on, 
‘ your mother’s prophecy and your j)raycrs may be lulfillcd ; 
if that day comes you may want soiucthing within my 
power to bestow ; should that haiiptui remember tliat I 
owe you a debt, perchance e\'en the debt of my life, and 
that you can claim what you will in icturn.’ ” The story 
develops rapidly : Cromwell Vlies ; the King conies into 
his own again ; love ilawns niion tlic !ile of Lucille, and she 
and her lover are haj)])\' , aie married ; are jMeseiitly 
pursued by the malignity of an enemy even into the very 
shadow of death ; then, at the eioventli hour, she owes 
her husband’s life to the ])Osscssioii of tJiat ring of the 
King’s. It is a vivid .ind execllcnl romance, full of colour 
and movement . and makes most absorbingly interesting 
reading. 


XEbe Bookman’s XEable. 


MY SUMMER IN LONDON. By James Milne. 6s. net. 

(Werner Laurie.) 

There is a general inclination among town -workers, 
now-a-days, for a home in the country, but Mr. James 
Milne seems to have reversed tins order of things. Formerly 
he worked in London, hut lived well outside it. This 
year he changed his resident e, moved into what is almost 
the heart of the tily, and in this very pleasant, very" 
entertaining book of his gives you the impressions and 
experiences he has enjoyed during the first summer of 
his life among these new surroundings. Enjoyed is em- 
phatically the right word . lie confesses to still missing 
a little the “ space, fresh air, a certain neighbournc.ss 
to tlie consolations of natun! ” that are to be had in the 
country, but he is spared the daily jourru'y from (Greater 
London to London Within . lie eannol take; liis walks 
abroad without coming across the people all the world 
is talking about, and finding matters of fresh interc.st 
continually in the daily life :/f the ( rowd. lie supplements 
this record of his ramblings witli a number of excellent 
photographs, and \\ ith ]).?rsoiial recollections and some 
capital anecdotes of the fanunjs iiu’ii and Avomcn he lia!? 
met in the course of a longish and very full career as a 
journalist. It is such a brightly writ ten and agrCHJably 
gossipy volume that one hope^ Mr. Milne will follow it 
with another devoted to his first winter in London, and 
tliat he will enjoy the winter as heartily as he has evidently 
enjoyed the summer. 

SAINT TERESA OF SPAIN. By Helen Hester ColviU.' 

7s. 6d. net. (Methuen.) 

By virtue perhaps of the innumerable little human 
touches in her writings, in her autobiography, hi the “ Way 
of Perfection,” the “Mansions,” and the many letters to 
friends and co-religionists that arc still extant, it is Teresa 
of Avila who appears to us, of all the saints, least as an 
abstraction. “ She was no being of ice and snow,” to quote 
Miss ColviU, ” living far away from us on a mountain top 
eternally bathed in the pure air of heaven. She was very 


human ; at this time [when she entered the Encarnacion 
Convent at the age of eighteen] a high-spirited girl, fond 
of chatter and amusement, to whom prayer at times seemed 
tedious and her chosen cloister a dull place.” Only when 
she was over forty did she finally throw off all weaknesses 
of the flesh, and her continual visions, suspected at first 
by herself and her superiors as being tricks of the evil one, 
at length instilled in her a firm conviction of her high mission. 
She was already middle-aged when .she founded her first 
convent, that of the Discalced Carmelites of San Josef. 
Despite much opposition, it proved a success, and was but 
the first of many similar foundations all over Spain that 
were to owe their origin to Teresa. There is an interesting 
chapter on the sixteen th-century mystics, with whom Teresa 
may be classed. The movement, started by Ale jo Vanegas, 
numbered among its followers J.uis de Granada. Luis de 
Leon, the holy Juan de la Cruz, and Tcrc.sa herself. Miss 
ColviU is to be congratulated on an interesting study, pro- 
duced with much care and pains, the only fault with which 
is to be found in occasional little flainboyancies c^f style 
that detract little from its solid merit. 

MADAME DE MAINTENON^ Her Life and Times, i635'- 

1719. By C. C. Dyson. 12S. (kl. net. (Lane.) 

The writing of j^opular books on the fascinating women of 
history has long been a French fashion. Fifty years ago 
and more, while we were still modest and early Victorian, 
authors like Capefigue and Lescure had created a whole 
library of works dealing with the lives of the favourites 
of kings. Is’ow sueh works, it seems, can scarcely come 
fast enough from F-nglish printing presses. Madame de 
Maintenon is, of ciourse, one of the ladies to be dealt with, 
but while the interfjst of many of t he.se beauties is wholly 
or mainly scaiiclalous, Louis XlV.’s wife has other and more 
venerable c.haractcristics. Her i>rcseii1 biographer, indeed, 
is extremely anxious to explain that she was not scandalous 
at all. She was far from the “ narrow, coldhcartcd woman ” 
and “ successful adv’enturess ” of iiltra-Protcstant historians. 
She has been blamed for the JXc vocation of the Edict of 
Nantes, but the most that c an bo laid tc^ her cliargc is that 
she did not use her grcMl influence tcj stop the atrocities 
which followed that abominable decree. Much good is 
certainly to be ai'i’.ountcd unto her. A genuinely pious 
woman, it was her ambition to wean Louis from that attitude 
towards her sex which resulted in the illicit splendours of 
I.ouisc dc Ja Vallicrc and Madame cits Montospan. But 
her grcate-it work was the foundation of that college for 
the orphan daughters of nobles and officers of which Boileau 
said : “If any gentleman should venture to speak with 
detraction of M.ulaine de Maintenon, liis name ought to be 
cra.scd from the Roll of the Nobility, so base would be his 
ingratitude after the greaf benefits her foundation has 
conferred on his class.” Mr. Dy.son has written an intcre.st- 
iiig at:count of the long life of the foundress of St. Cyr : as 
a needy child, as wife to the brilliant, crooked Scarron, as 
gouvernantc to Madame dc Montespan’s children, as the 
King’s wife and councillor. His facts, however, which have 
been collected with great industry, might hav^e been a little 
better digediid. His proofs, too, might have been read a 
little more carefully. Bossuet is called Bossnet three times 
in two pages. The origin of “ God save the King.” as 
stated on the last p.ige, is surely inaccurate. 

GEORGE MEREDITHS Some Early Appreciations. Selected 
by Maurice Buxton Forman. 5s. net. (Chapman & Hall.) 

James Thomson wrote, nearly thirty years ago, “ The 
critics Mr. Meredith has had always with him ” ; in his 
recent book on ” George Meredith in Anecdote and Criti- 
cism,” Mr. J. A. Hamrnerton demonstrated the. truth o£ 
this by devoting a good deal of space to what Meredith’s ^ 
critics had written of him, and now Mr. Maurice Buxton 
Forman drives the argument well home by bringing 
together twenty-four early appreciations of Meredith, , 
from that on the ” Poems ” which Mr. William Michael 
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iMHVit', Madame de Maintenon. 

Kioni “ Mudumt dc Maintenon,” bv (*, C. l>v»on. (John 1-aiu* ) 


Kosstiili foiilrihntt'd to tlir C Y^iic in 1o Mark Pallison’s 

review in the Auulrmw in iSS^ ihc “ Poems .nuJ Lyrics 
ol the Joy IC.irlli " Meredith is not and ne\er was 
popular with the ninltilnde. but the antlior w'lu) Iroin 
tlie publication ol liis lir.st hook li.is been review'e l in tin* 
leadinj' ('litieal orfifans of Ihe day by such urih’rs as \V. M. 
Posselli, Cliarlcs Kin^iCslev, Cieor^^t' Phot. J. lines riioinsiiu. 
Sw'inburne. Uiehard (iarnett, Miss Jewsbury. J^. II. Hutton, 
Henlev, .Mark Pattison. cannot be .spoken of .is oin* of 
the neglecteil. 'I here is iniuh in these old loviews th.il 
is ol curious interest it is interesting, tor ex nnjile. 1f» 
find Jiinies 'riionison Loiule.siending to Dickens, and 
evidently considering that he eulogises Meredith highly 
])y placing him a little h>wer tliaii (h'orge Phot. Mr. 
Forman has tione timely and useliil work in this volume, 
and (lone it very tluiroughly ; it is something tliat all 
■who are interesleil in Meredith aiul his gieat careci will 
be glad to have on their shtdvt*s. 

THE WORKS OF OSCAR WILDE. \ ols. 1. tc, \ IL 

net each. (Methuen.) 

Messrs. Methuen arc issuing a unitorm edition of the 
works of Oscar Wilde in twelve volumes ; the first seven, 
wliich have now' been jniblisheil, contain (i) “ Pord .Arthur 
Savilc’s Crime," and '‘The Portrait of Mr. W. 11 ."; (2) 
“ The Duehess of Padua " ; (3) Poems ; (4) " L.uly M m- 
•tlernicre’s Fan " ; (5) “A Woman of no Importance " ; 

(6) “An Ideal Husband"; and (7) “The Importance of 
Being Earnest." 'I'hesc four comedies of Wilde’s have been 
compared . for their wit and cpigrammatii: brilliance, to 
the comedies of Congreve and Wycherlijy ; there is a good 
Meal to be said for the comparison — they have the wit, the 
isparkle. the gay humour of Congreve -wnthout anything of 
his occasional unsavourincss ; and if they lack certain 
Tobuster qualities of the Restoration dramatists, they have 
a subtlety and refinement, touches of sentiment and 
sseriousness, and a large sympathy \vith humanity that arc 
beyond the scope of their predecessors. “ The Importance 
•of Being Earnest " is sheer farcical absurdity ; but the 


other three are legitimate and exquisite comedy, mordant 
social satire edged with fantasy and epigram, and with 
something of melodrama running through to give them a 
warmth and colour of life. They have a good story to 
tell, and it is told with so rare an art that wc have found 
even more delight in residing them than in seeing them 
acted ; they are tlu^ first comedies that count as literature 
since Gohlsmith wrote and Sheridan. Hut for some of 
us the greatest of Wilde’s work is in his poems, in one 
particularly, " The Ballad of Reading Gaol," which is 
included in tliis collection. IVrhaps it is because so much 
has been said of his flippancies, his atteetations, his in- 
sinc(*rities, that il coni(‘s upon new reailers with a shock 
of surprise, the profoundly human note that is continually 
•oundiiig through his work. It is an elusive unilerioiie in 
the comedies, it lives in the line but somewhat hysterical 
tragedy of “ The I)uclu‘ss of iMclua." it recurs everywhere 
through his jinctry, in such sonnets as " Easter Day " and 
" E 'I'encbris," in " 'I lic BunUm of Hys," in many of his 
lyrics, and it throbs in every versi*. in every line of " The 
Ballad of Reading (iaol one of the very few' jioems in 
wliich the pathos and the he.irt break of human suffering 
arc* so rend(‘rcd that you* liter.illv feel them whilst you 
read ; there is no pomn in tlu* language more instinct w’ilh 
the beauty anti jiassion ol pity ami repentance: 

1‘lu* vilest deeds hUf pi isou VV eeils 
Bloom wt‘ll in piimn an , 

It IS only wlwit IS got)fl III Man 
I hilt wastes and wilheis there . 

I’ale Anguish keejis the heavv gate. 

And the warder is Despair. . . . 

•• \ii'l thus we Mist Pile’s non chain. 

Degiaded and alone , 

And some men curse, and some men w'cep. 

And sfune men tnakt* no moan 
Bill God’s eternal laws iiie kintl 
And hie.ik the Insii t of stoin*. 

And every human liearl that hreaks, 

III piistm-et'll or yard. 

Is as lliat broken box that gace 
Its trt*asurc to the J.ord, 

And Idled tin* unclean leper’s house 
With the sciuit ol costliest nard. 

*• \h ! happy they whose hearts eaii hrtMk 
Ami peace ol pardon win ! 

How else may man inakt* .straight his plan 
And cleanse Ihs stall Irom Sm 
How else hill through a hiokeii lieart 
May Lord Christ enter m ' ’’ 

'ITiis etlit um of Wilde's works is a t heap one in the best 
way ; the books are as well ]>nntcd and as tastefully bound 
as if they cost double the money. 'J'he remaining five 
volumes are, wi gather, to be published at sliort intervals 
between now' and the cntl of tlie year. 

AN EDITOR^S CHAIR. Bv ICrmst l-oster. js. (>d. net. 

(ICviu'ett.) 

Mr. Ernest Foster was lor twmdy years tlie editor of 
Cai>srli’s Satuvdoy Journal, .Vo man could edit any jiapcr 
lor so lengthy a period without gathering knowledge and 
exjicricnce that w.is Avell worth placing 011 record, and in 
these pages Mr. luistcr tells very pkasantly of the joys 
and sorrow’s that beset the editor of a pojiular weekly. 
He met and had dealings with a number of interesting con- 
tributors, and relates many good anecdotes concerning 
them, and many equally good concerning the distinguished 
scientists, actors, artists, lawyers, poets, and men of letters 
who w^cre interviewed from time to time on behalf of his 
journal. It is the sort of book that the general reader 
will find cnrioufly attractive and that the general reader 
w'ho is ambitious to bciome a writer will find distinctly 
lielpful, for Mr. Foster has a good deal of sound advice 
for him as to how an editor should and should not lx? 
treated, as to the wdsdom of trying to suit the paper 
you are desirous of contributing to, and as to the observance 
of a dozen other little points of tact and policy the ob- 
servance or neglect of which makes all the difference between 
getting your MS. accepted and having it rejected. 


io8 ‘ BOOKMAN. — ^ 


Kotee on Sooits. 


' MR. HENRY FROWDE. 

A triumphant collection of beauty and usefulness lies in 
the pages of the new anthology which the Oxford University 
Press has just issued. In a serviceable volume named The 
Pageant of English Poetry, and at the mere cost of two shillings, 
they have included 1,150 poeni.s and extracts of poems by three 
hundred authors. Everything in the way of alphabetical order, 
indexes, and general arrangement has been done with a view to 
making it a handy book for reference. It is cerlainly admirable 
for this purpose, and as a book for pl(?a.suro it is e( pi ally ^o. 
The contents have not been rigorously selected as exaiiijiles ol 
poetic genius, but the .standard is high, and nianv beaiitihil and 
unfamiliar poems and parts of poems have found a ]jlnce here. 
It is, indeed, a thoroughly fascinating collcrlion to add I0 the 
shelf on which already stand *' The Golden Tte.isiirv '* aiul 
“ The Oxford Book of English Verse." 

MR. W. IIEINEMANN. 

A handsome and altogether charming volume lias be(Mi 
compiled by Mr. Henry Van Dyke under llie title 01 The Poetry 
of Nature (6s. net). He has gathered sixt\' ])()eius into his 
pages, poems showing Nature in all* moods and seasons. Clouds, 
snow, rain, sun, birds, flowers, and the gieat lessons ol the 
’ earth and sky are described here by j^oets of h'nglaiid and poeN 
of America. Many an unfamiliar gem has been included in 
this Nature chain. We ourselves came with an excitement of 
pleasure upon a poem which has haunted us lor many years, 
authorlcss and nameless, viz. " The Sandpiper " by Celia 
Thaxter. We mu.st not forget to mention the noticeable beauty 
of the numerous photogravure plates; these illustrations are 
direct from Nature, and they hold the mists and gleams ol the 
varying year from spring to winter. 

MESSRS. GREENING A CO. 

A bright novel which will please scores ol readers is Her 
Soburbao Highness, by Gurner Gillniari (6s.). The author has 
taken a lovely and lively German princess, set her for a wdiilc in 
the midst of coercion and foolish matrimonial arrangements, 
and then spirited her off to suburban England to mystify and 
check her royal parent and his advi.sers and assert her own 
rights of choice. The Goddess in the Car in the tale is the aunt 
of the princess. Duchess Buda, and together they bring about 
the very end which every one— even the Kiiiser desired. 'J'he 
princess is rather surprisingly slangy sometimes w-hen she is 
angry, but her love-story is never dull, and the pictures ot 
Germany and Suburbia arc sharply drawn and iiiiui.sing. 


the pages. Mr. Noel Rooke. who has followed in Stevenson's 
footsteps (but without his affectionate but capricious Modestine), 
seems also, by the grace and tenderness of his illustrations, to 
have felt the charm of the Cevennes. 

Mr. Henry Frowde has produced just the very right series 
of booklets for Christmas gifts. In the Oxford Moment Series 
(Ts. net eaeli) we have good material most elegantly presented. 
Four little volumes lie before us, each in a different binding.. 
" Omar Khayyam '* is churniing in soft dull green velvet- 
leather : " Marcus Aureliii.s " is ecpially pretty in soft brown 

c*m bossed leather ; Mrs. Browming’s " Sonnets from the Portu- 
guese ■■ are daintiness itself in white silk with a ilesign of violets, 
-.catfered over it, and “ Dickens ’* (extracts) is in wdiite vellumi 
w'lth a medallion portrait. Each tiny volume contains a deli- 
c.itely Loloiireil portrait 111 *' miniature " style, and the end’ 
papers are particularly pretty. Altogctlicr a most daintily 
attractive quartette. 

We are glatl to welcome Messrs. Seeley A Co.’s new edition 
of Aspects of Modern Oxford, by A. D. Godley (2s. net). Mr. 
(iodlev offers, <|uite rightly, no a])ology for reprinting his. 
“ MoJeru Oxfonl " alter sixteen years, without adclitions. We* 
wanted the same book again, for it is a sane and amusing and 
entertaining volume : and as lor the tilings which have altered - 
in page and in illustration, it is interesting both to find and 
to miss the little changes in thought and faslnon. 

Messrs. Cassell A (*o.'s People's Library (Wd. net and is. od. 
net) continues its useful career. Among its new volumes are 
Dean Ramsay’s " Reminiscences ol Scottish Life aiul Char- 
acter," C-harlotte Bronte's “ V^illette," Dumas’ " Black 
Tulip," Jane .Niisten’* " Manslield J^ark,’’ Hawthorne’s " House 
ol the Seven Gables,'’ and many another treasure. It provides, 
a spltmdid library, anti may be obtained in cloth and in leather. 

Messrs. J^oiigiiians’ Pocket Library (js od. net. ^s. (>tl. net> 
IS one which stands out noticeably in the numerous senes of 
reprints. It prt'sents m handy, iiie.xpensive form books ol 
varied style but unvaried worth. 'I'lie two latest volumes are 
" The Eight of llu* Wtuld," l)y Sir 16 twin Arnohl, anti " German 
Eove " (■• Deutsche Eiebe by F. Max Muller. 

Tlenrv Setoii Merninan’s w*orks have remained impressed 
upon our memory .as fine, absorbing novels, books of goocf 
writing and good material, intensely interesting, ami marked 
by a certain dignity and sense ol proportion. Messrs. Smith, 
Elder A Co. are issuing a most tempting senes of his works in. 
small, attractive form. The Sowers, Roden's Corner, Flotsam 
In Kedar's Tents, and With Ed^ed Tools arc among those 
already published f2s. net and .^s. net). 

Mr. H. IE Cunynghame’s volume on Time and Clocks (Constable. 
2S. Od. net) has Iriuiiqihantly reached another ctlilion, and hasi 
proved by time ami its uselulness that it is miles removed from 
the work of the bookmaker. His subject is one w'hich so easily 
might have tenijited a man to " mug it up," but, instead, it 
tempted Mr. Ciinynghame to init his whole heart into tracing* 
tne subject from thi' beginning, and by giving us not only a. 
history of the medusiireiiient of time, but the scu*nce of it too. 
And -he has made his book very interesting as w'ell as thorough. 


MESSRS. WARD. EOCK A CO. 

j 

Thrills, sensations, and adventures are packed with generous 
skill into An Imperial Marriage, by A. W. Marchmont (6s.). 
This is a modern story of liie in Berlin, and the man who os- 
tensibly tells the story is tin* late*ly resigned Berlin Special 
Correspondent of the Londnn S'cwslehef . Ilow he, Herr Bast- 
able, became graduall> and dangerously netted into the intrigues 
which sprang up in connection with a certain arranged Imperial 
marriage is ingeniously and at I rav lively related. A capital 
book for duU, or tired, or unoccupied ])erM)ns ; its first chapter 
will take them at once into another eiivironiiieiit ami give them 
a complete change of air an<l seem*. 

A volume from the pen of Mrs. Marie ('. Eeiglitoii alwavs 
promises a real plot and some sCMisalional leading. Her latest 
novel, Deep Waters (6s.). is well iqj ii> her usual .standard ; 
and from the very first page we feel that there will be serious 
trouble before our tw'O happy hivers, ifrian Howard and Alimv.^ 
Darcy, are allowed to fulfil the piornise* ol the hrst scone in 
the little country church w^hcre their banns ar<* read for the 
third time. For a while trouble crow'ds upon trouble, and. 
seemingly, crime upon crime. But we know Mrs. Leighton too 
well to doubt her. " There is no happiness like the happiness 
that comes after sorrow," said the bride’s fathei, as he watched 
his daughter and his son-in-law after the long-delayed ceremony 
had taken place ; and all her readers will approve ol the authores.s 
when she rings down her curtain to the sound of three separate 
wedding-peals. 


REPRINTS AND NEW EDITIONS. 

Messrs. Chatto A Windus send us a most attractive edition 
of R. E. Stevenson's Travels with a Donkey In the Cevennes 
(78. 6d. net). It is illustrated in colour by Noel Rooke, and 
haLs very interesting and enlightening map-plans for its end- 
papers. Perhaps none of Stevenson's works was more truly 
Stevensonian than this description of his travels. " Ihe i^ourney 
which this little book is to describe was very agreeable and 
fortunate to me,** wrote ' SteveiiBon to Mr, Sidney Colvin ; 
the epirit oi the happy philoaophor shines now through 


Bew Boohs of the flDontb. 

FK(JM SlI'T LMIlLK 10 T*> ( I'OUfCR lO. 


THBOLOOY AND PHILOSOPHY. 

BiAVNK. BORDEN I \RKER, Slmlu*^ in ( hrislifinity. 

<>.s. m*t (Coiistablc]|i 

('\MKRON, ADKEAJDE M. Christ in Daily Lite. A Con- 
secutive Narriilive ol the Life of Oiir Lord. For Daily 

Reading, i.s. 6(1. net (Allenson)! 

(LARK, REV. HENRY W. I.aw*. ol the Inner Kingdom. 

ys. f)d. m*t (R. Scott) 

Confessions of St. Augustine, 'Ilie. rranslated by Edward 
Bouverie Piisey, D.D. JCdiled by Temple Scott, With 
Ilhistrutiuns by Maxwell Arnifield. 7.S. 6 d. net (Chatto> 
e.RAUFURD, REV. A. IE, M.A. The Rdigioii of H. G. Wells. 

and Other Essays. 3s. C)d. net (Fisher Unwin)» 

Expository Time.s, 'J*he, Vol. XX. 7.S. (jd (T. A T. ('lark)> 

FORSYTH. P. T., M..A., D.D. -The Cniciality of the Cross. 

5s (Hodder A Stoughtony 

F0THE‘RIN(;HAM, rev. DAVID ROSS, M.A.— The Writing-^ 
on the Sky, and Other Sermons. 3s. 6d. . . , (Skeffington)* 
HOLDEN. J. STUART. M.A.--The TTe-Emincnl Lord, ancT 

Other Sermons. 3s. Cxi (Hodder A Stoughton^ 

JACKSON, GEORGE, B.A. - Studies in the Old Testament.. . 

3s. 6d. net (R, Gulley) 

MILLER. ANDREW, M.A. — The Problem of Theology ini 
Modem Life and Tliought. 5s. . . (Holder A Stqughton) 
PLUMMER. REV. ALFRED. M.A., D.D.--An Exegetical , 
Commentary on the Gospel According to St. Matthew.. ^ 

128 (Elliot Stocky 

SCOTT, REV. J. J., M.A. — The Apocalypse. Six Lectures.. 

3s. 6d. net (Jolm Murray)* . 

SWETE. HENRY BARCLAY. D.D.— The Holy Spirit in the- 
New Testament. Ss. 6d. net ^ , (Macmillan^ 
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SOME AUTUMN BOOKS 

FROM 

WILLIAM BUCKWOOD & SONS. 

A NOTABLE LIST. 

TRAVELS IN THE UPPER 
EGYPTIAN DESERTS. 

By ARTHIIR E. P. WEICiALl., Chief Inspector of the Department «»f 
Antiquities, Upper E^\pt. With numeroiiM Illustrations, 7 u. td net. 

Five thousand years af^othe Upper E|;yplian Deserts were the scene of ffi eat 
activities. Mr. Weiftall desrribes, in a manner iar from oilfieial, the seciets he 
has unearthed from the aaiuhs, and the liistory of the Greek, Hoin.in, and 
Byzantine antiquities, of which there is still plentiful and intiin.ite cvidmce. 
A must intcrealinK book. 

THE PASSING OF THE 
SHEREEFIAN EMPIRE. 

By K. ASH MEAD-HAHTLET r, Author of " The Sicgi and (. apitiilation 
of Port Arthur," etc. lllu.stiuted, 6d. net. 

Mr. Ashmead-Hartlett knows Moroico well, havint' boen .special coiir- 
apondent in that country in iq •? and when he hail interviews with both 

Abdul Azi/ and Mmilai rl Halid, keaders of his othei bonks will know with 
what vividness and inlciesl Mr. Ashmcad-liai tielt i.m write of those events 
with which he has become familiar. 

SIR WALTER SCOTT’S FRIENDS. 

By FLOKENCE MacCUNN, Author nf ‘‘ Mary .Stuart " Wilh Portraits, 
aos. net. 

A boi»k of the (jieateat interest to all lovers of ilie Great M.i{*ician It €“on 
tains chaptei'N on <')ld Ladies ol .Sir Walui's Youth — l‘.o liameiit House 
Friends — Makers ol Minstrelsy - Hucclciich Group— l..itci .n y J^.nlics Abbots- 
iord Hoti.sehold — Scotl'.s Kclanoii to othei Poets. 


AUTHORS AND ARTISTS 

Special facllltlee for placing work 
of every description. Particulara 
from Managero Literary Department^ l 

WIENER AGENCY, Ld., 64, STRAND, LONDON, 

and Tribune Building* New York. 


PUBLISHERS’ REMAINDERS. 

Omimtagfum Jfo. 307. UUST OUT. 

WILLIAM GLAISHER, LTD., 260, High Holborn, LONDON, W.C. 

Also ;i useful and (-oiiipiehvnsive Uaialo^iic of CurriMit General 
Literatuie, Ku linn, Science, Art, etc. 


Liberal Bellglous Reading. 

Christianity as Christ 4^rf.ached it. Brooke Herford. 
Thf. Larger Meaning of Unit arianism. J. T. Sunderland. 

These and other Pamphlets Free and Booku on Loan, 


LADY WAKE’S REMINISCENCES. | Mrs. Squirrell, Lynton, Stoneygate, Leicester. 


Edilud by l.UCV VVAKE 1 ilii.titrati d willi Poitrait.s, isk 6iJ. net. 
lake Archbishop Tail ami her oilier brother, Sl’eriH lait, I.ady Wake 
pusHcHsed foice of chai .ictn ,ind inti llectiial ability, and to the end of ficr loii|f 
life she pte.<ieivi‘d hei Kie.Tt iriteiesl in the woi Id aroninl her Uf hcj younj' 
days she retained ihe liveliest recollection, and In her “ Krmini«crnccs’" she 
f(ives a verv iiraphic and anuisini; and oltcn touchiiifiT a(-‘count ol life in Srothiml 
in the beKiiluinf; of the innctLi III h Cl ntui V DuiiiiKthe Kevolution of iiG>ishe 
Was close to Pans, and In i i ei'idle(M ions of these days an* pat iiciilarU vivid. 

THE LETTERS OF JOHN STUART 
BLACKIE TO HIS WIFE. 

With Ml F«w Earlier Ones to hie Parente. Selected and Edited 
by his Nephew, A '^1^)DAKI WAl.KKK. us. od net 
ThiB year n the rcntcnaiy of Ihe biith of one of the most |»Klure**qur 
person.ilitii's that .Scotland h.is pi odiicc d, and in these Ictti.iH mav be found 
the Becrct of Profesaor Ulackie’s aniiabic i liai acleii.stirs, the .story of hi.*i love 
for all thin|ji:s C.oitic, and his fellowship with the greatest scholars .-ind notable 
men uf bis day. Anioiiijr tliese last vveie HUXLEY, TYNDALL, ( AKLYLE, 
KU-^sKlN, BRO\VNIN(>, i E.NNY.'^UN, HI.SMARCK, MANNTNt., NLWMAN, 
IKVlNG.aiid GLADS I ONE 

THE ENCHANTED ISLAND, 

By ALFKl'T) NUYK.S, Aulliur ol "Diakc' an Eiif^lish Epic," "forty 
Siiif'inf' Seamen, " “ T he F«)rest ol Wild ITiVnie," etc. e;s. net. 

M essrs. HL A C K WOOD ha vc an In te renting List of FfC T ION , 
and Novels that will be found well worth reading are 
the following, price 6s. each. 

CANDLES IN THE WIND. 

By MAUDDIN'EK, .\uLhoi of" Captain DcFinond, V.C. ' 

Mi'b. Divei'-S picvious hooka have rr.'ichcd a inenLilion of over 100,000 copies. 

THE PATH TO HONOUR. 

By SYDNEY C. t.KIKK, Aiithoi of " 1 he Waiden of the M.uclirs, ’ etc 
“A ratllinK Btory of the Bolt that all can read with plcasuie.” I 
Daily t 'ourivi . — 

A MAN’S MAN. 

By IAN Jf.\ V, Author of " The Kit^hl Stiifl',” eti . 

“ A bright fresh book all through, with plenty of jjo and plenty of humour. ' 
— 


BLACK MARK. 

By “ A WHISPER." A biilliaiil new Author. 

**A romance of extraordinary power and cleverness - the most aliiaclivc 
Mtory we have read for many a day." — liookntan. 

THE BACKGROUND. 

By W. J. ECCOTT, Author of" His Indolence of Arras," etc. 

**One of the moat keenly- written and welI-»uBtained books that have been 
put forth for a long time."— Coutiet . 

SOME EVERYDAY FOLK AND 
DAWN. 

By MILES FRANKLIN, Author of" My Hrilliaiil Career." 

^*The work ie well done. Vivid ak etches of life and character are coupled 
with an escelleut love lory.*' -‘Scotsman. 

THE BLUFFSHIRE COURIER. 

By PENTLAND PEILE, Author of** Clanbrae." 

HFILLIAM BLACKWOOD A SONS, Edinburgh and London. 


CHESS CLUB SECRETARY will be glad to hear 
from any gentleman who has Cheea Boards or Bets of 
Staunton Chessmen for disposal. Please write stating par- 
ticulars to C. A. W., Box No. 252, c/o HODDER ft STOUGHTON, 
Advertising Department, St. Paurs House, Warwick Square, 
London, E.C. 


singularly sympathetic romance and 
a close and intimate study of 
woman's character. 


A HUMAN 
CYPHER 

A Nfw Novel by 

E. L. HAVERFIELD 

WITH PICTORIAL COVER 
AND 

COLOURED END-PAPERS 


6L 


HODDER a STOUGHTON. LONDON 
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FICTION. 

ADCOCK, A. ST. JOTIN. — Billicks. With Illustrations. 2S. 6cl. 

net (Stanley Paul) 

ALrBANESI, MAI.^AMI'*. — A Question of Quality. 6s. 

(Hurst S: Blackett) 

ANDREW. STEPHEN. The Serpent and the Cross, 

(CJretMiiii") 

ANON. — lledwig in England. By the Author of “ Marcia in 

Germany. " ^s. net (Meiiiein.inn) 

ANC^N. T-iltle Sister Snow. By the Aiitlior of “ The l^atly of 

the Decoration." (Hndder iV Sf<iiif*liton) 

AYSCOTTHI. lOHN. San Celcstino. o.s. net . . .(Smith. Eldei) 
BACHELEER, TRYING. Cricket Heron, f^s. . . ( Ei.sher Pnwin) 
BARKER. ELS.A. — The Son of Mary Bethel. <»s. . . (Cliatto) 
BENNETT, AKNOTJ). — The Glimpse. 6s. . . (Chapiiiaii A' Hall) 
BRADY, ('YRl^S T. Tlie Adventures ol l.ady Susan. 6s. 

((heenifiK) 

CASTLE. AGNES and EGF:RT0N. -- Diamoml Cut Paste/ 


6s (John Muirav) 

CRAWFORD. F. MARION.- -Sliadella. With llliislrations. 

6s (Macmillan) 


CURTIES, CAPTAIN Hl'NRY. The JMiases of Marcella. 6s. 

( I<ihn Long) 

DAWSON. MRS. FRED 1 -:RICK. The Upper Hand. (*s. 

(Grant Richards) 

DAWSON, W. J.- Masterinan ami Son. 6d. 

(Hodder tS: Stoughton) 


D. B. M. — A Dual Personality. t;?* 6d (H. ]. i>rane) 

DE BATHE, LILLIE (MRS. LANCiTRY).- \11 at Sea. With 

Illustrations. 6s (Hulchiiison) 

DILLON, MARY. — The l^'^tience ol Jolm Morlaud. 6s. 

(E\’<-leigh Nash) 

DUDENEY. MRS. HENRY. - Tlie Slu udder Knot. 6s. 

(Cassell) 

ECCOTT, W. J. The Hackgrouml. (»s ( Black wootl) 

FITZGERALD, ENA.- The VVitcIi Queen ol Khein. (>s. 

(Cireeuiiig) 


FRANK! JN. MILES. Some I-.ver vdav J'olk and Dawn. <>s. 

(Blackwood) 

GARVICE. CHARLES. Tlie l-alal Ruby. 6s. 

(I bidder A' Sfoiighfon) 

GERARD, MORK'E, 'Hie King's Signet. 6s, 

(Hodder A Stoughton) 

GILI-MAN, C;URNER.- Her Suburban Highness. <.s. 

((’treening) 

GRANVIT-LE. CHARLES. The Gift ol St. Anthony. 6s. 

(Daniel) 

GREY, ROWLAND Surrender. 6.s (Hutchinson) 

GRIER, SYDNl-'.Y C. - The Path to Honour. 6s. . .(Blackwood) 
GRIFFITHS, (\\.\()\ CHARLES HADDON. A Cliilds 

Doctor, ^s. 6d (Yellon, William.'. A C’o.) 

HART. J. WESIJ'.Y. - The Tireless Rider. 6s (Culley) 

HAWKE, NAPIER. The Premier and the Suttragette. is. 

net (H. j. Drane) 

HAY, IAN. A Man’s Man. 6s (Hlackwocxl) 

HERBEUTSON, AtiM'.S GROZIER. The Suiiiniit. ()s. 

(Hutchinson) 

HIRD, FRANK.- The Deeper Stain. 6s (Bell) 

HOCKING, JOSEPH, -riie Romance ol Michael Trevail. 

3S. 6d (Cassell) 

HOCKING. SILAS K. - A Desperate Hope. ^s. ful. 

{l\ Waine) 

HOLC:OMBE. ARNOLD. The Odd Man. 6s (John Lane) 

HOWARD, KEBLIC- riie Simllis of Valley View, f.s, 

((.'assi’ll) 

HUNTER. ISABEL ERASER (" SPERO j. The Land of 

Regrets. 5s. net ( John Ouseli-y) 

JACKSON, WILFRID Sf'ARBOROUf.H. Trial by Mairiage. 

6s (J<din Lane) 

JAC^OMB, A. E. Johimv Lemsoii. os (Melrose) 

JKPSON, EDGAR, and MAURU 1-. LEBLXNC. Arsene 
laipin. Prom the I’lay liy Main ', r.i'blaiic and Francis 

De Croi.sset. 6s (Mdls a Boon) 

KIPLINCL RUDYARD. -Actions and Reactions, r^s. 

(Melt iiullan) 

KLEIN, CHARLES. -The Music Master. 6s. 

(Hodder A Stoughton) 
I-ATHBURY, EVA. The Sinking Ship, 6s. . .. (Alston Rivers) 
LEE. JENNETTE. — Simeon Tctlow's Shadow'. 6s. 

(Hodder A Stoughton) 
LEIGHTON, MARIE C. - Deep Waters. 6s. ..(Ward, T.ock) 

LE gUfCUX, WILLIAM.— The Red Room. 6.s (Cassell) 

LUCAS, ST. JOHN. - The First Round. 6s (Methuen) 

MAARTENS, MAARTEN. — The Price of Lis Doris. 6s. 

(Methuen) 

MACDONALD. ROBERT M. Chillagoe Charlie, lllu.strated. 

5*1 (Fisher Unwin) 

MARCHMONT. A. W.^-An Imperial Marriage. Illustrated. 

(Ward, Lock) 

MARRIOTT. CHARLES. -The Intruding Angel. 6s. 

(Hurst & Blackett) 

MAUGHAN, CHRISTOPHER.— Strange Fin^. cs. 

(Stanley Paul) 

McCarthy. JUSTIN HUNTLY.— The Proud Prince. 6d. 


net (Collier) 

MEADE. I.. T. — Blue of the Sea. 6f» (Nisbet) 


MERRY. ANDREW. — Anthropoid Apes: A Modern Novel. 

6s (H. J. Drams) 

METHVEN, PAUl..— Influence.^, 6s (Chatto) 

MOBERLY, L. G. .\ Woman Again <it the World. 6s. 

(W\'xrd. T.ock) 

MONTGOMfiRY. T.. M. — Anne of .-Xyoiilea. 6.s (Pitman) 

MOORE, EDITH MARY. I'he Wrong Side of Destiny. 6s. 

(Cas.sell> 

MOR.AN, J. J. — Irish Drolleries. 3s. 6d (H. J. Drane) 

ORR, JANET B, - The Mvslentuis Light (Stockwcll) 

OUSEI-EV, MULVY. - A Blind Goddess. 6s. . . (John Ouseley) 

PARKER, (HLBIlRT. Northern Lights. 6s (Mclhueii) 

PEMBER’rON, MAX.- The Fortunate Prisoner. 6s. 

(Hodder iV Stoughton) 

PENNY. F. K. -The Unlucky Maik. 6s (Chatto) 

PHTLIPPY, THEODORE.- Tli(‘ Coming of the Cliild. is. net 

(Stockwell) 

PIHLLPOTTS, EDI-.N. The Havi U. 6s (Jotin Murray) 

QUERIDO, ISRAICL. Toil ol Men. 6s (Methuen) 

RHODES. KATHLYN.- 'rill' Desert Dreamers, fis. 

(Hutchinson) 

" RITA." — (‘alvarv. 6s (Hutchinson) 

ROIC NORMAN. Sam. 6d (Grc*cning) 

ROWLAND. H. C. (;erniaine. 6.s (John Lane) 

SIDGWICK. MRS. ALhRED. The Sevenus. 6s. ..(Methuen) 
SIMS. (jEO. R. - 'riie IValh Cjambh*. is. net .... (Stanley Paul) 
SMITH, BERTRAM. A IVrIecT (iemiis. ^s. (.d. ..(Harpers) 
STEVENSON. PHILIP L. The Rose of Daiiphmy. 6s. 

(Stanley Paul) 

STRAUS. RALPH. The Sc.imlaloiis Mr. Waldo. 3s. net 

(Heineinann) 

THORPIO. MAVN.\RD. Between I'w'o Stools. <s. (>d. 

(H. J. Drane) 

TYNAN. KATHARINh;. -Kitty Aubrey. With Illiistratioiis. 

6s (Nisliet ) 

UNDKRHH.L, lvVi:i VN. The C olumn of Dust. 6s. 

(Methuen) 

TB»WARD. ALLICN. Lord Alistaii’s Rebellion. 6s. 

(Alston Rivers) 

VAC'HI'.LL. H. A The Paladin. 6s (Smith. Elder) 

VAIZKY, MRS. G. DE HORNE. Old l•nends and New. 6s. 

(Hoflder tV Stoughton) 

VIVIAN, E. CHARLES. The Woman Teinjited Me. 6s. 

(Mi’lrose) 

VON IIUTTEN, B\KC)NESS. - J'he fAiidship ol Lov'e. 6s, 

(Hiitcliiiison) 

WACiNALLS, MABEl.. -The Palace uf Dan *01. f.s. 

(|ohn Long) 

WALT.AC’i:, HI:LI:N. BIukI Hopes. Os '...(Cassell) 

WARD, C'. H. DUDLF.Y.— Jenny Peti rs. <>s. .(h'lsher Unwin) 
W\RD, M Its. W’lLFRID. (beat Possessions. ().s. 

(Longmans) 

WAJtDEN, FLC.)REN(’K. 'flie IbnpK'ss of tlie .\ndes. 2s. 

net (Werner Laurie) 

WELLS. H C'i. .\nn Xeroinca. 6s fh'isher Unwan) 

WIHSHAW. I'RI*:D. The \’oile\. os (Stanley Paul) 

WHITE. 1 'RI-:D M. - The Scales ot Justice. 6s. . .{Ward, T-ock) 
WHITE. (iKACI-: .MILLI’.K. less of Ithaca. 6s. 

(Mills iV Boon) 

WILLI .\MS( )N, C. \. and A. M , The Motor Maid. 6s. 

(Hodder iV Stoughton) 

WILSON. RA'I HMI-LL. Re Birth. 6s (Cirecniiig) 

WINSL.ADIC, ,\. Iv - Dr. Challoner's ('hart. ^s. (id. 

(H. T. Drane) 

WRIGH I*. HAROLD BICLL. The Shepherd of the Hill.s, (js. 

(Hoddei A- Stoughton) 
W'RBHIT. MABEL OStiOOD P«)p])ea of the Post Oihee. 6s. 

(Macmillan) 

WYNDHAM, HORAC i:. ( helwynd's Career. 6s. 

(Eveleigh Nash) 


.\i:vv ICoirioNs. 


AUSTEN, J.ANE.- -I’bmna. Persuasion. With Illustrations 
111 Colour by ('. IC. Brock. 2 \'ols. 5s. net and Hs. 6d. 

net (‘ach (Dent) 

AUSTEN, JANi:. Mansfield Park. The People’s Library. 

8d. net. is. ()d. net (Cassell) 

BAKER. JAMICS. - riie Gleaming Dawn. 2s. net 

(C'hapman & Hall) 

BRONTE, CIlARIxrrTE. Villette. The People’s T.ibiary. 

Sd. net, IS. (id. net (Cassell) 

BROUGHTON. RHODA.— Nancy, jd. net (Macmillan) 

CKAWT^'ORD, F. M.ARION. — A Cigarette Maker’s Romance. 

Marzio’s Crucifix, yd. net each (Macmillan) 

DICKENS, CHARLES. — A Christmas Carol. The Chimes. 

Little Classics Series, yd. net (Cassell) 

DUMAS. ALEXANDRE.-— The Black Tulip. The People's 

Library. Hd. net, is. 6d. net (C^sell) 

E'KANCE, ANATOLE. -The Merrie I'ales of Jacques Tourne- 
brochc. Translated by Alfred Alliiison. Penguin Island. 
Translated by A. W^. Evans. 6s. each... (John Lane) 
HAWTHORNE, NATHANIEL. The House of the Seven 
Gables. The People’s Library. 8d. net, is. 6d. net 

(Cassell) 

J EPSON, EDGAR.— The Admirable Tinker. 6d. net 

(GreenUi||) 
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JI SELECTION OF 

CasselFs ^ool^s 


FOU ^PRESENTATION 

CHARLES DICKENS AND 
HIS FRIENDS 

By W. TEIGNMOUTH SHORE 

ifi Full-pnge IMairs. T>finv livo. < loth 6 s- h**!. .Some i»f the 

illiKslraiioiis havi: never before been ie|ir(iihii ed. 

*' An intcrcsling and \.dii.ihle l<iok uf liu-i:ir\ and sm lal efissiii.'*— 
C/asf^ino Herald. 

LONDON TOWN : KUenT 

By W. W. HUTCHINGS 

a V0I1. Medium -|io. tloth, 1 Os. net rath. laivishly llliistratt it 
from Old JMnts, Drawings, and Phoingraphs. 

••One of the riio.st thoroughly interesting hooks of ihe in:rn\ iliat h.i\e 
been written on tliis incxh.tnstdile sntijeit /looAtmtH. 

THE WORLD’S GREAT 
PICTURES 

With I { C'tiloiired Plates and i.vei .((vi llhisi rat ions Demy 4(0, 1 loth 
gilt, 10 a* 6 d. net 'I'he text deals biogia|ihi( all\ w ii h tin. ai 1 1 .is and 
desLi iptivciy with thc-ii umk, .ind tiaiLs the piogicss of the ait ot 
painting from the ilnrieenili and iointeenth 1 en 1 uni.s 

THE NATURE BOOK 

A BOOK FOR THOSE WHO WOULD 
KNOW THE JOYS OF THE OPEN AIR 

\ Vuls I'^xtia 1T0WI14I0, I loth gill, L'ilt edges, 12 a. in-l ea< li Pio 
fiisely llliisliaied with Kepioilin lions fioni Photographs and .1 .trn.s ol 
uxi|nisiie < (ilonred Plates Un leading Nrlists 

" The illiisinttions aie atnind.ini .ind lie.nitilnl ” Xa/int. 

WOMEN OF ALL NATIONS 

Edited by 

T. ATHOL-JOYCE, M.A., and N. W. THOMAS, M.A. 

Prilfiisch I llilsl I .itLil fioin J'hologt.iphs, and M.iginln enl Pl.ili s iii 
f'oloiiis, in Vols., niediiini |to, }ialf halhti, gill lop, 15s. n't ta«h 
••'1 be text and llii illnst r.itioiis , 11 « iIm last woid in pitpuiai .inthio 
po|og\. '1 he wliule thing i> adninahU « set tiled llnoiightuii.”- Mnu 
tm: I ruder. 

FLOWERS FROM SHAKE- 
SPEARE’S GARDEN 

A Posy from the Plays. Pictured by WALTER CRANE 

('heap Kditum, 3 a. 6 d. In ihi-. ih, inning .dhniii Mi W.dlei 
Crane priscnls us with ,1 veiies of he inlifiillN t.iiii.ilnl imjiei '•onaiioiis «if 
English (low c-i s I hosen h oin ainoiigsi thosi iiu nlioiii d in .''hakcspc.iii.’s 
plays. 

A FLOWER WEDDING 

Described by Two Wallflowers 
and Decorated by WALTER CRANE 

Chrap Kdition, 3 a. 6 d. A he.intilul gili-ho(ik loni.ininig p- 
Eull-page Pn tiirrs in Loluiii hv W'.'ilui ( laiii. 



THE 

CENTURY 

SHAKE- 

SPEARE 

COMPLETE IN 
40 VOLUMES 


With Jniiodto tion to eai h Play by Dr. Put-uivull. 

Assisted by John Munto. 
hu hiding ‘ • A hak e^prai r : L i/r u nd / ( Of k\ *' 

By Dr. 7. fnrnivall. Af.A.f Ph.D.. D.Lrtt , and John Munto, 
F.RJfnt.S. 

With Pull Notoo und OlooMriM 
In nioth, Qd. not par Volume; lomthor, la. ed. not. 

Each Volume contains a beautiful 
PhoioRravure rronlispiore, .Silk 
Bookmark, and Notes and Clloxsaty. 

Prospectus Post Free. 

A highly arliBtir BooRoaaet strongly made in Solid Oak and 
ornamented with inlaid design, price 2Sa* net. 

A leu elaborate BooKcaae is also obtainable, price Sa* net. 


CASSELL & CO., LTD., LONDON, E.C. 


Pemberton 
has done 


belter than 
this buoyant 
and exciting 
Novel. 


THE FORTUNATE 
PRISONER. By 
MAX PEMBERTON 


“ "J'hi* b'ortunato Piisoiu'r * is tme ul tlio l>csf nuvris ihal Mr. 
Max lVml)t*rli>n has us. It i.s iiiicuninionly wt*II written, 

displaying' to ndvantajLiC ils auUmr s drli^btrullY easy 

liltTury style, liis .sIih'wiI nhseivalmn of eh.narlft , Iiis jmwer in 
ron.structiii}' an e\tiling ami loitvincin;; plot. 

With Pictoruil Cover and Jlh< si rations in Colout 


HODDER & SIOUGHTON. LONDON 



A Splendid 
Novel of 
heroic days 


author of 


Blenheim.” 


THE KING’S SIGNET 

By MORICE GERARD 


“ A capital romance of the tlays ol the (Ircat Rebellion and 
the Re.stoiation.’' — Times. ** Its spirited movement and colour 
make it very acceptable, and the author has a rare hand for 
incidents of peril and coinhat .’* — Pail Mali Ganeftt. 


With Three-Colour Pictorial Cover 


HODDER & STOUGHTON, LONDON 
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JOHNSON, SAMUEL, LL.D. — ^Rasselas. tittle Classics Series. 

7d. net (Caaaell) 

MERRIMAN. HENRY SETON.— In Kedar's Tents. Roden’s 
Comer. Flotsam. 3 Vols. 2s. net and 3s. net each 

(Smith. Elder) 

MtUXKR, F. MAX.-- Deutsche Liel)e (German Love). 2s. net, 

3s. net (Longmans) 

NORRIS, W. R. My Friend Jim. 7d. net (Macmillan) 

READE, CHARLES.-- The Cloister and the Hearth. Illus- 
trated by Hyam Shaw. 12s. fid (Chat to) 

RUSSELL. VV. CT-.\RK. — .A Stram^e Elopement. 7d. net 

(Mae mi I laid 

STEVENSON, R. L.— The Master of Ballaiitrae. I'ho iVople s 

Library. Sd. net, is. fid. net (Cassell) 

WHITELAW,' DAVID. - The (iang. fid. net ((hveiun^O 

POBTRYs MUSIC, AND THB DRAMA. 

ABRAHAM. JEWELL. M.H.— T he Oneen’s h'avounte. av.d 

OMier Poems (Slut kwt‘ll) 

BENNETT, ARTHUK.--A Midnight Fantasy. 

(“ Suiirisi* " Publishing Ccunp.niy, Warrington) 
BURROWS. FRANCIS. Marsvas. 2s. net.. (New Age Press) 

E. D.— A Woodland Tale, js.'ful. net (G. Allen) 

GARRETT. VISCOUNT DE AI.Ml-.lDA. Hrolher Luiz de 
Sousa. Tran-lated l>v' h.dgar 1‘ieslage. 3s 

(Eikm Mathews) 

GRANVILLE. CHARLES. -Monniea s Love, and Other I’oems. 

2s. Od. net (C. W. J)amel) 

HERRICK. E. — Verse Pielur. s. is. net ( k lkin Mathews) 

KING. EDITH L. M. -( ountry Rhymes loi t hildreii. 2s. net 

(Plat k well. Ox lord) 

I.ANV'ON, HI'T.EN. TJie Hill ti’ Di<-ains, «ind Other Verses. 

IS (Sealv. liryers A: Walkei, Dublin) 

Latin Anthology. V 2s. fid. net (Macmillan) 

LE GALLlJiNNK. RK. H\R 1 -). -New Poems. 5s. net 

(John Lane) 

Leopardi. The Poems uj. l^lited, uiUi Int roduetioiis and 
Notes, by Fraiuis Brooks. M \. 3s. fid. net 

(Uriiyersily J*ress, Mcinchestor) 
LEVO, JOHN. The Exile, and Other Poems. 2s. Od. net 

(Kegan l*aul) 

MACRAE. DOROTHY FRANCES (Mrs. C. F.. Perry). Lyrics 

m Lei.sure, is (T. C. Lothian, Melbourne) 

MASEFIELD. JOHN.— I he Tragedy ol Nan, and Other Plays. 

3S. fid. net ((irant Richards) 

MEREoiTH, ( lEORC; !•. - 1 .ast Poems. .|s. f’d md 

(Constable) 

Nature. The Poetry ol. Selected iiy Henry Van Dyke. With 

Photographs, os. net (lleiiieinann) 

NIMMO, DAVTD C. -Selections from “ Songs ” 

(Privately printed) 

I’LOW'MAN, MARY. -Monologues and Duologues. 2s. net 

(Skelhiigtoii) 

I’octic Old Woihl, The. (. oiniiiled by Lucy H. liumphrey. 5.S. 

(Bell) 

I'ocms of the Seasons. E<lite(l by T.ettice ThiJinson. is. fid. 

(Horace Marshall) 

Poetry. The Pageant ot English. 2s (Frowde) 

RAYMOND. GICORGE LANSINti. Dante, and ( ollected 

Verse. "f't (Putnams) 

SMITH. ClClil-Y FfCN. — L.meashire Hunting Stings, and othei 

Moorland Lays. 2s. net (Cornish, Manchester) 

STATHAM. H. HEATI-KTri E. - The Oigaii. 7s. od. net 

(Chapman A: Hall) 

STORER, EDVV’^ARD. — The Ballad of the Mad Bird, and Other 

Poems. Is. net f Pi 101 v Pre'is, Hampstead) 

Travellers. Poems lor. C'oinpiletl by Mary R. J. Dubois. 3s. 

(Bell) 

TYRRELL, G. Versions and I'l-rverMoii-, 2s. od. net 

(I’.lkin .Mathews) 

Nkw Eon ions. 

ARNOLD, SIR EDWIN, K.C.l.l*. — Tlie L.iglit of the World. 

23 . net, 3s. net (Longmans) 

BROWNING, ROBERT. - J^ramatis Persona- and Dramatic 
Romances and Lvrics. With Illustrations, bs. net 

(Cluitlo) 

BYRON, LORD. -Childe Harold’s IMgrimage. Little Cla.ssics 

■ Series. 7d. net (Ca.ssell) 

CHAUCER, GEOFFREY.— The Prolog ue to the Canterbury 
Tales. With Designs by Ambro.se Dudley. 2s. fid. net 

(Chat to) 

GILBERT, W. S. — Savoy Operas. Illustrated in Colour by 

\V. Russell Fliat. ijs. net (Bill & Sons) 

GOLDSMITH, OLIVER. — She Stoops to Conquer ; The Good- 

Natured Man. Little Classics, yd. net (C^asscll) 

Miltons Earlier Poems. Little Classics Senes, yd. net 

(Cassell) 

MURRAY, R. F.— The Scarlet Gown : Verses by a St. Andrews 

Man. 2S. 6d. net (Macl^ehose, Glasgow) 

SCOTT. SIR WALTER.— Marjnion. Little Cla.ssics Senes. 

7d. net (Cassell) 

SHELLEY, P. B.— Prometheus Unbound, and Other Poems. 

Little Classics, yd. net 

SHEK 1 D.\N, R. B.— The Rivals, The School for 

Little Classics Series, yd. ndt (Cassell) 

>4. iirfi • . -t . - /h'V h , "i. ’ I 


Tennyson’s Poems. With Introduction by A. T. Quiller-Couch. 

Little Classics Series. 7d. net . ; \ . a . . .. (Cassell) 

WILDE, OSCAR. — Poems. The Duchess of Padua."' ’ A Woman 
of No Importance. Lady Windermere'a Fan. The 
Importance of Being Earnest. An Ideal Husband. 

3s. each (Methuen) 

Wordsworth, Selected Poems from. Little Classics Series. 
7d. net (Cassell) 

CRITICISM AND BBLLB8-LBTTRBB. 

BARTNG-GOULD, S., M.A. — Family Names and their Story. 

7s. bd. net (Seeley & Co.) 

BEERBOHM. MAX. — Yet Again. 3s. net (Chapman & Hall) 
Book-Prices Current. Pt. TV., iooi>. 23s. 6d. per annum 

(Elliot Stock) 

CHESTERTON. G. K. — TremtMidons Trifles. 5s. ..(Methuen) 
Critical Essays ot the Seventeenth Century. Vol. HI. 1685- 
1700. Edited by J. E. Spingarn. 5s. net 

(Clarendon l^ress) 

DUCLAUX. MADAME MARY (A. MARY F. ROBINSON).— 
The I'Vench Procession. A l*ag<^^int of G-reat Writers. 

I2S. (m 1. net (F^isher Unwin) 

Epistole Obscurorum. The Latin Text, with an English 
Rendering, anti an 1 ri.storical IiitioJuelion by Francis 

CTriffiii Stokes. 23s. net (Chatto) 

HELM. W. H. —Jane Austen and her Country-House Comedy. 

7s. od. net (Eveleigh Nash) 

LUCAS. E. \'. --One Day and Another. 3s (Methuen) 

.M. C. E. — Lay Sermons Irom T/ic Sf^ectator. ss* uel (Pitman) 
Meredith, Some Early Appreciations ut fieorge. Selected by 
Maiinte Buxton F'orrnan. ss. net .. (Chapman iN: Hall) 
ROSS, ROBFRT. --.Masques and Idiases. 3s. net 

(A. L. Humphreys) 

Scott, Edited liy Arthur James Grant, M.A. Masters of Litera- 
ture. ^s. 0(1. net (Bell) 

Shakespeare, The f > 1(1 Spelling ; 'the History of Henrie the Fourth. 

I’arls 1 .. II.. Ed. by F. J. I’uniivall, M.A., Ph.D., etc. 

2s. Oil. net., 3s. net ])!•!' vol (Ch.T.tto) 

S. L. T. D. -Beyond This Ignoifinl Present. 3s. (id. net 

(Cassell) 

SYMONS, ARTHUR. The Romantic .Movement in luighsli 

JVietry. los. brl. net (Constable) 

WTNTIvRBotHAM. JAMES B. -Moretiini Alteruin. 5s. net 

(Fhapman i Hall) 

Nfvv' Eon ions. 

ASCH \!M, ROGER. -Tin* Si lioolnuisler. I^ittle t'lassics Scries. 

yd. m^t (C.assell) 

B.-VCON, F'KANCIS. — Essays Civil and Moral. Little Clas.sics 

Series, yd. net (Cassell) 

BORROW, GF'OUCHC. Lav'eiigro. J*|ie JVople’s Library. 

8d. net, is. (id. net (C'as.sell) 

ITKOWN, DR. JOHN. Rab and His I'riends. i.s. net (Chatto) 
BUNYAN, JOHN.- -I'lie 1 ‘ilgrim s Progress. Introduction by 
G. K. ('liesi(‘rton. 1 . it tie Classics Sene.s. yd. net 

(C'assell) 

CAKLYLJl, 'J'HOM as. — ( )n Heines and Hero-Worship. Little 

(. K'lssie.s Senes, yd. net (Cassell) 

('.-VRI-VLE, THOMAS. -Past anrl JYeseiit. rntrodiiction by 

G. K. Chesterton, is. net (Erowde) 

ICvelyn, The Diary of John, liitrodiiction by Austin Dob.son. 

Little Classics Senes, yd. net (Cassell) 

Fielding. Ivdited by (ieorge Sainisbui v, D.Lilt.. Masters 

of Literature. 3s. (id. net (Bell) 

(tODITlY’. a. J>., M.A. - .Aspects ot Modern Oxford. With 

Illustrations. 2s. net (Seeley) 

IRVING, WASHINGTON.- -Bachelors, and A Bachelor's Con- 
lessicins. Illustrated by Cecil Aldtii. is. net 

(Heinemaim) 

IRVINC;, WASHINGTON. Old Clinstmas. is. net . .(Chatto) 
IRVING. WASlIINCtTON. -The Sketch-Book. The People's 

Library. Hd. net, is. bd. net (Cassoll) 

IRVING. WASHINGTON, and SIR RICHARD STEELE.— 
Wives. 'Idle I leiipecked Man. Pictures by Cecil 

Aldin. IS. net (Heinemann) 

L^AMB. ('HARLES. -The F-ssays of Elia. Introduction by 
William Archer. A Selection. Little Clas 3 ic.s Series. 

yd. net (Cassell) 

MORE, SIR THOMAS. — Utopia. Little Classics Scries, yd. 

net (Cassell) 

“Oxford" Moment Series; Sonnets from the Portuguese, by 
E. B. Browning ; Omar Khayyam ; Moments with 
Marcus Aurelius ; Moments with Dickens. In four 
styles of binding, is. not each .... (Henry Frowde) 
RAMSAY, DEAN. —Reminiscences of Scottish Life and 
Character. The People’s Library. 8d. net and is. 6d. 

net (Cassell) 

RUSKIN, JOHN.— The Crown of Wild Olive. Tbe Ethics of 
the Dust. The People’s Library. 8d. net, is* 

' (Cassell) 

RUSKIN, JOHN. — The King of the Golden River, tiluiltrated 

by Richard Doyle, is. net ....(Chatto) 

RUSKIN, JOHN. — “ Unto This Last." Introduction by J; A. 

Hobson. Little Classics Series, yd. net ....(CamU) 
SAINTE-BEUVE. C. A.— Causeries du Lundi. Vol. HI. 

^ Translated, with Introduction and Notes, by E. J. Tnch- 
mann, M.A., Ph.D. Z9.net * (Routledgej 
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Mr. Andrew Melrose’s New Books 


English Literature In the An £»»&> in 
Nineteenth Century. Criticism. 

(Dedicated by peimissioti to Mr. (.Ikoruk Mkrkiu jii.) 

By LAURIE MAGNUS, M.A. (Oxon.). 

Clolht Imperial i 6 nto, Gtll ‘I tip. 7 ». 6 cli uet. 

1 Sfro/ir/ ThouHafttl 

Thu Nation ways: *' Mr. Magnuw'b book . . Ims tho inml of wreiiiR litriatnrc 
as soinethiiitr living iiml moviiiR, a ni»Mc stie-.un in which mun’s love ol 
beauty uiid truth is reflected. . . . ilia matter hears the iinpi essH ol fiisi- 
hand coiiveisc with the authors he tieals, of cait in intci pictin)( lliem, 
and ol a fine enthuHlasin for w'lial in bent in literuiiiie " 

T"/!# f M.nf/TW says : *‘Thercadei will find in Mi Muriius's volumi- not only a 
scholarly, carefully constructed, suci'iiu't and compi ihcnsive manual ot 
the literature of the lust century, but .sound judgment .ind irvmpatlietic 
interpretation." 

Rosemary’s Letter Book. 

By W. L. COURTNEY. 

Demy fiivi, (till Vttp 7 ». 6 cl« mV. 

Mr. CoUmtnf.y, the well-known critic and literal \ cditoi of ! h, Furtmi^htlv 
/iVvfC/i', ha.s written many books, but he h.is ncvci jniljlishrd one so lik» lv 
to have a popular appeal as this .sciies til chaiiniiii: essAvs j^iven in the 
form of letters tti a woman fi lend, and toiicheil hci e and tht 1 hv seni imeiiL 
kept in carefuj lesiraint. Then- arc a iinmlier ol porms, pnhltslied lier«- 
lor the fiiBt time, which emphasise the p«‘isonal note and iiiiicase the 
aitractiveiien.s of a book that is at iiiii’e liieiary and [lopiil.u. 

Heinrich Heine, Poems and Ballads. 

A New Tranelation by ROBERT LEVY. 

( nitCtt Hritf fiitf 7 tip, SSa lit f 

The Hookmatt ^avs . “ This liaiiNl.iiion cd llcine t.iU< s its ]jJ.icc quite easily 
amonj; the besi, niid m.iy even be r.mked .is the in st.“ 

Darwinism and Human Life. 

By J. ARTHUR THOMSON, M.A. 

Regius Professor of Natural History, Aberdeen University. 

BSa Hi t. , In Noi'cmhi'i 

Estimations In Criticism. 

By WALTER BAGEHOT 

A Selection by CUTHUEKT I.F.NNOX. with an Introdmiiuti 

VoL. I. - (.0111.11111111? Ksisav** on llartlc> (oKiidjfe, rowiici, .bhcllcx, Milioii, 
. and Art in KiiRlish Poeiry. 

Voi. JI.— Containinj? Eissavs on Cihhuii, M.icaulav. tin \Vaveili\ Nnvels, 
Charles Dickeiii, Lady Maiy Won lev iMonla^ju, Sietne .ind 1 hackcray. 

t 'loth /io'iif/s. 2 a« 60 . Hi t pi'i nil 

ANDREW MELROSE, J York Strcel, Covenl Uarden, LONDON. W.C. 


rOH THE 9f9LlorHILE. 

BOOK PRICES CURRENT 

VOLUME XXIII. for 1908-9 

Edited by J. H. SLATER. 

T)(‘iiiy S\(), liiu'ki.'tni ^ilt, £1 TSs Scle nut. 

% Tlir New Volume of Book J’KU lis (Tikrknt cnmiutMiccs with the 
f»ak* at Messrs Hoiit:sf)\’s on Octoiier 0 Iasi year, ami is cjirried down 
lo the iiiisCL'll.iiifons silu held at Sm iiFitv’.s, July liS y, lyLiy. 

HOW TO USE A LIBRARY. 

I!y JAMK'^ DOUGLAS .STKW AKT, 

Aulhnr n( “The Knj;lish (^alaloj^ne,” ‘’The .bhc.tf Calalniruc,’* etc. 
Crown S\(>, llandsoinc I.ibi.iry St) le (iilt, 2St nel {hy poxf jw ytl.). 

This handhook supplie-, lht‘ iiihw in it-mti iici ess ti v to enable students,^ 
t'ciicral leaders, and Iht lasii.il inqiiiier lo make the lie.'-i use of any kind of 
III I .iiy, eithei piihln oi piivate. 

FOR THE ANTii^VARY. 

FOLK-LORE AND FOLK STORIES OF 

WALES. I'.V MARir. rUI-A I LS AN. I'Rf.icr by E. 
SIDNEY HARTLAND, F.S.A. 

heap. 4 li>, ilulh _L'.dl. lOs. 6 d. lud t/q'/vo/ //\ ). 

THE HISTORY OF PEMBROKESHIRE. 

It) Uiv. ) AMKS I'llII.LII’.-t. 

J tfiiiy Svti, citilh ipll, 128. 6 d. IU‘1 ihv /o\l tj\. ltd.). 

THE CAT IN HISTORY. LEGEND. AND 

ART. WiiUen and Illiisli.ilttl by AWK M \I\.kS 

Cmun 4 I 0 . I loth (^ilt, 08* net Uiy ptwf ( 1 ^. pi ). 

I he cull ol the i .at mii.st piove ol mleresl evi n lo tliuse who are not 
prolt.ssed hivci.s of the aniifiiil 

FOR THE •BOOK-LOVER. 

LITERARY BYE-PATHS AND VAGARIES, 

AND OTHER PAPERS, by THOMAS N !■ WltUbi 1 Nti. 
C'lown S\o, rdolh p.ill, 48. 6 d. m*l hv po\f /v. ind.). 

A Beries of intiiestin^^ e.ssavM on oiiI-oI-Um - w.i y .snhjcit.s, with the true 
lilciaiy nolt that the hook lovei enjoys. 

Write for Catalcgue No. 102 of Antiquarian Litaratura, free bp post* 
LONDON : KLLIOT STOCK, 02, PATIRNOSTKR ROW, ^.a 



The Motor Maid 

By C. N & A. M. 

WILLIAMSON 

Authors of the “ Lightning Conductor,” etc. 


It will carry the reader breezily 
along through the gayest and most 
healthfully exciting adventures. 

The Williamsons will give you 
a “ non-stop run ” from first page 
to last of their delightful story. 


/Umtrated, 




HODDER & STOUGHTON, LONDON 
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Shaksperc Allusion-Book, The, x *591-1700. OriRinally com- 
piled by C. M. Inpleby, L. Toulmin Smith, and Dr. F. .T. 
Furnivall. Re-editcd, revised and re-arranged, with 

Introduction, bv lohn Munro. 2 Vola (Chatto) 

SIDNFV, SIR A Defence of I’ocsic and Poems. 

T jttle Classics Series. 7d. net (Cassell) 

STKKLE, RICHARD, and JOSEPH ADDISON. Sir Roger 
de Coverley, and the Spectator’s Club. Little Classics 

Seiit‘s. 7d, net (Cassell) 

STEELE. SIR RICHARD, and WASHINGTON IRVING.— 

The T*ervcrse Widow. The Widow. Pictures bv Cecil 

Aldin. Ts. nc?t (Heinemann) 

SURTEES. R. S.— lorrocks on ’Unliu". Pictures l.y Cecil 

Aldin. IS. net (Heinemann) 

SWIFT. JONATHAN.— The Rattle of the Rooks. Lillie 

Classics Series. 7d. net (( assell) 

THACKERAY. VV. M. The hour Georges, and Tli<- English 
Humori.sts. The People’s T.ibrary. Htl. net, is. od. md 

(CasselJ) 

THACKERAY. W. M. The Four Georges. With Tntiodiictioii 
by I.. T'. Austin. Little Classics Seiies. yd. net. . (( assell) 
Walpole’s I.oltois, Horace. A Selection. Tiitio<Uicti<m l>v Stuart 
J. Reid. Hittle riiLssics Seiies. 7d.net (Cassell) 

HISTORY, BIOQRAPHY, AND TRAVBI.. 

BENN, EDITH FRNSER. An Overland Trek from India. 

With Illnstrntions and Map. T =is. net . . (I.onjrmans) 
BOULTON, W. B. In the Days «f the Oeoryes. ''ith Blnstia- 

tions. iss : (Kvelcinli Nash) 

BUTCHER. E. L. - Things Seen in F"ypl. With llliislrations 

■1C iif'4 ...•■• .•«•■••••* -/ 

CARDIGAN AND I VnCASTKI:. THF 

My RecolleLtions, ms. ^)d. net r’ e' * *\v 

COLLINS, W. \V., B.I. Cathedral Cities of Si>mn. AVith 

Ilhistivitions by the \nthnr. lOs. net . . . . ( J 
CRANE. DF.NIS - Sir Roln it W. 1’erks. B.art.. M.F. The 
Store of His I.ife. as rid. net ........ • • ■ ■ ■ ■ '* *”"’0 

DE BUNSFN. VICTfHtI A.— The Soul of i lurk. A\ ith Illustra- 
tions. Tos. 01. net 

D’ESTE. MARGARF-T. In the Can.aries with a Camera. ith 

lllnstrit.ons 7s. '-‘I. ' 

DUBONT, EIHCNMC.— Tomlwlaine • • (Lf';:' 

DYSON, C. C.— Madame de Maiuteiion. With Illustrations. 

I2S. f.d. net (Johniaine) 

EDGCUMBE. RJCIIAKD. Byron : The I,ast I’hase. los. od. 

not (John Murray) 

FURLONG, CH.ART.FS WFLI-INGTON. — The Gateway to 
the Sahara. With Illustrations. 12s. r,d. net 

(Chaimian Sc llall) 

GEE. HENRY. D.D.. F.S A. The Roformsilion l^riod. Eng- 
hi.h Church I listoi v Sci ics. ::s. bd. net ■ • • • 

Greece in Evolution. Sliidu-s bv many writers. Edited t>v 
C;. F. Abbott. Tniiishitcd from the French, ss. net 

(b'isher TTnwm) 

GRTBBI-E. b'R ANC'lS.- -Chateanbnand and liis Court of 
Women. With Illustnitioiis. i^s. net 

(Chapman A Hall) 

CWATKIN, HENRY 1\1 ET AT LL.— Early Church 

A.P. -iis. Vnls. 17s. mt (Macmillan) 

HILL, CONS IANCE.— Aliina Edgeworth and her Carclc iii the 
Days of Biion.nuirtf nnd Bourbon. With Tlluslratious 
by ITlcii G. Hill and Contem])orarv I'ortrads. 21s 
’ (lohn Lane) 

HOLBACIL MAT'De' M Btisiiia and Herzegovina. 

Illustrations and Mao. ‘5s. net x; • ? 'Vn * 

HONE, PERCY 1'.. TEA. Soulherii Rhodesia. With Illuvia- 
tions and Maps. ms. od. m l \ ’ 'A ' ’ ' ! 

|ENNLN(;S. ARTHPR C.. M..\. Tlie Mediaeval Churcli and 
the Papacy. Em-hsh (.hnnh Hi.story Senes 2s. bd 

net (Methuen) 

JOHNSON, Cl-IFTON.- The Picturesque Hudson. With 

Illustrations. 5s. net • • (Macmillan) 

JUSSERAND. T. T- A Lib rary History of the LughsU l eoph*. 

From the Renaissanci- to the Civil War. vol. 11. 

12s. 6d. net (Fisher Unwin) 

KEMP, U, G., F.R.S.Ct.S.- 'I'he Erne of China. With 

t ions. 20S. in*t "i’ ' wft b 

LAGDEN. SIR GODFREY, K.C.M.G. — The 

Illustralions. 2 Vols W/ 

LYND, ROBERT. - Home Life in Ireland. ^ 

MacCTJNN. EtIoRENCE.— S ir Walter Scott’s friends. J^th 

Portraits. lo.s. net i’ ' * I? 

MacNUTT. FRANCIS AUGUSTUS.-b'emaiulo Cortes and 
his Conouest of Mexico, 1485 1347. 

N at ion.s Scries. 3s • • • • • ; U V 

MILNE, JAMES.— My Summer in London. 

MYERS, TACK M.— Stories of the Rabbis. Witii IllustraUonR. 

net * (Kegan Paul) 

NEVILT.. RALPH.- The Merrv Past. 12s.6d. net (Duckworth) 
OAKENI*ULL, J. C.— Brazil' in 1909 (Brazilian Government 
^ Agency. 31, Chestnut Road. Plymouth) 
PASTON. GEORGE.— Mr. Pope. His Life and Times. Wh 
26 lllustraUons. including 2 Photogravure Trontwpi^a ^ 
2 VoJo. 24s. net (Hutchins ojx) 


POTTER. CLAVE MURIEL.—* The Colour of Rome. With 
Illustrations in Colour by Yoshio Markino. 209. net 

(Chatto) 

RUNCIMAN, JOHN F.— Purcell. Bell’s Miniature Scries of 

Miisiciivns. is. net VJi" I".-' " 

SCHEVII L FERDINAND.— Siena. With Illustrations and 

Maps. 1 2S. fid. net (Chapman & Hall) 

Scotland’s Work and W^orth, Part I. To be completed in 14 

parts, yd. net (Oliphant, Anderson ^ Ferrier) 

SFXTON RFV. W. T., B.T>. - Church and People : “ What has 
the Church Done for England ? ” An Answer. 2S. 

Tu«t (Skeffington) 

SHICARF.R, JOHN E.. F.S. A., etc. — Fact and Fiction in the 

Story of Bannockburn (Shearer, Stirling) 

SHFRARD' ROBICRT HARBOROUGH.— My Friends the 
Frciicli. Jllusliated. 12s. bd. net (T. Werner Laurie) 
SHORE.. W. TIvIGNMOUTH. — Charles Dickens and his Friend.s. 

Wilh Ubistr.ntif>iis. bs. net ..(Cassell) 

SlMl’SON PATRICK ('ARNEGH'. M.A.— -The I.ife of Principal 
Rainy. 2 Vobs. With Portraits. 21s net 

(Hodder & Stoughton) 
SINCI.ATR WTTTJAM MACDONALD. D.T).— Memorials of St. 

ViiuVa Cathedral. With I II u.sl rations by T,ouis Weirter. 

R.B.A. IS. bd. m t (Chapman & Hall) 

SMITH, CHARLOTTIC Tim Life of John Dee: An 

Ehzabethau Crystal Gazer. With Illustrations. los. 6( 
; (Constable) 

TAA^T.OR J. Christina of Sweden. With Portraits 

" ’ (Hutchinson) 

THICAJ., G Mcf'AT.L, Lilt.D., LI..D. — History and Etlino- 
"eraphv of .\fnea South of the Zambesi. In 3 Vols. 
Vol 11- With Majis ami Illustrations. 7**- bd. 

(Sonnen.sehein) 

THOMAS. W. lENKVN. M.A. Heroes ot Wale.s. i.s. 4d. and 
(Horace Marshall) 

TOWNSHl^ND. C'AP rMN A. E. A Military Consul in Turkey. 

" With Illustiations. ifis. net (Seeley) 

TREVELYAN. GEORGIA MAC A IT. \Y. — Garibaldi and the 
Thousand. With Illustrat ions and Maps. 7s. bd. net 

(T.ongmans) 

TROWBRIDC.i:, W. R. H. A Beau S.ibniir: Maurice de Saxe. 
Marshal of Eraiice. With Tllustriitions. 13s. net 

(b'isher TTnwin) 

VAN DYKE. JOHN C.— The N(‘W New Voik. Illustrated by 

losepli Pennell. 17s- (Mactnillati) 

Wake, The Remmisecncf’s of Charlotte, l.ady. Edited by 

Wake. With Portraits. T.»s. (xl. net — (Blackwood) 
Walpole. Horace. The Last |oiiriials of. during th** reign 
of George 111., tiom 1771 17^^^ With notes by Dr. 
Doran. Edited with an JiitTodurtion by A. Francis 
Steviavl. .And efuitaining numerous iiortraits repro- 
duced from contemporary pictures, cngraving.s, etc. 

2 Vols 2SS. lilt (lohn Lane) 

W.ARD, A. W. The JTeetress Sojihi.i ami the Hanoverian 

Succession, los. (>il. lu't (Longmans) 

WILLIS. WlLLfAM. Studies in the Peerage, is. net 

(BciHlett A- ( o.) 

WOODHOUSE. JTtb.Db.RU* W. The Chinches of Coventry. 

With llbistralious amt idniis. is. (»d. net (Bell) 

Nlw Editions. 

Boswell’s lohiison. Editetl by Ki»gei liigpeii. With Illustra- 
tions JAiit 1. Complete m 20 J’arts. bd. net 

(Pitman) 

M.ACAIT.AY, T.ORD. Waiien Hastings. Little Classics 

Senes. 71!. net ' ’V 'i' ' ’ 1 L’ 

Maimdevilh*. The Voyages and Travels of Sir John, Kt. Little 

Classics SiTies. 7d. net (Cassell) 

STEVENSON, ROBERT LOUIS. — I'lavels with a Donkey m 
the Ce venues. Illustrated by Noel Rooke. 7s. bd. net 

(Chatto) 

WAKEMAN. HENRY OITTJCY. M.A. Charles James Fox. 

IS. net (Gibbings) 

DAW. PHILOLOGY, aCIBNCB, ART, SCHOOL AND 
TECHNICAL BOOKS. 

BALL. SIR ROBERT S.. M.A.. LL.D.-The Story of the 
Heavens. l*arl T. Complete in 14 parts. 

Illustrations, bd. net (Cassell) 

BLACKBURN. DOUGL and CAPTAIN WAITHMAN 
CADDEIJ-. The Detection of Forgery. 6s. net 

(C. Sc E. Layton) 

BOND F. BLIGH, F.R.l.B.A., and DOM BEDE CAMM, O.S.B. 
— -R<KJdscreen.s and Roodlofts. With Illustrations. 2 

Vols. 32s. net • • (Pitman) 

BORENIUS, TANCRED.— The Painters of Vicenza, 1480- 

IS 30. 7S. 6d. net #(C^tto) 

BROCKWELL. MAURICE W.— The National Gallery : Uww 

Bequest. 5s. net (G. Allen & Sons) 

BURTON. W.. M.A.. and R. L. HOBSON, B.A.— Handbook 
of Marks on Pottery and Porcelain. 78.6d. net 

, (Macmillan) 

CARSLAND, H. S.. Sc.D., D.Sc.-Plane Trigonomd< ^.^jg;^^j 
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WHCra YOU SEE THE NAME 

tckc 

on a desk, depend on it that desk represents a quality 
in manufacture that makes it a really good purchase. 
The exterior appearance of a “ Globe-Wernicke ** Desk 
is pleasing in itself, but the interior arrangement will 
delight all who like to keep their papers in order and 
easily accessible. 



Paekins Froe. Orders of £2 Carriage Paid lo nnv Goods 
Elation in the British Islet. Seiiil for Cnlnloaur No. I8D fioc from 

3l)c 91oW-\v%rt)icl<c Co., HI. 



(Ide^) 

FouiitSihPen 


T ilK preal scertM of llu* snrev'^s 
of W;itcrmnn\ is iht^ 

siiupIuMly of tills ft 

is (lifllciilt to pul it out of order, 
ami its jiLMsisirnt perfection iie\or 
puts out tlie tiMiiprr of the busy, 
nervous, and often oversi 1. lined 
hrain-uorker. Wutcrninirs Idc-al 
viimioths the path of the man 
whose life deinamls concentration 

irr'i 10 A 12 c. 1 A-. IT 6 . 21 .intl ii|iM.iiil'i III 

\ iM imi (.iiM (ill I'l i-'^i nt It 11 >11 01 Still ii>iii‘i‘ , 

wHi'is •■ii liiii'Uli-i^liii'-i In i-i LAO. HARDT- 


44, HOLBORN VIADUCT, 
London, K.C. 


82, VICTORIA STREET, 
London, 8.W. 






rOR ALL DESk, STUDY 
OR STUDIO WORk 

There Is nofhins like the Koh-I-Noor, 
the besutlfiilly finUhed pencil, which 
taken 1 fine point, wearn well, and doea 
its work with a nilktn touch free from 
Jiirrlng Irrliatlone through faulty flaws, 
f here 8 no doubt aboui the pleasure 
of ueing a Kuh-I-Noor. It Is more 
economical too, ns It laats so much 
longer than ordinary penctla. 
1*ricr.4d« ese:h, 3/6 per do/rii. Of 
StaiKMiers, cu., excrywhcMf. J’riec 
List free from L. Hi llAMOTMcrii, 
I?, (.ioltleii J.iiiiu, London, I*. C. 
(Pads, Hnissels, Dresden, MiUii, 
Vienna, New Voik.> 


Koh-I-Noor Rubber Bands 

Always insist on having the KOH-I-NOOR 
Rubber Bands — best in quality and last longest. 



Girls 

ol all ages 

liavc 

made a 

frirnd 

of Mrs. 

D c 

Horne 

Vaizcy, and 

they 

are con- 

slantly joining 

her 

name in 

their 

affections 

with 

that of 

Miss 

Alcotl. 


OLD FRIENDS 
AND NEW 

By Mrs. GEORGE DE 
HORNE VAIZEY 

With Pictorial Cover ami Coloured Eni-pnpers 

i/m HODDER & STOUGHTON. LONDON 
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CHAPMAN, FRANK M, -Camps and Cruises of an Ornitholo- 
gist. With Illustrations from Nature. 12s. net 

(Hodder tS: Stoughton) 
KIddOT. G, F. SCOTT. Botany of To-Day. With Illustra- 
tions. 5s. net (Seeley) 

Fiiglaiid, A First History ol. Part Vll., 1820 icjoi. Edited 
by C. E. Thomson, T'.R.Hist.S. 2s. od. 

(H<uiice Marshall) 

FAWDRY, R. C.. M.A. Problem I'apers in Mathematics. With 

Revision Pa]i(*rs. ^s. (xl (Macmillan) 

Cscrmany, Stones from. Indited by C. E. 'rhoinsou, I'.H.Hisl.S. 

IS (Hoijici* Marshall) 

GORE. J. ElEEARD. - As1 ronomirjd (‘iiriosities. r^>s. net (rhatto) 
GRE(;oRY. R. A., and H. IE HADIdCV, B.Sc. — A Class Hook 

of Physics, .js. (>d (Macmillan) 

HEADEEY, F. W. Darwmi.sm ainl Mfidein Socialism. 5s. 

(Methuen) 

HEATH. STDNF.Y. Jhe Romaiue ol Svinijohsm. With 

Illustrations. 7s (n\. net ( I* . ( t rithths) 

HJEE, G. F.. M.A. Historu.al Koinan (\)iiis. With PLites. 

10s. od. net (1 onst.'ible) 

HIND, C. EKWIS. ( oiistaiili-. Willi Re])rocliK tioiis m 

('oloiii. J s. bd. net (E t. A h-. ( . JaiK) 

Tlogaith, William. liitei iiat loiial \it Seiie^. ss. net 

(I'lsher Fiiwin) 

HOldlORN, IAN Ik, AI. A.. I.KM'.S. \ii IuIkmIik l ion to the 
Ai'ch 1 tei 1 11 1 es fit I * 1 1 ro| )( ill 1 KcIi^moiis. A\ ith llliistiti 

lions. <'«■.. net ( I . A I . ( Kii k) 

KONODA", P.M'l^ G, W. IIK()( KWl'.ld.. and 

F. W. I IPlkMANN. riie Nation. il (..dierv. in 2 VoK. 
Vol H With TOO I'latis 111 t'oloiir. 10s. od. net 

(I . ( . A I . C. Jack) 
1 ()W 1 ‘‘S h* I .. Chats on Old Sd\<r. With Illiisliations. 

“5s. nil (I islur I'nwin) 

Musical Drills, I utei nalnuud, et< With I Must lat ions by N. 

Buchanan (SaU.ilioii .\rm\ IViok Depai tiiicnl) 

Nature Book. the. Hv Various Writers W itli 1 llusl 1 at ions. 

I2S. net (tassell) 

OPPh-NHElM, E.. M. \.. Id..D. I ntei nation.d Incidents lot 
Disiiis-’ion in t'oiiMMs.itioii t'kiss*‘s. ^s od. 

(( .iiiilti id^s' Fniversity Pres.s) 
OSBORM'' ■ A.. M.lk, D.Si . Tlu* J’deineiils ol Animal 

Phvsiol(.;;\. (E <• l<»1liinn. Ah'lbourne) 

T'oems for lunioi Schools lEliled b\ E. Thomson. Books 
I \' " \' I . ^d and pi. each ..(lloi'ace Matsliall) 
ReynoUks, Sii jnshuii.' Wdii SinI>-Ii\<‘ Reproductions, and 

ihogiaphKid Mudv l)\ E. Baldly. .5s, lud 
• (lloddei A Stoughton) 

RIH)FAT^X. Ft. E Jlo\\ to Study Hie Stars. 'J'ranslated by 
\ H Kiaiu' El.D.. E.R.G.S. With 70 Jllust latioiis. 

V. net (Einvin) 

TAV’EOR RI'\ . IS.\.\C . M. A. Wools and IMaces. hahted by 

A.* Snivtlie Palmer. D.I>. Os (Routledge) 

WEATdE W. II. J. and J. C. Memliiu . With Reproductions 

in ( oloiir. IS. b<l. net (1 ( . A !•..<. Jack) 

WJHSS, V. I'-, D.St., I'.E S. I lu- Beariu-s ol the D.iiwinian 
'Theoiv ol E\ohilion <m Moral ami Belupous Progress. 

IS. net (Pluhp (.reeii) 

WICS’ITIET-, \N’. P. riu’ Aiiiinais .iiid then Jsloiv. With 


EOWIcS. 


Jllust latiom . 

WORKMAN. W. 1 
M.A.. B.Sc. 


WORKMAN 

M.A. 


MAN, W. I 
M..V.. P».Sc. 
2s. each . . . 


dlu' Aiiiinais . 111(1 then Jsloiv. With 

«^s. lU't ( R. (. iilli'V) 

M.A.. JkS(.. and A. (k < K A(.' I\ N !• El .. 
IntioduOioii to the School lieometrv. js. 

(Clive) 

M..\., B.Si.. and G. ( RAC KNJ^EL. 
'J lie Si.liool (ieonutrv. P.iils I.. IE 

h^' ) 


> i \\ Ian I io\s. 

. B.APSOR, H. W., M..\. lnor'',aiiie ( lumiisti y ( J Y.iclu al). 

J'lrst Stage. is ((live) 

EANKICSTICR. IE R.\V, M. N . I I D.. K C.B., etc I.Omct 

Animals. Willi llhistiatif»iis. 

CHILDREN'S BOOKS. 

ASH FENTON. A ‘Trip to M:n s. With ( oloured 1 Ihisti.itioiis. 

3 s. ()d (Chambers) 

BAf.DWTN, MAY. Muriel and hci Aunt Jai. With lilustra 

tions. (( liamlier.s) 

B ARlNt; M.AiJRICiC. The Story ol Forget Me Not and 

Lilv-t>f the- Valley. 2.s. net (Ni.sbet) 

BISGOOD.* MARY. -Powder and Jam. W'lth Illustrations. 

2s * net ((irant Richards) 

BRKiHT, A. D. -The i'ortimate IViiicehng, arul Otlier Stones. 
With Illustrations by Harry Rountree, is. (xl. net 

(Duckworth) 

CAINF O V.- The Coming of Navarre. 5s (Nisbel) 

CARMICHAIX, l’Hn.llV-Tlic Man trom tin- Moon. With 

Jllustraticms. .(Crant Kicharils) 

CI.AYTON. MAKC.ARKT.— CainpiiiK m the I’oriht. With 
Illustrations. 3s. od. net ......... . . . . . . • . . 

COOKl^:, GKAC :ic MACGOWAN.— Son Riley Rabbit and Eittle 

Girl. With lllustratioiib. 2s. bd (Cliainliers) 

FINNEMOKE, JOHN, -llis First Term. Whth Coloured 

Illustrations. 3.S . ...... • • ■ • (Chambers) 

HAMER, S. II. — Tile Enchanted Wood. Illustrated by 

Harry Rountree, is. Od. net (Duckworth) 


HAMER, S. H. -The Forest Foundling. With Illustrations 

by Harry Rountree. 2s. 6d. net (Duckworth) 

Holidays in Animal Eaiid. W'ilh llliustrations. is. 

(Jame.s Clarke & Co.) 

lIORSFAEt., MAGDAEENE.- The Fairy Eatchkey. With 

Illiisliations. 2s. net (Duckworth) 

JACBKRNS, RAYMOND. The Attic Boarders. With Coloured 

llhist rations, ^s. (xl (Chamber.s) 

KEEEY, ARTHCK, and WkM/PKR CRANE. The Ro.scbud, 

and Ollier Pairs. With Coloured T 1 lustrations. 6s. net 

(Fisher Unwin) 

EANCr, MRS. The Red Book of Heroes. With Illustrations. 

bs (I.ongmans) 

MEADF, E. 1 '. Belly N'ivian. W’itli Illustrations. 5s. 

(Chambers) 

MOEESW'C)RPH, MRS. - The Fidiruary Boys. With Coloured 

llliislralions. ^s. (xl (Chambers) 

MOORIE DOROTIII-: \. -My T-ady Bellamy. 5s (Nisbet) 

P.ii tridgi 's ('liildieii's Annual. n»oij. 3s. (xj (Partridge) 

RIX, 1 1 1 ' R BI'.R' 1 . 1 ‘imif PmiprrnrI. With Illustrations by 

Flank ('. Pujir. JS. (xl iirl (Duckworth) 

Rosrbud Annual. J lir, J()Jo. With Illustrations. 3S., .ps. 

(laine.s Clarke A Co.) 
SIDNICY, M.\RG\RIE 1 ‘. I'lvr Eittir Peppers Midway, lllii.s- 

tr.ilrd. (is (h'lsher Unwin) 

SPJCICD, l•■|.()R\ and I.AN(TH 3 )T Tht* Eiiubrr.snigs, W'ith 

Illiistralioii-^. (s. ()(I (Lawrence iV: jellicoe) 

SPIFEMVNN. MRS. IM. I! The Rainbow Book. With 

llliisli.ilioiis hv Many Artists. 3s. net (('luitto) 

SN’REP'P. NIEPI \ I hr ( .isl Ic ol I'oui lowers. W'ilh lilustra - 
lions by Stigiht'ii Rrid and I >. Andrews. 2s. fxl. net 

(Duckworth) 

W()()LJ'\ B. SIDNI' N'. -'Pin- 'I wills iii Ceylon. Illustrated by 
A. IE Jackson. IS. 0(1. net (Duckworth) 
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flews 'Wotes. 


In the m.itter of Christmas, editors and revi(‘\vers 
are twice blt*st (though they do not always apprec iate 
this) ; they eat their 
cake and have it. 

All through Novaan- 
her we ha\a‘ been 
looking at, reading, 
and thinking, talk- 
ing, writing and 
reading about no- 
thing but Christmas 
books, until vve* 
come to breathe the 
very atmo.sphere of 
Christmas and feel 
when, at length, the 
December N umber 
is out, that the 
season is done with. 

Then, in anothcM- 
few weeks the vc'al 
Christmas, with real 
snow and real ])ud- 
ding and beef and 
holly, is upon us. 
and we realise that 
before we were only 
dreaming, and now 
have wakened to 
find our dream crime 
true. With the signs 
and influences of 
that first Christmas 
still surrounding us, 
but with an eye to 
the* real one that is approaching, we give our 
readers the season's greetings, and wish them all 
a Merrv Christmas. 


we have ever published, and we venture to think 
fhat with its large and beautifully illustrated 
Suppltunent it fulfils very adequately its function 
as a useful guide* to all the best gift-books of the 
season. Wi* an* presenting with this number a 
jiorl folio of drawings in colour by W. Heath 

Robinson, illustrating Kipling’s “ Song of the 

Knglish ’* ; our frontispiece* in colour, by Edmund 
Dulac, is reproduced from Messrs. Hodder & 

Stoughton s edition 
of the Rubaiyat of 
Omar Khayyam " ; 
and the* two other 
fill I- page colour 
jilates in this issue 
are by Arthur 
Raekham, repro- 
(luced from Mr. 
H(*inemann’s new 
edition of “ Un- 
dine," and by 
Willy Pogany, from 
Messrs. Harrap’s 
new edition of Omar 
Kliavvam. 



Photo by Elliott <S' F ry. 


This is perhaps the fullest and most lavishly 
illustrated Christmas Number of The Bookman 


The knighthood 
that the King has 
e'onferred on Sir 
Frederick Macmillan 
is a fitting and grati- 
fying recognition of 
one* of the most 
distinguished of 
English publishers, i 
Sir Frederick is 
chairman of the 
famous house of 
Macjnillan & Co. 
that was founded 
by his father and 
his uncle, Daniel and Alexander Macmillan, and 
that under his control has developed and main- 
tained its high reputation until the name of 
Macmillan on the title-page of a book is ’a sure 
guarantee of its literary excellence. Sir Frederick 
is a man of many activities ; he has served as 
President of the Publishers' Association, and has 


Sir Frederick MacmllliRn. 
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taken a prominent part in the work of divers 
organisations connected witli tlie book world ; lie 
is a familiar figure in society and in the Ininting 
held, a good after-dinner sjieaker. a keen golh^r, an 
enthusiastic supporter of the opera, and, in parti<'iilar. 
has given zealous and unliring att<'uti(m tt» the 
efiicii-nt governing of the National IIo.s])ital ior 
Paralysis and ICpilepsy. To name only the authors 
and books one associates otf-hand with \hv linn of 
Macmillan — they wen‘ Tennyson’s and Kingsley’s 
publishers, and published tlie iioems ol Matthew 
Arnold ; among the sev(Tal admiTahle sc ries ihry 
have given us are lhi‘ invaluable “ h’nglish Mrn 
of JadtcTs ” l)iogra]>hies ; now-a-days the y are 
Kijiling’s and Frederic' Harrison’s ]jnblish(‘is. and 
th(*y published Lord Morley's moniimentcd 1 lir 
of (dadstone. W’e congratulate Sir Fn^deric k on 
a well-earned honoiii and thr book-tiade on the 
distinction aei cu'dt'd to one of the most poptil.ii and 
tlioroughly representati\-e ol its < hiefs. 


Mr. IL d(‘ Vere Sta(']>oole has a new hook « oimng 
out sliortK with Mr, Fisher I'nwin. It is the stoi\ 
of «i hors(‘. “ (iarr\ ow'(‘n,” and the scene's are laid 
in Jn'land and in Fngland. This is to he Mr. Stae- 
])ool(‘’s last noN’el of tlie so( lal eomedx’ ty])<‘ ; Ik* 
will in lutiiie d<'\’ot(' himself to romance. 'V\\v lirst 



Phoi0 by Hoppe. 


Mr. H. Rider Hacserd. 


Whottc now novel ** fhe Indy of Bloeeholmc,** is i eviewed in our 
lUuttrated Supplement. 



of thc‘s(* romances, “ 'fhc' Drums of War,” wdiicli has 
hec'ii running v(‘ry successlully as a serial in the 
World and His Wife, will lie published lu'xt year by 
Mr. John Murray. Also, Mr. StaepooU* has a volume 
of ])oems whic h hc‘ thinks of ])uhlishing next year, 
hut h<‘ has not yc't made* u]> his mind about it. 


All loN’crs ol good romance' will hc' glad to know 
that Mr. Rider Haggard is just now engaged upon 
tw'c» hooks that ha\e to do with the ex]H'riences in 
love' and war in vouth and early middle life of a 
(C'rtain late* Mi. Allan Ouartennain, as relatc'd in 
MSS. of his that iia\’e recently heim discova'rcd. 
In the' lueantimc', Mr. Haggaid h.is reach' lor next 
s])iing ” ^Morning Stai,” a icunaiuc* ol anc’ient 
ICgy]>t. that dccds with the ]o\'c‘ story and strange 
<idM'ntures ol oiu* ol that •'ounlr\’s cjueens. The 
hook will he puhhshc'd h\' Messrs. Fassell. and wall 
he lollowc'd in due ('oursc* by ” Ouec'ii Sheba's 
Ring,” which is at lU'esc'iit a])])earing sc'iiallv in 
Wish's Ma^a:ini\ 


Mr. Max Bec'rhohni, wOiose new' hook of essays, 

” Yet Again,” we are nwiew ing in our nc'xt number, 
is not a voluminous wuitc'r. His hooks are fewv and 
not large ; \vc wash they wcyo more and kirgc'r, and 
are glad to know that w^e may possibly have another 
one from him in tlie spring, Ihcuigh he warns us 
that if it does apjiear— and lu' is not sure about 
it — it wdll only be a small one. 

Mr. G. K. Chesterton is engaged upon a work ^ 
which he proposes to call “ What is Wrong.” The 
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title is suggestive, and will aroiisc keen interest 
in his large circle of admirers. Beginning with an 
introduction, “ The Homelessness of Man," Mr. 
Chesterton deals with " Imperialism : or the Mis- 
take about the Man," " Female Suffrage : or the 
Mistake about the Woman," " Education : or 
the Mistake about the Child," " Science : or the 
Mistake about the Universe,” " Socialism : or 
the Mistake about the State,” " Individualism : 
or the Mistake about the Individual.” " Anthro- 
pology : or the Mistake about the Savage,” 
"Criminology: or the MisUike about the Criminal,” 
"Art: or the Mistake about Beauty,” and con- 
cludes with " The Home of Man.” The book is 
to be published by Messrs. Casst ll & Co. in the 
spring. 

Messrs. Constable are publishing early next year 
an English version of the diary and reminiscences 
of Heldne von Doenniges, giving the full story of 
her relations with Ferdinand T-assalle. She was. as 
every one knows, the " Clotilde ” of Meredith’s 

Tragic Comedians.” 

Mrs. Rachel Annand Taylor, whose new poems. 
" Rose and Vine ” (Elkin Mathews), we reviewed 
in our last number, was born in Aberdeen, and 
spent all her earlier life there. She studied at tht‘ 
Aberdeen University, and always says that her 
literary sense owes much to the teaching of Professor 
Grierson. After her marriage, she lived for some 
seven years in Dundee, and took an active interest 
in the social, political, and educational life of the 
town. Her first book was jmblishcd by Mr. John 
Lane in 1904, and the beauty and power of many of 
the poems contained in it wc^re at onct^ and warmly 
acclaimed. Since February Mrs. Taylor has 
made her home in London, 

" True Tilda,” Mr. A. Quiller Couch’s latest 
novel, has been amongst the best selling novels of 
the autumn. Mr. Arrowsmith already announct's 
a fourth reprint. 





t*hoto hy Eiitoti 6 j' Fr-\, • 

Mrs. Rachel Annand Taylor. 


sections, one for each month of the year, and opens 
with some verses and “A Christmas Prologue ” by 
the editor. 

Mr. John Long announces a second edition of 
Mrs. Mary E. Hiiddy’s ” Lifi' of Matilda, Countess 
of Txiscaiiy.” It is an extremely able study of a 
great jKTsonality and a memorable period. This 
is the only adequate record in English of the career 
of the ” Grande Contessa ” of Tuscany. It met 
with an entirely favourable reception ut the hands 
of all the leading critics, and, as this second edition 
indicates, has found equal favour with the reading ^ 
public. 

The 29th of this month is the hundredth birthday 


Also among the best-selling novels of the year, 
if not at the very head of the list, is Mr. Ralph 
Connor’s stirring romance of North-West Canada, 
" The Settler," which is already in its two hundredth 
thousand. 


“By Divers Paths: The Note-book of Seven 
Wayfarers" is a new anthology of prose and verse 
that Miss Annie Matheson has compiled and edited 
and that Messrs. Gay & Hancock are publishing 


of W. E. Gladstone, and Mr. Herbert Paul’s cen- 
tenary article in this number on " Gladstone as a 
Man of Letters " rounds off a 'wonderful year of 
literary centenaries. Tlie January Number of The 
Bookman will contain a .special illustrated article on 
J. St. Loe Strachey, the editor of the Spectator, 
Other important articles in the same number will be 
" The Making of a Man,” by Sir George Douglas, . 
Bart. ; " The English Essay," by Thomas Seccombe ; 

" The Novels of Meredith," by M, Buxton For-^ ’ 
man ; " Maria Edgeworth," by Rog^ Ingpen ; y 


this month. The yolume is arranged in twelve 

" t ’ , \';a . ... ; ' ‘f . 


Vlr^h \yay9/’.by Shan F. 
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OUR AMERICAN LETTER. 


New York, November i8, 1909. 

A merican humour is, acronling to the Englisli 
idea, as characteristic a national feature ;i.s 
waffles or pork and beans. The English ])erson is 
inclined to regard the American joke with a sort of awe. 
as if it were something incom]irehensibly dangerous. 
We Americans, on the other hand, are inclined to taunt 
the Englishman as being larking in a sense ol liuniour 
because he is amazed, rather than amused, at our local 
hits, national slang, and violent, if innocent. ni(‘ndacity. 

It would take a Solomon to determine whether we are 
the buffoons you sometimes think us, or you are the 
dullards w^e sometimes think you. Tlie curious tiling, 
considering the circumstances, is that the chiei American 
humorist is one of the most popular of us all in England, 
both as an author and as an indi\'idual. 1 mean, ol 
course, “ Mark Twain.’’ 

Mr. Clemens (“ Mark Twain ”) has ot late not been 
very well, lie is. therelore. 1 learn at first hand, 
doing very little literary work of an\' kind at ])n\sent. 
In his home in ('onnis t k ut Mr. (deinens spends most 
of his time “ n‘ading, ])lavmg bilhanU. and jierhaps 
scribbling now and then ” Tlie subject oi lii'^ siribblmg^ 
is, more oileu than not, loi liis own amuseiueid , ratluT 
than for juiblic cKiasion. “Some o| these things,” I 
am further inforuied, ” may se(‘ the light oi jirmt some 
time, hut tertaiiih' not very soon 

People wlio like to woiidei aixait things - and wasn’t 
it Stevenson wlio said theie is s(»niet]iing veiy wrong 
with anylxKly who does not ? aie sjxxulating as to 
wilt) is the anonymous ])eni((*nt who has just gi\en out, 
through an Amera an imigazine, a stabMm*iil eallisl 
” The ('ontessioiis ol a ‘ Pest Seller,' ” This naim'h'ss 
one, who has been variously identilied as .Meredith 
Nieholsoii. Harold Maetiralh, and Kate Douglas Wiggiij, 
states that he has in the]).ist six yi’ars been solortuuate 
as to have his name aj)])ear fifteen times as autlioi in 
the list of the six best selling books whi( h the \niei lean 
cousin of tliis magazine (the lluoLmaii ol Nt*w ^'o^k) 
j)rints each month. 

The most interesting }>arl ol these I'onli’ssions ( 011- 
cerns the methods by whieli a book beiom(*s a ” best 
seller every one must realise it is not always tlie best 
story which attains this good lortiine, ewn il we use the 
term “ best story " in its lowest sense. This author 
- and certainly his experience gives iiim iJie right to 
speak with authority — says that the catcliiness ot the 
title and the name ol a j)0])iilar illustrator are valuable. 
Reviews, he thinks, for such books as these, are ol little 
account. Advertising, on the other hand, is r)f great 
importance, while the ent husiiLsm ol the retail book- 
seller, the man behind the counter, is llie greatest 
factor of all. Indeed, so important is the attitude of 
this person in shaping the fate of a jHipular novel that 
the author of these confessions backs a startling theory 
to the effect that the chief purpose of book advertising 


is not that it shall catch the eye of tlie public, but that 
it shall inspire the retail dealer. According to this 
theory, the chief value of a publisher s advertisement 
is that il proves to the retailer that the publisher 
believes in the book. The dealer, thus invigorated, 
recommends il with all sincerity to all his customers, 
and the month’s end finds it ii ” best seller.” 

• Over here, we have been cnnsiderably agitated at tlie 
reports thal have n'aeheil us about Mr. William Watson's 
sensational })()em. “Tlie Woman with the Serpent's 
Tongue.” Possibly the aecouiits ol England’s excite- 
ment in tins matter liavt' been exaggerated in trans- 
mission to us . at any ral(‘ no ou(‘ eould liave exaggerated 
our exeilemenl. We liaye been fjiiite cliildishly worked 
Uj) over it. One inanifestation i.)! our interest has been 
(he jmblicatiou 111 a halfpeiinv ]>a])er oi a jioom by 
l^ii'haid I.e (Talheniu'. intended as a rejdy to Mr. Watsoiii 
Tins is entitled “The Poet with the ('oward’s Tongue" 
and till* lollowing are sanijile lines ; 

“ < >. Pix't witli th(* ('ovvard's Ton^ut*. 

C‘oiiic to Ni‘\\ ^'olk, and you shall know — 

(>, Singer ol the ( oward’s S(jng — 

Ills iat(‘ who sings a wfuiian so ’ “ 

This is unworthy oi Mr. be (iallienne, from the staiid- 
jioinl l)olh ol art and intelligenc r. Presumably he wrote 
It in a great hurry. Ol other work 1 understand he has 
much on hand, having lately heard his plans from him 
while he was at East Aurora, a ])lace not very far from 
New York, where tlial eurioiis character, Elbert Hubbard, 
has a summer eolony tor liis followers. Mr. Le Galliemic 
is writing a ])lay, a series ol lairy tales, and a novel, and 
lias moreover a volume ol essays ready for the jiress, as 
well as two books of verse entitled respec tively “ New 
l\)eins ” and “ Oc tober Vagabonds.” 

The com])l’iint is oflcm lieard in England that, since 
compulsory edueation has come m, the ranks of the 
writers have become crowded to suffoeation, and tJiat 
the mass ot so* calk'd literature {produced by the com- 
pulsorily educated is choking England. The jieojde who 
utter these complaints ought to visit America ; they 
could I lien go back to their homes c’oniented in the 
realisation that a j^altrv million or two of embryonic 
Jioarci-scliool ('arlyles and Kealses are a mere flea-oite 
comiiared with the state ot tilings Ainc'rica has to pul up 
with. 

I do not know why it is that practically everybody in 
America is bent on writing. Our nearly universal 
belief in our literary abilities may ccune from that sweet 
self-contidenie which is our most striking national 
characteristic- that same touching self-confidence 
which moved a fond mother of my ac^quaintance to say 
to me once in all sincerity, " Of course, even if Eliza- 
beth is unable to find a position as teacher, she can 
always write." 

Or it may be that we all write because there are so 
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many outlets for written matter. They used to say 
the New World was paved with gold. Now^adays they 
could fairly say it was paved with magazines. One of 
those newspajKT statisticians who make a practice of 
giving out showy statements, such as that all the table- 
napkins used in New \ ork in twenty-four hours would 
make, if piled one on the otJier, a hea]) as high as the 
Metropolitan I.ile building tower, and that tlie cost 
of soap required to wash them would sujqMirt all the 
or]>hans in the Hast Side for a week, luis statc<l llial 
there is, in this country, a periodical of some kind lor 
every three adult inhabitants. If anytliing ajqiroac lnng* 
this is true —and I am inclined to belie\'e that it certainh’ 
^ then it is eas}" to see why so many Americans s])end 
their leisure in writing. 

Writing, at any rate, is a favourite diversion, espet i- 
ally in the country districts, and there is a huge class 
made up ol amateurs, who wkite largely, sell sjiarsely, 
and serve to crowd j)rofessionals in the magazine market. 
For this class. America in her usual ])ra(ti(al way has 
provided hand hooks, rehaence books, rec oi‘d books, 
corresj)ondence schools, and all starts ol conveniences. 
Especiall}' remarkal>le, amongst tliese coiivcmieiu'es 
(nothing corresjxmding to wliidi is to be found, I 
imagine, in Jinglanrl) is the magazine call(*d T/ic EdiUtr, 
an entertaining little monthly intendecl to be helpful 
to the literary hegnmer, and doubtless lullilling its 
mission. 


My introduction to this publication, however, was 
such as to make me regard it in a rather absurd light. 
I chanced to be in the office of a person who has. in this 
country, a certain business connection with Mr. Maurice 
Hewlett. What was apparently a circular w'as in my 
]>resencc delivered to this person. It bore Mr. Hewlett’s 
name, ami on tearing the \vrapi)er it was found to be 
the turrenl number t)f The Kdilor. A}>parently it had 
been sent as a “ sainj)le copy,” in the idea that Mr. 
Hewlett might become a subscriber. Glancing over the 
])ages 1 could not but wonder what this accomplished 
artist would say when he discovered in his morning’s 
]M)st this magazine, and read, for example, an article 
entitled ” Th(‘ Art of Making Notes,” cemtaining the 
following suggestion : ” TJie ])ractice ol describing 

sunsets night after niglit Is of mestimable value,” and, 
under “ Correspondence w'itli the Editor,” a mde from a 
nameless genius in Indiana t(» the effect that ” through 
your criticism and assistance I have recently been 
enabled to place my work with lour magazines.” 

Speaking, by the w'ay, of the gambol^ of the popular 
statistician, I am remimU'd ot a statement made by one 
of these gentry recently winch may he of interest in 
England. Tins statement was that the average of 
b(W)ks printed ami pnhlislu'd jn New' York each year 
w’as jb, 000, 000. These hguri's are said to represent 
eiglit-lenths of the total hook-pnHlnct ion of the country. 

GAT.nR.tTTH. 


“THE BOOKMAN” GALLERY. 

MR. MORLEY ROBERTS. 


I ONCE read a hook that I liked and disliked equally. 

It was about a young wiiler w lio lived 111 Chelsea and 
suffered from a very curious and rare disease, the gratlual 
effect of vvliich was to turn him hrown all over. I'liere 
was a certain grip and intensity about the hook, though 
it struck one as of llie kin<l that did not matter ; a mere 
ioHY dc force of a clever writer. 1 was a writer ol sorts, 
and hap])ened to live in Chelsea mys<*lf, and the book 
impressed me to the ]K)int ot an ex.nniiiatiou of iny 
ow^n coinplc-xion in the gla.ss. I >eemed no duskier 
than usual, and forgot about the book. '1 hat w’;ls my 
first introduction to the work of Mr. Morley Kobert.s. 

Mr. Roberts has nearly forgotten that particular story 
himself, but then he has written forty-six others, and 
most of them very much better ones. One i)ictures 
the man who has wTitten nearly filly books before he 
is fifty himself as a sort of literary recluse ; as one wdio, 
like Ste. Heuve, immures himself within four walls for 
six days and nights in every week, his table and floor 
bare of everything save papers, his walls of evcr3''thing 
save books. Thus Morley Roberts startles one when 
he admits that the best years of his life have been wild, 
untrammelled years — ^years spent in the open in strange 
countries and on strange seas, and that till he w^as thirty 


he nevAT ])ut })en to paper sav(-* I0 scnl/ble d<nMi odd 
vei'M's. Before he was twenty 1 h‘ was away to the 
Anlijiodes in the steerage ol an ill-t«)uiul and insanitary 
“wind-jammer,” on a nightmare vovagt* that was lol- 
lowed by years of herding slieej) ami ( attle ; of finding 
him.self by turns butcher, Ixumdary-rider, railroad 
Jiand, tram]), and “ sumlownei .” But he learnt some 
nselul things : liow' to ride*, how' to drive a bullock 
team, how' to sliear a sheep, and kill it and cut it u]) 
’'Avhen necessary, arul liow' to lof)k after himself. Some- 
times he starved, sometimes he nearly died ot thirst. 
.\lways he contrived to manage without any money to 
speak of. He knew' liimsell for a wanderer, a nomad ; 
he gloried in his freedom and the slrengtli ami health 
that it brought him. 

In the son of an Inland Revenue officer w'ho w’as 
compelled by the exigencies of his profession to be 
for ever conveying his family from one part of England 
to another, this w'ander-instinct seems not altogether 
unnatural. It is a similar restlessness that displays 
itself in his ungovernable dislike of conventions, of 
restraint of any sort. For Morley Roberts is a rebel, 
a scorner of the hard-and-fast restrictions of society, 
and even of civilisation. If you dubbed him an 
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Anarchist he would not very much mind. I be- 
lieve that he calls himself a Socialist Individualist. 
To live at home during tlie iieriod of early manhood 
demands a certain suppression of natural instincts, 
and to win favour with tlic authorities ol a I'niversity 
calls for a similar cramping of individual growl h. As 
he felt uninrlined to do cither of iJiese tilings, at 
eighteen Morlcy Roberts kicked over the tniccN aiid 
exchanged home and Owens College Jor tlu* steerage 
cabin f)f the IJyuh'ahad. 'Fhat was in 187(1. He 
was a raw boy, ])er]iaps, but he did not la< k <-dM<j- 
tion, and he hail brains. 'J he s])inlna] iorce was 
there, slacking and Imdjiig ( oiiiniuniou wiiJi tlie finer 
souls around it, for his 
greatest friend then was 
George Gissing, and it was 
only (iissing’s ileath that 
severed that irieiidshi]). 

Already he loved IBooks, 
and he knew a little ol 
foriMgn longues kimwledge 
that was res])oiisibie [or 
a humorous enough hi lie 
episode, .\niong the ini\ed 
Oriental irew ol the liv 
(irubiiil was a Pondii herrv 
boy, who with his m<Ues 
t.'dked the usual inixluie <»! 

Mimluslaiii, ^lalay, and 
lamil, though his iiali\e 
tongue of course was hreiu li, 
ol a sort. Aleeling him on 
<leck one day it occuried 
to Mr. Roberts tliat this 
must be so. Ills greiM- 
ing ol “ Pondi 

clicrry 1 ” Jiail an astiniiidmg 
re.-iull. P o II d i (' li e r r y 
■dropped the burden lie 
was carrying, with an awe- 
stricken look, held out both 
hands to embrace .i lei low- 
countryman, and exclaimed. 

What, do you come 
from Pondicherry ? ” The 
answer he coulrl not believe; he was tilled with a 
profound griel that his new-foiiiul cianiialriot siiould 
be asiiamed of his ow'n country. He continued 
in a state of mournful siis])icion, brightening iij) 
only when French was spoken to him. At parting 
he made a final allein])! to get at the truth. “Oh, 
■sahib, tell me now where you learn Poiidiclierry." 
I)isap]H)inted once more, lie retired, but even as the 
sahib was steaming away in the tender lie waved his 
hand from the rail. “ If you w'erc not there,” he shouted 
over the widening stretch of water, ” how, how can you 
speak it ? '' 

At twenty-one. a boy no longer, Morley Rcjberts 
came home, and it was characteristic of him that he 
should ship before the mast, as an able seaman. He 


had been at pains to master the nidiinenls of seamanship 
on the outgoing voyage, and a desire to save money 
instead of spending llie little he had prompted him 
boldly to avow himself a skilled sailor. It is equally 
characteristic of him that lie should ha^’e (’onii; through 
a very difiicult nrdeal with credit. Xo one on board, 
save oiie i. oiilideiit iai Iriend, knew' that ” Edw^ard 
AlitcJiell, .\. 1 >.,” was un hardened liy the years of ex]ieri- 
ence tliat his work and In'liaxiour seemed to warrant. 
AftiT three years ol ronglimg it tlie lies tJiat bind even 
the most adventurous «)! liur sons li^ (lie mother country 
slioiig. and Mi. Ivoherts made some attempt 
to till' sedentary kind ol life that 
most young Englislimen 
arc .ilmost tori ed to a(loi)t. 
He stnik doggedly for a 
wlnle to HIM oiigenial and 
, ill-rcmnneral(‘d work as a 
wijtei in the War Office, 
at a time when Wolseley 
w as ( )nartermaster-(jeneral. 
.\n altem])t to enter the 
pcnnani'iit Civil Service 
came lo noiliing, mainly 
b\ reason of an at ten- 
lion diverted by inereasing 
joiidiH'ss lor the produc- 
tion of poetry. JCarlier 
(‘Iforts ol this sort had 
been sent over regularly 
Ironi .\ustralia for the 
ciiticisnis of (lissing and 
\\’. H. Hudson, another 
early liieiuL Then I'ame 
a tiirlher teinjiurary ap- 
])ointment, llial W'as to 
last Jor two years, as a 
writer in the Indian Store 
Department, lollowed by a 
breakdown in liealtb, the 
hurried collection ol a few 
])omuls, and a wild rush to 
'l ex. IS, ol all ])laces. I'here 
w.is Jreedom ag.iin, ])iit it 
ini] >1 led even harder work 
and more hitigiie and misery, menial and bodily, than 
Mr. Roberts e\'er experienced in the more s]>arsely 
])oj>ulatei.l n'gions ol the great Australian continent. 
The Xcw' W'orld was overrun with ini'ii seeking w^ork, 
and lor the new chuin there was little lielp and no 
sympathy, h'rom XT‘w York he worked liis way to the 
Texan ])rairies, iij) again to Cliic.igo, 1 hence into the 
heart of the fastnesses of Britisli C'ohimbia with the 
new' railroad then being ('onslructeil, and Irom thence 
in turn lo California, and the culminating horrors of 
three montlis' starvatimi during an unsuccessful search 
for work in San h'rancisco. H Morley Roberts is a 
little of a j)essiniist, it is due, I lliink, to tlie lasting 
strain of those hopeless months. There is a sketch of 
his that describes with an extraordinary vividness his 


sttll seemed 
to settle down 
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State of mind as he sat through a watch-night service' 
in San P'rancisco, unmoved, bitter, and callous. I 
would quote from it if I had space, and in default of 
that I repeat a few lines descriptive of what his feelings 
were in the weeks that followed : 

“ My sacrifices were rejected, my fires (luenchcd. and the 
heavy smoke ran low in the air, portending storm. I was 
raging, nihilistic, anarchist, a mutineer against gods and 
men. a sneerer, a scoffer, atheist even as to Nature and 
Loveliness ; a misanthrope, a misogynist, a r(‘ viler of all 
things, a Sadducee. a Philistine. For the iron entered 
my soul. And I walked like a whirlwind, with a pestilenee 
and despair in me, self-contained and wrathful. 1 ate 
in silence or went hungry in silence. 1 rose up in starva- 
tion. and lived on apjdc orchards like a binl of prey forced 
to hateful fruits, kicking blotxl and flesh. 1 jiassed men 
on the road and spoke not.” 

A meeting with a human being, a man who spoke 
softly and was kind, clianged^tJiat iiiochI. ” The air w;is 
bright and kind and large,'* and the out-of-work tramp 
found that he could brt^athe. He came uj) from Avernus 
for a while, sat down, took out his Virgil, and read 
part of the Sixth Book. Tins Virgil, a SitHor Resartus 
read and re-read till it was got by heart, a collection 
of Emerson’s Essays, and another lx)ok or two. were in 
Mr. Roberts’s pack during most ot those American 
wanderings. The Emerson Ik* gave away to a woman 
who showed him kindness, but most ot the others 
he has still. On a Californian farm he fell on his feet 
at last and found good employment, but lie luid done 
with America, and lliere was only to save up the passage 
money and come home. Though he has wandered in 
South Africa, where lie met Kruger, and through the 
Pacific, where at Apia he enjoyed a not-to-he-lorgotten 
talk with Stevenson, it was in America that Mr, Rof)erts 
leamt the bitterest lessons of the roughest of all Jives, 
that of the man destined from birth to be a wayfarer, 
a pilgrim of the world. 

So far I have said much of Mr. Koberts and his j>er- 
sonal experiences, and but litth* of his work. After all, 
it stands for itself, though there is much that one might 
say of it. Following the early poems, many of wdiich 
have been collected in a little book, “ Songs of lilnergy " 
{I.awTence & Bullen, i8qi), he wnde, mainly owing to 
the persuasions of those Iriends who had hung upon 
the recital of his travels, his first hook, “The Western 
Avernus ” (Smith. Elder. 1887). That book w'asw 
written in twxnty-six days, and brought him in fifty 
pounds. There have been twT) further issues, in 1896 
and 1904. Mr. Roberts found that he could write, and 
worked at home for a year. At thirty he settled down 
in Chelsea, where for two years he toiled and starved. 
He wrote art criticisms for the Scottish Art Review, and 
worked for Murray's Magazine the time when W. L. 
Courtney and Edwin Arnold were together on its staff. 
A novel, ** In Low Relief," came out in 1890. His 
autobiographical " Land Travel and Sea-faring " was 
published by Lawrence & Bullen in 1891. In the next 
four years came nine novels and collections of short 


of eleven stories that pfbvM liis first success, was written 
in seventeen days. Mr. Roberts, for jail bis careful 
workmanship, is a wonderfully fast writer, and the end 
of iQoo saw him with fourteen more books to his credit, 
a rate of production he sustained until the appearance 
of what I think is his finest work, “ Rachel Marr 
(Nash, 1903). All these years he had been trying to 
please almost the only man whose artistic opinion he 
cared about, George Gissing, whose literary judgments, 
always sincere, were founded on the severest and most 
fastidi()u.s standards of criticism. This time Gissing 
was satisfied. I have seen the letter that he sent to his 
friend, a letter of the most whole-hearted delight and 
appreciation. George Gissing owed much to careful 
study of the literary methods of Turguenev, as did his 
friend, for the Russian novelist and Flaubert’s disciple, 
de Maupassant, had from the beginning been Morley 
Roberts’s models where the technique of his art was 
concerned. To take up the comparative standi)oint 
again, " Rachel Marr ’’ suggests Hardy to me more 
than any other author, for its sincerity and power, its 
inevitable tragedy that is shadowed forth with real 
syin})athy and understanding for the woes of humanity. 

" David Bran,” only ]Miblished last year, an even more 
difficult book in the writing, whose development seemed 
to its autiior ” like scaling one inaccessible peak after 
another,” comes very near to it in point of merit, though 
not, I think, a better hook. It is iny belief that Thomas 
Hardy has never written a novel tliat deserved to rank 
above either of the.se. 

Morley Roberts the writer is so extraordinarily many- 
sided a jierson that one feels almost bound to go on 
drawing attention to eacli of tlie many departments 
of fiction in which he seems so equally at home. His 
humorous studies of sailor-men justify an appreciation 
that s]Kicc will not })erinit of. I can only draw attention 
to ” The Blue Peter,” a delightful collection of sea- 
comedies (Nitsh, 190G), though there are several others. 
Magazine readers will be familiar with those short 
stories with rather outre and extraordinary settings 
that Mr. Roberts excels in. liut tlien he excels in 
so many things, and after numerous surprises I was 
still startled to come across a slim little book of 
delicate and carefully-wrouglil essays, " The Wingless 
Psyche ” (Mathews, 1904), whose musical and ordered 
prose seemed like a far-away echo of Sir Thomas 
Browne. 

1 do not believe for a moment that Mr. Roberts in- 
tends that the book he is now engaged on, his forty- 
eighth, should be anything like his last. Nor do I 
know for certain that he will go on living the usual life . . 
of the town-dwelling author. But that he has formed 
the home-ties that most men make for themselves as 
the years go by, I could picture him one day shaking 
the dust of London from his feet, and thereafter up and 
away, with the ” few pounds " in his pocket, his / 
pack on his shoulders, and his face towards the liills 
and the sea. / V ; \ 
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GLADSTONE AS A MAN OF LETTERS. 

B\ llrRin Ri P\ri, MP 


M r. GLADSTONE once told me that he was fust 
led to write on Homer by indignation at the 
freedom with which the German critic Ladimann liad 
tampered w’lth the text of tlie Homeric jioems La( h 
mann*s great services m lestoiing the mtegntv ol 
Lucretius are univeisallv acknowledged by s( holais 
But Lucretius had lallen into a slate ol Jiojvdess (oriii))- 
tion which was ne\er the lot ol Iluniei Hoiikt and 
Dante, as eveiy one knows, were the poets th.it (rl.ad- 
stone most jirofouiidly studied 1 ha\e heard him sav 
that he owed nu»re to Jloniet's (lerinaii transl.ilor, Wiss, 
than to any IfoineiK ( ommentatoi Dant(‘'s se\eie 
terseness was more loicign to (iladstoiie’s own st^le 
than Homer’s n.itnral and e\}).insi\e fhi(Mi( y But 
no doubt he w'as ])owTrlully atli acted to Hornet by tlie 
strange, mystical, almost Chiisti.in signihc .me e which 
he deduc ed fiom tlic Ilomc'iu mythol<)g\ Hewouldnot 
hear ol the notion tiiat the Iliad ” .ind Od\ss( \ ’ wc'ic 
compiled by \anous ballad-niongc'is at diffcTent e])c)( hs 
He had the coutage to maintain th.it one man composed 
both i^oems snl)stantialh .is we have them now lie 
had not in hteiatuie a ciitical mind, but a mind 
eminentlv rc'ceptue and capacious Among his con- 
tempoiaru's there w.is ])ic)babl\ no one who knew 
HomcT and D.inte bettei 
Blit he could not realise the 
iiii])c)ssibility of linding m 
the old Ciicck ejnes ,i c o- 
hcTcmt s^stcm ol delimte 
theolog\ 

Toiindei stand (dadstone s 
])osition as a man of letters. 
wo must c oiisider hisliaming 
and associations \t Eton 
lie read simply the Gieek and 
Latin classics. At Oxford 
he took uj» alsoinatheinatus, 
with the philosophy ol Plato 
and Aristotle After his 
double first and his degree, 

Parliament and jiolitics ab- 
sorbed a large part of his 
time. He retained, however, 
what Gibbon calls an in- 
vincible love of reading, and 
even mastered the works of 
St. Augustine while he was a 
young member of the House 
of Commons. His two works 
on Church and State, of 
which the first is the sub- 
ject of a fi^nous Essay by 

^ > , it 


Mac ail lay, weie piobably wiitlcn under the influence 
(it schcilastK and patiistir ideas It was these books 
th.it intiocluccd Gladstcjnc to the' ic.uling ]>ul)h( as an 
iKK|nent c onliovcisialisl of gnat rhetorical power. 
M.ic .nil.iy’s ciituism oi 1 lu' State m its Relations 
with the Church” .dinost intirely destructive. It 
IS indeed .is f.it.il to his own ^^'Illg Erastianism as to 
the form of ec c lesiastic al pc)lit\ whic h Gladstone at that 
time considered an attainable icIcmI m jmblic affairs. 
Gladstone .irgued that tlu/rhuich c>i England could be 
m.icle ])aramount in the .idminislration of the country 
without lecouise to .my })en.ill\ of a material kind for 
rejecting the ordinances of the ( hurt li Mac .inlay had 
little diilKulty in ])()intiTig out the numerous contradic- 
tions tc» whic h this doctrine led When he came to the 
( oiistructne ])arl of his Essa\ , hc' louncl that the easiest 
and simiflest way out ot the dilemma w.as to have no 
tlu'orv at all Eiastianism and the Voluntary System 
can be readily put into a jihilosophical, or at least a 
theoietical form \ny other jiiinciple of the relation 
betwc'cn Chuich and State is mere patcliwork, which 
may be justified on jiraitical oi histoiical grounds, but 
cannot stand the lire ol scientific criticism. These 
(xirh elforts ol (dadstone’s genius are \aluablc and in- 
teresting because they show 
Ills resolute determination 
to get at tlie r exits ol things. 
The second book, the book 
on ‘C hiiic h Pi 111* iples,” was 
.ilmost eiitiiely tlu'ological 
But the two 
togetlier mdicatecl a taste 
ioi in\( si ig.it ion which is 
\crv seldom iound to be 
compatible with a political 
c aicci 

Iheie has been of course 
one gicat .ind consjucuous 
inst.mce on tlie other side. 
Jidinuiid Burke w'as well 
known as a writer before 
he eiiteied Pailiament, and 
ahstiac t jiroposit ions, though 
hc often alrjured them in 
teiins, had a strong fascina- 
tion for his mind. It it were 
said lhal Burke spoke as if 
hc weie wTilmg, and that 
Gladstone wrote as if he 
weie speaking, the paradox 
would be intelligible. But 
a good deal could be added 
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W. £. Gladstone at the age of thirty. 

AftGi the p.'iinting hy Williuin Utadley. 


by way of connneiit. Ibirkc never lield ;in important 
office. He was not l)ronf;lil into nnieh ronlart with the 
real business of administration, (dadstone was always 
strongest in the eonen'te. and weakest wlien lie strayetl 
into generalities. The st\'Ie ot Ibivke’s ])aniplilels 
and the style ol Ins sjieetlu's art' exactly the same. 
There is in both the spU'ndour, the tuigid rhetorit , the 
felicitous i)hraseolog\', the instna tiNe and vet t>lten 
tiresome digression, lie was a great man, made ol one 
piece. No one would gather trom ( dadsloiie’s “ (iods 
and Men of tin* Homeric Age ” that lie was a ])olili( lan 
at all. He did occasionally write ])<’hlnal ])amj>hlets. 
Burke’s literary jirochic tions are altogether cliltereiit. At 
one notable ejMJc h a hook ol liNown did allec t (dacKtone’s 
public career. When in Sir Rcilic it iVel ]>roposed 

an additional grant to M ivnooth. llie Irish training 
college fen* Catholic' ]>riests, (dadsMiie resigned ollic'e 
before voting in its fax'our, that liis motive's fur ahandon- 
ing the doc'trine ol his work on (dnin h and Mate* might 
not be misuiulerslootl. Ihit as a rule lu* kej)! the two 
sides of his mental aetivity entirely dislinet. If lie had 
not been a famous statesman, lie would still oc ciijiy a 
niche in the tem])le of honour as a subtle and eloquent 
master of ])oIishecl and elaborate English. By a c urious 
coincidence he had an especial admiration lor the severely 
simple style of Swift. His own method was altogether 
dissimilar. He had a remarkable gift for threading 
Ins way through the most complicated sentences without 
droi)ping the grammatical clue. He was fertile in 
illustration, ample in argument, ingenious in analogy. 
He always maintained a high level, discarding instinc- 
tively whatever would have brought the subject down 


to a lower pitch. At the same time he was never 
monotonous. One of his chief merits as a witer 
is that he varies his treatment with each phase of 
tlie theme, and meels fresh points with new kinds of 
reasoning. His vocabulary was large, and he was a 
nice student of meanings, so that his books deserve 
to be studied from a philological point of view. 
Altliongh he never wrote without a definite purpose, 
he was an artis’t in words, carefully choosing them, 
and coinhining them with great skill. His translation 
ol .Manzoni’s Ode to Napoleon is a very fine piece 
(d rhetoric', and as much like ])oclry as any translation 
can wt'll be. 

Wlien he wrote about Homer, (iladslone showed a 
knowledge ol his subject which could hardly be sur- 
])assed. Tie showed also a singular faculty of ingenious 
and subtle inft'rt'iicc' trom literary observation. If we 
had any I'videm e aixuit Hoiiut, we should probably 
find that (dadstone had reasons h^r many of his con- 
c lusions in regard tc» inattc'vs winch l annol now be tested 
by any detmitc* mi'ans. As it is, the book is valuable 
c'hietly because it im]>resses n])oii the reailer the multi- 
tude ol ideas that the* “ Iliad ” and “ Odyssey " contain. 
In this rc'spect (dadsl one's miiul was ('xtraordiiiarily 
comjm*hensive. He took in all as-jx'cts of a subje^c't. 
Il(* hud studied Homer until the Homeric world was as 
familiar to him as tiu' world in wliieh lie li\'ed. 'Hien 
he* set his imagination at work, and engrafted upon the 
sim])lic. ily of a mvthieal or semi-inylhic;al age a 
variety ol c ()in])li('aled ideas wide h belong to an alto- 
gether (liffen'iit stage ol human }>rogre.ss. But the 
v’^alue of the picture is not impaired by the fanciful 
nature of the* critieisiii. What Gladstone has done is 
tc) exj>ress in modern language tlir storv and the 
illiistraliuns of wonderlnl old poems. What he has 
failed to do is to lonstnict upon tlu'm a iletinilc 
tiieory of systematic n*ligion. Nc.» one, alter reading 
his book, tc'c'ls Jlc.nner to be less ]^cu*lical. Gladstc^ne 
does nothing lo materialise (he fanev or imake the 
legends prosaic. If he* lays upon Homer’s ]M)etry a 
weight which it will not bear, he has done more than 
«mv otlicT writer to bring out tlu' full exlenl ol the 
majesty, bi'anty, and \ariely whieh the Homeric ])oems 
c'ontain. 

The volumes c)l ( dadsif)iu''s “Gleanings” show' the 
c'xtenl ancl variety ot his stiiclic.'s. His essays range 
over a large number of ti>j)ics, few' oi w’hich can be 
descrilied in the strict sense as literary. Gladstone 
always liad a strong leaning towards theology, and he 
devoted muc h sj»aee to proving that “ E' ce Homo ” was 
Irained in accordance with the method of the synoptic 
gos])els. This essay is a curious illustration of his 
sympathy with religious views which he did not himself 
hold. He endeavoured to sliow^ that the treatment 
which Christ’s teaching received in “ Ecce Homo was 
peculiarly suited to the age, because it brought the 
reader down from abstractions to the plain trutlis incul- 
cated by the Founder of the Christian religion. In order 
to make his point good, Mr. Gladstone subjects '* Ecce 
Homo to the closest scrutiny, comparing it at every 
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step with the gospels, and ex- 
plaining how it could be brought 
into harmony with them. No- 
thing was more remarkable in 
Gladstone than his power of 
concentration, of giving his 
whole mind to the work upon 
which he was at the time en- 
gaged. On Ihc other hand lie 
sometimes allowed himself t() he 
so far carried away by his sub- 
ject that he magnified its im- 
portance, and wr<jte as il a book 
he happened to be reviewing 
wt*rc a momentous epo^di in the 
history of thought, llis iniinit(‘ 
caj>acity for taking pains, whieli 
vv^as (.arlyle’s detiiiitiun ol genius, 
is at once the strength and the 

weakness ol Jiis litcTary eflorts. rhoto hy l j, Uxwii, liaUm 
Nothing was too great, and 

nothing was too small. Jtjr iJie lakcnatii 

grasp of his mind 11 some ol Ins retlections iijxm 
“luce Homo'’ seem ptMty, Jiis sj)et ulal loii u])on the 
influence ol riirislian teaeliiiig is vast and ]>rotnund. 
In his remarks uj)on Tlieodun* Martin’s Lite ol Hr* 
Prince Consort hc' lomhes vi'rv small ])(>ints iii th»* 
working ot tlic P>riti.sli Constitution, and xcry large 
luestions in the tlieors' ol gov(Tnmeiil. >o again m 
the essay called “ Km Beyond S(‘a.” Part ol it is o( t u- 
])ied with (juite minute crilit'ism ol the constitutional 
system of llu* I’niled Stales, tin* other ])arl with the 
widest contrast hetw’een llie old world and tin* new. 
This sort ot double ojieiation is i liai ai teristn ol 
Cdadstone, at once as a student aixl as a man ol 
affairs. It is no s])(‘cial ])etuljarily ol this or that 
WTitiiig. It may be lrac(*d llirouglKHil liis long ]>enod 
ol literary prodiictifMi. Ht‘ alwavs went to llie heart 



written style than the con- 
cluding ])aragraph of this 
jiersonal essay ; 

“ It is, llicn. by a practical 
rather th.in a Iheorelic test that 
oiir KstabhshnKMits of ndigion 
should be triid. In applying 
lliis practical test, we must be 
careful to do it with those 
allow.inccs whiih are as neces- 
sary for th(' reasoner in moral 
siibje( ts as it is tor llie reasoner 
in meehaiiRs to allow for frietion 
or lor tlie n'sist.ince of the air. 
An ICslablishnieiil that does its 
work ill much, and h.is the hope 
and likelihood of doing it in more: 
an hNtabhshineiit lluil has a broad 
and living way open to il into the 
hearts of the ])(*ople : an Estab- 
hsiiment lliat i an commend the 
scYnill-s ol the ]m‘sent by the 

rei.f)Ilet 1 ions .iiid traditions of a 
f. Lavcll^ lialltam, S.IV. , , . i- i 

larie. ailing ])asl : an i^stabhsh- 

W. E. Gladstone. ..ppcal to the active 

zeal ot the greater jiortioii of the 
jieople. and to the respect or s( ruples ot almost the whole, 
whose ( hildieii dwell chi(‘tl\' on her attu.il Jiving work and 
st'i vii (*. and whose ad v(‘i>aries. if sIk* lias them, arc in the 
main eontent to Ix'iiexi* that th(’re w ill l>e a Inture tor them 
ami their opinums : sneh an JCstahhsliinent slunild surely 
lx* inaintv'ined. Hut .111 EstablishiiKMil that neither does, 
nor li.is the hum ns r)f doing, work, exet'j)! for a tew', and 
lliose t(’w the ]x>rlion of the ( oinimimly wliose claim to 
public aid is the sm.dlest ol all : an Kst.ddishment severed 
from tht‘ mass ol tht' people by an impassable gulph, and 
l)V «i wall ot lirass : an Establishment wliost* gtunl ofliocs, 
loiiJd slic olk'r them. wmiJd l>e inlenx'pled by a long un- 
lu'okeii ih.im of jiainfid an<l slianudiil recollect ions : an 
Est.iblislinient leaning lor su})jx)rt upon the extraneous aid 
ot a Sl.ite, whuh becomes disiivdited with the ]ieople by 
the \ery ai 1 ol huiding it : siu h an Establishment would do 
w'C'll for Its own s.ike, and tor tin* sake ot its creed, to divest 
ils<*ll, as s(X)ii as m.i>' be. ot g.iiids and trap|»ings. ;md to 
<c)mincnee <i new order, m whicli, renoiim mg at oiu e the 
CM till and llie discredit ol tlie (ivil saix tion. it sh..ill seek 


of the matter, and at the 
same time lit* collated by 
the way an abundanc<' ol 
anei'dotes or illustrations, (xu h 
wifli its individual ]>Ja(’c aii<l 
meaning. In his “Clia|Her ol 
Autobiogra])liy,” wdiiili was 
mainly designed to show 
that he liad abandoiRMl the 
leading principle of “ The 
State in its Kcdalions with 
the Church ” more than twenty 
years before he pronoumed 
for the Diseslablislimeril ot 
the Church of Ireland, he con- 
trived to embody an interesting 
survey of the changes in ecclesi- 
astical sentiment during the 
forty years which had passed 
since he left the University 
of Oxford. There are few 
better specimens of Gladstone’s 
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By McClure Ilatiiilton (Lu>einbourg). 

its strength from within, and put a tearless trust in the 
message that it bears.” 

It has been said that the thiel objci t ol style is to 
bring the exact meaning ol the writer before the mind 
of the reader, (iladstone’s ]mr]>ose rather was to 


procure assent for his own 
arguments and conclusions. 
He was not of course a 
man of letters pure and 
simple, or even a man of 
letters in the first place. 
He could never cease to be 
])raclical, even when he was 
most apparently remote from 
the living issues of the day. 
His mind was penetrated 
with the thoughts of the best 
writers in (ireek and Latin, 
in English and Italian. But 
it was their thoughts rather 
tlian tlieir language that he 
had made his own. He 
wrote to impress his meaning, 
not to try experiments in 
phraseology. He exercised 
his faculties, wJien he held 
W. £• Gladstone. the pen, not so much in turn- 
ing sentences and rounding 
I>eriods, as in preparing tlie way for the inferences that 
he wished liis reader to draw. The distinctive merit 
of his literary work is that it unites dialectical skill 
with argumentative force in such a way as to make 
logic and rhetoric sustain and amplily each other. 


CHRISTMAS HUMOUR. 


W E have so oltcn Told each other there is a great 
Fcarcity of humour in modern literature that I 
am afraid some of us arc beginning to believe it. If 
it were true, it would scarcely bc‘ surprising, lor we do 
not encourage the humorist ; we give him occasionally 
more inont‘y but always less r(*s])ect than we give to 
the poet, and that is not saying murli. The fact K, 
most of us have no real sense of humour ; otherwise 
W'€ should neither take the solemn ass seriously nor 
condescend to the humorist. As it is, we do both, as a 
mere matter of course. The general notion seems to- 
be that if a maiv makes jokes he cannot also make 
literature,- or have any leeling lor it or knowledge of 
it ; yet I suppose no man had ever a liner literary taste 
than that incorrigible punster an<l Irivolous jester, 
Charles Lamb, and Shakespeare, our greatest of poets, 
was also our greatest of humorists. Humour, indeed, 
is a form of poetry ; it is a matter of moods and emotions ; 
your humorist, like your poet, is born, not made, and it 
is possible to be as subtly and greatly artistic in comedy 
as in tragedy, but red is not so impressive as black. 
We take our literature sadly and our authors by weight ; 
when they are light we value them lightly. If a quite 
serious writer composes a high-class guide-book, or mugs 
up^he record of some dead person who, at the best of 


times, was more sciindcLloiis than famous, and compiles 
an obese, uninspired volume concerning him, or her, we 
are iwi)arc(l to count that writer as a literary man 
and classify his book as history ; but if another, not 
gilted w'llh this barri'ii seriousness, writ(‘s some book 
of original humour, a creative work so far as it goes and 
not a mere hash of other men s thoughts and other 
men’s writings, it iloes not occur to us that this may 
be literature, and we dismiss it in a patronising para- 
graph or so as sometliing that is amusing but not 
dignified. Melancholy is always more respectable than 
merrinient ; a grave man looks wiser than a genial one, 
even if he is not. We take off our hat to the tragedian, 
but we j>at the comedian on the back, and this fami- 
liarity breeds contempt in us, because, as T say, we have 
no right sen.se of humour and so are apt to mistake fun 
for folly, and serious folly for intelligence. If Hood 
bad never written any Whims and Oddities* we should 
liave been able to realise his greatness as a poet. Ches- 
terton’s criticisms would lose none of their acuteness 
if he ceased to edge them with laughter/ but if unly be 
would leave off laughing and become a solemn humbug, 
we might enjoy him less, but we could believe in him 
and admire him ever so much more ^nd reverence in- 
stead of archly tolerating him. If we had a right, sense 
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of humour, indeed, we should know how to value our 
authors who are humorists and our authors who over- 
value themselves because they are not. 

Howbeit, in spite of all such discouragements, and 
whilst we are lamenting the lack of them, humorists 
do still flourish amongst us and are so far from being 
scarce that they are ])robably as plentiiul and as various 
as they have been at any period of our litcTary history. 
To name only the few that occur to on(‘ readily at this 
moment of writing, we have Anstey, W. S. (iillxTt, 
Barrie, Jacobs, Jerome, ('lu‘stf rton, Tmeas, Belloc, 
Max Beerbohrn, Shaw, Owen Seaman, Pett Ridge, 
Inglis Allen, Barry Pain, J. J. JVll, Zaiigwill, Wells, 
Walter Emanuel, Anthony Hope, JVrey White. Storer 
Clouston, and Ki])ling, wlioni 1 was almost omitting, 
for of late he has growm jirodigiously sc'rioiis. So has 
Zangwill, for the matter of that, and so have one or two of 
the others; and wh(‘th(*r 
this access of giavity is 
but the shadow ol ap- 
jiroaching middle-age, or ^ 

wlK'tluT it has Ihk'r iin- — 'll '1 , , 

consciously iufhicccl hy i _ ^'/(f ' ' -jl 

I 

of most of tlio others IS 

hapi)ily imlailiiif; ; il you y- 

will know thui Ji‘ro]iu‘’s 
has grown inellovver and 
fuller-llavoiiretl with the 

Barry Pain was a-* ’ 

shrewdly W'himsical as Where's Hencry Walhci 

Hioni *'S.n'ois Knot b' 

ever in hisri‘ceiit “ JVools 

Before Pul]>ing, ’ - aiul |.uob-; ni his lu w et>llt’rli(»n of 
stories, “Sailors' Knots,” •' i; still at his best 

Jacobs lias already had more imitators than you 
could number on the fingers of both bands, but not one 
of them has succeeded in c:!])1uring his secret. \oii 
open at the first ixigc* here : 

“ ‘ Sailormcn ain’t wot you iiiii;lit call <lamlifie(l ,is a ruU',’ 
said the night-watchman, who liad just had a passage-of- 
arms with a lighterman , and been advised to let somebody 
else wash him and make a good job of it : ' they’ve got 
too much sense. They leave dressing up and making 
eyesores of thcirsclves to men wot ’ave never smelt salt 
water ; men wot drift up and down the river in lighters 
and get in everybody’s way.’ 

" He glanced fiercely at the retreating figure of the lighter- 

• “ They and I.’’ By Jerome K. Jerome. 6s. (Hutchinson.) 

• “ Proofs Before Pulping." By Barry Pain. is. net. 
(Mills & Boon.) 

• “ Sailors* Knots.” By W. W. Jacobs. Illustrated by Will 
Owon« , 3s. 6d. (Motbuen.) 

. , ^ . . . 


man, and turning a deaf car to a request for a lock of his 
hair to patch a favourite doormat with, resumed with much 
vigour his task of sweeping uji the litter." 

Then he proceeds to relate tlie history of the most 
dandi tied sailor he ever knew. Tl seems simple enough ; 
there ought to be no secret about il at all. No eccen- 
tricity of manner ; no irritating puns ; no straining 
after ejiigrams ; just a rejirodui tion of the native 
humour of the characters who are introduced. You 
would think any one might loiter by the water-side, 
pick u]i tlie tricks of sjuxx-h, the jests and wry, rough 
luimoiir of the ]H‘()j)le there, and come aw'ay and write 
a story ot tliis kind without any dilficulty. Yet nobody 
lias (lon(‘ it, and nobody seems able to do it exc'eiit 
Jt'icob.s. When you have said that half the humour of 
liis talc's lies in the situation, and (he other lialf in the 
dialogue, that is as ninch as yon can prolitably do in 
/ / the way of analysing 

ij -> Ihem : it is very much 

better inendy to read and 
lliem. There are a 

\‘ohime : all of them are 
h^ood, and “Deserted" 
" Iveeping Up Ap- 

JTCJKrS ■ 'T-'OtSlP I'c.iram'es.” “Odd Man 
'-'P- .T- ^ J ” “Donbic 

art- as dcliglit- 
Inlly absurd, as ir- 
' ^ V rcNistibly lunny, as any- 

» - 1^’- I Ihing jai'obs has ever 






pearaiices. 




“‘Where’s Henery Wolher?’ he says in a loud voice 

Hioni *• s.n'oi s' Knot by W. \V |acob*^ (Mrlliiu n.) 


given ns. 

Arnold Holcombe’s 
. - Maine is new to me. 

“ The Odd Man ” ‘ is 
the first book ol his, 
anyway, that 1 have 
«'ome aeroi>s, and T shall 
l)t‘ \'»TV glad tc) get hold 
• he says in a loud voice.” of another. His story is 

\V lacob^ (Mrlliiun.) ^ 

(»l how John Hicks, born 
just in time' to sc'cnre the .idvantages (»f chcMp educa" 
lion,” inherits Iroin his lather iJie shal.)by old thatclu'd 
cottage ill whii'h Iic' had been h(»ni. 'Hiis cottage 
and its gartlcn ground are all his wealth ; but hc' is 
loud ol l)ooks, and lias no taste Jor work, and so long 
as he can ])ic.k up a sufticiency ot odd jobs to keep him 
in food and literature h(‘ is ]urft*ctly contented. His 
cottage, liovvevcr, stands in the ccnitre of the village, 
and when much ol the adjaccMit ])n)]>erty has been ])ur- 
chased by a local magnate who is luMit on developing 
the place, and there arc two im])osing villas neighbour- 
ing his land and dejireciatc d in \'alue because of that 
contiguity, it is lelt that John’s crazy cottage must be 
bought up and done aw^ay with ; but John cannot be 
persuaded to sell. This is the pivot on which the whole 
story turns. His easy obstinacy thw^arts the plans 
of the pompous capitalist, and neither threats, nor 

* " The Odd Man." By Arnold Holcombe. 6s. (John 
Lane.) 
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flattery, nor money are of any avail with him. The 
respectabilities of the neighbourhood resent his presence 
in their midst ; he is despised, ostracised, and abused 
until — well, in the end an uncle of his dies out in America, 
and makes John a millionaire, and the nighbourhood 
promptly revises its opinions, but John is a man of 
character and does not want the sort of friendship they 
are now eager to offer him. The whole thing is done 
in a spirit of admirable comedy, with a pleasant little 
love affair to throw the humour of it into shari>er 
relief. 

Directly the new Harmsworth piil)li{'ation, “ Tlfe 
World’s Great Books,*’ began to make its ai)pearan(e, 
I began to look out for ]>arodi(;s ol it. Fmart, iK>piilar, 
aggressively daring, it was the sort of literary jnodigy 
that simply cried out loud to be parodit'd. and 
Keble Howard was the first to answer the cry with his 
** Potted Brains, or QuickC Culture lor All.” ^ Mr. 
Howard has been satisfied with the lightest suggestion 
of parody ; his main puqjose has been to get }»lentv of 
fun out of the idea, and he lias undeninbly got it. His 
preface on ” The Inner Purpose ol this Work ” is 
broadly satirical, and instead ol attempt ing to hurlescpie 
the abbreviated books of different authors he devotes 
himself to telling you about the authors themselves, 
beginning with Aristotle, and ending with Keble Howard 
and John Hassall, of whom he tells you “Mr. Keble 
Howard is a young, earnest writer wJkj is waiting, as 
patiently as may be, for the simnlt;meous demise of 
Mr. Jerome, Mr. Jacobs, Mr. Barry Pain, and Mr. 

1 •'Potted Brains.” By Kelile Howard. Illnstr.ited by 
John rfa.ssall. is. net. (Stanley l*aul.) 


Pett Ridge,” whilst ” Mr. John Hassall is an artist who 
designs posters with his right hand, paints works of art 
with his left, and illustrates books with his teeth. His 
right hand works a good deal faster than his left and, 
therefore, brings home more money at night.” It is 
all most excellent fooling ; both author and artist have 
worked in the liveliest irresponsible vein, and the result 
must move Messrs. Lucas and Graves and George Morrow 
to look to their laurels. 

Or would do, only that here, close in the wake of 
“ Potted Brains,” they are looking to them already, and 
taking ])articular good care of them. “Farthest from 
the Truth ” ' is as gloriously, irrepressibly farcical as 
any of its famous predecessors. You open it thinking 
“ They have done it four times ; they surely can’t do it 
again,” but you have not read a coujde of pages before 
it begins to become sufficiently a])parent to you that 
they have done it again, and done it as well as ever. 
This time it is the Cook and I’eary event that suggests 
the line of treatment, and you have a series of “ dashes ” 
for ]^rominent lo])irs oi the hour, inter.s])erse(l with 
excellently absurd advertisements; and well-known 
]iersons in the book world, and in every other kind of 
world, are hnndled with a freedom | and gay imperti- 
nence that can move even its vii tinis to nothing but 
laughter. 

Mr. (‘. L. Ciraves is re])resented, by the way. in the 
“ Later Pot‘ms from Punch." “ for which Mr. Arthur 
Waugh has writli‘n an admirable preface, touching on 
the ])(Tishable quality oi most humour, on the kind of 
humour that jiasses and the kind that emdures. “ IVicks 
ol phrase vanish ; siiperhc ial witticisms wither ; but the 
heart of hninoiir is the same, under 



Edwarrl as under FJizabetli,” sa>^ Mr. 
W'angh, and in this pleasant volume he 
]>resents “ to lovers of the merry heart a 
collection of lifjbt verse characteristic of 
onr own gcmTalion.” The twenty-nine 
contriliutors include Owen Seaman, R. C. 
Lehmann, St. John Hankin, John Kendall, 
K. J. Milliken, A. A. Milne, C. L. Graves, 
Cm. K. Menzies, A. St. John Adcock, A. A. 
Sykes, and Jessie Pojm'. 

But Miss Jessie Pope has just ]mblished 
another book of liumorous verses all to 
herself. “ Airy Nothings ” ® she calls 
them. They are delightfully airy, and 
may be nothings, but it is certainly 
something to have written them. “ Any 
Woman to Any Suffragette ” and “ Any 
Suffragette to Any Woman ” are on the^ 
borderland between jest and earnest, 
but the other poems in the book sparkle 


' •• Farthest from the Truth." By the Authors 
of *• Wisdom While You Wait." Illustrated 
by George Morrow, is. net. (Pitman.) 

• " Later Poems from Punch,'* Introduction 
by Arthur Waugh. 5s. net. (Harrap.) 


* •' Airy Nothings." By Jessie Pope, xs, 
net. (Elkin Mathews.) ■ 
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ivitb the same delicate fancy, the same 
quite irony and gay humour that made 
Paper Pellets ** one of the most suc- 
cessful among recent collections of light 
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The first time 1 came across the name 
of William Caine it was on the cover of 'SKi 

a book published by Arrowsmitli, and 
bearing the unpromising title of “ The 
Confectioners.** He was ])art author of 
that book, and 1 am ashamed to c'onf(\ss 
that, at the moment, T cannot recall the j 
name of his partner ; but I remember l| ft||||jUwW|i 
it vividly as the most original, fantastic, 
laughter-compelling book I had lighted 
upon for many a long day. Mr. ('aine 
has since given us off his own bat -or, 
more correctly, off his own ]>en — “ The 
F^ursuit of the President ” and “ I'he 
\"ictim and the Voter,” and now he is 
here again with “Hoorn! A Novel ol S 

the ('entury.” ^ I shall not altein])t to 
<uitline his storv. It is dedicated “ I'o 
My ( onsciimce,” and there is no th'uying VQk 

that th(‘ dedication is well deserved. 

•t AIqs 

For the rest, “ my book is devoted to . .... .. ’ 

showing that, in this twentieth ceiilury, mi !vorl 
A IvTrtisi'inent is th(' surest and s|>ee(liest 
iiK'thod of attracting attention, ot rirliie\'ing any object 
whatevvr,“ remarks Mr. ('ain(\ and he holds you with a 
ca])ital burlesque that has a deal ol told truth under- 
lying it to entoice his argument. ]..vervl)ody who reads 
it will rejoici- in it unless he h.ipjji’us to be the original 
ot on(^ ol tJie characters lt)r 1 have reasons 1(»r sus- 
])(‘cting that sonit* ol them /nuu' origiii-ds. 

It is too late in the day now to be praising the Savoy 
■<')j)eras, })articularly these lour ol the most ]n)j)iilar ol 
them that aie published by Messrs P>ell.'‘' Many ol 
their countU'ss admirers will be glad to have ” 1 he 
Pirates ol Penzance,” “ Patitmee,” ” 1‘rincess Ida,” and 
“ The Yeoiiieii of the Guard ” so well ]uintetl and so 
beautifully illustrated as they an‘ in this large and 
handsomely got -up volume, a specially interesting 
feature of which i.s the Foreword, in which their author 
relates divers notable or amusing incidents in connec- 
tion with the writing and jnoduction ol them, ( oniing 
to “ The Yeomen of the Guard ” he says : 

“ The genesis of this libretto was a placard advcrtisenieiit 
of the Tower Furnishing Company, in which a Hcefeatcr 
was a conspicuous figure. I was on my way from Uxbridge 
to Paddington, and having missed my train at Uxbridge, 

I had an hour to wait, and so it came to pass that I had 
plenty of time in which to study the advertisement on the 
walls. The Beefeater on the placard suggested to me that 
.an effective libretto might be constructed, the scenes in 
which should represent two views of the Tower of Kondon, 
with a body of Beefeaters as male chorus. My first idea 
was to make the piece modern, with young ladies, guards- 
tnen, a Lieutenant of the Tower, and so forth ; but a picture 

* ** Boom I ” By William Caine. 6s. (Greening.) 

■ » “ Savoy Operas.” By W. S. Gilbert. 32 Illustrations in 
W. Russell Flint, x^s. net. (G. Bell & Sons.) 


** Alos, my poor roliu.’* 

From •* Kur'.hf-.st from the Tiiilli,” hy 
the .Aiithoi's •»! “Wisduia Whi'c Yoii 
Wail " and (leorife Moiiow. (Titmun > 


of a jester in a magazine which I bought 
I to read while I was waiting suggested to 

I me the advisability of putting the piece 

V back into the sixteenth century in order 

that I might be able to weave that effec- 
ted lively dramatic figure into the story. I had 

christened the piece ‘ The Beefeaters,’ but 
m Sir Arthur Sullivan f'onsidercd * Beefeaters ’ 

W to be an ugly word ; so at his urgent insis- 

Ijl teni:c‘ the title was altered to ‘ 1 'he Yeomen 

m of the Guard.’ notwithstanding the fact 

p that the Yeomen of the Guard, properly so 

called, have no association with the Tower 

• of London.” 

Sir William (iilbert adds that this piece 
was a sj)i»c:ial favourite with Sullivan ; 
he hiins(df regards it as the best work 
he and Sullivan produced together, and 
is al.so “ disyosfd to believe that if I had 
not missed that train T should never 
have w^ritten that piect'.” Mr. Flint has 
not aim(‘d .so much to depict the tricksy, 
grotesque fantasy of the plays as to 
illustrate their picluresqueness, their 
ft quaintness, and tln.»se scenes and charac- 

lers \vh()s(‘ grac(‘ or beauty or dramatic 

effcclivt‘ness made them fitting suhiects 
y poor , 

. the T..U1.." I,v art. 

'.uow.'Vi'umanT " J'It' Ol if-iiialily in England 

at the moment is obvious*,” says Mar- 
niaduke. in his ” Maxims.” ^ and he puls it down 
to tin* undue cultivation of ihe warehousing pro- 
jKTiies ol the brain. “ Tlu‘rc are the warehous- 
ing and llie manniacluring minds,” be reasons; “it 
is a grave error in our system ol i-duralion that it 
cultivates the former in juelereiice to the lattcT. When 
there were ('omj):Lratively lew books, th(' wandiousing 
mind was invaluable ; tlie ‘ learned ' collected, stored, 
and conveyetl knowledge wbicli might otherw'ise h.ave 
been losl. In the altered rondilioiis of our time it is 
the manutacturiiig iaculty that should Ix^ cultivated; 
we should develoj) the creative powi'r ol the brain.” 
That i"» }>erlecTly true : it is an imj>ortanl lacet of the 
very truth 1 tried to enunciate wJien 1 wrote the ojvming 
paragraph ol this article. Hut there is a rich supply of 
all sorts ol truth in Marmaduke’s “ Maxims ” ; they are 
a very mine ol liuth, mucJi of it compressed into tabloid 
forai and flavoured with wit and irony and sly sarcasm 
and epigrammatic humour. The score or so of sketches 
and es^ayettes on a variety of subjects, ranging from 
“The Gods of Belgravia” to “The Art of Self-Ad- 
vertisement,” are delightfully witty and outspoken ; 
but we can more easily sam]>le the book by stealing some 
of the ma.xims that I>ejewel the earlier pages : 

* It is not the mischievous that do the most harm : it 
is the mistaken.” 

" Man is the Lord of Creation ; woman the Lady of 
Recreation.” 

” Genius is Nature’s millionaire.” 

” We never forgive those who cannot hurt us.” 

' ** The Maxims of Marmaduke.” By C. E. jerniagham. 
5s. (Methuen.) 
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‘‘ Frequently the extraordinary man is only the ordinary 
man in extraordinary circumstances." 

" Cleverness without self-confidence will scarcely bleat i 
self-confidence without cleverness will roar so that to most 
it appears a lion." 

" A rolling stone gathers no moss ; it gathers gloss, 
however, which is considered to be altogether preferable 
in these days." 

" Ability will out — in England, generally at the elbows." 

" Pit cleverness against character ; charat'tor wins." 

" Well-bred incivility should seldom exceed the limit of 
delicate inattentions." 

Talking of civility, you may get some acute satire and 
some excellently fli])])ant hints on ])oints ol etiqnetlV 
from Harry Graham’s " l)e])()rtmcnt:d Ditties.”^ He 
starts with you at birth, and ]>rocecrls tliercafter to 
furnish you with outrageous advice as in your behaviour 
in childhood, the way to propose', how to conduct your 
marriage, on table manners, ])olitencss in general, 
dancing, and how to coni]iortV‘>'^t*'sclf in various circum- 
stances that the genteel man of the world ought to be 
prepared to fare. He sandwiches between liis satirical 
counsels approjiriatc anecdotes about Jiis relatives or 
friends, as thus, in the middle of a dissertation on 
Politeness : 

" My cousin John was most polite. 

He led short-sight<*d Mrs. Hoiid, 

By accident, one winter's night. 

Into the village pond. 

Her lift' pcrha])S he might have saved, 

But how genteelly he bchavc<l ! 

* “ Dcportmenlal Ditties." By Harry Ciraliam. llhistiated 
by Lewis Baunier. ^s. (kI. ii< t. (Mills tS: Boon.) 


" Each time she rose and waved to him, 

He smiled and bowed and doffed his hat ; 

— Thought he. ' Although I cannot swim. 

At least I can do that.' — 

And when for the third time she sank. 

He stood bareheaded on the bank ! " 

There are fifteen of these " Deportinental Ditties,*^ 
written with a neatness find rollicking drollery that 
make delectable reading, and twice that number of 
“ Other Verses ” that are equally good, and over sixty 
drawings by Mr. Lewis Baumer tlial are as clever and as 
humorous as the \ ery best of the verses. 

One tim(‘ find anotlier, T have read fu^e of Mr. Horace 
Wyndham’s novels ; wJiatever he? writes is well worth 
reading ; and I thoiiglit that in " Reginald Auberon '* 
he touched liis liigh-water mark. But his new novel, 
“ Chetvvynd’s C areer,” * will rank with his highest ; 
if it were not that it l.^ccomes a little less ])robable to- 
wards the close it might even have surpassed it. Chet- 
wynd is a brilliant piece of characterisation ; he por- 
trays hirnsell and is made to betray all his weaknesses 
unconsciously with ii skill and cynical humour that are 
at limes almost (riiel. He is not such a callous brute 
as llie inimitable Aiiberon, who reapi^cars in tlu'si' 
pages married again and setlatcly settled down, nor 
is he quite so miuli of u snob, but he is equally vain 
and sellishly curelul i>f his own interests. It is the 
aulobiographv ot a cad, but Clietwynd is an interesting 

' " Chctw\ nd’s C'lmMM By lloiaci^ \V\ ndliiim. os. (I^\c- 
loigh Na.«h.) 



t 
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He smiled and bowed and doffed his hat/* 

Krom Depot tmentHi Ditlies," liy Hat 1 v Graliam. i Milla Boon.) 


cad : you despise him. but cannot deny tliat Jie is iin- 
comiuonly entertaining. Mr. Wvndliani lias insight, 
a wide knowledge of life, and a great gift of irony : withal 
he works with so light a liand that tlioiigh you cannot 
say any oi his ( haracters are ])leasant ])(M)])le. liis novel 
is one of the pleasantest as wc'll as oin^ of the ablest 
novels of the year. 

“Two on a Tcmr ” ' is tlu‘ light -lu‘arted record ol a 
cvcling tour that was “ hatchcMl in -\rcady,” and gone 
uj)on by “ Christo])herson and 1.” two sober married 
men who had been on similar journevings before. There 
an' many adventun's and some lu'arty laughs in it. 
Then* are hearty laughs too in “ The Humour of the 
. 'ost -Office - lar mort* than you would ])erha]>s thi»k 
could be extra<‘ted trom so business-like a quarter. 
Som<* of the inadents and anei dotes related of the])ostal 
serx'ice are inde(*d so larcical that it was ne('(*.ssary Mr. 
Hyamson should assure us in his prelace that they are 
iill authentic ami he has not drawn on his imagination 
tor a single tuie ol them. 1 had intended quoting (»ne or 
two that 1 have chuckled o\er. but my space is running 
<»nt, and T can only advise you not to miss tin* book it 
you are looking lor amusement. Another amusing 
miscellany of a totally different order is Mr. Allred H. 
Miles’s “ Drawing-Koom Kntertainments.” •* Here 
yon have a number of monologues, duologues, and 
flialogues by various authors, admirably suited lor 
<lrawing-rooni and platform use and sure of a warm 
welcome from amateur entertainers who are seeking 
gofid recitations and jilaylets lor their C hristmas re- 
pertoires. 

Among the most charming of (.'hristmas booklets are 
the series of “ Cecil Aldin’s Little Books of Life and 
Sp(jrt ” * that come from Mr. Heiiiemann. These in- 
clude Steele’s tales of “ The Perverse Widow and 
“ Tlie Hen])ecked Man “ Wives,” ” The Widow, 
and ” Bachelors, and A Bachelor’s Confessions,” by 
Washington Irving; and the perennial ” Jorrocks on 

' “ Two on a Tour." By Walter A. Murscll. is. (Alex- 
ander Gardiner.) 

“ “ The Humour of the Post-Othce.*’ By Albert M. Hyamson. 
IS. net. (Rouiledge.) 

® “ Drawing-Room Entertainments.” lidited by Alfred H, 
Miles. IS. net. (Stanley Paul.) 

* “ Cecil Aldin’s Little Books of Life and Sport.” Illustrated 
in Colour and in Black-and -White by Cecil Aldin. is. net each. 
(Ileinemann.) 


’Unting,” by R. S. Surtees. Aldin’s colour pictures, 
full of the old-time atmosphere and alive with jolly old 
men and stately dames and dainty damsels, to say 
nothing of his inevitable dogs and horses, are a sheer 

joy- 

Even the children are liherally provided with humor- 
ous reading in these latter-day Christmases. Once upon 
a time they had little more than a ('hoice of mild fairy 
stories, moral tales, cautitniary ])oems, and the queer, 
familiar humour of the nursery rh vines. There is a 
tTiriously agreeable llavour ol that far-away era in 
“ The Daisy, or C'autionary Slones in \"erse. Adapted 
to the ideas oi Children Iroin four to eight years old,” * 
and the quaintly simple xerses and suital^ly quaint 
illustrations cannot fail It) fastinate the small persons 
t>f the nursery ior whom they are intended. “ Powder 
and Jam ” - a])])cals to readers of the same ages, and 
it the conceited hoy wl^tise nock stretches until his 
head is above the clouds, an<l Wee Winnie Wankie who 
wouldn’t use a hankie and had soint'thing astonishingly 
incf»riv'cni(‘nt hai)pen to her nose, are ineffective as 
awful exam])les to the youthful reader, they will at 
any rate easily succeed in keej)iiig him thoroughly 
amused. There is less ol wildly lanlastic fun and 
more of advu;nture in “ The Story t»l Little Black Bob- 
tail,” whit h is really a narrative of three little black 
children wht) lived in a little htaise by a river and were 
one tlay t)ver taken by a Hood, and escaped on a raft 
made out ol a ladder and had some quite e.xciting ex- 
]>eriences. It is a capital little yarn, and the illustra- 
litms are exactly as odd as they ought to he. 

* *' 'riR* Daisy, <>i Cautionary lales." With III iistra lions by 
Kiitli A. Hobson. ^s. fxl. (lUackie.) 

- “ I Viwtk-r and Jam.” liy Marv liisKootl. With 32 Coloured 
Plati's by the aiitlitir. 2s. net. (tiranl Kicliards.) 

” The Story of I.itlU* Black Bobtail.” By the Author of 
” The Story of Little Black Min^o.” Illustrated in Colour. 
IS. net and is. Od. net. (Nisbet.) 



Youngsters should be cautious o' spurs ; they moy use 
them wot is called incontinentlyi and get into grief*’* 

From •* Jorrockt on ’Un In^.” Ticiures by Cejiil Aldin. (Heinemann.) 
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“ The Story of Simple Simon ” ^ is of course the 
immortal old fav6urite that we all know — or think we 
do. I must admit my education was so far neglected 
that I never knew there were more than three verses of 
it, and here I see there are seven, and Frank Adams's 
full-page colour pictures and smaller black-and-wliite 
sketches catch the fun and sj^irit of them all completely. 
The same artist does the fullest justice, too, to Mr. 
Gurney Benham's “Arthur and the Boilybird - a 
startlingly up-to-date aljdiabet book in which A stands 
for Arthur himself, and B for tiie Boilybird wlK)se j)or- 
trait must be seen before you can believe in him. 

Then, for the youngsters also, there is tlic tale of the 
merry doings of the “Farm Babies." who are all 
chickens and animals, and are sketched with Cecil Aldin’s 
characteristic humour ; and it is Cecil Aldin again 
who draws and paints ])ictures for “ The White Kitten 
Book," ^ wherein you mav read how the wliite kitten 
Snow had trouble with the black kitten Soot, and a 
rascally funny dog whose name was Swec]). The humour 
of “ Dollikin Dutch " ^ is (luietcr, and there is a touch of 
pretty sentiment about it, so that you laugli at what 

‘ “Simple Simon.” Illustrated iii Colour hy Fiank Xdams. 
2s. (Bhickie.) 

® “ Arthur and the Bodyhird . An A.B.C, Stt»rv.” By \V. 
Gurney Benhani. With Colour I’lctures by I'ranI- Adams. 
IS. 6d. (Blackie.) 

3 “ Farm Bubies,” By C%*cil Aldin. ckI. and 5s. (I'^rowde 

and Hodder & Stouf,diton.) 

^ “The White Kitten Book.” Bv Cecil .Mdin. is. od. net 
and 2s. C)d. net. (Fro\vd<‘ and lloilder Stoughton.) 

* “ Dollikin Dutch.” With Colouied lllustiatioiis. is. od. net 
and 2S. rul. net. (Frowde and Hodtlei tSt Stoughton.) 


happened to Dollikin, who had one of her wooden legs 
tied on and had to walk with a crutch, when she was 
given away to Piet, the little Dutch boy, and went to 
heli^ him and his sister Nella- but you laugh sym- 
pathetically. 

“ The Land of Nod " * brings you round to adven- 
tures again ; a full, long story and a capital one, and 
one that older children will enjoy no less than their 
younger brothers and sisters. It is the story of how 
Tinkle and Tess were taken to the Land of Nod one 
Christrruis Eve by the Sand Man, of the many unexj)ected 
things that happened to them there, and how amongst 
other and much stranger i3eo])le they met with Santa 
Claus and were allowed to go over his worksho]). It is- 
a merry and ingenious narrative, skillully unfolded by 
Mr. Walk(T McSi)adden, and as skilfully illustrated by 
Mr. Edward L. ('base with brush and pencil. 

These, it goes without saying, are but a small selection 
of the bumorons hooks of the hour ; I have s]3oken only 
of .such as ( hance to liave come under my own notice. 
Others are dealt with elsewljere in The JiooKMAN, and 
I am satisfied that those and tliese together are enough 
and good enough to demonstrate that if wc tell each 
other again that ( hristmas is growing duller, that our 
humorists arc dying ofl and there is a dearth of humour, 
it is merely b(‘caiise we are anticipating llie]mdding and 
rnin('c-pies and are suffering from a premature nightmare 
and shall not know any better until wt? wake up. 

' Dkavion Fokd. 

* “ The Lanil ol Nu»l.” Bv J. Walkcjr McSpadckii. Draw- 
Fy Edward L. (‘liast*. is. od. net and 2!s. od m‘t. (Harrap.) 




** And when night come they oil squeezed into one 
big bosket and tucked themselves under the blonkets 
ond slept sweetly under the moon ond stors.'* 

From "The Story of Little Black Bobtail. * (Niabct.) 
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HOW I SPEND CHRISTMAS* 

WITH SOME REMARKS ON CHRISTMAS AS DICKENS DREW IT* 

By Barry Pain, Arthur Rackham, Jkkome K. Jerome, Katharine Tynan, W. Pett Ridge, 
Mrs. Henry Dudeney, Tom Browne, R.I., John Galsworthy, Harold Begbie, Joseph 
Hocking, W. Heath Robinson, Man Pemberton, and John Hassall, R.T. 


BARRY PAIN 

is reticent about personal experiences. 

Doubtless, in writing of ('liristniiis, Dickens followed 
his habitual practice of saying rather more than the 
truth. Hut Christmas ot the Dickc^nsian kind (*xisted 
and still exists. Nor does it s(‘i‘m to nu* (‘xct'ssivo 
that for one day in thn^e huiidn'd and si\ty-livc we 
should, under the stimulus of certain festive indulgenr(‘s, 
consent to lay aside our usual rancour. 

1 regret that I cannc^t forward any personal experi- 
ences for imblicatioii. 

Barry Pain. 

ARTHUR RACKHAM 

keeps Christmas where there is turkey. 

T imagine 1 am correct in .issuming that your Dickens 
ChristiiULs in ]):irt, d not mainly, dejumcK on the ])n*- 
scnce of snow, ice, turkeys, and |)lum-]'»udding. Also 
jxitatious to be finished under the table, «ind poor 
relations who keep in bed all day in the nnsiK'cesslul 
('udeav'oiir to get rid ol the ettec ts ol these. 

I hate kee))ing in lu'd all day, but 1 do “ k<M p ('hrist- 
nias,” and 1 keep it vvheie I hehevt' tlicTe is turkey 
and am .sun' there is ])luni-iuidcling of sorts, l^ut. l.ord ! 
J don’t care so lung as the real old-lashium-d English 
Dickensy Christmas is made- ]>ossihk‘ by the presence 
of snow and ice galore there’s six teet ol snow there 
already, they say, so that’s all right. N()IHIN(t 
EI,SE MATJ'ERS ! 

“ Kcc]) ('hri.stmas,” indeed ! 1 should think so. 

Arthur Rackham. 

JEROME K* JEROME 

thinks it does us good. 

1 hold that the effort made by quite a miiiiber of 
persons at Christmas to be amiabli' lannot but be 
beneficial to them. 

J E K ( )ME K . J E l« ) ME. 

KATHARINE TYNAN 

tells some Christmas memories. 

I should say that the Dickens Christmas has always 
been kc]it, and is still kept, wherever there are cliiklivn. 
I remember quite Dickensian Christmases in my own 
childhood— a Santa Claus lather coming home laden 
with good things on Christmas Eve, a Christmas tree, 
a magic lantern show : all sorts of romps culminating 
in the pantomime somewhere about Iwclfth Day. 
That was a real Dickensian father who took some eleven 
of his offspring to the pantomime, taking up at least 
half a row of seats in the old Dublin Theatre Royal, and 


reejuiring some four cabs for transport. T can quite 
well rerneml)er sitting under a Sheraton sideboard, 
hidden in the obsc urity trom rny c'lders, on a day whose 
(Veniiig was to bring the' i)aiitoTnirne. I had a large 
])iuk .sea-shell clasj)ed to my l)o->oin in whose depths 
1 U'ic d to delight to hear tlr^ sea murmur, but 1 was 
not listening to it, not 1. I was staging my small 
heart on its rugged edges, holding myself in lest T should 
scream for joy. And what ]^antomimes ! Tattle they 
know(»l them in this age of tiglits and double-entendres. 
Wliat rosy and a/aire and emerald toivsl glades there 
were, dwindling away into mystery ! What lovely 
fain(‘s witli tier uj)on tier of gan/y skirts, as modt‘st as 
flowers ! Once the sj)irit of ('hristmas irn])elled some 
advcuiturous children to ('scn])e from the house in the 
dark ol a snowy morning of ('hristmas Day. One at 
five yt*ars old gave away the esca])ade by making a 
hullabaloo bec'ause her clothes were mysteriously 
turned black in the darkness of the moining and was 
])ut in Covemtry afterwards by Jier elders. After 
('hildh(M)(l and througli young womanhood, Christmas, 
hivond the gilts and the Christmas cards, did not 
make for my mucli ha|>pinc»ss ; but the Dickensian 
('hristmas set in again whem there were children to 
ketq) it for. It is now set for us all like a golden rose 
in the middle ot tile winter. I>) we ki*i‘j> Christmas ? 
Most ecMtainly we do. With ('hristmas early serviccts. 
if not midnight servdc'es, with all manner of gifts, with 
a quiet mid-day mt‘al, but an uproarious evening one — 
with craekers and parlour- fireworks, roast turkey, 
champagne and all the rest of it. Xor is thc'n* flatness 
to follow : for there is yet to romc' the ('hristmas tree, 
which we make a feature of tlu' season. The children 
gave it uj) when their ag(‘s weie between six and nine 
as iH'ing “ too kiddish,” but they have now returned 
to it. And there* are any imuiber ol children’s jiarties 
to tollow. The cpieslion — was there ever a Dickensian 
('hristmas outside Dickens ? -st*(*ins to be an absurd 
one. There 7Cf7s, and there ls. With goodwill, with joy 
in giving and receiving, with always a thought of the 
('hik! who is the King of children, and the centre of 
the festival, the loveliest festival ol the year. 

Katharine Tynan. 

PETT RIDGE 

thinks the Christmas guest is more 
soberly inclined than he used to be. 

1 think I have spent many a Christmas that has 
been as happy as any described by Charles Dickens, 
although the procedure differed, and the calls ujx)n 
pantry and cellar were less. The , Christmas guest is 
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more soberly inclined than in the forties, and less 
dis|>osed to — as the little girl said in Phil May’s sketch 
of the boy who was purchasing his second halfpenny 
ice — make a (rod of his stomach. 

W. Pett Ridc.e. 


MRS- HENRY DUDENEY 

thinks the Dickens Christmas never existed- 

As the incurable o])timist, T hiioviintly insist t(> 
myself that the Dickens Christmas did not. and d()es 
not, exist outside his pages. For was it not a cheay 
blend of over-feeding and wishy-washy sentinieiilalitx* ? 
Call it a sticky compound spread thick over the jmre 
metal of a significant festival ! 

I do *' keep Christmas *' yet not that way ! Ami 
]>robably people, reading this (if tlu‘V trouble to), will 
say, “ How bitter and dyspeptic thi< woman is ! ’’ —which 
she really isn’t, eitlier ! 

Alk k Drni-M V. 


TOM BROWNE 

is looking for an old^’fashioned Christmas- 

The Dickens ('Iiristmas has always exist(‘d in my 
own fancy, but somehow tIuTe it slops. I don’t mean 
that I have not luid good ('liristma.s(*s in good spots, 
among good friends, luit to my miiul flu* world has got 
soured and cranky, and too old for imuTymaking. Tlie 
spirit of festivity — the [)roj>er simple kind of festivity 
that was cont(‘nt with a roaring fire, a sprig of holly, 
and a sip of imnch — set*ms to Jiax e died out, and nothing 
will waken it. I would g(j a long way for an old- 
fashioned Christmas. Kindness, wTlcome, friendship, 
and hearty good clu'er were the main ingredients of 
tlie festival, with a simple delight in the fact that it 
was Christmas. Of course, it is not the fault of Clirist- 
inas ; it is the fault of ourselves. We g(‘t hartl and 
selfish and cynical, 'l iny Tim’s toast has no meaning 
to us. We need a w'akening up like Scrooge iiad. 
Then we might believe in tiu' observation : 

*'At Christmas be merry, ami thankful withal. 

And feast thy poor iieighhonrs the great with the small.” 

Tom Bkoxvne. 


JOHN GALSWORTHY 
prefers Christmas at Dingley Dell- 

1 have certainly never sj)ent such happy Christmases 
as those I hav^e passed at Dingley Dell. But that is 
only to say once more that art is life quintesscntially 
expressed. 

John Galsworthy. 


HAROLD BEGBIE 

enjoys and defends the Dickens Christmas- 

Those who condemn the characters of Dickens's 
novels as exaggerations inhabit drawing-rooms and 
move in an orbit of rigid formalism ; no one who 
escapes from the conventions of his coterie and moves- 



“Siinjili- .Simon ” Illiistratrd by Frank Adams. (Blarkic.) 


own il it be but a little, on tlu' w'nlv sea of a various 
and almost infinite huiiuin natun* will bring so dull a 
charge against the great novedist. Likewise, modern 
incredulity concerning thi‘ Diekens Christmas exists 
only in particular and th(‘ mo.sl narrow sets of a formal 
society. The DicktTis Christmas, as Cliristmas sho])s 
atte*sl. llourishi^s throughout ('In’istendom. and will 
certainly rontiniie to nourish, albidt with the altcTations 
of ciHlom and tht‘ changes of spiritual j)r()gress, so long 
as human nature moves at all in “ liie first lernumts of 
the great affections.” 

It must l>e remembered that Scrooge him.self did not 
believe in tlu* Diekens Christmas ; bis unbelief was 
justified so long as he remained in the stagnant circle 
of his owTi insular existence. One* must step out from 
one’s self to see how other ])eople live. Tliis is what 
the critic finds so hard to do : this is w'hat the great 
creative novelist could not help hiit do. 

For myself, 1 can remtMuher no Christmas excej>t a 
Dickens C'hristmas. My boyhood in retros])ect has 
two clear memories -cricket in summer fields, and 
wonderful joy und high excitement at Christmas. 
We hung our stockings to the bed- post ; we smuggled 
candles and matches under our pillows ; we pretended 
sleep while our parents went round the midnight house 
w'ith gifts ; by candlelight in the small hours we opened 
boxes of crystallised fruit, examined our toys and 
books, and in an atmosphere of oranges and almonds 
and raisins, which haunts me to this day, fell asleep 
with our excitement unabated. And on the great 
day the house was always decorated, we made our 
gifts, we received tips from uncles and aunts,, we went 
to church and sang “ Hark, the herald angels sing ! ” 
we came back to the most sjilendid dinner, concluding 
with fiery pudding and delightful crackers, we were 
solemn over the toast to brothers in India and “ absent 
friends," we recovered our gaiety at an inexhaustible 
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In Santa Claus's Workshop. 


Kinm “Tlic Land of Nod.” By J. W.ilker MrSpadden (Harrap.) 


dessert, and we spent the rest of the 
day in family games, music, good 
humour, visits to cottagers, and in 
discussions as to what we sliould buy 
with our tij)s. How we counted again 
and again the large half-crowns ! how 
WT* contemplated the bright sovereigns ! 

In the pockets of our knickerbockers 
those ])recious coins became as hot as 
mince-pies ! 

Of course one remembers the (Christ- 
mas when elder brothers protested tlial 
tlie festival was a ])agan l)on‘, and 
when, for the first time, consciousness 
reeled under the staggering idea that 
there was something indecent in that 
magnificent dinner. But lightl\- lies 
the recollection of this pliase on rny 
memory of Christinas, 'flic restr()sj)erl 
is sacred with ])arcnts’ love, and glad 
with innocent and delightful joy. A 
grateful and a pious nicMnorv I And 
iu)Wone takes great pleasure in making 
t'hristmas a tirnt* ot merriment lor 
those who are glowing up under 
one’s own protection, (iotl kee[) the 
Christmas Day alar off when then' shall 
be no joy in our house. 

The over-eating and the ovei- 
driiiking oi tlie Dickcuis ('hrislnias are 
largely the dark imagining ol tlu‘ 
atrabilious critic. Thert‘ wa^- no 
downright beastlinc'.ss at the table ol 
BohCratchit. One may say to Up* critic what ('ok'ridge 
saifl to him wlio asked what w"is tlu* s])iritual gootl 
oi such and suc h a text in the Ibhlc' : “ It proves 
that nothing can be so trilling as not to su])j>ly an 
evil heart with a ]m*Te\t lor unbeliel.” 

It is not dillicult to see that the Dickens ( hristmas 
must offend i)eo])le who live in a hot-house atnios}>heie 
of artificiality, and who regard frigidity ot soul as one 
of the aims of evolution. But if tor a inonlh betore 
Christmas tliese sad, aiuemic, techie servants ot con- 
vention would go into the oiit(‘r real world, and, throw- 
ing aside their carefully loldc'd garments oJ lormali.sin. 
set themselves either to double-dig an acre of stilt 
soil, or to make a broad swath through a fon'st, they 
would discover in themselves not only a new ap])etite 
for wholesome food, but a new ajijjetite lor large anil 
generous joy ; they would soon “ take the Plie ” of a 
Dickens Christmas. It is th(‘ law ol human nature 
that without labour, hard bodily labour, deep and 
abiding joy is hard to come by : and I think that true 
vision is quite difficult for those who follow the wholly 
artificial existence of a social civilisation. One must 
live with nature even to .see the narrowness of drawing- 
room walls. 

Where men work hard for daily bread, and the 
family life is pure and innocent, and the influence of 
Christ is human, simple, and happy, Christmas will 


1)1' found to hi' a fi'stival of delight, a lime for the 
receiving and the giving ol a most pleasant joy. And 
— it is tar older than Dickens. 

Hakoi.d Begbie. 

JOSEPH HOCKING 
believes in the Dickens Christmas. 

I do not agree that the Dickens Christmas never 
e\i.^ts outside Dickens’s ])ages. I l aii scarcely remember 
a CIiristm.Ts during rny life when Christmas has not 
l)een “ ke])t.” Moreover, in my capacity as minister 
c»f religion 1 have had to visit many homes at Christmas 
time, and almost witliout exception ])ractically all 
the festivities associated with thi' great novelist’s 
pictures have been duly observi'd. 

As to my own home, we never miss making Christmas 
a great festive occasion. The house is full of visitors, 
and all the games, and many more, which Scrooge saw 
in his dream are played with great gusto. Thank 
Ck)d for it. 

I wish some great novelist w^ould write some truly 
Christinas stories. 


Joseph Hocking. 
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W- HEATH ROBINSON 

talks gloomily. 

Alas ! I have principally one impression of 
Christmas, an impression so sad and over- 
powering as to nearly obliterate others from 
my memory. 

It grieves me therefore very deei)ly, to have 
to tell you tliat I feel hardly qualified to 
answer the questions you put to me. [See 
picture.] 

W. Heath Robinson. 

MAX PEMBERTON 

finds the Dickens Christmas in the country. 

I do not at all agree with the jiessiini'^ts. 

Perhaps I should have done had 1 continued 
to live in London, but T have found an old- 
world village of Suffolk whert* 1 tliink tliat Cliristnias is 
much as Dickens described it. In this ])art of tli(‘ world 
Nature does her be st to bless us witli a frosty ekmient 
which puls the Christmas card to shame. Dickt'ns wrote 
as an idealist, of course, but 1 find a world of kindli- 
ness and goodwill quite in keejiing witli his teaching, 
and I am sure that m.Tiiy of these village folks do know 
a real joy of Christmas which even tlu' su]X"rior ])erson 
might find infectious. The old traditions live well in the 
village of which I am speaking ; there are bell-ringers 
at midnight and children's voices in the early morning. 
We skate and slide and eat a good deal too much. Let 
me add happily tliat T think we drink in moderation. 

Max Pemberton. 

JOHN HASSALL 

keeps it up for a whole week — tree and all* 

The most charitable way to think of people wlio 
say that Dickems’s Christmas only existed in his imagina- 
tion is to imagine tliat they were never children at 
all. 

Ever since I can remember, Christmastide has 


Mr. W. Heath Robinson taking hia Chriatmaa Cheer. 

(firawn bv hinii^elf.) 

the same in rny circle, and so far from diminishing since 
1870. wlum Dickens died, 1 fancy the festivities have 
become' more elaborate. Some misguided waits, Pm 
told, have started already (November 3), but perhaps 
they’ve got the dale mixed u]> witli Guy Fawkes’ day. 
1 am quite sure that in ('very liome where there are any 
children it would he nothing less than a catastroj^he 
if Santa (daus failc'd to fill the stockings at the bedsides, 
or even to jnit the surplus of gifts around the bed as 
TU'ar as ])ossible. 

The numbc'r ol Christmas trees at Covemt Garden 
shows that the idea is still alive— and the mislletcn^ 
and the holly ; and all the other signs, such as the poul- 
teri'r’s decked iij) to the roof, the butcher’s festoons 
and rosettes, and all the otlu'r shops should show 
that so far from dying out it is more of a festival now 
than it was fifty years ago. 

Ill the country, of c’ourse, as modern education lias 
develoiH'd the id('a of appearing ridiculous, the yule 
log has died out, I believe, b;it that’s the only signi- 
ficant loss. In my jirivale circle it lasts for a whole 
week — tree and all. 


John Hassall. 
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CHARLES LAMB'S ADOPTED DAUGHTER. 


By Ellen Moxon. 


“ \TI /"E are not of Alice nor of thee, nor are wc 
VV children at all. The children of Alice tall 
Bartrum father. We are nothing; less than nothing, 
and dreams. Wc are only what might have been, and 
must wait upon the tedious shores of Lethe millions of 
ages before we have existence and a name.” ^ 

Few who read the immortal (M)nrlusion to Charles 
Lamb’s reverie, ” Dream ('hildren,” ( an repress a sigli 
for what might have been ; for his was a heart which 
would have leapt out in glad response to the laughter 
and the charm of childhood. He had set before liimself 
the sacred task of standing between a misjudging world 
and his sister Mary, and the ordinary household lies 
and joys could never be his. But. allhoiigli he was not 
to know the thrill of clinging baby fingers, tliere came 
into his life as the years passed onward a little girl 
who so endeared herself tc» him that lie ended by adopting 
her. 

Most of our knowledge ot Lniiua Isola is gleaned 
from the letters of ('haiies Lamb ; • those tantalising 
jirecious letters, whidi, by reascni ol the strange and 
wondrous way in which their earlier i‘(li1or> si‘t about 
their task, have called forth ihc' tears aud smih's and 
imprecations ol so many sul)se(]ueut editors. 

Emma Isold stands a laintly outlined liguie in the 
early editions ol tlie letters ; but with the labours ol 
each succ'ceding editor the place slie oc('upi(‘d in the 
hearts and Jionseliold of (diaries and :\Iarv Lain!) has 
become more clearly dcdined. 

She was born in iboc), and was ol Italian ji.irc'utage. 
I)eing the daughter of Charles 
Isola, one of the b-s<iuire 
Bedells ol tlie University of 
Cambridge. It was in this 
city that Lamb first met her, 
at the house of the aunt with 
whom she resided alter the 
death of her ]iareiils. A}>par- 
ently she was a sjirightly 
child, full of laiigliter and bin. 
and the Lambs took an im- 
mediate liking to her. They 
invited her to visit them in 
London, and from that time 


« “ The Collected Works of 
Charles and Mary Lanib.“ tCdited 
by Thomas Hutchinson, ,5s. lu't. 
(Frowde.) — " Essays of Eha." 
IS. net. (Collins.) ** IC.sjiays of 
Elia.” 8d. net. (Cassell’s People's 
Library.)— ■” Essays of Klia.” is. 
net. (Dent, Everyman’s Library). 

* “ Letters of Charles Lamb.” 
Edited by Alfred Ainger. 2 vols. 
8s. net. (Macmillan.) — ” Letters 
of Charles Lamb.” 2 vols. is. 
net each. (Dent, Everyman’s 
Library). 


Charles Lamb at the age of fifty-one. 

From « copy (in the National Portrait Galley) of the painting by 
Henry Mayer at the India Office. 

From '* The Works in Proae and Verse of Cherles and Mary Lamb," 
Edited by Thomas Hutchinson. (Frowde.) 


it became an established custt)m that her school holidays 
should be s])cnt with them. 

When she left school she became a member of Lamb's 
household, and Charles took her education in hand 
hiin.se] f. .She had a smattering of I'rench, music, and 
Italian, and he set to work to teach her Latin. He 
seems to have found it a hard but very div'erting 
^occupation. She had eyes, he said, lor everything but 
her book, and when he made her sit w'ith her back to 
the window he declared slie must hav’e e^es in the 
back of her head, as she still continued to .see every one 
who came down tlie road. 

” I am teaching hanma Latin,” he said. ” to qualify her 
for a superior gf>v'crness-ship which we see no prospect of 
her gelling. ''I'is like fcM'dmg a ehild with chopped hay 
frcuii a spoon. Sisyphus ! his labours are as nothing to it. 
Aclivc‘s and passives jostle in her nonsense, til! a deponent 
enters like Chaos, more to embroil the fray. Her prepositions 
aie sii])p()siti()ns ; lun* ('onjimctions co]uilative liave no 
connc'ction in Ihcuii ; lu'r loiuonls disagree; her inter- 
jections are purely English ‘ Ah ! ' and ‘ (“>h ! ’ with a yawn 
and a gajie in the same tongue : and she herself is a lazy, 
blockheadly su})iTie. .As I say to her. Ass in prersenti 
rarely makes a wise man in fiiiitro. Hut I dare say it was 
so with yon when you began Latin, and a gooil while after.” 

Mary Lamb lontributed a jxieni to J^hickiCooMs 
Mai^u::inc in June, in wliicli .she jdayfully alluded 

to Emma Tsolas dihicidties in learning J-alin. In the 
course of it s]u‘ advises her to dry her falling tears, and 
exjinsses the liojx' that she will some day rival her 
friend Sara Coleridge, who was an experienced linguist. 

lust about this time Emma set up an album. Charles 

Lamb took endless delight in 

it, and the task of extorting 
contributions for it from 
his nuinenms friends gave 
liim quite a new interest in 
life. None ol his wide circle 
was safe from him : each 
was poiinrefl ujion in turn. 
He wrung a few \-crscs 
out of J. B. Dibden, and 
wrote tlie following note of 
thanks : 

“ ^'ou^ verses arc very 
j Peasant, and have been 
adojited into the splendid 
Emmatic eonslellation where 
they are not of the least 
magnitude. . . . Emm«'i has 
just died, chok’d with a 
Genin<I-in-dum. The King 

iu. *ver dies, which may be the 
reason that it always reigns 
here. 

” C. L. his orthograph. 

» at the age of fifty-one. 

rait Gallery) of Ihc painting by ^^hat a pen ! 

tie India Office. “The umbrella is cum 

ran of Charles and Mary Lamb," 1 •» 

•hinann. fFrowde.) DaK . 
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Verse-hunting was more than a passing fancy with 
Emma Isola ; she kept an album for years, and succeeded 
in obtaining contributions from Thomas Moore. Leigh 
Hunt. Southey, W. S. Landor, Barry Cornwall, George 
Dyer, Carey, T. Noon Talfourd. Keats. Wonlsworth. 
and Tennyson. 

Meanwhile, slie had obtained a j>()sl as gov'erness to 
the children of Mr. and Mrs. Williams, of Fornhani in 
Suffolk. Presumably her uncle, as Lamb liked her to 
call him, had by this time instilled into her some elements 
of the Latin tongue. She was very Jia])j)y in her new 
life, both Mr. and Mrs. Williams treating her with every, 
possible ('onsideration. Lamb visited her on several 
occasions, and became himself a priim' favourite in the 
clergyman’s household. 

Once when he was visiting Emma she took him into 
a corner and lectured him. “ Now don’t drink any 
more, for my sake,” slic said. . ” Vn check yourself alter 
dinner: and when we get home to Enlield \ou may 
drink as much as ever you ])l(‘ase. and I won’t say a 
word about it.” This remark is olten (pioted against 
Lamb by those* wlio like to look upon him as more or 
less of a drunkard. We may gather that he did not 
regard himself in that light from tlie evident relish with 
which he tells tJiis story against himself. Hut he knew, 
and the child ol liis adojilion knew, that while he was 
very far fr^nn l>eing a drunkard, there had be'en social 
occasions wlien a very slight indulgence had necc.-isitated 
his being carried home to bed a contingenc** wliieh 
Miss Isola naturally vvislied to a\'oid. 

Towards the end of Fehriiary, (diaries Lamb 

received a rude shock in the form of a letter from Mrs. 
Williams, stating tliat liis ado])ted daugliter was lying 
seriously ill with brain fever. The state of agitation 
into which this news threw him is evidenced by his re])ly : 

Dear .Mau-xm. — M ay God bic.s.s you for your attention 
to our poor Emma ! 1 am so sli.ikcn 

with your sail new.s I can scarce write. 

She is too ill to bo removed at present ; 
but wc can only say that if she is 
spared, wlicn that can be practicable*, 
we have always a home for her. Speak 
to her of it. when she is capable of 
understanding, and let mo conjure you 
to let me know from day to day the 
state she is in. Hut one line is all we 
crave. Nothing wf? can do for her that 
shall not hi* done. We shall be in the 
terriblcst susjHnise. We had no notion 
she was going to be ill. A line from 
anybody in your house will much oblige 
us. 1 feel for the situation this trouble 
places you' in. Can 1 go to her aunt 
or do anything ^ T do not know what 
to offer ! We are in great distress. 

Pray relieve us if you can, by somehow'’ 
letting us know. I will fetch her here 
or anyxvhcrc. Your kindness can 
never be. forgot. Pray excuse my 
abruptness. 1 hardly know what I 
w rite. And take pur w'armest thank.s, 

Hoping to hear something, 

“ I remain, dear Madam. 

“ Yours most faithfully, 

, “C. Lamb.” 


Mrs. Williams’s next letter was more hopeful, and 
I-amb wrote in reply : 

1 >KAR Madam, — W c cannot thank you enough. Your 
two xvords, ‘ Much better,* xvere so considerate and good. 
The good news affected my sister to an agony of tears ; 
but they have relieved us of such a weight. We were 
ready to expect the worst, and were hardly able to bear 
the good hearing. You speak of lier so kindly, too, and 
think she may be able to resume her duties. We were 
jireimrcd. as far as oui humbli* means would have enabled 
us. to have taken her from all duties. But far better for 
llu* dear girl it is thal she shoulil have a prospect of being 
useful. . . . She will make up (or this sad interruption 
of your young friend’s stinlies. T am sure she will she 
must -after you have spared her for a little time. Change 
of scene may do much for her. 1 think this last proof of 
your kindness to her in her ilesolatc stale can hardly make 
hi'r love and resjx'ct you more than she has ever done. . . . 
Madam, 1 trouble you with my nonsense, but you xvoiiltl 
forgive me if you knew how light-hearted you have made 
two poor souls at Enfield that wen* gasping for new's of 
their poor friend. 

“ Believe me. dear Madam. 

“ Your ever-obliged servant, 

“ C. La Ml’..” 

W hen Emma was able to be nioxed Lamb went to 
feti'h lier home. He makes some amusing eomnienls 
on their return lourney, in a letter to Mrs. Hazlill : 

W’e travelled with one of those troublesome felloxv- 
]xassengers in a stage coach that is called a w’cll-in formed 
man. For twenty miles we discoursed about the properties 
of steam, probabilitit's ot carriage by ditto, till all my 
scieiue, and more than all. was exhausted, and I xvas 
thinking of escai)ing my tonnentt)!* by getting u]) on the 
outside ; when, getting into Hisho]fs Slortford, my gentle- 
man. spying some farming land, jnit an unlucky question 
to me : ‘ What sort of a crop of turniiis do voii think we 
shall have this year '* ’ Knima’s eyes turned to me to 
knoxv what in the world I could have to say ; ami she 
burst into a violent fit of laughter, maugre her pale, serious 
chi’eks. xvhen. with the greatest gravity. 1 rt'idied thal 


‘ it de])ends, I believe, upon boiled legs of mutton.’ This 



From a print by permission of Miiton Meyers* 


Enfield Town early In the nineteenth oentury* 

When the Lambs were living there. 

From ** A Guide ko Enfield and its Neighbourhood," by Alfred H. Hyett> (Samuel Short# Enfield.) 
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clenched our conversation ; and 
my gentleman, with a face half 
wise, half in scorn, troubled us 
with no more conversation, 
scientific or philosophical, for 
the remainder of the journey.” 

, -'-A v 

When Miss Isola reached ' 
linfield, a certain Dr. Asbury 
was called in to attend her. 

One Tiiorning he received tfie 

following cliaraclcristic ejnstU* ' 

from Charles J.amb • | 

” Dear Sir, — S ome dr.iiij^lits 
and boluses have been left lieiv 'I'ldi ‘ 

whic h wc conjecture were meant >^1)1 !| {MMlIP BBliB 

for the young lady wiiom you • ' — 

S(Uv this morning, tho’ they ‘ 

w.Mt* labelled for ^ 

MISS ISOLA I. ami;. 

No siu h ])crs(jn is known on . *• • " ■ 

the ( base side, and she is tear * ’ * ■ { ^ 

ful of taking medicines whith 
may have been made up lor * 

.mother ])ati<*nt. She begs me The Cottage at £dmc 
to say that slu* was born an i rom “ Tiic Lcttei^ «>f ciuii ics L 
/stj/ff and christen’d hUimut. 

Moreover, th.'il slu* is .111 Italian by birth .md that her 
iiiieestors were from IsoLi Jk'lla (h'air IsLmd) in the King 
doin of Naples. Slie lias nev<*r LlMnge<l hci name, and 
rather monnifully adds that she has no prospet t .it jiu’senl 
ol iloing so. Sh(‘ is liti'rally IS >I.\, or singk*. at piesent. 
'riu’refoa* she begs that the* obnoxious monosyllable may be 
omilled on iulure phi.ils — an innocent syllabic I'liough you’ll 
say. but sh(‘ has no < laini to il. It is the bitterest ])ill of 
the seven yon simiI lu'r. When a Ladv l(>ses tier gotxl n<nnr 
\>hat IS to Ix'ioine (»1 hei Well, slie must swallow it .is 
well as she (..in. but she bt‘gs tlie dose may not be n piateil. 

“ \’oiirs faithlullv. 

” ( 'll. I . VMi; inot 1 sola i. ” 

Kiiinia went b.ick to hornliain lor a time, but «i new 
interest hatl conu* into her lite in the shajK* ol I{dw.'inl 
Moxon. He was in the employincnt ol J-ongmans, .iiul 
had lieen a constant \ isitor ot ( haiies and Mary I anib 
for some lime. I.aiiib described him as an lionest 
young ^^)rkshi^*nlan, rather too lionest tor liis tradi', 
and sometliing oi a ]K)et. Me look » oiisidenilile interest 
in him, and endeavoured to jiromote his iiili'iest on every 
occasion. Moxon was not satislied with Iiis position. 












« 

The Cottage at Edmonton where Lamb died. 

roin “ Tlic Lcttei‘- «if CIuti ics Linil* '* iDent, Evcrvman’.H l.ihrary ) 


Naturally Edward Moxon 
and Emma Isola saw much 
of eacli other, and to Lamb’s 
doliglit their companionship 
gradually riiiened into love. 
He intcrestetl himself very 
iiiucli in the love-making . he 
was in his element plaguing 
tlic lovers and devising ])lans 
ior tlieir meeting. 

” Kmma has teized me to 
lake her to the gallery of an 
Opera on Tuesday,” lie writes 
to Edward M<x\on. ” and I 
have written lor orders. Can 
you house and betl us after 
ll)(‘ o])era ^ Mi-s M., maybe, 
• won’t object to sli.'iring half 
her bed, and tor me, I can 
sleej) on straw, rushes, thorns, 
Procrustes’ couch I or any- 
where. Do not write if you 
iiin hike us in — write only if 
you can’t.” 


Lamb’s frequent notes to 
Moxon con(‘erning tlu‘ jmblicalion of liis books contain 
urgent invitations to visit llicm. .\t the clo.->.i‘ of one of 
IIm-sc notes he writes : ”1 ha<l siuxiking liojies that you 
would have dro|)t in to-dav, 'tis in\’ poor birthday. 
Don’t sta\' away so. (ine hOrstcT a hint, ^’ou are to 
bring yoiii' brother sonu' da\’ sisters in better weather.” 

lulward Moxon and ICmm.'i Isola became lormally 
engaged in iN.j.V In annoimcing il l(» W’ords worth, 
J.amb writes ” 1 am about to lose my only walk 
( ompaiiiini, wliose mirlhiul spirits were tlie ‘ ^'olllll of 
our lioiisi*,' ICnmia Isol.i. . . . With mv ix-rtei 1 ajqiroval, 
and mon' than conrnrriMict*. she is to be wedded to 
Moxon at the end ol .\ngiist so ‘ perish the roses, the 
tlowiMs,’ how is it ?” Hy way ol jMistseript lie adds: 
” Moxon has introduced Emma to Kogers, .and lie smiles 
u]»oii till* project. 1 h.i\’e given E. my Mii.'inx (will 
yon pardon me \*) m jiart ol a fuirtur.i. It hangs 
lamously in his Miirraydike shoj).” 

t)iie ol Edw.ard Moxon ’s presents to Miss Isola was 
.1 watch, ('onceriiing this Lamb writes : 


and dt?sired to .set u]) as a fuibiislier on his own aci'onnt. 
Lamb introduced liiiii to the ]K)el Rogers, and the 
latter generously lent liiiii £500 to start with, and .also 
gave him some of his own books to juiblish. (hie of 
Moxon ‘s earliest puldii’alions was ” The Last ICssays 
of Elia.” by Charles Lamb. 

Young Moxon vviis an ever-weli’ome \'isit()r, lor he 
had much in common with botli Charles and Mary 
Larnh. With Charles he discus.sed the old Elizabethan 
dramatists he loved so well, and to Mary he brought 
the news of all the latest novels. “He is a friendly, 
serviceable fellow,” says Lamb, “ and thinks nothing of 
lugging up a cargo of the newest novels, once or twice 
a week, from the Row to Colebrook to gratify my sister’s 
passion for new things. He is her Bodley.” 


” 1*01 (uxl’.s sake give Ivimua no more watihe.s ; oiu* has 
turned In r head. Slie is arrogant and insulting. She said 
something very uniileasanl to oiir old clock in the passage, 
as i 1 he did not keep time, and yet ho liatl made her no- 
appoinlmcMit. She t.ikes it out every instant to look at 
the moment hand. She lugs us out into the fields, because 
there the bird boys ask yon. ' Pray, sir. can you tell us. 
what'.s o’clock ? ' and she answers them jiunctnally. She 
loses all her lime 11 looking to .sec ‘ what the time is.‘ I 
overheard her wlnstJer, * Just so many hours, minutes, 
etc., to Tuesday ; I think St. George’s goes too slow.’ 
This little present ot time - why — 'tis hUernity to her \ 

” What can make her so fond of a gingerbread watch ? 
She has spoiletl some of the movement's. Betw'ecn our- 
selves, she has kissed away ‘ half-past twelve,’ vvhich I 
sup(x)sc to be the canonical hour in Hanover Square. 

'* Well, if ' love me, love my watch,’ answers, she will 
keep time to you. • , 
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‘‘ It goes right by the Horse Guards. Dearest M 
never tnind opposite nonsense. She does not love you for 
the watch, but the \vatch for you. I will be at the wedding, 
and keep the 30th July, as long as my poor months last 
me, as a festival, gloriously.” 

Lamb had been present at the marriage of Hazlitt, 
And he said that he had like to be turned out several 
times during the ceremony. ” I do not know what 
business I have to be present in solemn places,'* lie says 
in his essay on “ The Wedding.” ” I cannot dix est 
me of an unreasonable disposition to levity upon the 
most awful occasions. I was never cut out for a jniblii ' 
functionary. Ceremony and I have long shaken liands.** 

We hear of no misdemeanours on Emma Isola's 
wedding-day. so w^e may presume that for once lie 
smothered the chuckles whicli he said both funerals and 
weddings excited in him. He tells us that lie returned 
from the wedding, calm, happy, and hall as sober as 
a judge. Miss Lamb was unable to be present at the 
wedding, but she wrote a pallietic letter of congratulation 
— the first letter she had been able to write for months : 

“My dear Emma and Kowakd Moxon, -Accept my 
sincere congratulations, and imagine mort»- good wislies 
than my weak nerves will let me put into good set words. 
The dreary blank ol unanswered questions which I venture<l 
to ask in vain wtis cleared up (Jii the wcdding-ilay by 
Mrs. W. taking a glass of wine, and with a total change 
of countenance, begging leave to drink Mr. and .Mrs. 
Moxon's health. It restored me from that moment, as 
if by an electrical stroke, to the entire possession ol iny 
senses. I never felt so (aim and (^uiet after .i similar 
illness as I do now. I find as it all tears were wiped <rom 
my eyes, and all care from my heart.” 

The honeymoon was spent in Paris, and Lamb sj?caks 
of Moxon ” fiaiinling it about a la Parisienne, with his 
new bride, our Emma, much to his salislaidion, and not 
A little to our duliiess.” 

Edward Moxon wrote a sonnet to liis wife which he 
•sent to Lamb lor critudsm, along with other ])oems. 
Both Charles and Mary were (harmed witli it. Lamb 
writes : 

“ I have only allowed niyscdl to transpose^ a word in the 
third line. Sacred shall it be from any' intermeddling ot 
mine. But we jointly Iwg that you will make four lines 
ill the room of the last four. Lead ‘ Darby and Joan.’ iii 
Mrs: Moxon's first album. 'I liere youTl see how beautiful 
in age the looking back to y^outhful y’oars in an old couple 
is. But it is a violence to the feelings to anticipate that .. 
time in youth. I hope you and Emma will have many’^ 


a quarrel, and many a make-up (and she is beautiful in 
reconciliation !) before the dark days shall come in which 
wc shall say, ‘ there is small comfort in them.* You have 
begun a sort of character of Emma in them, very sweetly ; 
carry it on if you can, through the last lines.’* 

He concludes the letter with an earnest request for 
their comjiariy : 

“Tell it not in Gath, lest the daughters triumph (Emma). 
T am at the end of my tether. I wish you would come 
on Tuesday with your fair bride. Why can’t you ? Do, 
We are thankful to ycjiir sister for being of the party, 
(’ome, and bring a sonnet on Mary's birthday. Love to 
the whole Mox(^nry^ and tell E. I every day love her more, 
and miss her less. Tell her so, from her loving uncle, as 
she lias let me call myself. ... I am well and liappy, 
tell E.” 

Within a very few months of writing the above 
Lamb passed away. 

“ Tlic frolic and tlie gentle 
Had vanished from liis kincly hearth.” 

On Sir Thomas Noon Tallounl and Mr. and Mrs. 
Moxon fell the task ol collecting and ('Ojiying the letters 
ol (diaries J.aml) : those jiriceless letters of which 
Mr. William McDonald .says, justly', tliat it would 
recpiire preternatural talent to trace tliem to I heir 
present resting-phues, and tlie revenues ol a small 
kingdom to buy them back. 

Edward MoX(jn iia(J I lie honour oj ]>ublisJiing some 
of the earlier works ol J'emiy'son, and ol heljiing the 
y'onng ])()et on at least oiu' occiision out of hnaiicial 
difficulties. Tennyson was not unmindiul of this in 
later y’ears ; Moxon died sii(-l(-lenl\' Jeax ing his wile and 
(diildren ill ])rovided lor, and lennvson anonyunously 
]irox'id<Ml them xvith an annnilx'. 

Not bv n^ason ot her oxvn personality' alone floes 
Emma Isola la\' claim to uiir regard. She clieerecj a 
]>atlj that had sad need ol cheering ; she brought 
laughter and youth into touch xvith one oi the saildest 
struggles that xvas exer xvaged. 

Not XX hat .s//£’ xvas then, hut xvlial the gentle Elia 
xvas, must he one’s duel excu.se tor bringing together 
these xvidelv scattered reierences to Emma Isola, 
relerences xvliicli hear u])()n their face the quaint hall- 
mark of the master f)l smiles and tears — the whimsical 
great-heart, th(‘ man xvitli the heart of gold, w'hom to 
know was to lov'e. 
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“THE BOOKMAN” PRIZE COMPETITIONS. 

DECEMBER, 1909. 

Answers to these competitions (each on a separate sheet bearing the name and address of the sender) should 

he forwarded not later than the 15/A of the month to 

'* The Prize Page/' The Bookman, Messrs. Hodder & Stoughton, Warwick Square, E.C. 


I. — A Prize of Half a CirxvEA is offered for the best 
quotation from English verse applicable to any 
review or the name of any author or book 
appearing in this number of The I^ookman. 
Preference will be given U) (piotations of a 
humorous nature. 

II. ~A Prize of Three New Novels is olfered for 
the best adv'ice from literature on gilt-giving. 

III. -A Prize of Half a ('tuivea is offered lor llu* 
best review in not mon* than oiu* hundred 
words of any rec'ently ])ublished book, ('oin- 
])etit()rs should give the names of aiillmrs and 
]niblish(Ts at head ol their re\ ie\vs. 

1\\ — A coj^y (d The Bookm.ax will lx* sent fxts/ frrr 
for tu’c/vr moiith'i to tlu* sender oj the best 
suggestion for fiiE Bookman (’onij^elitions. 
The ImIiIof r(‘S(M‘\a‘s the right to use any sug- 
gestion sul)mitted. 

RESULTS OF COMPETITIONS 
FOR NOVEMBER. 

1.— -A Prize of Hale a (iri\i'\ is awanhsl to I*.. M. 
Forrest. vS. TN’anhoe Road. l.i\erponl, S., loi 
the following : 

HOW TO S'lrDY IHI-: .S'l'VKS Hv L. Hri»\r\- 

“ ('(Hiic iiitu tlic MiUi'l 

'l l- v\ Man.!. 


MV RFXOLLLXTIONS. By EroKNK Stock. 

“ I ri'colli'cl a nurse CLilIed Ann, 

VV'ho carried me about the grass. 

And (inc iiiir day a fine young man 
• ('iime iij) and kissed llu* pretty lass. 

Slie did not make tlie least olijcction I 
Tlniilvs I. ‘Aha! 

Wlicn 1 ran talk I'll tell mamma!' 

And tluit’s my earliest recoiled ion.” 

J'RKnK. I.OCKER. 

(Miss S. Jhaine, Lyceum Clnh. Piccadilly, W., and 
Mrs. 1. A. Thomas. Chenton. Knighton Drive, Leicester.) 

11. This Competition has proved a remarkably poimlar 
one ; it has brought in a large number of very 
good refilies. 7'he Prize of Three New Novels 
lor the best ('hristmas greeting in four lines of 
verse is awarded to Thomas J.aw, of School 
House, Holy town, for the following : 


A (TIRISTMAS iVKHinTNCL 

He.dlh and vve.dth vvilli wisdom to use them, 
jov aiul peace, with love to di(tiis(> them, 
Books, till* best, with lei.siire If) read them. 

Lots of liiends, and ni'vei lo need liiem. 


Among till' Ix'sl ol llie others re(‘ei\'ed an': 

IIer(‘\Mth ti gieetin;; l.iii :ind true 
To each nmiembered tiieiid. 

.May ( liiislm.is biiiig this year to you 
.Ml tliat my lieail would send. 

(IM. I*\ Lusty, Clayton Hospital, Wakefield.) 


We also seletl for ])rinling ' 

THE TREMIKK AND Tirh. ST !■ I* U \(;i: !' I I ' IH N m o k 

1 I.VWKI . 

“ Sweet Chri.slaliel her IcmM doth h.ire. 

Ami, jealous of the listeuiiii; .iir. 

They steal their way from staii lo stair ' 

(Tii !• lOiM.r, < "//I /«*/</ '»«7. 

(Mildred Emerson, The Bank, Barnard ( aslle.) 

THE PREMIICR ANP THE Sri'l- R VC. Iv T TH 
“Shut, shut the floor, good John ! laligti'd I • 

Tie up the knockei , say I'm sick. I’m de.id - I on-. 

(Miss Robinson, (ilengall, Komlonl.) 


A QI^ESTIO-N' Ob'* (.)lTAT.rrY. By Maoami: .Vi.uANtsi. 
“You've all iieard ot Larrv O'Toole. 

Of the beautiful town of Druiiigoole. 

He had but one eye 
To ogle ye by. 

Oh, imirther ! but that wa.s a jew 1 ! 

A fool 

He made of the girls, did O'Toole ! 

Thackeray. Phil Fogarty, 

(Miss Evelyn M, Abbott, The Croft, Old Malton. Yorks.) 


IT NEVER CAN HAF^PEN AGAIN. By Wii.liam de Moruan. 
“ His death, which happened in his berth, 

At forty odd befell : 

They went and told the .sexton, and 
The sexton toll’d the bell.” 

Hood, Faithless Sally Brown, 

(Miss Jessie Gresham, 2, Dean Avenue, Newton Heath, 
Manchester.) 



(iood lin k ’ my frn nd. to your loiiriicy’s end. 

In Hesliny’.s ai.*n)]>laiu* 

May \oii nsr to tlu“ IxMght f>t joy an I might 
\ii'l novel cuinr down again. 

(J. E. Bell, 7, Woodland’s Avenue. Redhill. Surrey.) 

We s|>crially commend also the verses sent in by 
K. J£. Mold (Banbury), Betty Tlioms (Withington), 
(ieorge Williams (Penzance), Mary I.. McCallum 
(Strealham, S.W.). Miss B. O. .Andrews (Scarborough). 
Winifred K. L<xlge (Norwood), Miss E. Chapman 
(( hesham). Miss V. Iluisli (Derby), G. Kendall (Godaim- 
ing), James K. Ruddle (Tunbridge Wells), Mrs. Kirkland 
(Glentarg), May H. Timms (Northampton), Miss Parry 
Okeden (Walsingham), Miss 1. J. Bryant (Ilminster), 
Mrs. K. Wood (Box Hill), Marion Burd (Solihull), 
Mollie Kennedy (Banbury), L. B. Wood (Bowdon), Miss 
A. Clarke (High Wycombe), Norma Hamilton Baird 
(Sunlford Mills, Nr. Banbury), Mary C. Jobson (Middle- 
ton-one-Row) . J. P. Wynne (Manchester), Oscar Bewton 
(Blackpool), A. M. C. Hooper (Shepton Mallet), Mrs. 
F. Hern (Rowlands Castle), George Brown (Edinburgh), 
Miss D. Allen (Liverpool). Eleanor Kennedy (Hornsey 
Lane, N.), Alice Whitehead (Norbreck), F. Harold Buss 
(East Dulwich), and Chas* Campbell (Glasgow). 
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Ill* The best review sent in is of ** The Reformation 
and the Renaissance.” by Miss Annie Jones, 
but it runs to a hundred and fifty words and 
is therefore disqualified. The Prize ok Hai.f 
A (jUINEA lor the best review in not more than 
a hundred words is awarded for tlic following 
almost equally good j)a,pcr sent in by Miss W 
Huish, 103, Kedleston Road, Derby : 

COUNTRY. Ry Mal’rick Hkwlf/jt. (Mncmillan.) 

One thiiiK is certain. Tin* writing oi *■ Opt-ii roiintry” was 
a labour of love. If Mr. Hewlett is not in the habit oi eii 
camping; at park ^ates and dispensing with ilress clot lies, it 
is apparently from no want ol inclination. Tho.se in svnipathy 
W’ith Senhoiise in c]iiest ol a golden ^nrl will wekinne lii^ bool^. 
No orthodox conventionalist need a]ij)ly. We think ol Locke’s 
“Septimus” and C^rawtord's •• ri^arette Maker.’ and we see 
it is neces.sary a man should be a little mad. • ami vet a Gentle- 
man,” to be altoj^ether delight Ini. 

Of the others, we? have ronm l<» print onl\' ; 

THE CONDITION Ol' ENtH.AXD. Ry (i. F. (.. Mvsfj.kmw. 

(Methuen.) 

Mr. Masterman's observations un the C'oii<|iiertir.s. tin Siibni- 
bans, the Multitude and kindred subjects have some llavoui 
of pes.simism. in tact, we Suburbans alone come out ol tlie 
ordeal with respectcibilitv. tlnui^li berell of iiiany other virtues, 
and are “ the most hopeful promise.s loi the hit me ' Rut 
Mr. Masterman’s pessiiiiism is siiniiilaling. It sh(»cks .iml 
disturbs us on every pa«<* with the most aj,'reeable sense ol Jile. 
Wc comniend the iiook It) all, even to optimists, not oiilv' lor 
new ideas and orif'inahty v»f thoii^lit. but that they may be* 
stirred to a considt'iation of the condition of hinji'laml. 

(Plthcl J. M. Milner, LavMi House, Atkin’s Koad. 
Claphani Park, S.W.) 

RELT-A T>ONN.\. Rv Roiaui Hkiik.ns. (Heinciii.iiiii.) 

Were it not that we believe Mr. Huiieiis to be ttui ^reat an 
artist to write that learstmie thiiij.;, a novel with .i purpose, 
we should be s1ron;;lv imlined to le^^ard liis latest work as 
an attein)>t to fiortray the misery of wickedness .is ]h't snnitu'd 
by Mrs. C'heiistow. Ns a matti i ol tact no om* can help pitviiij; 
her for havinj; married such <i thoroiij»h well iiieaniniL' firi^ as 
Nipel Aniline. Tlie whole Ixiok temiis with very real “ hiiinan 
interest,” and it is a nm* psw liolo^ical (piestion wlu*lhei Mis. 
Armine's ultinuxte “ treatim*iit ” of her husband is coiisisit iit 
with her cluiracter as worked out by the author. 

(Jack Hedlcy, Strayinedc. Harrogate.) 

GREEC'K. Ry r.niiM A. Rkovv.nk- (A. tV ( l»Uu.k.j 

. Greece as it i" . . . under nornial nativi- eonditioiis, ’ 
This the authoress emleavoms to set lorth in the latest a.ddition 
to that cxcelh'iit little sern s for ehildreii " IVeps at M.inv 
r.ands.” Such jioints as the ph\sual asjxM 1 ,ind auliitecture 
of the country : its pco])le at work and at play, then ciisioins, 
manners, ft?stivals. .iiul means ol tiaiisit aie nisti m. 1 1\ eiv dt‘alt 
w'lth ; the whole being mtersjjei sed with true storu's ol the 
WTitor's own W'aiidenngs and adventures, iiileresimglv tr>ld. 
Tli**re arc twelve ilJustratmiis m eoloiii ami a ske!i h map ol the 
country, a u.sefiil atljiincl to a book of travel too otteii omitted. 

(Gertrude Brown, jtS, SliardHocs Koad, New Cross, S.E.) 


We also select for comm^tieJB^ion the reviews sent 
in by Halbert McGowan (Blairjjowrie), P. E. Deggan 
(Gloucester), Florence Graham Stirling (Cowrie), Edith 
Cowell (Bishops Stortford), J. Murray Watson (Edin- 
burgh), Evelyn M. Abbott (Old Malton), Constance 
M. Kerr (Dirleton), Winifred M. Lodge (Norwood. S.E.), 
Irene Lalonde (Weston-su]>cr-Mare), M. C. Murray 
Browne ((doucestcr), G. Howard Pearman (York), 
(i. L. EJwood (Grimsby), John Hood (Ayr), Miss J. A. 
Jenkins (Liverpool). E. Ward (Soulhsea), FrancLs P. 
Hardeman (Newcastle, Staffs.), Elsie Ripjxm (Hull), 
Joan Mainvvaring (Brockley, S.J£.), Noel T. Methley 
(Bristol), and Mattie K. A. Nesbitt (Ujijier Norwood). 

1\’. — The i^KTZE OK ()\k. Vkak’s SruscKiPiioN lu ‘‘ The 
BoimvMAn ” is a wan led to Mrs. John Adams, 
2 ], Tanza Koad. llani]>slead, N.W. 

y . \ HEAi JiKn Prksemaiion Edition ok “The 
Mkrchani of \'emc'E." illustrated in colour by 
Sir James 1). Linton, P.K.L, has been awarded 
to Miss Lafra .\. W’li.Ks, 13 . Avenue Victoria, 
Scarborough, lor tlie lollowing list of twelve 
most Innnoroiis chapters Irom books in the 
Englisli language : 

J. “ ('utting Ihe Kimt,” from I'/// PcMr/. F. .\iistcv. 

’’ \ W'hitiwv .islu'd ruck', ” from 7 //c -Igc. Kciinclli 

( italKimc. 

Chapter XI\’. in I Ma\tcyt>} i'ratt, Jacobs. 

.|. “ l^ntel the .Vunts and I’m k-s, ‘ lioni Mill on thr 
(L F.liot. 

3. “ Riiving of a Hoisj , ’ lioiii Onf t»/ f/u- H\t}h‘ /Uttly, M.i.x 
\<k*Ier. 

(>. ( hajiter W ill, in Pol/v Didloiiucs, Aiilhony Hope 

7. “ rin* Keiiiise Door,” Irom Sriitnnrntaf Jintmrv, Sti-nn*. 

S, “ In whith the Daughters ol tlie (tiiat Slel have to dige.-t 
linn .it Diiim-r,” horn I rtm i fttn in^tou , .Men*dith 
O- “A Rnel -\tcoiiiil of the Frogress of the Action Rardell v. 
Pickwick, ” Irom rnku'hk 

10. “ The (.hieen's t i'oipirt (jiouml, ” Irom Uitr m WtnuhtltnuL 

11. Fhaplei II., ” 7 'ht Horse D(‘al.” from hm'id Hcintfii. 
('Ii.i])tir \'ll.. ” N’lsitiiig.” Irom Cfanfoid. 

The best ot tlie other lists submitted are those ot 
MKs Maekeclmie (St. Andrews). Mrs. W’riglit (Sutton), 
M iss pAelyn M. Abliott (Old Malton), Mrs. Lemon 
(Shihial), Mrs. j. I). Watson (Tyburn), an<l .Mice 
W1 i i t ehecK 1 (N < ir brec k ) . 


IRew Boohs. 


THACKERAY.* 

Although wc are all prone to .say that tJu* pii ture would 
have been better if the painter had taken more pains, and 
although there is no more painful way of taking pains than 
doing a piece of work over again from the beginning, it is 
by no means always the case that refashionings arc im- 
provements, and they are i>erhaps allowed to be so rather 
less often than they really are. But it must be a very 
incompetent or a very ** difficult ” judge who docs not 
admit that Mr. Lewis Melville has made a very great 
advance, in this present Life of Thackeray, on that which 
he wrote ten years ago. He has wisely aimed at making 

* ” William Makepeace Thackeray : A Biography.'* By 
Lewis Melville. 2 ^ols. 25s. net. (Jobn^ Lane.) 


it not a new edition, but a new book, and has succeeded. 
The method is greatly iiiiiirovcHl ; the information is greatly 
enlarged ; and in certain resjx'cts, which wc sliall notice in 
more detail later, the two volumes are made almost indispens- 
able conqianions ' certainly most valuable helps and guides 
— to any edition of Thackeray’s Works, complete or incom- 
plete. Tile book could only be superseded in its own way 
cither by that official biography on which the great novelist 
laid his embargo, or by a complete collection of the letters 
published anti unpublished — a collection which cannot, even 
in the former case, be achieved till periods of copyright, in 
some cases very long, have run out. As it is, Mr. Melville 
has drawn as much as possible on this one infallible source 
of biography, a source which it is very difficult even for tl^ 
letter-writer himself, however cunningly he " wrfteri for pul> 
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William Makepeace Thackeray. 

From u jif-inil .skf tc)i by Kn'lj.'iifl Jioyb', 111 t)i' Hiili*<h Mn*<Piiin. 

iK'alioTi.” fntjH'Iy lo foul .iii<l wliitli in llic 1 .isc ol a iii»in 
Iik(* 'riiarkc'ray , with Ins mn (nnnu*i . iIjIc- iin]iulsi\’cii('ss .iinl lus 
horroi of ])nbln itv. is in‘in 1 n’ ])clln< id. Ihil hr and .»n\ onr 
who. Iik«- liiin, is intci m 'Idiarkn.iN nnist rnw tin* 
future- iBoswcd nr Lot kli.ii-l who. though not rnjo\'jn^^ thr 
pcrsoiiiil iidvantaKo of his antitvprs, will br able to w'r.ivr 
thr wludr, witli conniiriit Jind e onnrt’lion, into a ix-rh-ct wc-b. 

Next to tlir letters but at a vrr\' Jon^ distamr in some 
rases i'oinr the’ anrtdotes and remarks oi 'rhae kriay’s 
acquaintances. Sonic- of thrsr. tlir jirescail writer con- 
fesses. he would not himself put b(*fore the ]nibh( willioiit 
a large and eonspit nous s.ilt-cellar b\- their sides— in other 
words, without very distinct c antioii as to ihcir possible 
fallaciousness. But it is of cour.se. in the c irLUinslances, 
iin])Ossib 1 c to dispense with things ot the kind, and Mr. 
Melville has done his weaving with jierfcct good taste and 
feeling. 

He has not attempted min h critic ism, electing rather tc^ 
make the book mainly if not wholly a study ol the life; 
but it would have been impossible to abstain altogether, 
and the critical remarks given- generally on wider rather 
than narrower points — arc sound and good. One need only 
object mildly to the phrase “ glorious iion.seiise ” for "The 
Hose and the Ring.*' For “ glorious,” passe ; but if "The 
Rose and the Ring ” is “nonsense,” where, my brethren, arc 
we to look for sense ? In Martin Tupper ? On the same 
page a remark makes one rather curious to know whether 
it is made quite or founded on deliberate examination. 

Mr. Melville says that Thackeray ” was one of the few men 
of genius who could dictate their work.” Ts the faculty so 
rare ? Milton certainly dictated : it may be said that he 
could not help it, but it seems to have been no trouble to him, 

I think there is evidence in Boswell that Johnson did not 
^(}islike dictation in this sense also. To collect the evidence 


might not be the idlest task for a person of the type and 
fastes of the elder Disraeli. 

On the whole Mr. Melville may be pronounced to have 
the first reciuisile of a gootl biograjiher — that is to say, a 
rational though sincere sympathy with his subject. Neither 
his admiration for Thackeray’s work nor his ciffecfion for 
Thackeray’s character is juislied to tlie point of foolishness, 
tliough he is farther still from that kind of ” picking-to-^ 
])ieces ” which has .sometimes succeeded foolish praise as 
.'I biographical characteristic. He ])()inls out. very well and 
very truly, what comparatively h-w critics have pointed 
out before him, that though it is ridiinlous to accuse 
'J'hackcray of choosing bad characters by preference, the 
defect ol being “ disagreeable " m subject docs apjily, with 
•.1 rather singular pervasivcnf‘ss. to the work of his earlier 
and unsuccesslul time. So loo. thongli by no means 
J Veksnilfian, he is almost severe on the rec kless way in 
AvhicJi the- nov(‘hst “burnt the* i.mdle at both ends,” 
ex|K*nding money, time, and energy on things that were not 
jirecisely m-cessilies and tasking his energies unnecessarily 
to siipj)ly the monev and make up the lost time. One can 
only re])ly indecfl. .Mr. Mehille a«lmits nearly as much 
hiinsell that you must take a man as you find him ; and 
that one of 'riiackeiMy’s own })hrases. " Grudge my.sclf good 
wine! as well grudge niv liorse »-orn,“ probably contains 
(though it would not do lor (‘vc-ryhody to urge it) a pi'cttv 
souml aigumcnt. In a .stnclly regulated and economical 
hie, his genius would ])robal)Iv haye moped and ]>ined like 
a lark in a i .ige. With the pathos oi the end the biographer 
has man.iged to dc-al excellently. It could liardly have 
liei'ji heller cloiu-. precisely because it could hardly have 
been done- iiKue sim])ly and \et with .idequate expression. 

f-'iv(' Sixths ot the sc-cond \(»himt‘. hoAV('\'er, are occiqned 
with ni.ilter ol the nature of a])])('ndi( (*s — the matter 
n'Jeired to .it the beginning of this rt*view -and in regard 
to this ii js rliftKult to ]>rais(' .Mr. MelyiII('’s diligence and 
discretion loo highly. In llie Jirst ]>l*u t' he has c-oliected 
togc-lher all the attainable- reports (.ind in some cases the 
pieparc'cl drafts which wc-re iicwc-r or only jiarti.dly dcliycrod) 
of tliose speec hes in public A\hich sup])ly not the least of the 
many ironies, little and gital, tliat iii.ide up the life of this 
great ironist. IL is well known that as an after-dinner 
speaker, or as a s}>c-aker on .my public occasion when he had 
not todeliyer .1 regular " Ic-clure." d'luu keray w-as wdiat may 
be- called a certain inisliro. Ilis lailuri-s. indeed, do not 
sce-iii to haye been always as bad as he thought they w'ero ; 
but he sc .ireely eyer liad a succ-ess. and not seldom s.'it down 
plum]), giving iq) the whole game when he had uttered half 
a dozt-n scntecc c*s. As. tliough disliking it almost as miieh, 
he* became an excellent Ic-ctuier. it is not improbable that 
more frc-cpienl ])i;uticc would h.ive conquered Jiis stage 
frigid in Ihi.s kindred matter, but he* nc^vc'r actually got 
over it. Here we have a baker’s dozen of his S]H‘echcs, 
cleliveri-d in some half-.score yc-ars, ami including tlie never 
yet reprinted speech trorn the Chair at the Thcatric.il Fund 
Dinner ol iS5tS. They are certainly c urious to read. There 
is no belter form of “ sjieech " than the (juiet, discursive, 
conversational one — and of this it may be said that in 
every jxige of hi.s Avritings Thac keray has shoAvn himself 
a master. 'S'et AAdien he had to do it as a siieech, he could 
not manage it. Rvcii on those which were regularly pre- 
pared — those which came nearest, in short, to actual 
lectures — the frost seems to liave IhroAvn its baneful in- 
fluence and prevented delivery. 

But this addition of the speeches is but a small part of 
Mr. Melville'.s bonuses to his readers. He has given the 
fullest list of jjortraits ot Thackeray that the present 
reviewer knoAvs, and apropos of this it is time to mention 
that the whole book is freely illustrated Avith such portraits, 
with views of places, etc. Some of the skctchc.s, especially 
the two by Maclise which form the frontispieces to the 
volumes, are from the (American) collection of Major 
Lambert, and have never before been published. They 
are of great interest, especially the second, which was 
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taken as late as 1857, and being absolutely full-face, 
disguises the broken nose without altering the expression. 

'Phere is also a full list of Thackeray MSS. in their present 
homes, a guiieroiis ditto of “ authorities,*’ and finally an 
admiriibU* bibliography. There is of course no doubt that 
bibliography, at one time unduly neglected, has of lat<‘ years 
become something of a fetich with some people, anti, like 
all fetiches, an object of ilisgust and conteinjit to others. But 
in the peculiar circumstances of Thackeray’s life, fortunes, 
and reputation, it acquires an importance which it rarely 
has elsewhere. And Mr. Melville is a model bibliographer. 
As a ( ouscientious one, lie cannot indeed forgive publica- 
tion where it is certain. But though it is diflicult not to 
think that not a little that Thackeray wrote nee<l not be 
refyublished. the fact of its original publication caimol be* 
too carefully rcgisterecl. And Mr. Melville is luit of the 
restless and reckless tribe uho are always Jiiinting out 
possible, or w'hat thev think jiossible. adflitmns to tin* 
already recognised works. Plis canons ol admission aiul 
rejection seem perlectly sound. 'Ihe bf)ok. thereloie. 
deserves recognition as a thoroughly craitsinanlike piece 
of work — one which must lia\c; given its author Jar m<»re 
trouble than flashier things give theirs, but one where that 
trouble is not tluown away, as it is in some' casc-s. be*'aiise 
it has sa\c‘d its rcvulers trouble' in the same pi oportioii and 
has given them in abumlaiuc' what they ought to want. 

(_I !■ owe.i- S\iNisnrKV. 


SOCIALISM ON THE MARCH.* 

Despite the “ llnin.lei --f tlie e.ipl.iins iitul llie slu.ntiiif: " 
lew Iinfilisliii\en Un<i\\ uli.it Sih'mIisiu is, or uliat it pt<> 
poses to set up on tlic iiiins ol onr present etononiii- syslein. 
By the nsu.il ironv uhuh hirUs in ])opnl.ir ilisi nssion. the 
crowd iin.iKiiif’ <'v<'n th.it ulien the il.i> eoines out Collec- 
tivisl rulers uill sh.iiv out the uhole iiroix'itv of the 
nation in eipuil parts to ni.in, woman, .md ihihl. This 
■would be preiiselv the opjiosite ot all that Soi i.disin has in 
view: and vet on smli a niisappiehension arKuinent is 
carried loru.ird in ( hibs ami newsp.ipers. Stnely it is 
time that the latt;est nio\enient ol out aRe were sttidied in 
it.s own writers .iiitl its |)nm ip.d dm trines exhibited in 
their true IirIiI. The raiiU ami lile uho man h whither the 
Clarion is leadiiiR them are not .dw.iys clear as leRards 
the goal or the route of lh.it enterjirise. M.my are still 
Utopians, drcamiiiR of .1 h.i])j)>- l.iibbeilaml where they 
shall lie, like Rods toRether, etijoyiiiR fheir lotns after 
brief toil, but how the thiiiR is to be done they know not. 
However, learned or iRiior.int, Iru nds or enemies to the 
great secular Kvangel. 1 \.ould advise them all fo read 
Miss Jane T. StoddailV “ New Soiialism,” .iml thereby to 
make themselves ai <iii.iiiited with ils l.iU-r, more practical 
phases during the past ten \-('.ars. 

This “ impartial inquiry " is a good sample of the hook 
which inlerveileb belwi-cii newspaper literature and Ihe 
scientific treatise. It sums up, explains, .iml laliels foc 
reference the ten thousand articles wherein the church 
of icari Marx ami the se. ts which disunite oyer his <lead 
body jiroclaim their several creeds. Vor an I iirIisIi work 
it lias the rare merit ol being in compass and outlook 
European. Hs rcconl ol printed matter liearing on the 
questions handled is astonishiiiRly full. .\ud its tone and 
temper seem to me admirable. Miss Stoddart sets down 
nanght in malice, certainly ; she writes as a social re- 
former. a fhrislian. and an Anglican (if I do not fail m my 
interpretation), but she feels the pathos in a life snel. as 
that of Marx, who was lieroically poor and ;i martyr to Ins 
convictions : and she ncvc'T can forget the sad phenomena, 
the world-wide misery which, even though it blunders in 
means and principles, the Socialist movement is attempting 
to heal. Her style is that of the refiortcr— present tense, 

• "The New SociaUsm.” By Jane T. Stoddart. .5s. net. 
(Hodder * SteugUton.) * 


lively sentences, quick change ; it reminds me of the best 
German pamphlets and echoes many of the battle-cries 
that have l>cen flung upon the breeze, or, as I say, the 
thunder of the captains and the shouting. Altogether, 
the book answers its i)urpose excellently well. 

Now let us understand that Soe.ialism, pure and plain, 
is the negation of private capital in favour of public or 
Stale control. It is at legist .so much as this: it may be 
more, anti may extend even to Communism, which would 
be the negation of all private ownership ; but the central 
doctrine js “ No capital in iirivate hands." How to attain 
it ? Karl Marx answered. " by revolution." He was a 
])rop!iet and foretold catastrophe on a scale so much 
wider than the upheaval of 1780 as the working-class 
numbered more millions than the bourgeoisie. Marx lived 
on till* thought and was inspired by the memory of that 
year of violence. 1S4S. when the Social Kcpublic appeared 
tor a moment in Fra me. lint the revolution tarried in its 
cfuniiig : either vision failed the prophf*t or he did not 
measure the liorizon anglit. He grew old ; his creed be- 
gan to shf>w (rumbling ^^alls and rusty cannon; the 
younger battalions of Socialists turned tlieir tire upon his 
verv citadel, and il is the conflict ensuing that our book 
describes. In iSoi the (.‘ongr(*ss of Frfurt reiuninccd the 
m(*thods of bloiMl and iron ; the \ot(' was to take the place 
ol th(' rifle, and I ’.irltanu'nls were to be captured, not 
bloAvn up. In iS(>o .m Austrian ex-Minister nt Finance, 
Frol. \oii B(>hm-Baui*rk. published a small but decisive 
(ritu|iu* of the older Sfxialisiu. t'lititled "/uni Abschlnss 
des Sltir.v’si hen Systems d'lie Fiul ol the Gospel ac- 
cording to Mar.v. ’ lu iS.)7 luliuiid J^cnislein opened the 
< ampai.gn ni " Hr* Xt'ue /('it " against the* Marxian theories 
and propht'eies, whu h bioke (iermaii Soeialism to ]ji('ees. 
Tlun tli(' h'rcnchmaii. (korges Soivl. tt'rrifu'd at such a 
transformation ot th(‘ w.ir betwet ii cl.isst's to ])arhcunenlary 
intrigues and alliaiin's, rose up to atiirm tliat Marx and 
Marx alone* was the genmm* Mi'ssiah. Sort! lias become 
lh(' h'ader ol .t nio\emeni \\hi».li •dt‘nti 1 ies tlie " ])CR>ple " 
with th(‘ manual labomei-,, whitli ri'iR'ws tlie strife of 
( las.s('s, s( orns ])ohli(cd action, and would ]irf>inot(‘ a 
univcrs.il strike as the oiu* str«i].ght w.iy to overturn 
('a])itahsm. Ih'ine we m.i\ look on .Sore! .is *Marx come 
t(» hie again, or the l\e\olution in the workshop at deadly 
odds with politic laiis lik(' Jauri s and C'leiiR'nceau in I'raiuc. 
like Bcbel ai IVrlm. and hern among ll. ilia ns. It is the 
street .ig.niis! the ai .idcmv ; I In* horny h.ind ol toil re- 
jecting the iiieiulship ot the kid glo\e. 

What docs .ill this (.ontroversy jjortend ^ It means, 
wc* answc'F. a struggle iH'twet'ii the .Moder.itc's who lx'lie\'(' in 
taking as much as tln'v i.in gf‘t during the jieriod ol tran- 
sition (or .IS ('term. ins would say. the Interim) and ihe 
" l^^l^age.s." wiio 4 .iiinot w.iit until the millennium shall 
be decreed b\’ Act oi l*ai li.inu'iit. Tliese w.iiit their 
I 'topi, I nc^w. Moreover, halt a century ot rcseareli and 
ex])erience has tauglit many that were otu e niimitigat«*d 
IVfarxians a little wisdom ; llu'v loresee diflicuJties m 
front, dangers to ireedom, to cull me, nay, to ]jrogress, 
in a strictly organised ivgirne where oflici»ils would be only 
too ])ronc to exercise " sov(*n*ign sway and inasterdom " 
ovc'r the subject masses. And so they have degenerated 
into seriij)iiloiis Socialists who cannot feel perlcR’t con- 
fidence in the demoerm y. Such men, I take it. among 
ourselves would sympathise with Mr. Graham Wallas and 
enjoy the vigorous assaults lately made on his former 
companions in arms by Mr. H. G. Wells. But indeed, our 
English writers can never long maintain the uncompro- 
mising thccjries which find favour abroad. If Socialism 
passes into social rclorm. what is left of Marx ? It is that 
threatened brcjakiiig of a cast-iron system which alarms the 
old .school and lias called a new one — of the Syndicates or 
fighting Trade Unions - into being. The man with the 
red flag Ixjcc’imes the Right Hon. John Burns with a seat in 
the Cabinet, and tlic red flag does not wave over his depart- 
ment. M. Briand, who spoke out boldly for the universal \ 





strike, is now French Prime Minister T but^if \vorkcrs under 
Government struck to-morrow he would call out the 
military and suppress them. As for the inauual labourer, 
can we suppose that he is fitted by education or gifts of 
nature to carry on the socaal syslcMU without aid ? We 
must fall back at last on Palmiind Burke’s definition of 
“ the people *' as consisting of all classes in an ordered 
society, rather than accept Mr. Keir Ihirdic’s idea lh.it 
public opinion, the giiiile of State-policy, means tlie ()])ini()ii 
of the working-man. But to Karl Marv the working irian 
was everything, lor labour alone gavi' .i value tn com- 
modities. Tliis mechanical theory. whi(.h reduces mind 
to foot-pounds, and takes from realities tlicir inlrinsK 
worth, is of a piece with that otlier wliu Ii dec l.ires .ill men 
equally important to the world at large. It is tlie lalhuy 
uj)on which Marxian I'topias will ever be wrec ked. \iid 
these ten years of war td the knife between Socialists prove 
that if one of their sec tions caini* into power the rest would 
form an opposition. <lriven to protest in the name oi tiei* 
dom, of iintTammelled ellort ol genius, and ol hiim.initv 
itself against a (login. itic tyranny mon' iiitoler.dile tli.in 
any the world has vet seen. 

Wii I I \ M Ii \Ki:\ . 


FRIENDS OF SIR WALTER.' 

Mrs. Mac(‘nnn has jirodiued a nalK inienstnig and 
readable book on the snl>|e<.t ol Sii W . liter Si(»l1 s li lends. 
It seems iiividions !«• s< ]e< t some, an<l to iefi‘(l oIIhms. 
but the t.isk ( onid not ha\'e been a< i oni| >iish<M 1 otluMwise. 
at least within the limits ol a siiigh volume. Sr oil’s 
friends are legion evrui li we only 1ak(' tlnise eiininei .iled 
by l.ockhart, .nirl I or kliari did not exhaust llu* < atalogue 
bv .1 loiigwMv. It i'' .1 ]>it\ . however, llial some ol tlie inoii' 
])rt iinilieiit ol I liesr- have bt.'eii omit lerl. I .die the 15a llaiit viie"., 
lor* instaiii'e. janit"’ .iiirl (olin 1 kdlant viir- wen* .iiiioiig 
Scott’s earliest trieiid-. <iii<l Irieiids ,dl ihron.gli. despite 1heir 


to his, lo be well skilled in dealing wdtli it." Wc miss 
Lockhart him.self. to be sure, but as Mrs. MacCunn rightly 
says, " Lockhart's spirit and T.ockhart’s judgment -are 
j)re.sent in every paragraph that deals with Si olt and Scott’s 
intimates.” One is tempted to cavil at the absence of 
Washingtim Irving from this list of Sir Walter’s friends ; 
and surely there slioiild not have been lacking from such 
a ]H>rtrai1 -gallery of men and women whom a.ssociation 
with Scott has made immortal even a brief sketch of one 
whose practical friendship w'as valued so highly — Joseph 
Train, lo wit. The world hardly knows what Scott as a 
w'iTter of romance owed lo the Galloway cxi i.semaii. 

Omissions notwithstanding, this is an admirable ]ncce 
^ of literary i raff sm.iiishi)), and .i useful addition to the 
ever-increasing lileraluro w'liich llie m.igical name of Scott 
has calleil into being. .Mrs. .M.i((*nnn does not tell us 
much that is lU'W'. but the old f.iils. drawai from an extra- 
ordm.inlv wide are.i ol information, are so exi’cedingly 
well ^lIgested that the ordinary reader will find here almost 
all he wants to know .about the more re])resenlative, at 
all events, ol those whose fortune it was to be styled friends 
ol Sir Walter. Then* ai^' others, again — a considerable 
number who toiild never be lonlimt with this (as it must 
ni'iessarily be) somewlial nUliniific method f>f meting out 
tile Si ott jiabuliirn. '] he plir.ise is used in no disparage- 
iiieiit ol the writer’s ability to put together in sound 
l)usinc*ss-liki‘ Iviiglish thi* t a j>l i vat ing story she sets herself 
to tell. No one knows better than .Mrs. M.ii'C unn the 
hopi'Iessiiess ol being original nowadays on .ilmost any of 
the Si'otl topii s. And il Ihi'rt' is Jilile that is fresh and 
novel, there .iK* .ill tile iwidiuu es. aiu'how', of a writcr’.s 
p.imsiakiiigness u]n)n (‘vi'ry jxigi' ol tlie book. This book 
h.is not been d.isheci oil .it a white he.it . but is the result 
of long . 111(1 tari'lul |)1. inning, .ind of thorough familiarity 
with 1h(' whole gamut of the M.igii lan’s life .ind w'ork. 

( >1 the great literary num ol any .ige, Sioti h.id, jierliaps, 
till* most abiiiid.int .ind llu* most abiding Irimidships. He 
loiinttsl 1h(‘ King .imoiig- 1 Ins Irieiids. .iiid his domestics, 
it w.is s.iid, well* more his friends than his servants. He 


Liter troubles. A hudilv 
]irofltable si'i lion imglu 
lia\'c' bei'U devoletl to 
those' ])nbhshmg liiend-> 
of Si ott. nil Indnig < • m 
stable, wlioi'^onlvi a-'ii.dlv 
mentioned, and t addl 
whose name does not oi - 
dir at till. .Aiiss L'dge 
w'orth. the re.il insjiirei ol 
the Wavi’rlevs. is lell out 
in the i old on the ground 
that her biogv.iphv has 
been already ]nibhshed. 
As a matliT of l.u t. not 
one, but two monogra]dis 
on the " di\ine Maria '* 
have appeared ijiiite re- 
cently. A ]iage or two 
tor all that, could well 
Jiave been afiorded to one 
who was certainly the 
most outstanding of 
Scott’s intimati's among 
the literary women of his 
time. Susan Ferrier also 
is overlooked. Jt was of 
her that Lockhart wrote 
that she " knew and loved 
Scott well, and had seen 
enough of affliction akin 

♦ “Sir Walter Scott's 
Friends.” Hy Floreiici* 
MacCunn. los. (Blackwood 
& Sons.) 



From “ Sir Walter ScoU'a Friends," by Florence MseCunn. (Blackwood.) 


w as on friendly terms wdth 
till* g.iiigs ol gyj)sies and 
L'libei liin/ies w ho g.ithei ed 
.it his gate day by day. 
Aiul nt Ins atlcctioii for 
( InldriMi the ” Eppic 
D.iulles ” .iiul ” Pet Mai- 
|f)nes'’ — there is nothing 
more deliglitful in the 
innltituile of kindly acts 
wliii h fill Ids whole l arecr. 

Among the bixst thiiig.s 
in l.ockh.irt, and among 
the best things in .Mrs. 
.^^a(■( linn’s Aolume, are 
th(‘ icdt.d of the Tom 
Piinlie and the ” IVpe ” 
Malhicsoii incidents, and 
ol the overwhelming de- 
votion wlikh existed be- 
tween Willie Laidl.nv and 
the master of Abbotsford, 
'the (h.i})lers descriptive 
of the Abbotsford house- 
hold art*, indeed, far and 
;i w av thetine-'it in the book. 

Of the humbler friends 
ol Sir W'.ilter. the Kttrick 
Slu'])htTd niiist always 
hold 1 rout rank. Conceitod 
to .1 degree, once actually 
tt*lling Scott to ids fat'e 
that as ” King of the 
Mountajni and Fairy 
School ” he could never 
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play second fiddle to the author of Marmion " ; once daring 
to address a letter to Scott under the shameless apostrophe 
of “ Damned Sir,’^ it was amazing how Scott kept his 
temper, how his admiration — nay, his love — for the ** jx^or 
herd body ” — Carlyle's sneer at Hogg — suffered practically 
no eclipse. As the phrase goes. Scott “ liked ” Hogg. 
Some of the most pleasant hours of his life were spent at 
Mount Benger, the Shepherd's home amid the Yarrow 
uplands. Scott, we know, had a profountl respect for 
^ogg’s wife, and Margaret Laidlaw's affection for Scott 
shines out no less in T.ockhart’s pages than in Hogg’s 
own narrative of the friendship. I^ockliart. however, has 
taken too much for granted, if we are to trust his staicineiits 
as to James Hogg's behaviour. Kough and boorisli as Hogg ^ 
undoubtedly was in some ways, he could be* gentle and 
gentlemanly on occasion ; could look to his inanncrs when 
he chose. After what I.aidlaw has said, then’ are several 
passages in the Biography whic h are nianitestly the outcome 
of a false prejudice t)u Lockhart's jxirt. Laidlau declared 
that some of Lockhart's charges were absolutely without 
foundation, and Willie Laidlaw’s word was aye as good as 
his bond. That Scott and Hdgg. quarnls and rivalries 
notwithstanding, were at heart the best of friends, is hardly 
to be doubted. And there is no more touching episotle 
in Hogg’s memcirics of his friend than his own account of 
that beclouded autumn afternoon of Scott's funeral: “1 
followed iny friend’s sacred ic*iuaiiis to his last narrow 
house, remained the last man .it the grave, and. even then, 
left it with reluctance." 

But Mrs. MacCunn chronicles with equal felwity Sccitt’s 
friendships in the higher grades. He was the bard ot the 
House of Biiccleuch, a scion oi the family, and his w'cight 
and influence with more than one beiirer ot the title were 
constantly used fur the weltare ot other ]K*oi>le, and otlier 
schemes than Iiis own. Lj) to the last of life- Sc.oit’s 
affection and interest revi\ed .it .mv mention of Biuclc’uth. 
Mrs. Macf'iinn imagines, along with Ladv Louisa Slu.iil, 
that Frances, Lady Douglas, sal for Scott’s stiulv of the 
character of JcMiiie Deans. That, hcnccwer. is not likc’l\' 
to be the case. As Helen Walker was Jeanie’s prototype 
in tile actual incident on which her story is lounded. 
the probahihty is tli.it Helen’s character wun also that 
which is so effcctnclv rej)ro(liued in the no\el. We 
know, at any rale, th.it Helen Walker was just such a 
woman as Scott has depicted, drawn, not from the daughter 
of a ducal house, but from a sinqile and modest pc.isaiit 
maiden of the Border. 

It is impossible to remark on e.udi and all ol the pcT- 
sonages who flit through the pages ui tins tasc iiiriting record 
of noble and true friendshiiis. Scott's P.irhanient House* 
friends, George Cranstc3un and Will Erskme. are duly 
noted. Cranstoun’s sister J.me Aiine. by the way, Scott’s 
confidante in his youth, and in atter-life the Countess von 
Purgstall, may easily be the original of Di \’ernon, 
despite Lockhart’s denial thereanent. Lockhart, good, 
discerning man though he was, <li<l not know all the ins 
and outs of Scott’s mind, and in the Life there are ])assages 
connected with some ot the characters of the Waverleys 
in which Lockhart is distinctly in error. Basil Hall’s claim 
for the Countess is assuredly w*cll argued and appears to 
carry conviction with it. Of the makers of the " Min- 
strelsy,” John Leyden demands the highc.st place. Surtees 
and Sharp were, if the phrase be permitted, little better 
than sharpers, palming off on Scott, more than once, new 
wares for old. Had Leyden lived, no man would have 
been prouder of his achievements than his quondam 
college acquaintance. Walter Scott ; nor would any man 
have more sincerely rejoiced over the fortunes, or mourned 
the misfortunes, of the autfior of “Waverley "than the 
author of the ” Scenes of Infancy.” 

Mrs. l^acCunn mentions the ” Marmion Group,” in which 
are embraced such figures as the impressionable vale- 
tudinarian William Stewart Rose and George Ellis, whom 
Scott termed his ” sheet-anchor ” : Forbes, the banker, ■*- 
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father of Scott's successful rival in love, and Skene of 
Rubislaw. Morritt of Rokeby (which should be pronounced 
Rookby) has been assigned a sort of nondescript place in 
this galaxy of more or less brilliant satellites. It is doubt- 
ful if Scott luid a more honourable or a more trusted and 
sure friend amongst the many who gloried in the name. 
Perhaps nowiierc is there a gentler expression of old and 
tried friendship than in the letter Morritt wrote to Scott 
on his retirement from the Court of Session in 1830 : 

“ You think you will tire of solitude in three month.s, and, in 
spite ol hooks and the love of them, 1 liave discovered by 
experience the possibility ol such a feeling ; but can we not, m 
some degree, remedy this ? Why should wo he within tw^o 
days* march of one another and not sometime together as ol 
old ? How 1 have enjoyed in your house the sumtnum bonum 
of Sir W. Temple’s philosophy — something wdiich is not home 
and yet w’lth the liberty of home ; wdiich is not solitude and yet 
hath the ease of solitude, and which is only found 111 the house 
of an old friend. . . . Well, then, lor auld lang syne will you 
not, now that the Session has no claim on you, combine our 
forces against the possibility ot ennui ? It you will do this I 
will positively hold myself in readiness to do as much by you 
in the next November, nor shall tin* month ever pass without 
bringing us together. If I plead thus strongly it is because I 
feel the advantage to mysell. 'I'iine has made gajis in the list 
of old friends ; . . . young ones, though very cheering anil 
useiul, are not and cannot be tlie same.*' 

There an* some slijis which should be put right in the 
next eilition ot this truly refreshing repertory. Kttrickshall, 
repeated more than once, ouglil to read EttrickJiall ; 
Halyards. Hallyards; Kt*ggc*rsl>nrg. Uiegersbvirg ; 'riil- 
lietudlem. Tillietiidlem ; and Sir .\dam l*'crgiisoJi’s name 
is persistently [3rinl(‘d with a double, instead of a single a. 

W. S. Lkoi'kktt. 


TO THE FROZEN SOUTH.* 

“ biom piide, v.iiii glory, riiul lupiuiisy ” wi* inay to be 
delivered. Hut sureh' tlie fiaineis <>1 tins aiiLieiit suppliia- 
tion (lid not mean tliat ue shoiilil take no juiih' m such .i 
stupendous .n Inevi inent as is ii'jnesented by these two 
weightv and li.imlsonK* xulunies ; it tliev flid. then they 
must Jiave ii.id a, most paroclii.il view ol human nature. 
Hccause we do lake a huge pride, 111 which there is ni*ither 
vanity nor hypocrisy, in the suit ess that resulted from the 
Jieroii eltorts ot Sir Eanest II. Shacklcton and his jiarty of 
devoted lollovNers to i aj) all jiievioiis e.xplorations in the 
Antarctic. Yet, givi’ii anything like tan fortune, he has 
done no more than what wtis ex])(*ctc(l of him at home 
here. When arcomjianying him down the Thames in tlu; 
NimroJ , some oi us fell to disi.u.ssiTig his chances of .success ; 
and, aiguing from those British physical characteristics of 
his, hi.s manner .ind method ol directing this or that, and 
his experiences with Captain Scott, we found it impossible 
to get a levtd bet on the issue of the venture. The odds 
w'crc largely that he w ould cither go farther than any other 
man had gone, or he w'ould never come bai k— unless the 
expeulition should be attended by an unusual series of set- 
backs ere the great plateau journey could begin. As a 
matter of fact, that long tow from Lyttelton to the edge 
of the ice-region, 1510 miles, put the stout, old, tubby 
Nimrod into an unjileasantly leaky condition. And what 
else could be expected with a sea of forty-odd feet running 
and that terrible strain everlastingly on the aged sealer's 
bows ? There was no wonder that ” Oyster Alley,” the 
passage in the cabin, became a confused jumble oi all the 
wet things imaginable under the circumstances. But what 
did this, or the shrieking gale, or the huge seas t}iat broke 
aboard from time to time, smashing bulwarks and stables 


* " The Heart of the Antarctic : Being the Story of the 
British Antarctic Expedition, 1907-^.'' By E. H. Shaokleton, 
C.V.O. With an Introduction by Hugh Robert D.Sc,. 

An Account of the First Tourney to the South Magftitic Pole. > 
hy Professor T. W. Edgeworth David, F.R.$« ,, 368* netiv 
(Heinemann.) , ^ ‘''r/. .■? 
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advance and at the same time 
])r(>viding for the return, that 
Sir Krnt'Sl has proved his 
<puilitu*s as a polar explorer. 
Of th<? heroism, the fortitude, 
and the exceeding good-fellow- 
ship of that journey, what can 
he said here For these 
Ihiiigs, as for the plain human 
telline, of il all, its thrills and its 
woiulioiis interest, the reader 
innst go to the bo(jk itself ; there 
he will tmd lhat allliough the 
iia)tor-r.u' was a practical failure 
lor 1h(* long journey, in nine 
Iioiirs three men did as much 
hanl.ige with it as six men would 
h.ive (lf>ne, m three days without 
It. ('oniernmg tlie great venture 
on the nlahsiii, one gels a glimpse 
(»t its inagnitiide by the fact that 
• while ( .iplain Scott’s advance of 
J07 inil(‘s on tlie previous farthest 
stnilh was ^ountctl a wonderful 
leal. Sir liriu'st and his three 


— haii]iily naini-.l “C.jN.ihv ('liib ” -ami s-iiding all hands 
to the pumps ; wh.n dul .ill this inaltei I0 men who r onld 
still Uecf) up tliMr e\enjng “ smij-soiigs ” and a < onstani 
siream Imnioiii ^ the w andii Inst <»t llic .Vnglo-Sa m 
was on and .iboni tlimi In the air .onl in tln ii v'eins theie 
was tha 1 spnit ' gn «in( better” wIikIi has so lai kepi 
the nation (and lei jnav th.it it ever wid k.*ep iii ni th'* 
foieliont ol siK li thing-, \nd. s( .m eiv' ii) !>.' moic dehned 
than giasped. «.Mnim; Ir.iin the while nnkiiown ami 
w hisjij'rnig ime^^.on.^ xmiImm tlnm. Ilieo* w.i, ihai magu 
r:i!I of the vast vden, es ot ]u)lai latHmh*^ a call that i-, 
even moit* im]K'iMfive lo ilie m<in wlm has heen there than 
U ])ossil)lv I an if> tin* man w!io is diawii .iwav' hv the 
meie spint ol advimtuie 1 him 111 then IkmiIs * hantmg 
the song <il the X'w ir j.;iv c-in when the' wind s!a( Icened 
between the ga le*- ihev made the de- I^s '* a se* taid I 't'l 1 1« o.il 
J.aiu* ” with diving ilialleis Ihit Sn l'.'in<‘si .iml .1 hwi 
others, being «ild saiti-i-. Ixiievv iliat “ the lewei tlnmrs v'‘»ii 
liava* to get wet the lewer von h.ivi to get div 

And so It v\as ih.it ihev i ,ime to tlu (iie.n Im liainer. 


t f)m])aiii(ms went ^ miles 
failhei still Mm- fine ]>nmt m the vv hole si ii ring narrative 
IS tin* iinstmled ])raise that the Je.idm gives here aiul Ihcre 
lo Ins vaiions lollowers. In itselt that joiiriiey is. as was 
( aptam S(otl’s heloie jL. an i jm ot lu-ron jK'rsevcranco 
lai gic-ater than some that liav^' furnisheil material for 
vvorkl vMil(' and ilealhli'ss piet ('s ot imaginalive literature, 
\s to the imjiortaiit sinmiifn results cd the expedition, 
Miese ale amplv* slaletl by 1‘iolessor David, Dr. .Marshall, 
Mr James Mmiav (biologisti, Mi.K. 1 ^. J’liestlv (geologi.st), 
All Douglas Alawson, D Si . ami laeui Adams (nieteor- 
oI(*gnst). t >1 till* il ! usi ra i It »ns the least that one ran say is 
that limy htilh the photo'p'.i j>hn t. on 1 1 ibiil ions wdiU'h arc 
part iMiIai i'v' niinieioiis and the i olmi r-sketeh('s ot Mr. 

( IC Mar.stt>n. siiijia-^s as a whole, anything ol the kind 
in any jirevions hook on polar i'\pIoration Jk‘sides, there 
js an .nldilitinal value lent to the whole woik by a rernark- 
ablv i«)mIens^Ml snimnarv on .\iit.ii ttii venluri's and dis- 
< ov t*ries liom the pen ol Di . 11 K Ahll 

j. K. I*ATTI KSON. 


that still un.solvi tl mvsu-rv ‘d the Antaritu. whuli madi- 


some ol the t)]d-tinie n.ivigalt*rs tnin t«) the \ii lj< . saving 
that the Hairier w.is so nnpass.ilde IImI Ihi' stuilh )ndai 
regions wtudd niw er bi' e\ploied, and igm)r.inl <d the Let 
that the probing of it-, niysteiy vvill most likely open ii]> 
Some «>f Natuie's se«. uds Then, altm being i<e-b.i!ketl ol 
wintering on King Ihlwaid \Tl.’s Land, siu h diveisioiis 
happened as ” ( hinaiiian ” (oiu’ ot the ponii’s) tailing 
between two Hoes and being diaggc*d out pist as they < .mie 
together, to be given h.ilf a bottle ol biandx' as a H'viver . 
<»1 an ice ledge breaking away the inomerit after .dl then 
scientilic instruments weie removi’d trom it .iiul ot other 
casual occuneiiees of the kind. As to their wintering in the 
Jiut, more quiet Iv meri v or human reading could not hi* 
<Icsired : and. allowing lor Hie cxi itement ot slips m ” ih’ 
iniininent deadly breach ” of frozen snow , nimh thi* same 
could be said of that perilous ascent ol Krebus. Indecil, 
every member of each party seems to have seized all pos- 
sible occasions for jokes and laughs ; as it there had been 
a clause to that effect in the agreement, and every man 
was determined to fufd it to the letter. 

Then wc conic to the great southern journey, with the 
success of which the whole civili.sed world has been ringing 
for some months; where Chinaman," "(iris," “Socks," 
and the rest of them did their share of hauling, then died to 
become food, that the four men might go farther*. And 
here it is', more than in the general fitting out and eonimand- 
ing of the expedition, in his ntethod of furthering the 


SHELLEY/ 

All. I hitton-l^iriu’lc is ;i f , ireful i nlu' and .1 sound and 
gi.uclid vviiter and his book ol ihiee hundred }).igcs is not 
onh' an e\t idlc’iit introiliu lion to tin* study of Shelley, but 
IS serious and new enough to i.all for ihi* attention ot those 
who ail* lamili.M with Ins Ide .iiid the cntii ism r>t his work. 
He vv’i’ute it l«) please hmisell. He is a great admirer of 
Shelley, whom he ('alls “the greatest lyrii poet of his 
loimtrv. perhaps the gieatest of whom we liave any know- 
ledge.” He lias also considered and jiassed his ow'il judg- 
ment u])on Slielli’v s hli*. his pr.u'1 ii e and ideas. What 
that judgiiK'iit is may he seen Ironi the following iiassagcs, 
or inferred from theni : 

“ If was .1 part ol liis imperfection tliat he helieveil Iiis w*ill 
to l>e oninipoleii! o\ ei lii.s own natuie. and saw no reas(.»n why 
it should not he oinnipolent ovei the outside worUl. He never, 
in the course ol his short attained to a lull consciousness 

ot hiinselt. never knew that there was any impulse 111 him except 
that of will lie w.is not .iw.ire ol tlu* animal that existed in 
liiin as in all nu'n. He mistook Ins ap}»etites and instincts for 
will . they ’■eemed to him to he all spiritual, and he h.as repre- 
si.'iited them as spiritual 111 his }u)eli y. . . .’ 

But— 

“ Judged by the staiidaid ol ordinary morality lie comes off 
so well that no one need tear to apply it to him.” 

* “ Shelley : The Man ami the l^iet.” By Chit ton -Brock. 

7b. Od. net. (Metluieii cS: Co.) ^ 
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And yet again — 

His main fault, in the disaster of his first marriage, was 
that he ceased to love his wife and could not exercise his will 
and reason to maintain his love for her." 

At the end of his book he tells us that he has written about 
Shelley as a middle-aged man for other middle-aged men.” 

All the important ])assagcs in Shelley's life arc <lcalt witli 
by a wise use of contemporary sourecs that does not over- 
power the writer s own eommeiitary. He ]>rescnls Shcllcv 
fairly, and though his opinions are deeided he gi\es the 
material for them so carefully that it is still jiossiblc to 
draw from it quite different conclusions. As ;i luirnilivc 
it is orderly and plc.asarit to read, and tlicrc is no cipi.illy 
good book of its size. Hut when Air. CTutton HrocU tells ' 
us that he wrote it to plcast* hinisclt he probably does 
not mean that it pleased liim to re])cal and rearrange the 
facts of the poet’s life. His pleasure has been largely in 
expressing his own opinions. Tlu* maioritv ol jx'oph' will 
not quarrel with his jmlgnients. Tliey are sensible and 
kind, and so far as tliosc of a niirldlc-aged living man can 
be towards a poet who died at J^birty, symj^ithclK . The 
fault W’^e find with them is tliat they can (h) no go<i<l. Slicllcw 
himself is out of their reatli. and ((pially so. wc ilnnk. are 
those who arc likely to act in a siniiLii wav ; it ini.idd even 
be urged that the criliiisms ol the middle aged, however 
sober, heighten the at 1 r.u t ions ot wlial llaw iondi'iim. 
But that is o])en to dispute. What .seems (.eilam is llial 
Air. CJutton-Broi k writes witli tlu' (oii^i ions or uiKoiist loie- 
assumption that Shelley himself might lia\e been the Ix-ttei 
for his view', ami. liirt lu'i more th.it lie might ha\e .idopleil 
it and have left his giMims iiinmji.iireil oi even the s.mu' 
in essentials. 'I'he < riti< .idmits that the poi't’s mal)iht\ 
to submit to loiitiiu' was p.ut ol his geiim.s. It was liki- 
fresh air to him. Talve it aw.i\' .md \on lia\'t‘ something 
different — something goo<l. possilih' better, but not Shelh-N . 
And to say that he, laiiJls lor i xample. liis desertion ot 
Harriet — had nothing to do with his genius be< ause that 
had not yet disiovercd itself, is to s<iy wh.it is very iinliki ly 
and cannot be f)ro\<<l; while it is lash, to s.iv 1 lu' least ol it. 
to imply tliat if Shelley, whiili he (oiild m»i do. had t»\('i- 
come his dislike ol Harriet, used “ ;i little sagacitN ,” 
and gone on living with her. things would have been 
better or perhaps quite well. Air. ( lutlon-Hrotk says so. 
jxjrhaps, lest young men might .ipe Shelley’s londmt and 
think to equal him. Wc* should ha\e preferred .i histor\' 
of the extravagant im])oitam(’ gi\'cn to the one iiuidtml 
in Shelley’s life whic h is .still liable to be c.dled dist i editable. 

It has been dwelt on tar too inmh. at tirst bei ause. tliougli 
it may have had nothing to do with it. it was followed liy 
Plarriet's miserable snu idc, and now because it lias bet ome 
a sort of test case of llu' ” luivih gt's of genius. ’’ Ifuf at 
the present day little is lett to b'- .s.nd when it i*^ (le.it that 
to desert Harriet was as mm h a jiart f)l Shellev’s n.itnre 
as to write ” The Witch of Atlas ’ or to wish to solve 

the great mystery ' in the sea. 

We could wish that the critit: had given more spate to* 
Shelley's poetry. For he is usually very just — .sometimes 
new', as in liis moderate opinion ol ‘ The C cm i ” -but 
seldom quite full enough, excejil in his admirable dis( iission 
of “ Adonais.” We feel that he i onld h.ive done more 
towards defining if not explaining Slielley’s power. So 
early as “ Away ! the moor is dark beneath the moon,” lie 
finds something in Shelley’s unlike the yxietry of any other 
poet ’* ; “ T.ines on Lceldade Churchyard ” he thinks "no 
other poet could liav(‘, written " ; while in ” Alastor,” he 
says, the closing lines ” sound Avitli a music then new to 
the world.” But beyond this and a calm discrimination 
between what is good and Avhat is not so good, betw'cen 
the short poems and the long ones wliieh arc chiefly 
valuable as shrines for other short ones, he tells us rather 
little. He does not dwell sufficiently on the intellectual 
fur more than sensuous quality of the lyrics, nor on those 
sudden transitions whiqh are so characteristic, completing 


the effect of the finest, marring that of others. Of his style 
also Mr. Glutton -Brock says little. He insists upon its 
sw'iftness, but takes for granted too much the usual view 
of Shelley's lyrics, where room might have been found for 
considering such faulty iieculiarities as the use of lake- 
reflected.” ” lake-surrounded,” ” music-panting,” of paren- 
tlieses and other awkw'ard turns made ffir the sake of 
rliynies, of which many examples tan be found in his best 
work. The final effect of Shelley’s jioetry is often so 
superb that lluTe can be no liarm in showing wdiat clogs 
cling about its flight. In one detail, iieihaps. Mr. Clutton- 
Hrock finds fault w here it is not dui'. Writing of ” Thc- 
Ode fo l-ibcrty,” he cpiotcs ” Teaching the woods and waves, 
and (leseiT rocks.” etc., witli the remark tliat the conjecture- 
” that slic taught the woods and waves to talk of her loss, 
is as meaningless as any frigid f.incv of the eighteen! li» 
C(*ntnry.” But tlu* ji.issagc is, from Shelley point of vi(!W', 
singiil.'irly just, siiu c h(‘ .issumcs tliat Liberty lakes refiigc- 
wilh Xatiire allci being exiled Irom men. 

Kdw.xkm I'hom.as. 


SUSANNA AND SUE.^ 

riicre I'N .III iiulfscnb.'ible th.irm .iboiit Airs. Riggs's new 
book. ( )ne would hardly have thought that the m.iin. 
idf'a ANoidil (Mildlc the ^tc>r\‘ In be (.died i harming. \’tT so- 
sym]>athel a .dl\' is it written, .md so skdtnily is the plot 
hani’led that it more than deserM's this term : it is so- 
e\(piisitel\’ .ih\'e with himioui .md path(»s - so mstiru I with 
the lo\e ol Iminaiiitw “ I .mi Iea\ ing yon John ” Sus.mna 
writi-s to ht r husband ” to see il I laii keep the little lo\e 
I ha\e lelt loi \tui ,is till' l.itliei 'd m\- (hdilieii. I seem 
to litive lost all the Kvst ol it h\ mg with von. ... I .nn 
tiled, tired, tir(‘d ol pra\mg and hopiiig, too hit'tl to d-i 
anvlliiiig but dr.ig m\sell .iw.iy Iroie. tin. siglit ol \ fnn lollv.. 
You li,i\(‘ w.isled our diddien's su’ostaiui. mdidgeii voui 
.ipjx'iiKs mud \ on hav(> lost the n spe « t ol vonr best 
liumds. . . . .ni<I \oii lia\'e rn.idi* nii‘ ol lab an object ot 
t>it\ : .1 ]»oor neLdei led thing that could not meet her 

neighbours e\’es willi«)ul blushing.” 'I hen, taking her 
little tl.mgldt r Siu- with Ikt she makes Jit i w.i\' to a Miiall 
Shakci S(’ttleTnent .i Jew miles Irom honit . 1 he Sli.ikers 

welcome liei as the\’ do all wanden-rs a\1io tome to th(*m. 
ancl invite Jier b* h\'e amongst them .is " i. cniipaiiy ” until 
Stic, h lime .IS she shall clctiele wIietluM to be ” gathered in ” 
ami join them, or whether to return to her husband .md 
son. " All \oirvt‘ got to do now's to be ‘ jnire ami pe.iee- 
able, gentle, easy to be entre.ited and without hypocrisy.’ 
'riiat’s about all there is to the Shakei creed.” they tell 
her. ” and that’s enough to kcej.^ us pudtv' biisv. ” Susanna 
settles down .imongst them, ancl their jiiirc', (jiiiet lives 
scMithe her. and gradually a little ot the pe.ie e (if mind that 
she has so long yearned for ( ornes bac k to her. 'I'he pi( liiU’S 
o! Shaker hte and religuiii .ii(’, excavdmgly fresh and in- 
teresting, and the eliaraeteis ol tlii' Shakers themselves 
veiy ch'verly drawn. Here is one typ(': “Ansel was a 
slow -moving, humoroiisly-inelined. easy-going Brother, wlio 
was (Inlting into the kingdom of heaven without any sjxm iai 
effort on his pari. ' i’d ’bout as Iiev(*s be :i Shaker as 
anything else,’ had been his rather diibioiis statement of 
faith when he reqiu'sleil admittaiue into the band of 
Believers. ‘ Xo more crossi's, accordin’ to iny notion, an’ 
considerable more chance o’ crowns ! * ” Ansel is an excep- 
tion to the general type of Shakers, but he is honest and 
God-fciiring, and ” ujiholds the banner ot Shakerism in Ids 
own jK’culiar way.” The creed is very strict. Sltakcrs. 
renounce the world, and never marry, and the men and 
women take uj) the ” cool, cheerful, casual, wholly im- 
personal attitude of Shaker friendship, a relationship 
seemingly outside of and superior to sex, a relationship 

* ” Susanna and Sue.” By Kate Douglas Wiggin. 3s. fid* 
(Hodder A* Stoughton.) 
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nioTi' lliv( lll.ll (»l .islliil Ixitlli-,. I lie Intli (t«» 

llu' SlialvUs) <)l ili( l\\ 4 i \uuii:.: Sli.iLii^, who .ntn.ill\ hill 
111 Jn\’c with r.ii h oiiici .Mid nm .iw.i\ .md ln i m.iri u-d 
J-. \rry liTii l\' tohl, Iholln.'!' \n^( 1 holds di'inU-d \ uw\ 
OH 1 hr siih|(c I (it woiiirii. “ |(si js IcMi..', .IS lhl^ thiidN 
tiiarria»( is iii’Jil, tlu’V II m.in\ \«‘ -pile oi .uivtliiii” vr tan 
do or .s.n' l<Mir (d rintiiarrKd iii\ latln'i oiir .itt< 1 aii<»lhri. 
lIu)Uf.;h lir til ’rin oil as haul .is hr Uiirw how. . . . 'I lirir’s 
no slopjJin^ w ornrii-lolks ohm v<‘ rol 'rin st.irird , llir\' 
don’t krrr wliciliei it’s hr.ivin or llu- ollnr jtl.nt. so loni- 
as wiiric lhr\' want to ^o ' " Siir is a swrrl 

Jovablr Jitt!<' t hiM and lirr (|n.iiiu i|iirsti(»ns .md idr.is an* 
diliq;htlnllv rntrrtainin;.^. It wonM hr iml.iir to wi\r aw;i\’ 
the endiiif.^ ot ttie .storv .iinl tril wli.ii Siis.mna liii.iHv' 
dei’idcs to ilo after nian\' tears and ]M.iyi.rs, .md ot tlir 
wondcTlul siirjirise that .iwails tier: hut w»* < an .issiiie 
all who have re. id .ind (iijoved Mis. Ki^i^s's lortner hooks 
llial this OIK' will in no w.iv disappoint lliein. 'idit' book 
IS admir.dily ilhistr.iteil bv AIim* fkiihcr Sti].hrns. 


A NORTHERN QUEEN." 

'rhe three (‘vents in the life of ( hnstin.i of Sweden whith 
have roused ficne dis< ussion are her ahilKation, lier ton- 
version. and th(‘ exei ntion of lier eijiierry Monahleseo. 
They are supjKJseil to supjjly the key whieli unJtu.ks the 
ridtJlc of her ])ervcrse and ])eciiliar teniperainent. Speaking 
yisychologieally, (.'hiTstini:i w^as a ronijilex being, full of i t>n- 
tradictions, endowed on the one hanil with eerlain masculint* 
mental attributes whieh w^ere Virought to nought by feminine 
weaknesses anti frailties on the other. Abo\'e all she was 

• Christina of Sweden." By 1. A. Taylor. Kjs. net. 
(Hutchinson.) 
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gifted, or j)crhai)S cursed, with an inordinate spirit of self- 
satisfaction which robbed her of the power to criticise 
her own actions. Kegarded historically, her reign was on 
the wdioJe an unsatisfactory interlude between that of the 
illustrious Giistavus Adolphus and the newv dynasty as 
rei>resentcd by Charles X.. who was brilliantly successful 
in war and whose son did much to adv.incc the position of 
the country. Considering that Sweticn was at this time 
one of the greatest poweis in Kiim]ie and that no decision 
on international affairs was arrivi'il at without reference 
to her wishes, flic author might wilh advantage hav<' given 
more of a jiolilical aspect to her Iniok, vet Christina is 
chiefly inf c'lesting as a woman, and [lerh.ips it was wise to 
pres('iit her 111 a pcrsmial light. 

• I’p tf» the abdication ( 'hristiii.i 's st<»ry is w’cU known, 
'I he brown harsli-\ oicerl iiii.mt who showed delight at the 
ro.ir of i.innon before she i oiild speak, who was etlucatcd 
lik<‘ a prince* .ind outstrippeil lu'r tutors in most branches 
of le.innng, w.is the ilaughlcr ol a good king .mil a foolish 
iiiothc‘1. (1 owned at the age ot six. her tendeni. les w'crc 
lor a lime kept in check by hei nghl-hand man. ('h.mcellor 
< )xenstK 111 . luit presc'iitly bei .tine too strong tor Ins ( oiitrol. 
IIi*r rclusal to iiiairv. her iiulisiieit c hoiee of favourites, 
lier l.i\ish i‘\]K‘Juht 111 e .md hei pirdijMtioii for e\<T\'thing 
hiem h It-d to thi* ilissat isf.K t ion cl her peo|iIe and brought 
about the first of the episodes \\ huh reipiiii* the skilful 
li.mdlmg ol .1 biogi aplur. < oiKeiiimg hei .ibihialion. the 
aiithoi savs : “ Keligioii : .1 longini; loi iio\eltv : a weariness 
ol the imitiiu* ol business and st.ileuMll ; .1 cr.i\ing for 

leeaiu* to j.iiisne the studies slu loved : a wish to ]>l.iy a 
"M liking, .md oiigin.d jiail fo I hc^^e secer.d laiisc’s has 
lM‘en .11 irilnili'tl a step siiltuientlv 1 ein.irkable, esjieii.illy 
ni .1 woman ol no nioje th;m 1 w enl\ -si \ en. with hie before 
hei. 1(1 i\(iU‘ llu ki*encs 1 luriosiiv and inlrresl. Most if 
not ell iliese Masons m.iv li.ivi* h.n] .1 shari' in sh.ijim.g her 
(•aiise. wliuli a strictly non lomnntlel slatem<-nt. 

Almost immediatelv' upon the .ibdication c.mic* the 
t liealni .il man ii .u ross 1 he t'ontmi iil the 1 ei eption into the 
(aiholii ( IniM li .and the i tilrv into Kome. Ih’ic the 
author makes elear llie Inlihlv will) w ha h not only this, 
bill mo-d of Clinsiniii’s acts were .it tended, imti a t mi.itely 
lor hei. sell. 

Konu .iiul c liiistm.i. ” she wjiie.. ' ii.id (|iiielvlv ceased to 
.mswei i() each other’s e\pei t.it ion An ide.il (jueiii h.id 
iMsied 111 the innulsc)l those vv ho awaited hei coining - a i|iieeu 
hiilh.int in leg.ud to llie in I elli-c t iial gills which wen- ni w'orld- 
widt leiioun, devoiil, modest, hnnihle. .iiid anxious to sit .it the 
ieet c»l the l’n])e. and to le.illi, in ihe allTlOsplui e of Koine, .ill 
the spinlutil line theie to be .ic(|niie(b I his ilrcam was fhspollcd 
.ihnost upon the dav th.il saw ( Inistiiia ride mto the cilv ii]>on 
hei wlnle cli.'ii ge] .” 

In f.ict the peo[)le, found Iheiiisi Ives confronii'd by a 
worn. Ill the e\ac L opposite of all 1h(‘v h.ul yiii tiire(.I. 

'I'Ik' author ge ts iie.iresl llie truth lonceining thi- niuch- 
ihspuled m. 1 of violence whuli brought .ibont the death of 
Monaldesco. She e\])lams Clirisiina's attitude by st.iting 
that "she had never rei'ogiiised the bid that, in 1. tying 
down her crown, she* h.id relinquished llie nglits attaching 
lc» it the right of cx('ciitin,g ]ustK(- iqum the guilty being 
jiroiuiiient .iinoiigsl them." Moiiahlesc o had been detected 
m tieacliciA', his execution would m otlier circumstances 
Ji.ive followed as a matter of course.- ; it was thci a}>parent 
mfornialily winch len. to the episode an element of horror 
if might otherwise ha\e escayu’d. 

riiere is a v.tsl anujiint of m.iterial to be sifted, ami the 
author h.is shown ’Mclgmcnt in hei selection and li.as sue c ceded 
in writing a \erv cntert.unmg biograyihy. not the least 
inleivsling p.irl being the aciount of ( Jiristina’s Iru'iidship 
with Cardinal A 7 /.olmo. 'This is comyiaratn ely new to 
liiiglish readers and .shows the- ex-fyneen in a more homely 
and less ynesuniyituoiis light than is the case m her relations 
with other friends or minis ters. Baron de Bildt's work has 
been found useful here, and tlie author apyiears to have 
adopted his spelling ol names, whic h 111 one or two instances 
is curious. . 
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Tlie pictures are taken mostly from original paintings in 
Sweden and arc very artistically reproduced. 

i • Fkank Hamel. 


THE SPIRIT OF ROMANCE.* 

Mr. Symimb could haidly h.ivf set himselt a nioic difti- 
cult ^ncl arduous task than that which he has acconi- 
plibhed in his new \olumc “ The Komantu Movement in 
English Poetty.’* Hut wc think he has niLdkssl> com 
plicated that task by ha\ing to explain and \ indicate i 
title whieh only loosely applies to his book as a whole 
and by a mastcily attempt to dcline the indefinable jhh ti\ 
Inasmuch as the lomantie clement in ]jueti> appeals in« 
all great poctiy. Mi Symons wain^ us that inoMment 
must hcie be unditslood not in the usinil histoiu il sense 
or with the dchmteness with which wt sa\ ten example 
the Tiaetaiian 01 the Ai'iaiian Moxeincnt Mciel\ «is 
a matte l ot “eoUAenienee a^iiii he Ji is liken the \eai 
1800 as a soit ot etntie e^i biiiiei that admits onU 

such poets (but .dso all such ^»oets) as weie boi n btfene 
tliat year and lixeel on inlei the nineteenth etntui\. 
Collins and Chatteiton .iie theulene onl\ ufeiied to in his 
Inti od lie tioii. What Mi Svmons pueiseh me ins b\ 
** romaiitie the followim; e xti le is m i\ in ]) irt leveal. 

*' The <pi iht\ \\ Inch elistm nisht the poitis ot the htHUinin,, 
of the nineteenth eeiitin\ ttu pen tr\ wlneii we e in iouj-hl\ 
group togithei a tin njiiiiiitw inovemeiil is the epiihtN ot it 
imagination aiiel lliis<|ijihM 1 etiiehi Hn is e Km I of ilnio 
spheio whuh acid triii..,e.in to he int\ 

‘ Imagiiiatioii was it ilised (l»\ tlie b st pot Is ol Iht le 
naaeeme) is he m ^ whit oiih 151 ike «[iiii e le iil\ sol it ihtv 
and thi he aut\ ol nii i-,m itioii tin ii iliii il 1 1 me ni ot th it w hi< li 
it glonJjc 

Hut even in these shielowv seiitenecs some ol the teiin 
used are iilrnost as eliisi\e as th it whith thev dthne 
** Stiaiige ne ss fen insi nKe Afi S\mons s detinitions too 
of poeti\ «iit (putt IS subtle iiiid tlusiee lht)iit.h e|nitt 
as sound ind ui< i*)iiti<j\ 1 1 tible ten theisewho iie ahe oU 
moreen le ss ot the s mie eon\i<tie»n 15n1 il js i)itltv 
certain that if his u lelei is not tpiite eonMiieiel in Ins 
own mind is to whit ])eHtiN ae tu db is this exii i 
orcUnaiily inUn sting intioehie tioii will onU j»utMll\ 
succceeJ in cnlightcnin^ him 1 oi illci all the one 
clear lantern which Mi hMiieiiis euiie-. througli this 
maze ol intmiteH \ aiious \ e i se ind lifts to illuniin ite 
each pent in turn is onh his own laie ind assuud 
intuition toitihcd b\ litcloiig stiid> anel le tteelieiii ind 
not a little jirae tie ( b> as < lose a -.eiutinv ol the ait 
he deals with as ol the we)ilel it icficets .md ti ins 
forms. His piineiples best miiiilest IheinselMs in 
this piaetiei. 

It will come howe\ei as something of a sIuk k tej 
the reaelei of the Intioduetion to finel on turnin' the 
page the names of Jcjlm Horne and eel Or 1 i ismus 
Darwin blandly anil lesignedh ee^nlionting him Ik 
will probably have feji .gotten that lathei jroi lentous 
list of names and dates m the' index. Korn nitie 
will hardly have prepaicd him lor ' 1 lie loves ol 
the Plants." But though we- leil that this aibitiai> 
year-by-ycar progression was not the method best 
adapted to Mr. Symoiis'b peculiar gifts b> no me .ins 
the least entertaining pait of his book is the iionv 
sarcasm and somewhat an id hunioiii in which he 
dehbciatcly indulges at the extronsc of the poets v\ho 
did their best, quite unaware ol the fact that they hail 
really no best to do. 

"No one has the* light to Ixjie the world or one' gicat 
poet, with as little excuse as Ha>lcv He was a iich man 
and, m the days of patiuiis the prodigal pation ol his own 
ineptitudes 

" The Komantic Movement m English Poetry.” By 
Arthur Symons, zos. od^ net. (Ccmstable.) 


That IS a little pompous, perhaps. But what a con- 
densed and mischievous piece of criticism is the following : 

" Allan Cimiiingham has been praised with and without dis- > 
elimination by many more lamous persons, liom Scotl who 
christened him 'honest Allan to Semthev, who called him 
' Vllan true child ol Scotland but he has never been bettei 
chaiactensed tlian bv a Mi MeDiarnud at a banquet given in 
lus lionoui at DumtrKs \s a poe t he‘ leans to the ballad style* 
of lompositioii and nian\ of his l\ries are eminently swc'et, 
gneelul .incl touching 

Anil on the othci hanel how exactly fitting to this 
quotation fiom Leigh Hunts three sonnets e ailed " I he 
T ish the Man and the S]iii it is the e oinment that follov\s. 

Man s hie is w at III gl ul sul twist lo\e aiulgiaxes 
Moiiilelle ss in hope hoiioined with ])aiig aiisteie 
Hea\en g 1 / 111 .., iiid Ins aiigi 1 wings he eiaxes 
1 he U li IS swilt small lu i ding \ u,ue vet eleai 
\ cold sweet siImi lili w i ) ppe d i oiind in w n i s 
e >1111 ke lit d with toueliis oi ti iiispen ting leai 

III! lem to III leu onei to touch an 1 si izt ind com 
iiiuiue iti a sti lu^e cold inluinuin iiii i.„m itii>n is jt the verv 
(lenient ot w lie I entiled into iliill e e>mmiuuon with the minel 
Hie It it le j t I I uli Hunt }> ik th 1 in^u oi ]>oitiv 
an 1 with i ]>cison il ae ci ill 

Ihioiqhoiit this veihiine win the i ip.iit tiom the line 
nid git lie 1 Hoiiiiiniie poets it de ils \\ ilh Hv i on oi 1 iinloi 
en (lilt Ol 1 Ihotl with Simllu v oi Mooit oi Woleot ot 
Sii S iiiiiie 1 1 j.(iton 1)1 \ el cs lie e vide 111 the s Line pel 
son d .lie lilt the sum h voted e one eiili .ition the s iinc 
qnie 1 luisieilv elloit to pieiie tei the he ill eit tin mittei 
without bits with iiipiilenis ivoidime ot invlhin/ 
bi ilhant .inel stipe 1 Ik 1 il I oi the i nlii to .oin it inakin^ 
hleiituii is te> tike oil smuthin^ jioin the \ due ol his 

eiitieism as eiitieisiu W he tlie i Ml Svinoiis his iimtd 

it m ikin/ lit c I it 111 e ( ] Il ) t he 1 e i not i p i^se in hi s b > )k 
wine h 1 iieit hie i itiiii <>1 i i iie itid hj^h in e id i i llie* 

e 1 itu isin il e onv e V s It i Ide it its i n he si m 1 j i oluun le st 

witii which poeirv de il Witli eveiv 1 ee nll\ bion ht lo 



Mra. Nortoi^v 

From an engraving by F. C. Lewie after a drawing by bir Edwin Landieori R A. 
iFiM ** The Lifb of Mra. Norton," by Jana Gray Paibinft. , 
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bear m a concentration beyond, possibly, dll conscious 
' effort to bring about, the poet works. It is thciefore lite 
as the <ritic has found it which with e\eiy fticulty he 
'^^fc^ossesses ol icason, and consciousness and itflcituc 
imagmattun he lays £oi comparison against the h£i inani 
fested in the puttiv he ciiticises. In this \olunu a jki- 
sonality is jjortraved as lemaikablc as tliL method oi its 
poitiayal. And so fai as style is coiictriicd 111 hoik of 
Mr. Symons s books is it so equabli flexibli and mature 
so peifettly subseivicnt to his thought and abo\(. all so 
simple .ind so frtsh. 

Wm ri i< 01 L\ M \ki 


A FORGOTTEN POETESS.' 

'llieic was a tiiiu whin tin {)innt(}l\ plai < d Mi-, Noiitm 
fust on a li'-l of the woinin pui Is ot In 1 d i\ ainl Mis 
BaiiLtl s( I <md Hi i no\(l iu\ii nlniMd in\ ]»uti(iiln 
siKLCss Imt inuih <»f lu 1 i)0(ti\ w is loi \ Wiht whiU 

astomsliiiigK populat it liad )iist tlmsi qiiddnsul hj^.,li 
scntimiiit liisiiit>niL p ission .ind < 1 \ m« lo 1 \ winch in iki 
till }M)ili\ til it ]ik iscs tliL in in\ but do* iml ui u ut II 
Jhi Ml IS 111 ilinost IS fli id IS Ik 1 iioxil iiid it 1 ni iiiiK 
toi till si(u\ ol lu 1 lili th it slit 1 now 1 1 iiM mix 1 ( d 

It i-t till stoi \ liom wliiili Miiiditli dll w in^pii ition ioi 
“ L)i in i I I till ( 1 os w i \ s Dian i is no 1 i \ ishl\ nio h id 
on Mis \nM< 11 1101 111 id thi nil nil nl in tin ikmIiiuhIx 
lift I d out ol ill 1 ill Ml I < dll h ol ( MI SI u I 1 111 m Lti 1 1 1 [ 
with till unnin in im t/iii 1 1 1\ i itit bin ih < i nti u 
ol 111 I I li 1 1 11 li 1 ind ol 111 1 < II i ( 1 II I 111 his ]) I (. II ill I II 

Noiton w I II iiidd lU dili 1 oj Shi ml lU sh w 1 iiu < I 

a 1 iiiiiIn t I \i n I Imdii n ill < t wli m m h t \t i iiid 

i\ 1 i KM Im III \ mmI 1(1 ikni till \ il III III \ I 

111 w lilt \ \ I K 1 1 1 ])ii I o( ion I I li lb II I \t 1 1 oJ 

iiiiii ti II I I in 1 1 1 II I < I 01 I N II t >1) I ]i 1 1 II b 1 in 111 
s|ov\ wilt 1 mil \ I nt ( III in w lio w 1 out ft \ i i| ilh\ 

Willi li it(«ii\ iiiibilioiis ]( ( iii( I 111 I Ml I ( tud 

sli| ( I loMt\ 11 I ( 1 Ins \N iMli liN I »( I 1 \ it I 1 1 111 lilt \ 
111(1 111 i(l( Ik I 1 mill ipps lioin IIm iil < 1 1 u li m 1111 

toii.^( III il Ml ] II 1 II v\ IS l> Mind t( 1 h It \ ( < II ni\ 

t|Uiiii s ihin i ipii ilioii nid pit inil\ Mi \ ii mi 
instituted l 1 i t lUKMi diNoKi pi( (idiu u iiiim tin 

Bmmk Mini U Ioi 1 Mi lIxuinK 1 tlx (< 1 puidiut 

\t llu 111 I Ml \oittMis nniiMiiui wi li luri pli in I b 
\ iudi( it( 1 but llioLich liti husliiiid lubni \ 1 limtl i 

til It 111 li i 1 111 M I 11 il \ biliiMil Iki Midi' iht 111 tn 

<isp( 1 itits ol 1 j (liiiuti .1 niadi K ( OIK ill III MI imp »s ibli 

H11 di nil in I w IS inoi i ol 1 1 1 lit L th in t 1 u t ti Ik i 
.Liid two \( iis litci oiil\ tlnii iiioiiths bit 11 Iki di ilh 
shi niai I H il Sji \\ illi nil Sin Im;^ M i\wi II 1 o hi i \ ii ml 
bnlhaiKv nid ihiim tlun i-. aiiq'li iisliinoin md tin 
St \ t lal ]XM ti iit-^ in this ^ ouiiK how lu 1 I > h i\ t lx t n is 
btautilnl IS tliosi who kiu w lu i s i\ shi wi W t li i\t 
hail pl(ii 1 \ oi ^-ossi]) iboiil hti, nun h f^illuiin ii]> ol 
SI intlal and Khishing ot halt liiiths but not nnlil now i 
lull .mil authiM il ni\ l biogia]>h\ ol this w 0111 ni w lu di.s(. 1 \ i 
to lx It nil mix ltd as Miss f.iiu (•! i\ I’tikiii s i\ not 
only loi ill I inistoi innt s but loi Hit it il si m u i •■lu n ndi i< d 
to lu 1 own km in tlu lu Iping to binv dxMit 1 1 1 1 iiii 
(imclioiatioiis 111 till 1 iws .itUiliiK' llu iir,hl ol womtii 
JMiss I'likms lias tloiii. lit i woik s\ mp illu tii id\ ion 
Mientiouslv and with no little skill shi his ^Mixiiutd 
wli.it IS nntpn stionably oik td the most \ nii d>lt and 
inlticsting ol nttnl htciaiy biogiaphus 


THE INCURABLE ROMANTICK.I 

Ml. Maiiiitc Hewlett is a delightful wiilii Nio one 
can deny it. Ar the same time he h.is just l.idttl as yt t to 

^ ♦ “The Lite of Mis. Norton " B> Jam Giay Jkikins. With 

(Portraits. i 2 s> net. (John Murray ) 

^ t Open Country^.'' By Mam ice Hewlett, yss. (Macmillan) 


prove that he is a great ^vritcr. It is not that I am unwilling 
to afford him his due. He has talent so biilliant as to be 
almost, if not quite, genius. He is a careful and conscien- 
tious craftsman. It is ob\ious that the way he says a 
thing isot supicmc impoitance to him and he is paiticular 
and nice .ibout tlie liiiish of his work to a point further 
than which no othci tonlcmpoiaiy novelist has gone. 
His puppets Jig through liagi Lomcdics that aie vastly 
putty whosL move meat is \igorous almost irresistible, 
with tilt \crilablc Hewlett gl.imoin o\ ci all. Hut tlie fact 
itniains th.it lluy aic often .is lure only puppets .liter all. 

loi this his new sif)i\ llicu is Saiichia-Joscpha Per- 
< i\ il .ind [ohii Stnlioiisi but fspttially John Senhouse. 
iconic ol us iiu t him m Hall wax House ' a]»jiaicntly four 
\t ns afti 1 the ixt.ision oi his mcoting with Sancliia- 
fost pha Jilt iiiitixal saxx i h mges m linn \t the time 
f»f (Mil stoi> lu Ji 111 lilt 01 It s .ibout c \ < 1 \ thing in Nature 
mtl Stxitty aiiil pi ictisttl moit ot flu iii Mini you would 
haxt llioiighl possible. Ihtu w is nothin"^ in the c ivi- 
hst d woild th it he xsas not .ddt to go witlujut. Ho 
w IS cdiuittd at Kugln and iviii^, s ( ollt gt Cambridge, 
will IKI he w ilkt (1 iwa\ .it tlu igt oJ twenty without <i 
pt mix in his ]x>t ki t w OI kt (1 his w IX to i loll nid Ji tiin King's 

I X nn wmdtiid Ihiou^ii Crtimmy to Pol md got himself 

j) It kill oil to Sibtiii and in idi i sudden and line vpi^cted 
It ippt iriiKi III llu liomt ol hi lilluT ,i iitli eolhcry- 
owiui onu two yi ns illtiw nds lb is \ full fledged 
Sot 1 ill t 01 iilhii \nnihisi l)x tins imu m tone h xvith 
bill 11k die mitis ol I uiopi lit su|>poit-. him'>ell by a 
littli jfMniidism ( / //( Diiii It Jiit\ (its J hi In- 
ti m / / mi) mil i hull pniitm ( dtt i (oiot) fie has 
Ml id« wnh In ox\ n hinds i ii nl whuh iiixti It ixes him, 
n 1 w hit li lu ( (MIX t y uj) md d >w n llu w 01 Id in i lilt e art. 

I It is olit n to be he iid ol in ( dit )i in 1 ( oloi ido the 

C lilt i u md C i Imu It ( )ik w mid liixt thoudit it 

tlu ip( i loi him to buy l iu w it ill whiiitxii he I mded m 

Iht St J) n t When in I n^l in 1 lu pit mt s on llu 1 states 
oi llu nobility md tiUiv of liu 1 tjiiuntnui \s the 
IK l ol K ) 1 1 ChniKxk M 1 ' ioi (jI i/eby at Hill llill, 
Ik imet s nu hi 1 xisiim li ilit iKMhhouiin Laily 
Miultxtiii m tin W(x»d in (inimisiuKes .l htilr lo- 
in iniit Slit Ills no shots 01 t X kin s on loi oik thing, 

shi I niMou to elt n tlu uiiui ol i x\ ilii lilv pool lioin 

inisi htlx Wilds She pins lu 1 (Mitti gniiunts about 
Jk i jiiiddlt w idi s In out in I Ii»ls we>ndtis with 1 long 
bi nu h Si nhousi paintiii^ on iht b mk intiodiiccs 
liimst 11 Lot to h it h hi lx 1 in dves .1 1 itt of it .md helps, 
Iwolilllt \ III i» boys thomdillux do go to a |)ubli( seliool 
liki I ^iiip.hot ol tile set lit wilii 1 kod ik \1 the end 

oJ the wtek iht X wtie It I .ilhes it Hit i lul ol .1 toi 1 night 

iiis( p imble t oiup inioii skeUhmg tOw,e Hu i exeix ilay 
.md he It u Inn hei to leitl (ntik out ol tlu lntlin/of'\, 
\l the end t»l till 1 1 witksihex \ 1 i e c tei n el liu nils \fter 
xslnih tluy wiott lo e leh oHu i it inteixals timing txxo 
yt n 11 k iiitiM ot Senhouie we tie j.ixtn I hose* of 
S lilt hia fosepli i wilt bmiiid Hit 1 hixing bienie.ul 

Smthia hi 1 mothei ot '.oeial ambitioiK .1 lathei olel 
I Dili i'eieixal an I isL India mt it haul and ioui sisUis 
J'hiiippa Hawue Mehisiiu .md \ it kx . Ol these it is 
ledlx emlx \ u kx ot whom we iit gixtn to know anything. 
Ditliient xi>uiif. nun lli into the pit line among them 
Ml. Ntxile Ingi nn He leatls pcxtix'' with Sant hia who 
jxissis on Hu lessons le iint to Seuhtiuse Jheic aie e om- 
plica turns and tlieie is Sciilujusi to tin leseue. Hut lor 
banehia xxt tided lIu it aic no iiioie letteis 

Open Countiy is as 1 liaxe siiggisle'tl alreatly a 
dciiglitlul btxA iluicare a lew Mere dithian touches the 
cpisoeie of Mi Kogei Chaiiioeks blue silk s(3cks for erne 
th.it au leallx' biiilianl What is Hu rnattei xvith Mi. 
He XX kit IS that like Senhouse he is an ineiii.ible Roman- 
tick ’ and x\e aie sine that he‘ Itxi prctcis it xxith a “ k.“ 
Docs Jk not also call Ljnetetus ‘ an aiitick sage ^ Arti- 
hiiahty may go xxith incdiacv .Uism but the ojicn load and 
the countiysidc and their influence upon the gentleman 
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gypsy of OUT own time call aloud for different treatment. 
Here Mr. Hewlett suggests himself to me as an artist 
of exceptional talent who has chosen to work in the 
wrong medium. It is inevitable that the result, however 
brilliant, should be a little unsatisfactory. 

A. G. 


THE RENAISSANCE OF RICHARD LE 
GALLIENNE.* 

Time was when Mr. Kichard Lc Gallieiinc raised tlie 
enthusiasm of a generation of readers who are lunv pleased 
to turn their backs upon him as they revel among the 
fertile pages of Shaw and Cliesterton, or relish tlie prose* 
of Mr. Belloc, or chant the verses of .1 flight of ]ioets wortliy 
the attention even of the artist «)f praise ^^llo A\rote the 
“Retrospective Reviews.” He has almost been a ilead- 
living poet — one who ])roniised miuh. fiiltiJIed *i little, and 
passed out of ken. But sueli neglei t, doubt les-; pro- 
voked by Mr, Lu Gallienne’s leient books, is iml eiitnely 
fair, for any one could ]K)int to at least a dozen of his essays, 
about half as many of his ]u)ems. besides a volume or 1wo 
of literary eritieism. whith. in s]>ile of the* fact tiial they 
arc half-forgotten now. are destined to be remenibere<l in 
the future. iVrliaps the atlituile agaiiisl Mr. I e Gallienue’s 
work is due to a feeling tlial he lias betraycHl a liust. He 
commcne('d well, whimsurd. self-cmisi loiis to «i ]K»se, yet 
well, ami he inspireel i oniidem e. Then i aiiie “The 
Romance of Ziou ClM])el ’ aiul * ‘ Khe \\'<irshijij)er of the 
Image.” books ob\KJUsly evi>ke <1 by the needs c>f what 
Mr. J.e Gallii'iiiie hinistdl wmild i .dl “tlie Muse nt Daily 
Bread,” arul tlnw wrecked .1 faith wIirIi had been pre- 
viously, and, as I still think, unduly shtd\en by th - gay 
irresponsibility cd “'The ( hiest of the (.hiliTii (ini.” I'lie 
unfairness of whuh 1 write lies in tlic hitlierlo unobserved 
fact that during the jr'tkxI in wIik Ii .Mr. Le (rallienne lias 
offended literary taste, he has been <loing work which 
ought to have reeeived the highest a])i)roval of tliosc who 
have ciTiy care fur good writing. Sin li delightful essays as 
” The Blue Jar ” and “ At Ehm.“ to name but lv\o among 
his more recent works, have all tlie linght charm ol the best 
of his earlier “ iTose Famies.” and, in addition, a mc‘lk)w- 
ness which should im line one to lorget. one could hardly 
excuse, his callow romances. .\nd now. like llie promise ol 
a new Lc Gallieiiiie, c omes a book of I'oems containing mor<' 
genuine poetry than any volume yet issued by him. 

The early Le Gallicnne was an unabasheil eiiphuist, an 
artist in conceits ; and although his euphuisms were never 
SO crowded as those of the eiiphuists of the past, they came 
at times ])erilously near spoiling the flavour of his essay ; 
not, however, as in the Flizabethans, by a ])rofusion ol 
sugar, but by an excess of ])iqiiant spices, whit h would, far 
too frequently, surpiisc the pal.ite by an irrelevancy which 
was almost an impcTtineiice. Not even his jioetry w^as 
safe ; but in the present volume the mood which stimulated 
these whimsies of the pen is never insistent. True, w« 
Still hear of ” the blue publicity of heaven,” as well as a 
night beneath “an opcr.itic moon.” and once in a while 
the poet draws upon his almo.st forgotten toy-box of golden, 
silver, ivory and other girls, moons, pearls, and what not, 
after his old manner. 

“ Her face wa.s like a moon-wliite flower 
That sways upon an ivory stem, 

Her hair a ■whisperiug silver shower, 

Kach foot a silver gtni." 

But for the rest the note is liighcr, the feeling deeper, 
and the technique surer. With few exceptions the typical 
Le Gallicnne conceit has ripened into an instrument of 
poetry, it is no longer a trick : and the airy flippancy id 
his earlier style has been rendcretl negligible beside the 
development of that note of melancholy which has hitherto 
mourned through his works so luxuriously as to have 

* ” New Poems,” By Richard Le Gallienne. 5s, net. 

,-(Uae.) 


, ... » , 

moved us to nothing but admiration of the way in which it 
enjoyed itself. Mr. Le Gallienne*s life, as we know, has- 
not been without its sorrow, and even tragedy, and it 
is this more than anything that has mellowed his song ; 
it is, in his own words, the 

” Sorrow that breaks and breaks the heart, 

Yet makes a music all the while.” 

Most imixirtant of all, however, and despite the fact that 
these new poems contain many purely personal lyrics of 
great beauty, is the manner in w'hich the poet .allows his- 
sympathy to touch the trials and sorrow's of the world. 
The egotist forgets himself in the tragic life about him, 
and sings brave songs for prostrate and oppressed nations. 
And in doing so he certainly sounds a note that will reach 
across the ages. Those who were fortunate enough to 
read Mr. Lc Gallicnne’s noble elegy, ” Christmas in War- 
time.” when it first appeared during the dark hours of the 
Boer War. will remember how it interpreted the iiatioriali 
sorrow of that time, and some of its haunting lines may 
have lived with them till now. When they come to le- 
reail the ])ot‘m in the jiresent volume they v\ill find its- 
beauty uuimpaiied by the lapse of years, a proof that 
what is finely eunlemjioi .ineoiis in art will live. In his 
tleepeneil couitan for humanity Mr. Le Cjalhenne sings a 
song which, by the l.iw of opjjosites, suggests Kipling. 
“ 'I'lie Boy of the l.il tlt‘ iVoples ” is .1 fine ]iie( e of sfiitiment. 
(xcasionallv suggesting 111 its tenderness the modeiii poems- 
oi Ireland : 

US oin liltli Ml, n gills, \\ asti' eiuls ol laiul .iii'-l s«M, 

A litlk‘ ei-e-'s au»l .1 lull c»i two, and ii shadiwvim; tite 

Snggesiioii of otlui poets is a Le Ci.illiemu* iliar.u- 
t('iTstU' ; h(' has nevi r got 4iway Irom his mastt is. not 

throngJi we.ikness but. as J am prepared to bclu ve, trom 
ilioiie. H(‘ likes to mingle with his own song memojios of 
tli(‘ songs ol otliers. It IS a kind ot homag<‘. and ni its way 
oiiginal aiul not niqileas.int. b'oi Mi. Lt‘ t'lallieniie does*, 
not topv ; his masters step into his songs and laki- ii]) the 
vefr.iin. He has himself noted tlie same tiling in Kipling, 
and he has shown how' tluit poet plays t>ii his banjo the 
songs ot other bards. Mr. l.e (Lilln'inie does mm h the 
same. But he plays a mandolin- - not the mandolin of the 
subiirb.in ilraw ing-room. but the maiuioliii of ltal\ . “ New 

Poems,” Jiowiwer, nu lmes one to tlie belief that he inteiuls 
(liseardiiig that instrument for tlie Ivre. 

iloi.iiKooK Jackson. 


THE INCOMPARABLE SIDDONS-* 

(.>ur stage has liad eoinediennes bv the store — from \elll 
(Kvyii to JHIen 'I erry — but. < iinously enough, it can only 
boast one great tragic at tress. When we think of Lady 
Macbeth we think ot Sarah Suldons and slu' stands in a 
tlass by hersell. Otliers atlemjiletl, she m.ule real, tlu* 
sleep walking scene. Somehow or other she thrilled, slie- 
swayed, she tlommated hei audience. It is a little ilittuTilt 
lor posterity to umlerstand in what lay her slrengtli, but 
the tratlilioii she has left behind her is loo insistent to- 
]iermit the suspicion that hius was a mere triumpli of 
declamation or stagey manners. Her ey(‘s seemctl to- 
sparkle or glow at a distance, say her contemporaries. She 
had tones in her voice which could curdle the blocxl or force- 
tears to flow. Majesty is admitted to have been suggested 
inevitably in all her performances. Though of little more- 
than medium height, she left the impression of a woman 
much taller than she- was — indeed, goddess-like in stature. 
Tate Wilkinson declared that if he had wantecl to show- 
wild Indians what a queen was like, he would have bidden 
them look at Mrs. Siddons. Yet Mrs. Wement Parsons, 
in her new biography of the actress, says, and says with 
every apparent justification, that Sarah Siddons “ stands. 

* The Incomparable Siddons.” By Mrs,„ Clement Parson^;' 
I2s. 6d. net, (Methuen.) 
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Mrs. Siddons as the Tragic Muse 

From an cniriavinr In FiaiRi^ Hawaid afloi thr by Ixcynolcl.*;. 

Ini1i;iputalil\ iht* linos' l« niali pnrlr.ni m liu; world " .Sn J honi.is Law'ioiuc* to the 
Ko\al At.ultiTn sliulcnl-, 

hiom “ I hi I IK out pai al>l« '^Mldon 1 " h> Mi*- C'lonuul I’lfons. < » 


ior the iiiotlici woni.iii ' 111 rninbm.ithin wilh llic siipirnic 
.111(1 iiisiiiit t ivc .iihsl. Il is • ('it.iiiilv .1 l.ut. wIkmi wi* 
lcci\(* llu- (»f licr III! j )(.‘rs( )iKt I j( uis out oi ixm koiiin'^. 

that sin* I 111 < liarai Ids “ in wIikIi ilic niotlidly 

.111(1 iloiiu'sl !(' ]>Iijis(‘s ()1 IdiiiniiK ciiiolmii pi ( (ioinmatt’ 

(. oiistiiiu f 111 '* Kin^ Joliii," ^’^>lllllllll,^ . I Icrniionc, .inil 

(Jiu'cii K.i 1 hai'iiic not to iiiciition llu- luToiiifs of h.iU .1 
(io/fii si*( <)ii(l-r,itf li .ij.;c(lics o| lu-i iLi\-. Sin.- was. in sonic 
w.iys, the Mrs. Kendal ol llic ci^hlcciUh cditnrv. hut ol 
onursc mucii more than that. Her hie was one ol irre- 
])roai liable propriety, ^i\en up to the jimsint i »1 lu 1 pro- 
fession and to niaternit\-. .md her art rethu led her Ide. 
h.rigagcd at sixteen and married al eighteen to Iier in- 
signifi('ant ai'tor husband, she' jiassed .11 once as Mrs. 
Parsons says, Iroin tlie state of maid to that ol matron, 
and her well-balamed. perha]is rather lold. nature reijiiired 
no outlets for sex ]).ission sa\e those wlin h were legitimate. 
Mothering her ehildren w.is the sidfieient jneoi t upation of 
her leisure, and any ni.ilern.il sentiment in hei parts alw.iys 
made to her a strong ajipeal. Yet this st.ud. home loving 
creature, whose lavonrite note in acting was that of patlios, 
proved the inearnation of Shakesjieare’s L.nly M.ubeth. 
How account for the ])aradox f No doubt the st.itelmess 
of her beauty, the eloquence of lier gl.mccs. the thrilling 
quality of her voii’o, and the majesty of her st.igc-iiresenee 
had much to do with the etteet. Por the rest we can only 
ffdl back for explanation on that power ol the iin.igiiiation 
which always accompanies genius. When in the midst of 
the domestic tragedy of which her two cldcT daughters 
wre the victims she Jiad to iiicture the artillcial woes of 
Mrs. Beverley, she wrote : “ It is sometimes a great relief 
from the struggles I am making to wear a face of cheerful- 
ness at home, that 1 can at least on the stage give a full 


vent to the heart which swells with its weight 
almost to bursting ; and then I pour it all 
out ujion my innocent auditors.*' So perhaps 
in her more tragic roles Mrs. Siddons showed 
on the stage a side of herselt. passionate, tem- 
pt'stuous. savage, which never appeared in her 
private life. 

llei professional career, save for tlic set-back 
which Mrs. Parsons appropriately i alls “false 
cl.iwn,’* was one of almost continuous success.. 
Her tlebid in T.ondon was made rather too prema- 
tiiiely- (luring Garrick's f.irew ell season .at Drury 
J.ane in 1775— and it was attended by dire failure. 
She was nervous, she had ii.id little experience of a 
big tlieatre. she had only recently recovered from 
a ( ontinenient, and she made a wrong choice of 
]^ar 1 . elciting to appear .is ]*ortia. whereas she was 
never even in lier best days a mistress of comedy, 
and always somewhat lac keel a sense of humour. 
Put seven years later slie concjuered the town 
.IS the lc*ariiil heroine of Soulherne’s “ Isabella/' 
and Irom that linie^onward she reni.iined the idol 
oi l.oiidou ]>lavgoers till slu* icdirecl in 1K12, 
iiiiU'tecui vear*^ belore her death. H('r artistic 
pros}u*nty. whi(li h.id as its only irritations the 
( onscieiii ( less ine.inness and i xtr.ivaganee of 
Sliendau, w.is b.d.inced by soirows and be- 
rca V cineuts which i amc 011 111 a legular suc( essioii 
hlv(' Idiiws flclivnt'd by a tale jealous of her 
p(‘pidanty. I'wo ol lier daugliters. Sally and 
Mariri. su((uiubed iii the Jlower oi their y<JUth 
and Ixaiits lo iiidmoiiarv disease, and both 
girls had their liv'es made miser.ible by the 
lit Ivlc-nt ss ni ilie f.imoiis ]i;niit('r. Sir 'ITiomas 
Iawreii((\ wlio made love to bolli, and jilted 
both, .md tlieii loo l.ile j.isieiied «dl his l'ioj)CS 
on S.dl\. tM the girls’ inisei\ . oi their 
mother’s (ons((pient ilistress. .mil of the lather's 
I oldness and U‘S(‘rvc- Mrs. P.irsons luis 111, ide a 
most inleresiing story, di.iwing largely, of course, 
on Ml. Knapji’s .irrangemeiil of the l.;iwTenci! 

1 01 1 espondenc e and in other (haplers she writes no less 
viv.Kionslv ot S.ir.ili s too-i l.issK'al iudor-brothe r. John 
Philip Kemble, and ot the numerous otlu*r members of the 
Kemble family. ' I'hev’ were a jirolilic race, but Mrs. Siddons. 
did not Icava' <1 l.irge jirogeiiy behind hei . 'J'hree years 
after her relneinenl .1 son of hers followed his two sisters 
to the gr,i\'(*, .md llie retired actress, her bjogr.i]iher tells 
ns, lonilorted iierself by re])e.itiiig. “The Lord gave and the 
Lord ha til t.iken away,’ .is it the versi* served as n narcotic. 
t)n that oKasioii “her sight was almost washed away by 
tears.” so that she did not wholly re.serve her weeping for 
the st.'ige. W hile .ic ting jialhetic rc»Jes she wept prolu.sely. 
^fjss Kelly I’emembc-red that when slu- playcM.I Artliur to 
Mrs. Siddons’s C'onstaiue. her loll.-ir was always .soaking 
wet alter llie si eiie between llie lad and Ins mother was. 
ov ei , and Sallv told a c ( >1*1 espcin dent that as Mrs. Haller 
her mother (-ried so much tlial she was always ill vvluni 
slu* (.mu* home. W'ltli all her sensibility, however, 

the tragedienne was .1 splendid trenchcrwoniiiii. If 
her husband novirishi'd lier tears on nothing stronger 
than small beer, she made great jil.iy with lork and. 
knife. “Never w.'is such .1 woman lor (hops," said 
hc-r butcher. .And Scott’s two .miusiiig stories of Imr 
summed up in tlu j-enlem es, “ f-leet cannot be too salt 
tor me. my lord.” and “You’ve brought me w'alcr, boy 
I asked for beer, " both turn on her relish for pleasures 
of the table. Readers will iinil these and all the other 
authentie aiiei-dotes in Mrs. Parsons’s biography, for 
which indeed she seems to have ransacked every available 
authority. The tronbk* slie has taken was worth while, 
for it has rc*sulted in a most entertaining and brightly 
written narrative. 


K. G. Bktt.vny. 
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THE HAVEN.* 

For once Mr, Phillpotts has deserte«l Dartmoor, and the 
scene of “ The Ha\en ** )s> laid in Bnxham The central 
idea of the story is that the descendant of a long lint of 
sea-fanng folk must in the end return to the sea not 
gladly, but because there is no abiding pc.icc for him on 
land. The dominant figure is John Majoi the ownci and 
skipper of the trawlei Jack and I ^dia Generation iltci 
generation of Majors had been fishermen working lluii 
own boats never rich and nc\ir jioor and lolm M i|oi s 
hope was thal his onl\ son Ncil would foII<m in InsJoofsUps 
But the boys intensts a>^cic ill in th< t()iin1r\ Ht hitctl 
the sea and though he lo\all> stro\c his h itd(st to bitomc 
a fisherman his hcait was ncvti in his woik his f ithcr 
the discovery came is \ Intlti dis ipimintmcnl but with 
all Ills passionate dtxotion to the st i ht w is too tin 
minded to k(<.]» his son to m iinc on^,eni il » dhn,^ I lu 
bov turned to f inning ind tliioM ini i7in,^l\ Hi in mu i 
after an id>U of ihild Iom thainun,.l\ dtstiilud l>\ Mt 
Phillpotts anti in his new li ippincss lu nt\ti <lit mud ot 
returning to tho st i Hut i /tiul kn utukiil i blud him 
of hib young wift itul in In gntt lu foiin 1 no sol u i c set pi 
on the sea and tht book t luls with Ntd il woik on his 
fathers boat 1 he \nun^ mm hi I ionnd ])< 1 t md tlit 
old mans faitli hnd its itw ml 

The mere stoi\ m Mi Plnllpolt^.s b loks is u^it dl\ t)l 
sccond«iry impoitm t but tlu ctnliil iiuihnt of I ht 
Hasen is woith smiimnisin lx uisc tjf tin h^hl it 
throws on flu difkitntt Intwttn Mi IMullpills md Mi 
Thomas II irtl\ llu toiiipui on tit tlu tw i nun is it 
once comuion])! I t iiul 1111 i\ 01 I iblc \t tnst si hi 

in method nul tctlniujiu tin mm sums inoit 

than lilt (list ij)lf ilm )st tlu su< < ss 1 of tlu list ol tlu 
gieat \ut«jiiiiis ^fl s III! I I Ml I hillj) tt wtil is 
it s(tms stim^th 1 ukin in ^np ittci su h \ h »f k is 
“The Hctuin ol th Nilnt \( in itt in <!« t nl ml 
colouring witli i cmniu st ns< ol itmos]ilKi ml i 

keen aiijnct 1 it i m tl ihnntti Mi Philip Its u >il is 

BO good md ^(t so tiiiioiisK nils it ist K It 1 N tint wink 

it can tl iim to l>i jiidgt 1 In tlu ln*^lKsl stmilnd it k i\ts 
in tlic It uUi s inn 1 i t ml disin^ stnst tl < unjmitiM 
failuic Jl ]usl misst s ( m]iklt lu ts Itihips tlu 
clue IS to b( loiind in i ttil ini w ml of 1o,.k il tt nsisi(iu\ 

In 'I lit i 1 n ( Tl tlu 1 1 nti d 1 k ( h im 1 w hit h tlu w h It 

book IS built is tint iht st 1 will tliim ilstiwii lo j n h \\ 

a populir (TV lilt ik I IS Hukto tlu St i J iit jf wt 

cxamim flu stt»i\ wt fiml tint I <lw 11 I M ij is itlinn t 
the sea is tlu itsiilt ot \ nuit u 1 1 It nt 1 h« tk ith t»f 
his wife whith IS tlu tinning ptunt in Ins < nrti is pint 
chant c It (lot s n >t lollo \ ncttssuiK fi un nn ])it(t Im^ 
incident Mi IMnllji tts ixs n t (\tn k il ii]'> to it 
iti an\ wa\ 1 1 tonu likt 1 bolt liom tlu bliu md but 
foi the CTt istroplu thus nbiti iiil\ intif lu t 1 1 Iw n 1 

Major might lia\« leniiiiud i it mci tti 1 is Km <1 i\ 
In Hard\ s woik fh eoiiLliisu n t lit ws 1 v* dl\ li un tlu 
premises ^^ct\ intitknt 1 pm ol tlu thiin ml tUt 
catastiophc itsulls nitiinlh mtl iiu\itibl\ horn tlu 
events whith prtttth it Hiid\ icilt i tnst ot i tom 
prllmg dcstin> bv Jinking up i imiUitudt of sin ill iiu uk nts 
in a logical sequtntt till wt fttl tint tht nnliMdinl is 
poweiless against the foicts of niluit \ Lilistitiplu 
arbitrarily introduced such is the 1111107^,1 \ ibk tlitiwmng 
of Beatuhamp at the end ot Beaut hamp s Caicei is 
always inartistic m itself but paititulaiK in such a book 
as The Ha\en * where it weikcns the lout ot the mam 
theme 

I hat Ml Phillpotts can challenge i tompaiison with 
Hardy aiguts that his work is cnorniouslv jho\c tht 
a\erage of cuiicnt fiction Indeed *llic Ha\cn though 
a sombre and rather pessimistic bo6k is full of fine work 
The picture of the Devonshire fishing village with its 
Strongly contrasted tyi)c8, ranging from the puritan Holy 

“ rbc H»ven ’ By Miillpatt*, (S«. <Jobo 


iz 

John *' 'Kith his unshakable faith, to the drunken scape*^ 
grace Dick Varwell in whose mouth Mr. Phillpotts places 
manv cynical but shrewd comments on modern society 
IS finely done The women are hardly as good as the 
men but tlie melancholy Mis Michelmore a Bnxham 
edition of Mis Gummidgc is a real and living figure. It 
IS scarcely necessai> to say that Mr Phillpotts uses dialect 
with good judgment and the detxils ot the pictuic aic 
studied with a minute accuiacy Avhich again recalls the 
woik ol Hard^ It is no mean achievement to write a 
book whiili (ontains no single well educated character 
without tver being ttdious 01 indulging in tancaturc 
No one cm ictid Tlu II i\cu without feeling it to be a 
J uthful tims(iij>t liom hk It caiiics conviction in 
(\cr\ page It is not c is^ leading and Mr Phillpotts s 
rtstriint oce isioiidlv inikts us wish tli it he would let 
himstll go His liiinioLii is loo giiin to lend much iclicf 
to the sombuntss ol the encial sfluint Hut is a stnth 
ol humble lite it would lx rlittieiilt to lind mv thing in 
lettnt til turn molt t lit ful iiul more finished thin this 


SHAKESPEARE.^ 

I wo ol tlif most till iclivt w,ilt books ol llie season aie 
Ihest tliiiinnv e dill ms I SlnUt s])( iie s Vs Von like 
It ml Iiu Mli I\ mt ol Vtnut I he di he lU ait ot 
Ml Hu.,li 1 horns m js tve|uisilt litttd ioi tlu poili i\ il ot 
tht )jx 11 in lilt in I u« n n 1 It it\ s t m s of tlu loitst 
ol \i(I(ii 111 l\o dull leinnns i \ti\ woinin luttiil 
ml wiiisoiiK (Mil 111 lu I in inl\ lis.,uist his lomlistoiu 
1 the iiu st t n 1^,111 1 \ li 11 t)istt.is ml ill ins | it t in t s 
III insiin t wjtli lit n itni d sini] ii i 1 \ m I 1 in il 1 vt iiiu ss 


* \ ^ u 1 1 II W 11 I I t nt 1 u I \ II i h I I in n 

K I I lilt I lit 1 I I I n t (H I I I \ 

SI II I t 1 II Ml hint (t \ Il Mill Mill n 

t i 1 \ S I I ii 1 I » 1 1 I I k I I ) I 1 1 I It n 

I I \ I 1 II I 1 st , I I t 1 



Shyloek leaving the Duoat^iPalaae* 

Reduced rrpmducttop tmm of Sir Jemoe Llntoii> l , 
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Touchstone: **Ay, now I am in Arden; the more fool I.*' 

A rethiccd rrpimliM Ikui oI oik* iil'Mr. Hin!]i TImhiivoh thi»» «*oluui 
illusti anoiiB lo “ As Y«>it l.ikt li." (lloddi r iV btoiiKliton.) 

tli.it .uv llu- kevnolr ol llir pI.iN'. < >n tin- oilier li.iinl. 
the more orniili* brush oi Sir |, lines L111I011 is no le.ss .ul- 
Tiiirably suiti'd to the .s 1 .ileli(*i ju’rsons .iiul iiiort* ^or^eous 
setting “ 1 'he Meu h,uu ol A'enue. ’’ Portia aii<l Jiei 

lovers, Shyloek ami Je-ssn a, th(‘ ]mou(1 Xi neli.in iiierehants. 
the palaces and sjilendid slu'ets ol tlic- uly are ])ic 1 ured 
imaginatively in all the ruli, ^lamorf)iis hues ol old ItaJi.iii 
days and nights. 

Kath book is jirelaced with a ileltly writtiMi stoiy 
of the play by A. 'I'. (.hiiller-C'oiicli. wlio j.;ives a briel 
account of its onf;in ami .some com ise .iml sui^^estive 
criticism of it. The artistic jirintin^; and bindiii^^ of 
the volumes are entirely in harmony with the beauty 
of their illustrations. 


AS WE SEE THE FRENCH.* 

One afternoon when 1 was on a walking-tour in laixcm- 
burg, I had occasion to await for ct;rtain hours a pleasant 
little train that curls along the frontier stream and sends up 
to the hills on either side a struggling cloud of smoke. 
The whistling and the smoke are not so frecjuent as lo 
interfere with any dreams that may be dwelling in the grape 
— ^this was, indeed, a subject of discussion as we waited 
through that afternoon. We were in a village of a lovely 
name, a mile or so above the railway, and our hostess, who 
had just returned from finishing her education in a convent 
of Loraine, our hostess who was sitting in the parlour of her 
parents' inn put forth a kind of proposition that I should 
not have . expected to proceed from any convent. She 

• The French Procession.” By Mary Duclaux. 12 s. 6d. 

^ (Unwin).--” My Friends the French.” By Robert Sherard. 




maintained that there was less of virtue in the wiiie of ^ . ^ 
l.uxcmburg than in the Moselle wine. But in her presence .»v 
it was difficult to see the limitations of the wine of Luxem- , - 
burg. She said the reason was that hardly any trains came 
through lhe.se valleys, while the rush of trains along the 
banks of Moselle was continuous. Where there is real life, 
she said, where you are passing to and fro. you send a real 
life into the wine : but where the vineyard is remote from 
real life the wine will be insipid. ... A part of Madame 
Duclaux’s book has got to do with vineyards that she knows 
t|uilo w'cll, and so there is produced a very pleasant wine. 

A part concerns ihself with disbint vineyards, where she is 
not on such terms of gay familiarity, and here it is that we 
Ivok question.ibly at the wine though, be it understood, 
not at the moimml when our ho.stess jjours it out for us. 

Now .Mr. Sherard is on terms of intimacy, it would seem, 
witli many vineyards ; the result should be delectable. 

But aftiii* we liavc drunk wc hav'c our qualms ; they are so 
serious that we begin to ask it lie was really intimate- —or 
if alas ! wc should not have Inien ready to accept the 
philosophic illustration n1 the tavern-keeper’s girl of 
Luxemburg. 

Ml’. Shcrard’s book is an e.xtraordinary mixture. Some- 
times a jiageortwo fascinates us, as for instance the descrij)- 
tioii ol Wordswoith (his grcat-giand father) writing in 
tollabnration an official ode for which he had not bargained. 

Then we come across a page that jars and ]ars. ” William 
Butler Yeats was there,” says Mr. Sherard, ” and 1 was 
])le.'iseil to make his ai quaintanc e.” So that Mr. Sherard's 
intentions, at any rate, were laiulable. Then he proceeds : 

I admired his striking liguri' and apjiearaiice. He has 
all the ]^hysi( al advantages which make for success and, as 
1 wioli- to him thi' other day. yuo ;m/7 a^crndci'i ^ ” Synge 
is Ccilkd Svng. and in the index " Svng, a dramatist.'^ 
Seeing ihal the author of “ Tlie Bla>'br>y of the Western 
W’oild” has wh.it Mr. Slier, ird would c.ill “a foremost 
place 111 the literary world.” w<t may be pardoned if we 
( .Liiiiot ovei look these errors. If the word routiviKitions 
i.s to be t‘mj)loy(*d instead ol trousers, why should it be 
made conspicuous in mvei ted lominas -• Why sliould 
the; word dral bo yiiit betw’c(*n inverted ('ommas ? For 
what class of re.iders is this book ]U()duced, since we 
are told exactly who the authois of The Wrecker arc? 

Why should we wish to g.ize .it tlu*, i anl of Alphonse 
Baudot, wdiich has (naturally) nothing but liis name and 
his iiddiess upon it ^ And yet in this book there are 
some pages that have pleased us. nf>t with the opinions 
or tlio moralisirgs ot the author, hut when he discloses 
some forgotten f.ut. 

Madame Duclaux’s book is not so good as some that she 
lias wn'itten. It is not a eondorniiation if we say it is inferior ^ 
to ” The Fields of France.” but when the aiitliorcss is telling 
us about some writer she has personally known, .she is 
illiiniinatiiig . even if her fiash-light is turned off again 
w ith startling speed. The last essay in the book is devoted 
to Anatolc France. No mention is made of the illustrious 
w'riler’s novel in which Madame Duclaux is suppo.sed to be 
represented. I'he other books of France are discussed very 
much as any other sympathetic })crson would have discussed 
them. In the very brief essay on (xastoii Baris we are 
flelighled with a vivid pic ture of the great man. But how 
sketchy it is in comparison with the essays, say. of ” La 
Vic Litttiraire ” or the essays which Madame Duclaux could 
give us, if she would How can a universe like Balzac be 
depicted in so small a space r Was it wise to make these 
snap-shots of the French Procession ? We might as well . 
try to interview a number of eminent gentlemen while 
they arc walking up the floor of the Senate House at 
Cambridge to receive their honorary degrees. Imagine 
the feelings of Louis Quatorze with his four pages of large 
print ! But, unlike him, we arc not ” inamusable ” and 
wc read the book because we cannot help it, because it ia 
by Madame Duclaux. 


H. B. 




’ THE PROCESSION OF ST. PAUL'S.* 

The chronicle of St. Paul’s makes a conspicuous thread 
in the fabric of English history. Canterbury and York 
may boast their archiepiscopality, Durham its princely 
privileges, but St. Paul’s is the cathedral of the capital, 
where all groat events have their echo if not their issue. 
First in St. Erkbnwald’s Saxon fane ; then in the stately 
Oothic church, whose .spire pierced further heavenwards 
than Salisbury’s even ; finally under Ihe great dome 
which Wren, playing Lucina to the pha'iiix. set to rule 
over modern London, the pageant of our history has 
l>een enacted in epitome, 'riiere Lanfranc held the first 
■great council of English bisliops in loy;^, wht>n the <iiiestic|#i 
•of precedence was settled and l.ondon was htmourablv 
•set on Canterbury’s left hand. A hundred years later, 
•when the strife between those angry men, Henry II. and 
Becket, was at its height. Ih'shop Gilbert Koliot. who 
•took the king’s part, was excommunicated at his own 
bigh altar. In Si. Paul’s, as elsewhere, ihe decree whkh 
shut the churches against all Knglishmcii was read, and 
there, a few years later, JoliTi made his ignominious sur- 
render to r<ome. It was presage of the new times when 
Wycliffo stood before proud Hisliop ('oiirtenay to answer 
tor his opinions : but with him came the iin]iopular Duke 
•of I^ncastcr. betw(M*n wliom and Courbuiay were angrv 
words, and what should have been an examination ended 
tin a riot. During the wars of the Koscs cathedral 
saw many oaths made which were afterwards to be broken, 
and in the early years of Henry VI IT. there were many 
gildcfl x^gcanls. Hut the new times were indeed at 
band when in six hundred of the clergy resisted 

the king’s dc<'rcc and their bishnj)’s and rioted in the 
Chapter House ; aia’ whem, tlireis wrr.Us after Anne 
Boleyn’s death. T.afimer of Worcester “ shof Ids bitter 
arrows ” from the Dulpit of the cathedral. I'hen came 
the terrible days of fhc burnings, and in 1501 flic spire 
and roof of the gn^at church wore themstd\*es desfroyeil 
bv fire from Heaven. Kepairs were still in hand on the 
arrival of the busv Comimm wealth, which had no use 
for such relics of mcdia-\ alisni and converted St. J\iurs 
linlo a cavalrv barrack. Hut the Kestoration soon ]nit a 
Stop to this bail work, and the (beat Fire sw('])t away its 
traces. And then l ame Wren to build fhi‘ femide wherein 
Marlborough’s spliMulid victories were to be celebrated. 
'Nelson and Wel1ingU>n Xn be buried with jioin]). 

Thus, to one who is no specialist, the liislory of London’s 
•cathedral presents itselt, as a ])ageant of events, a pr(». 
•cession of mcmorabli^ men ; Kalph do Diccto, with lik 

Imagines Historia- ’’ ; Hishop Pecock. who, too early, held 
that the Christi.in religion w.is not a matter of demon- 
stration but of iJiobablc argument, and chose Tec.antalion 
rather than martyrdom ; ( olet. the scholar, friend of 

Erasmus and More ami the rest of that gracious cimipanv 
of the Renaissance ; the brilliant Pace, wdioin his troubles 
•drove mad : Honner, Mary’s imbrued left hand ; Uiillcy "Hie 
martyr ; Donne, dean and ])()ef , whoso whimsical slironded 
•effigy survived the hre : Laud, Ju.xoii ami the others, a 
•company too great to e.numerate. 

In his “ Memorials.” portly as the dome itself, Arch- 
deacon Sinclair tells the story of these men and many 
another, from the shadowy Kiistilnlus to Dr. Winning- 
•ton-Ingrain and Dean Gxregorv. Nor is it only of men 
and events that he writes. He skilfully reconstructs the 
•old cathedral, and four chapters arc devoted to Wren 
and his w'ork. Such matters as sources of revenue and 
the l^crsonal staff are discussed. The book bristles with 
-facts and dates. 

Archdeacon Sinclair is, of course, indebted to Milman s 
** Annals,” from which he quotes at great length ; but 
'Milman’s book was published forty years ago and much 

♦ “ Memorials of St. Paul’s Cathedral.” By William Mac- 
idonald Sinclair, D.D.^ Archdeacon- of London, etc. lOs. net. 

’ ^(Chapman jSc Hall.) 


history has been made since then and left its mark on 
the records of the cathedral. Of matters peculiar to the 
church there are. for cxamj^le, the decoration by Sir W^illiain 
Richmond and the introduction of the Order of St. Michael 
and St. Cieorge into the south-west chapel. To each of 
these a cliapter is given. The story of the last half of 
the nineteenth century is told from the diary of Robert 
(rrccn. who was Dtian’s Verger for that period and kept 
a faithful record. Separate chapters treat of ” Organists, 
Organ, atul Music,” '* Library. Hells, and Clock,” and not 
the least useful arc those w'hich list the memorials and 
burials in Ihe old and new cathedrals. There are also 
useful appenilices. a bibliography, and. of course, an 
index. .Mr. Louis Wcirtcr’s drawings, best, perhaps, 
when least imaginative, make an acceptable garniture. 

Francis Bicklfy. 


IRovel UlotCS. 


BELLA DONNA. Hv Kol»L*fi I lichens. 2 vols. 4s. net. 
( I lememann.) 


I'hc Fast, which is so iniali older and so niucli wiser 
than us, which iTcates great religions where we propound 
pale ]>hil()S(>]>hies. commits great crimes where we play 
with |H‘ttv sins, has a Inunemloiis fasi'inatioii for eertain 
types of Western mind. Vi‘t it has bi’ionie a truism that 
beiweiMi Fast and West .i gre.il gulf is fixed. Even Mr. 
Kipling lias jM‘nctrated little further than the fringe of 
the Orient. Ih* has written of the Fast in contact with 
the West. ^Ir. I In hens iloi's still less. He only writes 
ol the West in contact uilh the East. Yet an 

haiglishman may know ot }ygy)it it seems (to one who 
knows notliing) that .Mr. Hii hens knows. In ” The (xarden 
of Allah ” he iri'ated the magic of 1h(‘ desert in a manner 
at least iiriisl ii .illv I onvim ing. London, Sii ily.and h'gypt 
are the thri*e l.iiitls lor niav not l.ondon be described as 
a lanrl ? — whiih Mr. Hiehcns has selected for the back- 
ground of his ticlions. The scene of his latest novel. 
“ Hella J)fmna.'’ passes from tlie first to the last. It is 
a study of racial temperameiil . Like all its author's 
l)ooks it moves slowly, much of the development of the 
story going on witliin the ihiiids of the i har.icters. And 
it is characteristic of Mr. Hicliens that his subjectivity 
is not confined to one of his criMtures. So many psycho- 
logii al novelists jnit themschx-s into the brain and nerves 
of one of their characters and draw' but an external portrait 
of the resL. Mr. 1 fichens’s greatest virtue is his imaginative 
insight, which not only gives all his men and women the 
wanntli of life, but sets them also in a real atmosphere. 
” Hella Donna ” is the name given to a certain Mrs. 
('he])stow', once famous, afteiwvards notoriou.s tor her 
beauty. When tlie story ojiens. her thirty-eighth birthday 
has dawned many times. Tliere arc possibilities here 
w’hicli Mr. Hichens lias used to their utmost. Besides 
this w’oman there are only three other jieople in the book 
of importance. (.)nc. Nigel Armine, is a northern idealist 
to whom Egyi)t means land to be reclaimed from the 
desert, and Mrs. Chepstow means a woman whose goodness 
has only to be cultivated. It is, again, very characteristic 
of Mr. Hichens that of the tw'o other men one is a suc- 
cessful London physician, whose name is Meyer Isaacson 
and in whose veins the Eastern blood is ever ready to 
grow clamant ; while the other, the Egyptian, Baroudi, 
was born of a Greek mother and is thus in touch with 
Europe. How Mrs. Chepstow, feeling her dominion over 
men to be failing, marries Nigel Armine, who takes her 
to the East, how she is affected by the East, with its 
codes so different from ours, and the part Meyer Isaacson 
plays in her life, is the tale of Mr. Hichens’s telling, and 
a t^e well told* 
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Mr. Henry Baerlein. 

ON THE FORGOTTEN ROAD. IW 11 < llcictlnii 6s. 

(Mnrrtiy.) 

” ( liroiiu !(' oi 11i(‘ ('rusa<lr f>f ('liil<lr(‘n. uliiili 
IlapiH'iK'd in till* r J I j " is a very rmiarktibU- jucci* nl 

.Mr. Ikuririn pivsi'iits ilu' liisi(>r\’ ol a lorji^otlcMi 
Idlly ill tlu forni ol a ii.irral iv«- tr<nn llio nioiilli ol oiu* ol tlir 
]»niitipals of llu' cnisa(l<'. I'lns Ionian is v('ry iar 

from Ikmiil; .i lioro. but Ik* ini|>i cssc's IIk' nsidcr willi a scaisc 
of aoliiaJilw It Is tlu* li^litoi side only (>1 tlu' ( riisacU ' \n lin Ii 
is dealt ^vltll, and in tins Mr. l-iaorlyin disj)lays a (Udtm-ss 
and IniTiKnir wliuli .no woitln* <d all ]>rriis<‘, wliilc .i. note 
ol ]iatlios js o< ( asionalh* sliiuk with a snro liand. \n 
ovlr.acl from tbo iniorviow willi K'mj^ I’lnli])|)c An.ojisft' ol 
llio narrator and bis .son, who \\as rosjuinsiblc lor ibo 
<-rnsad(\ ^vill ^ vvm ' If) ^ivi' .in kIo.i oi tlio in.imioi* .ind tbc 
olu.sivo .it !i\u ti\ crioss ot Hr- story: “ Anijiistr 

lotikod upon th«- fiooi' and siowk'd .iiiil s(o\\Ic*d. And 
thon J fjot llio ^^rand id(M. wJiuli rosi lu-d us. '() Ivjn^,' 
] .said, ‘ JS llioro a bolo porb.ips in oiu- ol yoiir two stoi k- 
ings ’ .\iu! 1 an i-xplan.ition that in our p.irl of tin* 

country wbon you bavo a bok- in oitlior ol vour stoi.kin'^s 
there will be a letter roiniivt:; 1o you. ' I’ntbee.’ said a 
courtier, ‘let me fliii” him forth. lie is a ribald riilfi.ni.’ 
]iut very lui kily there w.is a hole. riie Kni” hiinsell h.ul 
found it .'iiul It made bis joy. ‘(ii\e me N’tuir letter,’ 
said the Km^<. And there he le.irned of our crusaile. .So 
much ot simpleness hail soiled the previous < nisadt's, lor 
many who were not adventurers had been loinmandc'd by 
the ('luirch to travel thither as a penitence, seeinj^ they 
were men of sullied lives. Where they succumbed the 
children wi^uld succeed. Assuredly they would suiceed.'’ 
Mr. Baerlein has writtiui what is emj)ha1ic;dly .i pooil bfiok, 
which, though it costs no more, is w'orth a do7('ii lunels. 

GRANITE. By John Tre\eiia. Os. (Alston Kivers.) 

We arc not quite sure whether Mr. John Trevena has 
made out a really strong case in favour of the “ trilogy 
form as compared with the sequel which the old mid- 
Victorian novelists tric'd with some patience ami discarded. 
Why three ? Why not thirleeri ? 'J'he ejuc ot Dartmoor 
seems indefinite. Our best story-tellerc lo-day arc not 
agreed about it. If you have followed ^he works of Mr. 
Eden Phillpotts you will assuredly find it hard to plunge 
without a decent show of reserve into the stark, staring 


realism of Mr. Trevena. Or, if you appeal to the written 
records of thcKcv. S. Baring Gould, who has spent a whole 
lifetime of honourable and honoured service .as Rector of 
hew Trcnchard, you will turn quite impatiently aside from 
“ Heather ” and from “ Furze the Cruel ” and from 

Granite ” and class them heatedly as the product of a 
IH'i fect nightmare of mental disorder and physical indiges- 
tion. V€?t Mr. Trevena is. in somt* resjjects, like the 
Ancient Mariner. He has the power of holding you with 
his glittering eye. and he has. in addition, a pretty little 
knack of his own. wherein lit! takes you captive at the 
outset by a piece ot weird but striking symbolism, .so captive 
iiifleed that you find to your own surprise you plod relcnt- 
1^‘ssly through all the moorland bogs and quagmires he 
strews about your feet at other stages. Why ? Probably 
bet a use he startled you with some (questions like these : 

Has not a plant a soul ? Has it not comprehension and 
discernment > Has it not passions ? Watch the passionate 
t'lnbnue of the love-apple ? ('onsidcr the sun-dew,” and 
you were honestly puzzled about his answR'rs. There is, in 
addition, a strange si't of characters in ” Granite.” ranging 
from tli(' son of the quarrynuni w ho becomes a preacher and 
tries If I light the drink traffic ; a light o' love with the call in 
li(‘r eyes. l\itience. wlio “ was ahvays kissing or desiring to ” 
and who “ w'cnt hot-foot to the 'riin’i* 'Pow'iis and to ruin ” ; 
lier heroic but inarticulate sister Temperance ; and the 
i iirate. Gerakl Spiller, we.ik in knees and in character, an 
easy victim ot a melodramatic tv}je ol squire who seemed 
to ( onsistently lovi‘ ways that were dark and evil, and 
rc'.idily made .Sjiiller a slav c to intemperance. These persons 
arc usctl to illuminate strange unwholesome deptlis of 
depravity and w.iywardiie.ss in the lile of a remote moor- 
land, but the result seems to iis to lx* unutterably morbid 
an<l depressing. 

THE WRONG SIDE OF DESTINY. By Kdith Mary Moore. 

With a frontispiece bv H.illiol Salmon. Os. (Cassell.) 

Here is a line tale ol that true love wbiib sulTers and i.s 
stiniig : tbc- sort of Iovr* one mi'els more olleii in the novels 
(d other dtiys than in those ot our own, but interpreted in 
tb(‘ most modern ol terms ami the most iqi-to-date of 
settings. ]\lis. Moore lives in a suburb ot South Dondon, 
ami it is in such a suburb that her tragi-iomedy mainly 
works itself out. Rose lCs»]mlant. wliilst a very young 
wtuiicin (with a lemjx-rament ), is married to a ])crfectly 
cmrcM t and stolidly alTcctioiiate m.in ot businc.ss .some 
years her senior. 'J'hcn slie falls in love wdth Leveson 
(iarland. wlio b'vomes tlic godfather of her two boys David 
ami Kii'hard. Her passion for fiarl.iml fa passion l*irgcly, 
if not wliolly, sjiirilual) is litdd in check by her joy and 
jiride in her boys ami her sense of duty to them. She is 
tluMi (hum and lhe\' her devoted worshipjicrs. But they 
grow up: l^iehard to become a jnosperoiis person in the 
C'ily, w'ilh a Lomfortable little wife at Framley and a perfect 
baby ; David to become a journalist ami jioet and to fall 
in love with Janet Hawksford, woman-u liter, w’ho has a 
dipsomaniac hiisb.iml in an asylum. Ro.se Fsqiiilant is 
eonlronlcd with an awkward jwoblem when Janet frankly 
returns the lov(* of David, and tlu^re is talk of their living 
together on the Pontinent. But. believing as she does 
that their love is greater than iIk' l onventions. Rose goes 
to Jani't’s room and says that she understands. Janet 
leaves, and David enters, nusconstnies the attitude of his 
mother, and — shoots himstdf ! The conclusion setmis to 
us needlessly brutal and scienlifically unsound. Ifereditv 
ought to count for something in such matters surely ; and 
Rose and her husband both in their different ways are 
peculiarly level -h(!aded. Why should their son be mad, 
even though he write vtrst: ? Besides, th(*re is no earthly 
reason, so far as Mrs. Moore has made things clear to us, 
why David should have failed to understand his mother's 
position ; an allusion to ” Paolo and Francesca ” should 
not have sufficed to send him astray. This irritating finish 
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apart, and a degree of extravagoiiee in some of the con- 
versations duly noted, " tljw Wrong Side of Destiny ” 
for warm praise. It is written with singular grace and it 
is full of kindly Avisdom and observant humour. 

ARSENE LUPIN* The Novel of the Play. Bv Edgar Jcpson 
and M Leblanc Cs (Mills <SL Boon ) 

This tale of how Arseno Lupin lobbcd the millionciii e 
is told with the note of audacious makc-belief peculiar to 
the rest of the now well-known “ Lupin Talcs.” The 
book, so one of its sub-titles informs us is ” the authentu 
novel of the play,” and makes intcicsting natlipg oj its 
kind. Arsine Lupin appeal s here as the l>uke of C hai met at 
and as the true identity of the hcio villain is nc\er nally 
hidden from the reader, we are not ‘ giMng the stoiv 
away by venturing so much. Ihe Diikt is engaged to 
the uncomfortably vulgar daughter of Millionaire M. 
Gourhay-Martin— the man he is planning to rob. One day 
the millionanc receives a letter frtmi Arsent I upin telling 
him to pack up and send off to him tcrtain \aluables to 
which he has taken a fancy In the t\ent of the said 
valuables not being dclivercfl by a certain time \rsene 
Lupin will call on a specified date *ind icmo\r them in 
person. The rest of the stor\ icsohcs itself info a detailed 
account of how the millionaiic attempted to pieser\c his 
property from the thief and <if the methods adopted by 
the latter to seciiic tin goods despite all piceautions 
In addition to the general mass of plot *ind countei plot 
i there is a little thread of a love stor\ lunning through 
it all ; the inteicst of the book is \cr\ distinct and is wdl 
worked up in the final scenes wheu A i sene Lupin and 
Guerchard the dctcituc fight matteis out to a finish. 

STRADELLA. By J Marion Ciawtnd (ts (Maeinilim) 

This IS a Venc tian ]o\ i stoi y se1 in the time of ( hai U s II 
after the restoiation Sti tide 11a the luio llu cele- 
brated Mac'stio Alcssandio ^ti.ulcllaol Na}ilcs is i nj.aged 
by^thc S< natoi Muliile I'lgn.ivei to give lessons in niiisu 
to his niccc Ortcnsia who is scveiitcc n and Nciy btautiful. 
Af the Senator is fifty and by no mtans a loxable m.m 
hiS intention to mairy his nu<c (the icLitionship is not a 
blood one) is fnistiatcd 1»\ the giil and the macstio falling 
in love with one another an<l to escape maiiiagc with 
her uncle- the beautiful Ortensia iiins away with the 
handsome musician To recover his nieif the Senator 
hires two bravi to jnirsut the eloping loujile kill Stradella 
and bring the girl back. MtMnwhilc howe\ei a lady 
of Venice has fallen in lo\c with thi maeslni and she 
likewise hires the same two braM to puisue the runaway 
couple, kill the girl and bring the graceful musician bound 
hand and foot,” to her villa on the* Brent.i. The storv then 
proceeds to tell of the < base of the loyc'is by the biayi , 
and how, when the bravi reach the town where the couple 
are, it is to find that Stradella has been imprisoned on a 
false charge, and that Oitcnsia hab taken refuge in a j.on- 
vent. It IS interesting, and in some ways amusing, reading 
to learn how the intending murderers rescue their pro- 
spective victims from prison and the c on vent and a< tually 
facilitate their marriage , yet, apparently, fully intending 
to earn their pay as bravi. At this point there comes 
into the story another character, who is related to the 
Pope. He conceives a great passion for Ortensia, and 
arranges that she shall be decoyed by one of the two bravi 
to a lonely house, and there left to his mercy. This is 
accomplished ; but, at the last moment, the bravi turns 
upon the Would-be seducer, and throws him out of the 
window. There follow further complications, but without 
giving away the end, we may say that all works out to 
happiness. We can recommend the book as a very pleasing 
love-story ; though, as can be seen from the run of the 
” incident," somewhat melodramatic in t)fpe. The telling 
is gcKHi ; and we feel a very genuiae regret that we shall 
read no more from'the same 


THB GREAT APPEAL, % < 

Wc are informed that a weekly journal has discovered an 
" inbiilt to the King ” in the pages of Mr. Keating's tiew 
novel. The reviewer, who has accordingly road the book 
with some care has, however, come to the conclusion that 
the accusation is unfounded. Nevertheless, if it helps to 
draw readers to a good novel it will not have been without 
Its uses. Though undeniably melodramatic , Mr. Keating's 
book would appear to liave been written "with a purpose.*’ 
In lather stilted language the author puts foruaid the case 
for the classes which inhabit the slums of our great towns 
with a luciditv that is not always untinged with bitterness. 

1 he story poi tion of the book is clever and is well developed^ 
but Its mam interest lies oulsidt the story, loadable though 
that IS. Well known statesmen figuie under moie or le^ 
thin disguises .ind as a political tract "The Great Appeal ” 
is effective anti apropos. \Vi recommend oui readers — 
and paitKiilarl\ those ot I iberal tendencies — to get it. 

THE SINKING SHIP. Jiv I 'a lithium f (\K<on 

Ituci'* ) 

It weie almost supciflnoiis to s.iy that Miss Tea Lath- 
bur\ s latest story is full of delicate and dislmgiiishi^d 
phiasing , th.il the miu woiding ol it will gi\ f })lcasure 
to the icadoi with a ciiltn.itcd literary palate Ihcccntial 
idea of the talc also is \frv bc.iutiful , it shows us the 
redemption of a t iii Ic of egotistical and woildh minded 
jKoplc bv a (Iiiltl s iintjiicstioning faith , it i nds with 

a nitiiiiage made in ht.i\cn. Morcovci then .11 1 fine 
]>uccs of description an(^ some notable tssa\s in ch.iitu tcr- 
drawing, and vet tin stor\ as a whole docs not j>atisfy, 
pitlged b\ those high standaids which Miss T athbuiv’s 
fotmii books (omjxl us to set uj) She his attempted to 
blend the two confluling atinosphcics of nivstnal leligion 
.ind the ])o]iul ii theatre and the task has ])io\ed too 
much toi ht 1 The usult is vaguciuss if not xapuhtv. Vt 
the same time thouf.h it piu/lc I lit inking Ship ' 
must intcicst ill those who isk foi sornethiiig bf^ond ineie 
ing< rniitA of ]>Jot ind lokiablc writing in tiu ir Ju lion. 
Jhc domi sli( side of the biighUr soiL of the.itiical star is 
sliikingU icalistil , \ anda tin woman of genius doomed 
Ihioiigl) long \ fells to live and ]ila> beside a man whom she 
has ec is( d to lo\c and who iu\tr lo\cd liei and to suffci 
in silh (onudies whilst « onst lous that she w is boin to the 
gie itf r (llama is .i f ise mating creation if somew hit shadowy 
toward the end, Kcnshiw tlie lU w diamatist is less 
coiiMnting although full of fine touches and Sybil, 
\andas dauglitci and 1 \dK \andis motlif 1 aic sugges- 
tive if incif diblc figures, linn is a lot of liumoiii, bioatl 
atid naiiov\ in ‘ Ihe Sinking Ship which was the name 
of a play as wtll as picsumably a stioke of symbolism. 
Wc have heard worse definitions of genius than that 
given bv the footman-valcl who says* "A genius is a 
jmsson as lies in bed all mornin icsts in the hafternoon, 
and gets lively towards tea-time , it turns night into day 
and day into night . . . there’s no haccountin' for 'em, 
no tiustin’ 'em, no pleasure in workin’ yourself to death 
for 'em,” 

THE MOUNT. By C r Keary r)s (Constable ) 

" The Mount ” is an old house, once a manor, which has 
been surrounded and almost submerged by the encroaching 
tide bf cottages which has transformed a small country 
town into a huge mdustrial and mming centre. The old 
house stands mccmgnious and alone, out of harmony wih 
all Its surroundmgs, and symbolises the position of Wilfred 
Ingram, the last of " the Ingrams," the local magnates who 
have failed to keep pace with the changes m their environ^ 
ment. Mr. Keary makes us realise with considerable 
power the social and intellectual loneliness of Wilfred 
Ingram, out of sympathy witii his neighbours, keenly 
sensitive and pathetically incapable A ct^Ang 
altered conditions of HaxUebnrya ^ 

.. j . 
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} ^ge district known as the Pottcnes and it would 

not diflujtilt, if it wore worth whdo to guess the real 
name of the town which Mi. Keary has chosen foi the back 
ground of his grim but powerful story. Toi the details 
are manifestly studied from life and to tlu social histoiian 
' the transformation of industrial IZngland is a fascinating 
subject. This sombre and clepicssing backgiound is a fit 
setting for a stoiy which would be nulodiamalK. biii lor 
the sincenty with which il is luatcd 1 01 Ingiam lalls 
m love with a young girl a giil of the jKoplc 1 designer 
whose art training at Munidi has brought he i m (ontacl 
-with a Bohemian set whom it would be ihnil dde to < dl 
non-moral. Ingram finds to Ins honoi tint slu 1 the 
mistress oi hei cmplo\ci in c\iiii\oi oi Unihbiiix md 
his bitUrtsl political opponent He is so < iiiicd iw i\ b> 
the shoe k c^f this disc o\Li\ tint he Kills lici scdiini path 
liom hatred begotten of i irusii itcd pission ind piitK 
fioin a chi\ drous ck\o(ion to tlic ^iil nii s st itc ol 

mind .It the moment of his itinu uid the kmiIsiui oi 
feeling wliieh lollows it iic desciibcd with i 1 iit p<»\\ci ol 
j)S\( hole gie.il anahsis 1 01 b\ i «on\enjent but uik 011 
vine ing stupidit\ on tlu put ol tlu ])oIu < In 1 im cs ipes 
dctcetinii and is Ic 11 to (\])iit( his lUcd u ii liii to ^lu 
dictates ot Ins own c oiisnc lu i 1 Ins sinninn\ is 1111)11 i to 
Ml Kean because it su^^csts tint the book 1 lun 

melocliciina Hut 111 icdit\ inch di inn is ni ju i unttci 

of tieatmcnt than ol p]<»t iiul in this <_ ne tlu unirdc i is 
intioduccil not as a meic iiu idnit but 1 )i its jisecliolo^ic d 
intfiest Ihc Mount 1 n »1 h.^ht ic idin^ 1101 is ii 
meant to be but it is sound ind » nctiil woik 

JENNY PETERS. H\ ( H I)nlh\ W nd ( (I her 

I nwin ) 

I Ins Kcalistu tu \ < 1 < f So< u t\ md the Shims m jute 
of its strength md siiu(ii 1 > misses the nnik is m indii t 
me lit of SOI 111 i oiulitioiis It IS dl tine is In is i 1 ^01 
but it docs not go 111 enouili I he slums wluii I* nn\ 

Petcis was lioin ind bud ue not entiieh ])( o]dc d b\ the 

sa^agl .immals whom tlu uitlioi dc sc nbe s with such bitU i 
frankness The ]Hihtieiins <1 Sonc t\ iii not all ^loss 
libel tines or fools of tlu sm n t it Mum iit il c on u])tion 
IS not so o]Knl\ tiiurnjihmt ni 0111 ni muf u tin iiv towns 
and the eight \eais devoted iiimistiN ot i slum cln^^Minn 
like the He\ Kii li ird Smith is not o < isil\ ciuslu*! is 
Mrs Diidlcx W ird would h IN e IIS be he \ c Iheie is hiimoui 
.nicl heroism and much kindJinc ss 111 the slums is c 1 st 
where , and liotustN aiul deeeiuN m 1 ^o kI snise n< to be 
found (Ntn in tlu Inbititions cl ConseiNiInt peers 
There IS the wcakiussof I(nn\ leteis then Hu le ixin 
out of the pietiiiL of all sim \ilenes-. md leilK 1 lu 
clcig> man is the one c le.m m in in Hu bo )k in I Ins imssuni 
IS made to be a f 11 lure It onl\ oiii u ilistu no^ c lists ecuild 
obscivc with svmpath\ Hu pi in ot liumm jiission md 
feeling in the woild aiouiul IhtN would not write h iMiig 
the fullci outlook N\ith less but gi cater force I lieu is 
much that is adiniiable in its diieitncss in |iiniN 
Peters , notably lord md I uU Midlinds bi/iii foi 
the uncmployc'd ( it would seem that tlu mist in of tlu 
poor can alwa\s be an cxeiise toi pleasiiic amongst tlu 
rich IS the parson s refit etion) the diffieiiltu s of lolciablt 
housing in our industrial toN\ns and the speech ot Mi 
Vibart, M.P., to his constituents. The umestiained carnal 
appetites of certain men and women aie shown with no 
less directness in this ficice dcnuneiatoiy novil of our 
degenerate age. 

TROUBLED WATERS. By Headon Hill (Stanley Taul ) 6s 

Mr, Hoadon Hill is certainly up-to-date. The plot of 
his new book— as usual, one of sensation— may not be 
particularly original , but its hero a Labour Membci of 
Parliament, is of a type which we have not met before in 
aesisatipiial fiction. Will Carwardine is a very taking young 
managed to djefaat hia employer in a fight 


for what has always been regarded as a safe seat for the 
Conservatives. Sir George LipiScombe appears to take his 
diseomfitiiie m good part but shortly afterwards he is 
found deid NMth a revoher by his side. The theory of 
suicide IS ciuit kly disposed of but the murderer cannot bo 
tiaccd It is sufficiently obvious to the rcaclei that this 
IS none other th m Iht' villainous 1 oul Wargravc. The 
niithoi howLNti manages to siip])lv deal of exciting 

iniidcnt be foie the iiistoeiitic criminal is sutccssfully 
eoincied It is peril ips a pity tint the readers credulity 
IS uiidul> siiainccl in the attempt to bring about a very 
complete triiimjih ot outraged viitiu but that is the only 
sen ms 1 mit m .1 capable story which it is difficult to put 
down when onec st 11 ted 

THE PALADIN: As Beheld by a Weman of TemperamenU 
Hy Hoi ict Xnncslcv \ lehell 6s (Smith Lldor ) 

riieie aic two Hal idins m Mi H \ \ aeliell s new book : 
one cl them the selfimigintd Hd idin armed cap-Jl-pio 
in shining aimoiii supciblN mounted and challenging the 
woild the otlui avciy Pal idin though ' disguised and 
ilcHit Both qrt tincly conceived and supcibly realised 
li,.iius dive uid memo! iblc I he it irc two women that 
mittei also, and these likewise iic vital and arrc^sting, 
Imleed in t h n it tens ition The Paladin ranks at least 
ecpi d to the best ol Ml. \ at hells pievious work, in 
sust nmd intciLst it shows no falling olf fiom his highest 
level Soc ictv tlu stape the l.iboiatoiy and the' hospital 
lu dl lure md .dl cffeetivelv disjdaycd The story 19 
Imilt ibout the iicisonalily of IIui> Kyt of His Britannic 
M ijeslv s Dijdom.itic Siivic.e md Lsthci Voike daughter 
ol l>oii^,las ^ orke fiaiidiilcnt banker and suicide and the 
toi^otten woman lovc^d outside the law by Yorke before 
lus ^uat d INS and his staitling downfall H.id Ilaiiy not 
been bi ought up by his designing niolhii Lady Matilda, 
to milk time ' in face of .my momentous decision, no 
doubt he vNould have offered his hand and heart to Esther 
iinmcdi itely'^ on the c imu .ind death of hci father becoming 
known and all might have gone diffeiently. But he 
hesit itfd md lluiuglit it ovei Subsequently he proposed 
to J sthci moie than once but she would have none of 
him lnsic.acl she dclcimincd to tiy to earn her own 
living on llm st igt Slic got no tuither foi awhile m this 
diuction howevei than an introduLtion to Henry 1 itzroy, 
the ac Im manage! ind his ic commendation to the training 
est iblislmu nt ol Miianda Lbg Iluie she met Sabrina 
1 ovell disillusitmcd acticss .md manieel wom.ui living 
i})nt fiom hei husb.md logcthci they started a West 
1 lid hat shop S ibiina fell ill md dud undei an operation, 
md the business ecllipscd tliiough tlic tailine of wealthy 
women to settle the 11 bills I stlu 1 ])c nnilcss but mde- 

pe ndent ot s])iiit vNcnt on tour with a thcatiieal eomiiany, 
but w is sti indeel and ilinost staived to death. H.irry 
distovLicd he I m a st itc of physical and mental collapse 
at a Soulhein 1)01 1 look her to T r.uiec and again enter- 
tained tlu jiossibilitv oi matnmony but put it into worcis 
ag un too t iidily I sthci dis ippe.iied .md became a nurse. 
Ham by this lime Lord ( anibe r — mai ned Alice Go- 
dolidim the popular dancer in a moment of pique. The 
Duchess was unfitted to Harry and he to her. She sickened 
my stei lously and was placed under the charge of Dr. Napier 
and Nurse Yorkt ' Many h.id not ceased to love Esther 
(so fai as it was possible^ for him to love any one besides 
himself) , his wik leirnt that he was paying attentions to 
hci nurse and di»,cl , and Lstlicr maincd the doctor. In 
biicf the plot smacks of mtlodiania , and the treatment 
in parts cspciially in tlu closing chapters is quite trans- 
pontine. But the tale as a whole is biilliantly dressed 
with clever phiase and picturesque incident and delightful 
irony , and it should appeal alike to the lover of a good 
story '* and the more sophisticated leader who is pleased 
to see the follies of the time neatly lashed and the Pharisees 
of our day unveiled to themselves and to others. 
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THE PATIENCE OF JOHN NORLAND. By Mary DilJon 
(Eveleigh Nash ) 

Mrs. Dillon has recalled an old story of American political 
life in the time of Andrew Jackson for the subject-matter 
of her latest novel. The fascinating and much-talked of 
Margaret O’Neill afterwards Mrs limbcrlakt (here called 
Kitty McCabe) is the heroine and ]ohn H Eaton of 
Tennessee Jacksons Secretary for War is John Morlaml 
the hero of the book. We aic put on good terms >\ith many 
eminent politicians of historical imporL'incc notably with 
President Jackson the autocratu and honest old gc ncial 
with Henry Clay and John C C ilhoun Dinul Webster 
and John Randolph All th it n 1 itcs to publn ifl urs and 
cabinet difihcultics is thoioughly interesting ind «»f (oiirsi » 
the atmosphere at Washington is the r^lit thing It |olin 
Morland's patient couitship lei\<s us comp 11 iti\< l\ 
unmoved it is beiaust wt are all 1 lit IK tiie I of ilu slow 
constant lover who is m\(i rewiidcd b ioie llu ( nd of 
the stoiy We feel ill thi time Ihil lohii (li is gtneiilh 
called ’ John ) must be mule h i])p\ it th it is in\ sense 
of justice left among no\< lists t u it is emh wiitcis ot 
Mr. Thomas Haidv s rink who will due to ihsippiml us 
However it is ungi u lous to gTiimbk when Mis Dilloii 
writes so well and gi%(s us su h 1 11 >1 lii in 1 the le ni 
many readers who will liijo\ this long iioxel whuh is 
certainly consuK ial)l\ ib)\c tlu i\ei i^e llu colouicd 
illustrations b\ C M K<l\( i m i ]»k is ml f itnic in tlm 
book 

JOHNNY LEWISON. Ik \ 1 JuomI (s (\Khosc ) 

Here we h'i\c a good sound no\tl well ronsliuelt I 
on the old fashioned imply le-»lt 1 lines Two \oiing men 
in love with the sime young v\ miin ^.re tlu Ic idiiig * hai 
acters and there is i e ipit il sMcc tion of iclitnes anel 
friends for the nst of the c nminv llu eouise ot tiuc 
love runs with suflieicnt smiithno-is to i\oi 1 trig Iv an 1 
no one can doubt tint Miss Wakchxm miU th right 
choice Of tout St we 11 e ill soir> 1 ir Jolinn\ I tw iseni 
but after all with such a fithei what could he e\p et ^ 
There was too mucli of Mi Simucl I ^wisem cxcelknt m in 
that he was in cvcr\ w iv in 1 n ) s It re ting \ lun.., 
person like Marjoiie W ikehrm r iiil I hue endure I him 
for a falhet in law llu lewisems f itlu 1 and son iml 
Aunt Mam Mirjone Wiktliim ml hi nuth i 

Lieutenant C hard itid the b 11 \olcnt oil Re toi an 1 the 
less important ji rsonigcs are all diiw i 111 e^e 11 iit listc 
and with uneler'itandiiig Ih d •» iiptiji-. of th eountiv 
aie quite pleismt Johnny L v\is n m faet u a pic e 
of careful weirk by an hon''st an I capable n clist 

THE FOOD OF LOVE. U J J 1 ml loi t Moo’-i e s 
(Nash ) 

Mr Frankfort Moore s litcst no\cl see ms tei us tu 1 iboui 
under the disadvantage ot i highl} un ittr le ti\e titk \<»r 
IS the title even aeeuratt foi so fai is we eoulel stp the 
book contains no dtl.nilion (peihip-i fortunitilv) ol wtiit 
18 the food of Love Jlowtvti novel leukis will not we 
hope be turned against Uic bocjk bv the tilk foi Mi 
Frankfort Meiore is always lendable' I hi 7 eioel f»l 1 o\e 
introduces music in laigc ek> ps but we ue tuil wellenemgh 
up m that subject to say m nc than th it U seems ill light 
and that the aiitheir makes it fairly interesting J he plot 
IS a little thin and well worn but some eif the iiuiieir issues 
which arise from the placing of Herr Gnesbach a vittuoso 
of the first order in a staiel and propci English 
•’county” society arc oxtremcl> amusing Ihit Ones 
bach indeed is in his way a creation but the novel s heio 
ft rising violoncellist is 1 ather an ordinary and uneonv ineing 
figure. The book begins so well that it is disappointing 
to find that the author has not anything vciy hpecial 
to say, but it is clistinctly recpmracndablc for the high 
order of its comedy. • 

I ^ . 


THE PALACE OF DANGER* By Mabel WagaiOliu de. 

(Long ) 

Theic IS a certain ty^ie of historical novel which is some- 
times described as the ** costume ” story. In that classi- 
fication we should venture to include Miss Wagnalls' 

• Palace of Danger ” which is a gcxxl stirring story told m 
the right spirit and with the requisite dash but without 
much oiigmahty or much appreciation of the atmosphere 
of the pel 10(1 tre.ited 1 he only respect in which the book 
differs from the large number of this type which have 
already come be foi c the public is that the author includes 
a few histoiical notes whuh give the authorities for some- 
of lilt intidcnls slit bungs into her plot This shows that 
it k isl she has lead up lui peiiod Ihe plot of the boo^ 
111 whuh Madame ik Poinjiidoui figures prominently, is 
ukcjiiilc ind unobp clion ibk ind tht minor incidents 
idvtniuious and exciting llu Pallet of Danger 
inikts good rciding foi an idle houi 01 so but it can haidly 
be tit itc (1 sc rioiisl\ 

PLAIN BROWN: A Summer Story. 13\ tosmo H iiiiilton 

c s (( liallo A \\ iiitlus ) 

Ml ( osmo H million seems to possiss two lilti ir> moods 
wluii 111 IS not totudiutl ihoiit joiiinilism 01 tlu tlu itrc 
I luki tlu infliunit ot one jili isc of emotion lu j)i Dilutes 
Ntion books St iiiiK tit me it toi bibis — iimki tlu titles 
t \il ini s ( I iv 111(1 Mil Hlintliuss of ^ iitiu Wlu u 
lu IS ]M)sse ssed b\ tlu stiond hebciomes i/jy itn sfionsibk 
li,.lit ht ulidtiilki lit sktlilus his ( li ii at tt is melt K by 
iht tkstijptmn r)l i it iliiit ind tlu rei it d of m tpigi im 
ind illhougli he docs not le ith tint st dt oi litei ii\ grace 
oi his bo\ hood whticiii we will issiinu he siw sermons 
m tone in I ood in t\ii\thinK ht is d ways bright 
ind witty iiiel optimist u md no nil it will be surpiised 
itsomediy hcthiows iside the in )tk \ ind unites his jntst lit 
d ly liter iry mithids in oiu tiiin ind tonsisttnl mctliiitn 
tint will tonetu ibly ]due him in i hi.»h jiositum is a 
stoiv tc llei Ml inwhik with i t h irat tt ristu tout h of 
whinisK ihty ht h is t h iseii to ]>iiblish this suinmeM story 
in tlu tkjdh ol wmtti PI un J 3 iown however docs 
not til jH lid ij]>on its ilrnosphnc 01 the sun of July the 
unrnist ik ]bl\ fiily sun toi its appe il to the public Jt 
IS in point (1 tut I di\erting tomtdy played out at 
Suniptcime id the (ounti\ ni insioii ol Sir Joseph ( rtssage 
llic nc\l I Old ^^lyol of lo Ion ind the elnrietns .iie 
llu w 01 thy b lionet ind his ]>1 ind intl icstlul wife two 
sons tint would look well behind tlu footlights two 
tl lughtns peilcetly dislinel types thiown into excdknt 
itlief bv i nuec with a Rossetti like face and i keen sense of 
hiinioiii vaiuuis sn \ ints ml Pliin Blown the hero 
who enters tlu hou'^thold is i gioom anel is believed by 
the baionet ind Just imilvtobt ,i missing gentleman of birth 
iiitl fortuiu Iht stoiy istveelkntl) tontrivctl and there 
IS a gniuinc sinjuise spuing on llu leader it llu finish 
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VERSIONS AND PERVERSIONS. Bv C- lyncll 2 s ftd 
net (1 Ikin Mathew h) 

In a charmingly wliimsical preface Father Tyrrell says 
frankly that tlu tnuisJatoi is a sort of parasite in the 
literary body , humbly useful in his right pUce • mischiev- 
ous and irritating out of it Like Jacob’s angels he 

his no wings of his own but like angejs of tfije transition 
jKnod he bortows those oi an eagle and fiuttets about aa 
best he may often in a way to make eagles and full- 
fiedged angels weep.” His theory of the right way of 
translation is ’ to catch the poem’s one dominant in- 
spiration— be It an imaginative idea or an emotion, or no 
more than a mood or a fancy — ^to re-embody it $1$ ha 
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>an in ablhe Wmilar of analogous fom,*^’ and though he adds 
on the next page. “ like most theories worth anything, mine 
has been invented for the emergency, to conceal difficulties 
and justify irregularities.’' you will find in his “ Versions 
and Perversions he has carried it into practice with 
results that are often brilliantly successful. One-half of 
the book is given over to translations from Heine that 
catch the mocking, tender, wistful spirit of the original 
with rare sympathy and skill. The remainder of the 
volume contains admirable renderings of various French. 
Oerman, and Ttalian poets, and one can best indicate the 
grace and scholarly care with which lliese are done bv 
quoting, and we choose from th(‘m almost at random 
Sallet’s “ Hrgebung ” : 

“ Put out my evL-s ; hut wlien voii'vc ihm- 
See it you can pul out the sun ; 

Thrust me in gaol and turn liie key. 

Freedom shall v\in, nor tails with nu*. 

“ I'etler th(*se hands that wie'd tlie pen - 
The sword most haied hv knn\isli men ; 

Some hand, some pen ren^•\^s the slide. 

While' throbs om- heart itir (ind and l.iJc, 

*' What tlio* my lire- (oiuJu'd lips wen- diinil). • 

Sealed in the «larkn(‘ss ol ihr tonili . 

Ton Ihou.sarul voin-s thunder loud . 

Shall mine ho inissod in sucli a noud - 

^ oil think tlio S])ring is do. id, ol ooiirso, 

Its light, its song. Its sa]), its torci*. 

Hocaiiso y«)nr stupid hands proN.iil 
To slr.inglo oik' poor niglilmgalo. " 

‘riiest* arc the Iranslat ions ol a piud and are li\ mg pootrv 
because som(*tliing ol his own vision is (mshrmeil m thorn, 
and so)methmg of Ins own lino Imrnanitw 

PEACOCK'S MEMOIRS OF SHELLEY. IMio .i hv 1 1 i h. 

Ihett-Smitli 2s. od. not. (('laiondon I’jcs-- » 

Ihis is a very welcome ri'jjrint oi tluise i ( minisot'ncos oi 
Shelley that Pea<’o('k first ])ul)lisho<l in /‘'yest:'^ 
and that have never before been n'lirmteil exiejn in llie 
three-volume edition ol IVticock's works. .\o aotoimt of 
Shelley’s early life is ol mon* import. nice th.ni an* these 
memoirs ; Peacock u.is an intimate person. il Irioiul oi his. 
understanding and sympatliisiiig witli him. but by no 
means blindly admiring him. lIis juilgmcmts aro admir- 
ably sane and impartial; luHliiiig that li.is siiuo botm 
written on the vexed (jiu'stion of Shelley’s treat mont cd' his 
first wile is of sucli great v.due or .so i. onviiu ing .is I’eaioi k’s 
story ol that uiiha|i])y business. The book contains .ilso 
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over thirty letters from Shelley to Peacock ; and a brief 
account of Peacock’s career and of his relations with 
Shelley, in an admirably written introduction by Mr. Brett- 
Smith. 

JOHN DEE (1527-1608). By Charlotte Fell Smitli. With 

Portrait and Illustrations. los. hd. net. (Constable.) 

No charlatan or pretender, but a true devotee of 
learning, gifted with a far insight into human progress.” 
In these words is summed up Miss ("harlotte Fell Smith’s 
case for one who is sornewdiat loosely (h\scribc(l on the 
wrapper but not on the title-page of her book as ” An 
^Elizabethan crystal gazer.” Horn in 1527, the .son of a 
gentleman-server to Henry VII., John Dee was educated 
at P(‘tcr Wilcgh's school at ('helmsiord. graduated B.A. 
at St. loliTi’s ('ollcgc. Cambridge, was one of the original 
Fellows of 'J rinity. and. after taking his degree of M.A. at 
(‘.inibridge, studied at Louvain, and lectured on Euclid at 
Paris. Known to m iny of the great personalities and 
St liolars of Ins “spacious” period .it home and abroad, 
ami sji.'tiallv f ivoiii t'd by h'fl/.ib?th, h? devoted much time 
to travel as well as tt) seven' and eontinueil study. He 
a]>pcaletl to M.iry rudor for the ret fivery and preservation 
of ancient winters and monuments. He collected a library 
ol 4.(K)() volumes, to wMiich his biographer devotes an 
inlert.'st ing tliajilt'r. Studying the refraetion of light, 
he fciie.di idowv'd tlu' teIesco[)e. He snggesteil that the 
officers ol the arinv should be pnividetl with per.sjieetive 
gl.is.ses. lit* advocated th(' establishment of a “Petty 
X.ivv Etivall,” St) tint in tinr' of need tin' nation should 
not be ” fortetl t(,) use all fresh-w.iter soltlyers,” anti some 
reinetly slioulil be £ luiiil for unemployment. He con- 
deimied the exj) irl t)t gimp iw'd.'r and silt]).*tre. askerl for 
.1 ” Crrantl Pilot (Lnerall of ICngl.intl.” outlined a scheme 
ol navy ])ensions. ami apprci .atcd the significance of sca- 
])ower. lit' wrote' n])oii niivigalitm and history, logic, 
lr.i\el. geometry, astrtilogy, heraldry, and genealogy, and 
formuhiletl .1 plan fm' the refornrition of the calendar. 
As ihemisiry was then as iloseh^ associated with alchemy 
as astrt)rit)mv wath astrology, and mysticism W’ilh both, 
it is hartlly surprising that he tlabbletl with the ticciilt in 
Ills thirst for knowh'tlge. Lytton and Lombnist) in later 
times have done no less. If he was not blind to Etlward 
Kelley’s character at first, it is undeniable that he allowed 
this worthy to obt.iin a tie})lor.ible holtl upon his credulity. 
Jl is not, perhaps, to be wontlcrcd at that one who, if he 
<lid not “ sec ” visions, believed in tlic ” visions ” others, 
iiuluding the “ skryer ” Kelley, alleged that they saw, 

I ame to be rcgarilcd bv the common people as a dealer in 
magic and spells. In writing his Life, Miss Smith has not 
only givc'n ns an intimite study ot a very human and 
supremely picturesque character, but has also called into 
being a nuning picture of tlie stirring yet superstitious 
times in which he lived. If she has offered worshij) to her 
Mibject on ” the other side ” of idolatry, if on some points 
we may be inclined to tlilTer from her conclusions, finding, 
for cxam])lc. in Simon Forman a more likely model than 
John Dee for Jonson’s character of Subtle in “The. Al- 
clieinist,” it cannot be denied that she has made us her 

I I eb tors for a valuable and conscientious contribution to 
our knowledge of Elizabethan biography. 

A HISTORY OF STORY-TELLING. By Arthur Ransome. 

W»th 27 portraits hy J. (hivin. los. 6d. net. (T. C. & 

E. C. Jack.) 

Mr. Ransome warns you at the outset that this ** History 
ot Stor\ lellmg is not a history in the ordinary sense of 
the term lU never meant it to be, but sat down merely 
to write of sloiy telling as i man might write of painting 
or jtwcllciy Ol any othci ait he loved. ” I was to take hero 
a book cintl thcic a book and notice the development of 
technique the conquests of new material, the gradual 
pcifcction of foim. 1 would talk of old masters and 
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modern ones and string my chapters like beads a space 
betuconcach, alcmg Ihehistoiy of the art ’ Sonic of these 
chapters we have reviewed already in Tiir Hookmvn when 
V they appeared tis in trod net ions to certain o( * The Woild s 
Story-Tellers " volumes, they are here revised and fitted 
into their pioixr places in the general scheme of the book 
with additional chapters including a critical disseitation 
cm the oiigms of stoiy telling and a final suivey of the 
clevelopmcnt of story telling and its futuic jHissibilitics 
Padsing from <i discursive cssav on oiigins Mr Kansome 
devotes his second chaptci to Ihc Komamc of the J<osc 
and, limiting himself mainly to I uglish and ricmh authois 
and omitting those whcj do not ippcal to him ]Hrsoiiall\ nr 
whose work docs not in his opinion cany the ilcvelopment 
of the art any farther he traces the giowth o£ story telling 
down thiough the centuries almost to within te acli of our own 
day. It IS a careful and schol irly work but Mi Kansome 
f writes with a lightness and e harm of style that lead you 
to lose sight of his scholarship and hold you delightedly 
interested in his subicrt A woid of special pr.use nuist 
bS added for the clever and distinctive portrait studies of 
J. Gavin. 
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the dialogue, though not bnlliant^ "U lively ; and the 
situations are well worked out* ‘'Hamilton's Sseond'' 
Marriage which was acted not long since at the Court 
Theatre is on the whole, the least satisfactory of the 
three. It seems to strike rather a false note, and is the 
only one which can be charged with sentimentality. 
“ Thomas and the Piinccss " tliough it hinges on a some- 
what obvious coimidcnce is far better. It has a touch 
of poetry and pathos which icdccms it from the common- 
place. But on the whole wc prcler “ The Modern Way," 
a kindly satiic on modern sex relationships, financial mar- 
iiagcs and platonic liicndships alike. The young people 
who indulge in the latter luxuiy are parlicularly well 
draven the ingenuous \outh who eonfidcs his love affair 
to his hciou Ititnd v\ ho advises him to foitify himself 
loi the tateful jiroposil with Kosse 111 and Browning We 
shoiilel like to sec Ihc Modem Way on the stage 
ilw.ivs ]>iovided Ih it the good British ae tor ticatcd it os 
laicc and not as scntiine iiL il comedv 

THE STRIPLING THAMES. By 1 red s Thickci ud 
net ( I hacke i ) 

Ml lied S lliukti IS in the iinusu il and (piobibly) 
enviiblc jKisition ol being at once the authoi ]nintci and 
publishii ol tins book I ht icsult of his veisatihty is a 
most altiactivc iiid re ulablc volume with a great dc il ol 
matter in it lew jHojile know luiuh ol the nvei above 
Ovloid and astemishmglv little has been wiitten upon the 
subject Ml Ihaekci h is know Ic dge and enthusiasm two 
of the esse nti ils tor i book ol this soit and his workslmws 
c vide nc e s of w lele le iding I lis wilting is e le ai iml stiaight 
foiwaid but wc think th it the foim of tlu book m ght 
liavi been iinpiovid J he luthoi s inethoil his been to 
give sepal ate seetioiis to ihc various villigcs and small 
towns with which he dc ils as well is with the rixer Ihis 
we think mikes the book a little too informative —not 
quite light enough in fact tor the oidinaiv re lelcr who is 
not acquainted with the (ounti\ ticated ind doers not 
intend to cxpioie it tor himself Mr Ihickei might have 
let himself go ritlier inoie than lie dots Ht might filso 
have uii hided a full size map in Ins volume But these 
are small deteets eompaicd VMth the imount of woik and 
the spirit III winch it has been iirieUi taken vxlneh help to 
make I he Stiipling Thames a most aeet])t iblc contri 
bution to the litc i atm t of the i ivci I he book has a 
large number of illusti itions and a woiel of piaise should 
be given to llic eh iwings of Mi Charles J Bcadon 
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THREE PLAYS. By Mis W K Chffoid Us (l)uckworth ) 

It 13 a little diEicult to understand why these plays 
of Mrs. Clifford's were pubhshed. That is not a con- 
demnation, let u$ hasten to add. But it is a fact that 
the public to whom they will appeal, though if floe ks to the 
mild matinee, does not read plays. Mrs Cliffords plays 
have little literary interest. Neither their intellectual 
nor their emotional value is strong enough to give them 
life on the printed page* They will not compare with 
^ the other triplets — Galsworthy's, Barker’s, Masefield’s — 
which have recently been brought to birth On the 
i other hand; they have qualities which would make them 
very acceptable on the stage to a public that does not 
like to be made to feel too much or to think at 


Editor of the Young Authors’ PM«f 
** Bookman ** Oflloo, 

8t. Paul’s Houss, 

Warwick Squaro, Londoa, B.O. 

Torms for fuller opinions on MBB. may bo had on applIoatM. 
Every oHdoavour wUl bo made to rotnm MSB., but should wrltors doslm 
tholr MSB. Kturnod, they must send stamped addressed onvslopos or 
wrappers. When this rule Is oompUod with wo shall make svoilr 
ondsavour to return the MBS. But wo undorteko no rosponslbllUy 
whatever for their custody or safe rstum, and wrttsrs am oanMStUr 
roqnosUd to keep ooplos. 
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BODLEY BOOKS FOR XMAS GIFTS 


POETRY AMO ART. 

New POCMS. Hy WIl.LIAM WATSON Cro«n 8vo. 

, Al»u » UiniliKl 1 -daion of 7^ ci pi»» on Japaiirs< Hand 
mftdtt Vellum, Mt Ifc net This la tht hr«t vulumc ol poi try that 
taue come from ihe pen ol Mi Willinm Waiaori hincc 1003 ^ 

/•Hw ia a larse and profom <1 iliouRht, clear a^i bUkh atiunt; and 
direct, ccmUct with it m inviRoratinR am<I cnnoolinR ^ ^atmn 

Jamls UoucaLAain S/ci». 
**It ia indeed arefieahment in Ihcac hinnetl timea tn fmd a writer 
Who Is eo determined to Rive ua only hi-« beht Mr Wainun la 

like Grey, a lapidarv of purtr\ who b> labour brines the lewd out ol 
the uncut stone — 1 \ tsImtusU t Uasttft 

IMIW POEMS. «> KI( HARD II (.Al I II NM 

Crown 8vo, B9m net 

*• Ilia hand hua lost nuthiiiR ol ua cniininR 

A BOOK Of SATYRS. Hy AUSTIN OSMAN SPXRI 

Large lulio, 21 «. in t 

THE SONO or SIXPENCE PICTURE BOOK. 1t> 

WAI 1 HR LUANI* 4o. 6cla (-oiitaiiniiir Sing a Sour « I Six 
|>t nee, * Hi iiiccaN lit. Ik 1 to h ** An A It ( lOIdJiutuI J aih 
separate l>, 1o. eich, with Ntw ( o «i ml rnd Pipri*,, unit 1 in 
with the lest ol Ml Wailtn ( tint- •» 1 o^ bool •* 

THE ONE AND AIL RECITER. Se.io.is In.m » ms. 

and draiiiBt c mlidintia (otii|iit d b\ MAKSilXII slilJl 
l*cap 8vo 20. eel. net 

LIFE AND THE GREAT FOREVER. DuU Kt iTm^s 

in IVoKL and Vcisf ( 01 ipiJcd i>\ i (HI sM 1 It. if. Hvo, 

3 s. ed. net 

ANATOLC FRANCE iN EMGUSH. 

hi //>! A lianslation b> AW 1 \ \NS of 

LMLEDES PINGOUINSdiiii^iiinl iml) IkANAloI I 

I KAN( I H mg tlir Xth \ oluiin of the I n ft 1 iii 6«. I dition 
of tin VViiUsol \nii oir 1*1 me in I n^bsh 

Pt HII'^HI n “ I he V\ h te Si nn * * I hits * billbisir, 

" 1 hr Wtll >f St ( I II < I hi (f I d( n ol I |)i m 11 ' I lu < i urn 

of S^kimn H mil ltd ' VI tin 1 H Tt n I Tht Red Lil>, 
“Minn I ales ol | n ques 1 hi 11 tno he 
**A niALtiili ent tiinnie to the is«« ttiicss of An U U I lancc — 


TRA VELm 

THE SOUL OF A TURK. Record of a Trip to Rauhdad 

By MRS 1)1 bUIMSh N With 8 toll page Illuatrutiona i>emy 

8vo 10a.acl.net 

BOSNIA AND HERZEGOVINA. Ry MAUD M. 
HOIHACII. With 4 H IlluslrAlions by OTTO HOLBACH, and 
M Map Clown 8vr>, Be. ntt 

** An exLclIent chatt>, and pitlureaque travel companion ” — Pall 

LAKE VICTORIA TO KHARTOUM WITH RIFLE 
AND CAMERA. B> Cini nn I \ DK kINsuN, D C L I 

# With in IntiiHlii tioii by the Kt Hon WINSION SPFNCER 
CllUKCliil 1 , M P With nuniLitHia llluati itions taken h\ the 
\uthoi Dem\ Svo, 12e. 6tf. ntt 


GERMAINE. 


NEW NOVELS • 

H\ II ( ROWlaXNl) 


** i*rom us hi si p igr tins novel f|iiii kena the leidei with its intense 
vit iliiy and iiKiividu ilit\ ’ If mtii 

THE HOLY MOUNTAIN. Bv s I | rill \ RI VNOI DS 

6e. 

lb pioxinnal life is diawii with hut loni and pn tiiresqup detail 
Ml K vntilds speaks ^otiit tin* winds in In*' jesliiig, and he 
pi I hit in IN ible to rnakr piovintial shopkerpeis live in hia 

biiglii s /ki/fv/i 1 1 etA/\ 


TRIAL BY MARRIAGE. 


r 


\iithn if 'Nint Poiius of tht* law 


XX 


s I xrKSON, 


Lind niibl> enteitaiinng —I v 0 Mutg 


Spitkling and incisivt. 

S/fIM/O// I 

THE EAGLE*S NEST. !'» ALLW Mi AULA Y a. 

A l>ri] lint ion* r/t / ne Uhuttrum 

THE ODD MAN. HvARNOlD IloLroMBE Be. 

IHE DIVERTING ADVENTURES OF MAURIN. 

B\ DAN Al( XKl) IransUud by \1 I KM) Al 1 I N sDN Be. 
X. big book full ol good thinga, quaint, and diverting and diatincLiy 
hrLtnh It is psNeiUi iU\ a book ol humoui, siid the aiUhoi has done 
fir I ranee nid rspn foi the dtpaitinpiit of Provence, what Le 
Sdge has dour for Spain in Gil Hits We liave here no end of 
di ( I till}, udventnies and amusing con vcibitiona -Ihtuditt \dtetlxHBr 



MOMX. 

A NEW ARTIST 

THE ARCADIAN 
CALENDAR 

FOR 1910 

By VERNON HILL 


oln S’ in l>v I ■» 


3s. Bd. lu I 


/ ft fit I /// / t inn (i) As a Book. ( 2 ) Turn-ovor. 

Jl I lit ti iSKCi t th it sinvi th inett oMi aitptaiaiut cf Aiilnp\ Ht iidsUv no ml w gt niiis has 
i| pt ned 111 ih rpaliii of hi ik md while 11 1 whi>se woik in ooiiginil so dai iiig no det trative, 
«*o gioiLstj n md \tt o [ t-tn tbiit of \i iiioii Hill A \ lUn only j 
iiMiitioiis hivt- ilu fUiiiil I) 1 dii> 1 btaiuvFin^ iin igm uioii i*. s» 1 irh 
III igmTlit> aiui hf* I b sidfs, so gifted with litre hiiiii nii thnt his woik defus rninpaiison 
with anything kn wn t< O'* (.JnaiiitU md dclicatcl) done too aic tin prose pot ins that 
iciompm> Ihi pi tuics In ilicii own wa>, they oc haidl> It nh laiitjat I oveis of art will, 
|i \M\Li wilhm t ft \ di\s b» gi\pn tht opp(ntunit\, oii the piitiln iiioii of 'Ihe Aiiadiaii 
( lit n 1 I f I idgnig 1 n t In ni*'< Iv t s I tiu iiinIi r i>l this anrioin i t meiil 


lUli only just past his teens, his 
rfi so anioniahing in its 


HtSTORY AND 

DR. JOHNSON AND MRS. THRALL. Ih A M 

HKOADlhY With an 1 ssa> InlrodutUnt by JilOMAS 
S»tC( OMHl . With tipw lid ol s» llliislraliims, iiuluding h 
R eproduction in Coloiii of the hellowps Miniature of Mis 1 lozzi 
and B I'hoiogiavuie ol Hai dings b« pia l)i iwing of Dr lohnson 
D( my Svo, 16e. net 

WILLIAM MAKEPEACE THACKERAY. ARioei^phy 

by LEWIS Ml LVILLl With I’hotogiavurts and numerous 
other IliuatratioiLS a Vo'a Demy Svo, 2Be. net 

** Mr Melvilk is certainly an enthiiMaat, and his #eil has made him 
seek Thackera>Rna in all popsible placcb His lecord of the 

noveliate life will be found at once intcieaiitig and uscfiil Ihe 
ihoi OUKkneas with which the work haa been done may be gatlu red 
from the fact that the bibliography gives paiticulara of close upon 
thirteen hundred items * — flatly leh^raph 

MARIA EDOEWORTH AND HER CIRCLE. In the 

Ooya of Bonaparte and Bout bon By CUN -s I AN( L II I LL With 
numerpua Illuetratione by LLLEN G HILL and Reproductions 
0f Contemporary Portraita, etc. Demy 8vo, 2ln. 

book by Miee Conetonce Hill is a aheer delight, no one 
jlp OO pre ttier touch in the rc«oreatioa of a forgotten period ^Da%ly 


► 'f 


BtOGRARHY, 

MADAME DE MAIN1ENON. IKr file ami runes, 

lOis'?!) H) ( C DYsON With 1 Photogiaviii 1 {•rimiispui c 
ami lO Blatk and While lllualrnliona Dt ni\ Svo 12a. 6fl. net 
“III a lively and entertaining m innei Mia Dyson nlates the 
chapuis of thib wonderful story Wuh giuphii touch she depicts 

life at the Court of 1 c Grand Moniique J he illustrations to the 
volume are excellent — Dar/i ChtoittcU 

GIOVANNI BOCCACCIO. A Biographical Study hy 

1 DWAKD HUrrON With a Photogiavuit* Irontiapircc and 
numerous othei Illuatrationa Demy Svo, 16n. net 
“Mr Edward Hutton has writ en by fai the best book in our 
language upon a theme as attractive in itself as any in liteiaiy history 
It IS u delightful volume It 1 1 quick and it la balamed It is learned 


and It la armpathetn U thvowa a full light iipon a changeable and 
paiadoxi al peiaonalit v_ 


r much misuiidei stood 


^ ^ . Hutton’s study, 

R word, moie than fulfils all the hopes raised by hia treatment of the 
same theme in hia well known and masterly intioduction to the 
edition of Boccaccio, in the ludor 1 raiialation Senes —Ohattvet 

THE LIFE OF JOAN OE ARC. By ANATOLE 

l-RANCK A Iianalationby WINDRlrD STEPHCNS With a 
Fhotograv iirt Ponraita, 6 Riiik and White llluati ationa, and a 
Plan a Vola Demy Svo, 2Bn. net 

No praise can be too high for the spirit in which M France 
has dealt with his subiect No previous ocioiint of the trial, 

sentence, and death can be oompated with that In Vul 11 for pathos 
and dignlfi^ restraint *—Pall Mail Gaactta 


iiiilO\LANE* THE BOPLEY MEAD. EOWPON AND NEW YORK. 





Chapman & Hall’s f^bllcattt>ils 


Memorials of SL Panl’s Cathedral. 

By Macdonald S1^cIAlR, DD, ArthdesLon ot london, 

Oi&ofi of bt Faura. and Hon Cbaplam to the Kina With numerous 
irvairationa by Lolib WBiiirxR, RBA. Flaiia, DTaf^ramsi and other 
Picturrs Demy 8vo i6a net. 

"The book ^as rcall> v^ented . . a record of which the City of 
london may well bo proud, and for whuh the author la drservinfir of 
grateful recognition Pali Malt Caaeiit 

"The moat complete medein woik which the has ^et called 

forth * -^Motntnfi Po^t 

Chateaubriand and His Court 
of Women. 

By fnANLia Griudi r Author of '* Madame de SteM and her 1 occra 
" Gcoige *^and and Her 1 rvrra, * Koidh ui and llu Wonun ne Lu\cd, 
etc t etc. W itb 6 rhotegravure Plates Dem> 8vo iss i et 

•‘Mr Griblde cannot gise us In manv bioj,li| hiea, for he Iwh a 
aane and untlim lung iiiaighi into the htails of grt it nun .rnd ran Irtir 
ibeir fiction In pircea without It lilting ih« u rthiesen tnla or thtir 
personalitiea Dailv Ttlty»aph 

French Vignettes: 

Dramatic Episodes, 1787-1871. 

By M Pktiivm 1 uwani s, (.iflicui de I Inslrucii n I ubltqie de 
Kiantc. With la l^omaits it produced by sjtml lermiamon Second 
Edition Dcm) 8vo los fd net 

•‘The authoress is exit ptior ally quahhed foi her task She is deeply 
and lovingly versed in hirmh life^nd Icllci s,*and ‘^hc wiitfa with lucidity 
and unbilmg vci\e — '\t i *• 

The Pickwick Papers. 

The Topical Edition. 

H\ CuARiFs Dkxins \V ith all throiigiiul Illustrations ind about 
050 aoditional IMcturrs li oiiliu.i1s of chaiactcrb and places, scenes and 
incidents, curious and topic li allusions lefercncrs iiid analogies te 

S rodured from contrmporarv pr lots and pictures collected and annotated 
yC Van Nooni rN a Volumes Royal h\o ais net 

"Any one in search < f a CliiiEtmas gift book with a guines to •pend 
upon ft could arariiJy do better than lay hands suddenly on these 
faacinatiog volumes '^taitHard 

South Africa. 

From the Great Trek to the Union. 

Hv Frank K Tana With Maps Demy8\o tub bd net 
•• An admirable book will be of the greatist set vue to the student 
of the subiect, besides being of deep inteiest to the general leader 
'Mail On^ttie 

Yet Again: 

A Volume of Essays. 

Hy Ma\ Bki HiioHM Authetr of" More, ‘ The Happy Hypocrite, ct« 
Third I dition Crown 8vo 5s net 

••There is no question of ‘reservt^d places’ on Parnassus but it is my 
Individual conviction (hat where L a Bru>« re and Addison and Sicvenaon 
are, there Max w ill he >^Mr F dmund Ciosse in 7 /i< It t t/d 

The Organ and its Position in 
Muslcai Art: 

A Book for Musicians and Amateurs. 

By H llrATiKf ii> biAi ham, Author of "My Jhoughtson Music and 
Musicians etc Ctr\\n8\o 7s fd net 

•• His book will bi lesd with real interest hyall oigaoists.and no doubt 
Hiat interest will be greatly stimul ited by the spUnciid enthusiasm rf the 
RUthoi for ill that is best m the music of the classns —Daily Ithgrafh 

A History of St. Paul’s School. 

HyMiciiAFi r J Mil) N\ni of the inner lemple, Barristei si law, 
aomctime Scholar of St |uhii s College, Cambridge With 48 Poitiaits 
and other Illustrations Dcniy Svo i.a <d net 

"Well digested and intc testing work forma a valuable addition 
to the literature of F ngliah ediuational histoiy ’ ^i^ofstaau 


NEW NOVELS. 

The Glimpse: 

An Adventure of the Soul. 

By Arnold Hfnni i r. Author of " Ihe Old Wives' Jalc, etc 
Second Edition Crown Bvo 6" 

"A remarkable puceoi work - 7 " Z' s IVetkh 

The Sheriff of Dyke Hole. 

By Biik^wail Cui x i m, Autboi of I he Wuuhera of the Plains,’ etc 
Second Edition Crown 8vo 6s 

••A book of high apirita. and it is also one of the funniest and moat 
delightful novels we have read for some time okmati 

Paths Perilous. 

By SiDNFV Pic KFRiHo, Author of " Verity, etc Crown Svo. 6s 
••One of the best and moat delightful atones of the Revolution that we 
have read for many a day.**— Aw/y <hrtmHU 

The Agony Column. 

By C A Daw son Scott, Author of " The Burden,’ " Treasui e 1 rove ’ 

The ScreeiL 

By Vincent Brown, Author of ‘•Magnificat, " The Faaliioiiable 
Chnstxana,*^ •* A Magdalen’h Husband.** 

•• A distinct advance on anything Mr. Browm has gi\ en ua — 7 ht Globe 


I Dickens. 

The Btoiics of Charles Dickens form 

THE IDEAL CHRISTMAS PBESENTS. 
The Best and Most Suitable Editions 

aie those issued by 

ms ORIGINAL PUBUSHEHS, 

Messrs t IIAI’MAN cV HALL, Ltd. 

^hey Contain 

I 1 Hh OKK.INM Ii 1 IISIRAI ions 
11 Fill No\ K1 IS rsCOKKI C HONS \M> LMENDAT IONS, WIIK H 
VKI ( 01 \ Kli II I 

riT In riKi\iN Ldihons Bkk.kapiiicai and Ckiikat 

IMKODIK HONS 

IV I HI COMIIIIR WOKkS AND tOTYKKIH Voi UMLs 

ASK YOUR BOOKSELLER TO SHOW YOU YME 
FOLLOWiMO EDiTiOMS, WHiCM RAROE FROM 
‘Z ORE SMtLLiRO TO lOm. Od. A YOLUME MET. 

The National Edition. 

Including upwards of One Hundred and Thirty Articles 
now collected for the first tune, Hia Letters, Speeches, Plays, 
ana Poems, together with Forster’s Life of the Author. « 

The pictuicB numbciing upwaida of 840, lomnrmc all the Original 
llluBtrations, with .1 complete •enca tif Poi traits, Additional lIluBtrations 
laiaimilts. arid Reproductions <f Mandw ritiii^, many of which have not 
been iiiduded in any Lollectcrl cclitiun ot the novelist a works , the whole 
printed upon India f’apci, and mounted on Plate 1 uper 

Strict 1 > I imited to ygo sets for England and America. 

( oinpkti 111 4 > \olitities Ro\ il Bin Prii» lus 6d net per Volume 
SOLD IN SETS ONL\. 

The Gadshill Edition. 

1 dileil, with InlicMliK licin ind Noiis by Am kl \\ 1 A\<. 

In ift Volumes S^uaie ( rown 8\o iVite 6t per Volume 

The Authentic Edition. 

In aa Volumes Square Crown Kvo Pint >;s cat.h 

The Biographical Edition. 

In > Volumes large Crown vu Pi icc -rs cd each 

The Oxford India Paper Edition. 

in 17 Volumra iutbrapKvn Price s 6d net pet Volii rue < loth 
and 'Ts Ml net pci Nolumc in leiithii 

The Fireside Edition. 

Ill aj Volumes C rown Svo With all Oiigiiml llluslrati rus 
Fiui- IS fd iietandas net per voliimi 
9S net and s (d net w ith Lib edges ts net and is bd lu t in lealhc r 

The Eighteen-Penny 
' Illustrated Edition. 

In^iVolumia is 6d net in cloth 3S 6d inleithtr 

The Half-Crown Edition. 

In ..I Volumes Cnrwii Ui o, bliii ( loth Oiiginal Iliustratiuns 
I’ritc s bd pi 1 volume 

I The Popular Edition. 

) With 1 I oiitispicLc iml l)ccf»nli\( Tiile jiagc 

Fnd j > \[H rs by ( IIARI Es (jKFI n 
32 Volumt B (town 8vo Price is net p( r Volume 111 rloth, 

B net i>et Voluiiu in leather 

Thomas Carlyle’s Works. 

The Standard Edition. 

C out tilling Slct I Tiid J liot«iL;ia\uic Pnrtiaits .Tnd Plates 
Mips and IMtns 

In 18 Volumes Bound in Buckram Dcm> 8vo Price 5s each Volume 

The Centenary Edition. 

Edited, with Introdiictionx, b} H D. Traiii, D.CL ^ 

In 30 Vulumea Square Crown 8 vo Price 3s 6d per Volume. 

The Edinburgh Edition on India Paper. 

In 15 Volumes Cloth, as net per Volume. In leather, ae 6d.per Volume. j 

The People’s Edition. 

! In 37 Volumea Small Crown Bvo, red cloth Separate Volumes, 
piiee za. pei Voiuma. ^ 

The Chelsea Edition. 

In iz Volumes, in special rod cloth biadiog, with gilt tope, ^z se. net. 


CHAPMAN » HALL. LIMITED. II HENRIETTA STREET. LONDON, W.C 
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CHEVALIER DE L’ORDRE DU SAINT-ESPRIT. By LA TOUR (Louvre). 
From "Tlic French Pastellwts." (Macmillan.) 


THE FRENCH PASTELLISTS OF THE EIGHTEENTH CENTURY. 

By Haldane MacFai.L. With 52 Illusi rations. 42s. net, (Macmillan.) 

This superb volume is a iriumphant proof of the worth of pastel painlinj; a*; an indiviilual art. As Mr. Mrjcl'all s.iys, - the ver^- wool ‘ pasteli’ 
raises the rustle of silk and .satin and brocade from the dead past ‘--evokes . . . the .stalely etiquette of the eij»hteenth century, with more than a 
hint of the powder-puff and rouge-pot and patehe.s." rastebpainting seems almost lo have come to fulfil the need of a light, gay. artificial, dainty 
period, a period when oil-paints were too solid, engravings too gloomy for the temper of the people. Whatever its origin, whatever its developments, 
It will alway.s seem essentially French, and France took the art of pastel-painting trj h<!rself most certainly and took the foremost place as an 
example of what genius could do with the new coloured chalks. Mr. M-icFalPs fifty chapters an* paek^* I willi interest, which varies in its appeal, 
ranging from history to gossip, from biography to anecdote. The book is iwleed a lively, piquant narrative of the J*astcl-periot| ami its painters. 
But the glory of the book is shared by the noble gallery of p.vstel paintings here reproduced. In the true, delicate colours we have as many as forty 
plattA representing the highest efforts of the great artists, with twelve black-and while ])l.'ites to complete the generous tale. To turn from smiling 
fane to smiling face (for smiles are characteristic of the delicate art and the laughing period) is to see again the gay century when Louis Quinze was 
king. Thif handsome book is decidedly oneiof ihs most noted an-books of the ye-ir, unusual as it is delightful. • 
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THfi EVOLUTION OT 
ITALIAN SCULPTURE. ; 

't ' ‘ 

By Xx>xi3 Balcarrss. .With Illus^ations. 2 xs. net. (John 
Murray.) 

In one of the most sumptuous volumes ot the year 
Lord Balcarrcs has endeavoured to trace the full glory 
of Italian sculptuie from the uncouth, limited, though 
often elaborate work of the twelfth century, on through 
its great period to that of its degemTation. 'Fhe sco^^ 
of the book is wide, and the arrangement is well ordered. 
Beginning with the rudiments of Italian plastic art. the 
author proceeds to discuss facades, bas-reliefs, groups, 
single statues, portrait sculpture, anatomy Jiiid the nude, 
the religious thought influencing the subject, ttiinbs and 
monuments, statuettes and medals. And tJiroughout all ^ 
this he never loses sight of his main object- the tracing of 
the evolution of the art. In a volume such as this Ihe 
illustrations necessarily jday a large part, and tlicse have 
been chosen and reproduced in splendid variety, h-very 
.phase has here its cxaTn])les by which we may trace the 
gradual influences and comixire tlu; work of contemporary 
and successive sculptors. We rc]jroduce the illustration 
of Bernini's well-known “ Apcdlo and Dajiime." of which 
, Lord Balcarrcs says: “ As a group ... it has rarely been 
. f^ualled, and its sense of balance lias never been sur- 
‘>v, 'passed.*' Lord Halcarres has critic:.il words to say of 




From The Life of Joan of Arc 

{John J.iifti). 


Joan of Anc. 

troin a paint in|; by Deruet. 




'.^Tha'ttvbtiiMn of 'itiilian*, 




Bernini, but the nidin Ix'aiily oi this groiij) is beyond’ 
contradiction, 'riiere is no space' in this Supplement to- 
review this book as it should be: done, as a sc'rious contri- 
bution to the literalure of sculpture, but as a beautiful 
book and a sincere piece of writing, thoughtful, and full of 
knowledge and good taste', wc' nm.st give it generous ])raise.. 

THE LIFE OF lOAN OF ARC. 

By Anatolj!. Pkanc i . 'I ranslatod by Winifriid Sikpuens, 
With Illustrations. 2 \ols. 25s. net, (John Lane.) 

The Maid ot Orleans is one ot the long list of womens 
whose name and tanir are undying. We h'ngli.sh, indeed, 
in these days consecrate to her memory, as IVf. Anatolc 
France says, a jiious zeal wdiich is almost an expiatory 
worship. Ill the two fine volumes before us the autlior has* 
told the story of Joan of Arc yet again, has told it from a 
thoughtful and rational standpoint, has told it fully, and 
one may say impartially. It is of small use in this centurjr 
to produce a mere storv of tlic “ Maid’s " inspiration and 
valiant deeds for any reader beyond the age of childhood, 
and M. Anatolc France, recognising this, has searched the 
evidence most untiringly ; but at the same time he has* 
allowed his biograjiliv to bt^ a story in the best sense of the- 
word, flis l»d)ours have, obviously, been immense, and 
chapter and verse are given for every statement ; but no* 
one nec’d fear to lose the fire and spirit of the narrative in 
the marshalled facts w^hich are included, but are not 
obtruded. “ 1 have restored the Maid to life and to 
humanity,” says the author. It is true, and his book may 
not be overlooked. Wc reproduce Deruet's beautiful and’ 
dignified painting of that still wonderful mystery, the Maid 
of Orleans. 

THE NATIONAL GALLERY 1 
LEWIS BEQUEST. 

By Maurice W. Brockwell. With Illustrations. 5i». 
net. (G. Allen A Sons.) ^ 

It is good for us to have such a book as thii pubUirhed 
and brought to our notice, for the majori^ Of u$ . 
dined to take our National Gallery as ^simply' 
show-places of l^don, always thero fbr W 
odd hour 'to spare, but not of any stiiit^ 
a. suddep danger makes tm redise tlMt 
.to.'liayeji masterpieoe far*the 
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US it mett^s for i» all when a public- 
spytad^n^i*^ ^ tl^oii^atul pounds to our great 
Thomas l>eniimn I^wis did m 1863 , and 
vrptm H iiiom to have directors possessing not only taste 
4ind jhdltnentf Imt sense and resourcefulness alertness 
and entfaus^wip. to spend the sums at then disposal. 
The main intention, however of Mr Biockwells ^olulm 
IS to tell us of the entire treasure which Mr I cwis s bequest 
•has purchased, and give us a biograiihical afcount of 
«ach painter and a dcbciiplion of each pictuu It is i 
hexik to send us afresh to our two |:,it it giJleucs hue 111 
London, and kindle oi rc kindle an indivulinl ciithusiisni 
within ourselves a conhdcncc in the men who Jav out the 
bequests and a piidc in our gieat niliond (olleeimn of 
masterpieces 

MYTHS AND LEGENDS 
OF THE MIDDLE AGES: 

Their Origin and Influence on LiUratuo. and Art Hv tl 

A Gulkhi K Illustr'iU I M lut (lliiiii ) 

The Middle \^cs wcic the coldin divs of iniiuui 
Ptoplc did not >ct know too mm li to hud llu |o\ ( 1 wond< 1 
Aiidmystd^ in wh it ir to us Imt onliii u ^ lot c cs of n itnic 
Witches .iml wi/ mis wtn still llouiislnng in igu w is in 
the air ind miiachs win stdl h ipiHiiiiig , chiv div '' is not 
<lcad knights wcic iidin,, foi th on ]kii1oiis entcipiisis md 
the fine things th i1 we f ill roin nitii wen /oin on dnK 
as put of lh< iisu il ImsiiKss ol tlu (1 Ml 1h< woild 

w IS young md (Ik iniin ^loiiouslv is \oiith ilw i\s will 
-and Mr Ciuttbii his l iHuud into llu dclightlnl b 10k 
t>om( of thost (In mis of thciis tint mike oiii stone hen 
.arc the stiiiing Ides nt BtowuH uid (f (rudiiiii the gi< l( 
Nibt lunge nlicd the histones (i ( haihniigiK md of lluoii 
of Boidcaux the rlnonides of the Cid ind the immorHl 
ateiiics of Mcihn of I nstr m md otheis of the gre it 
knights ot the Koiind 1 ible Tt is i noble p ig< mt ol 





c///i Queen Christina of Sweden Pope Innocent 

{//u/ fun ffft) (Reviewed on p 151 > 

lie roes and httingl> closes with <in interesting survey of 
the Kominee 1 iterituie ot dners nations Mr Guerber w 
to be (ongr itul ite (1 on the skill and charm with which he 
his letold some of the finest and most 



The National Gallery ; 
Lawla Bequeai 


THE VINOIN AND CHILD WITH THE 
INEANT Ot John (pra Barto- 
lommeo) 


fascinating of the woild s stones Sixty 
excellent illusli ilions by celebiated artists 
add mu( h to the gencial attractiveness of 
the \olimu 

THE SCULPTURES OF 
CHARTRES CATHEDRAL. 

B\ Mai ( ai 1 i iiu* 1 rnfst Marriacf 

llluslratid I s lift (( anil »ndge Press ) 

It his been iptl\ s ud th it the e ithedral 
>f ( h irti f s is the \(i\ thought of the Middle 
\ IS nude \ isibk Six eathcdials had 
llu idv b(en built iqioii the same site and 
u (i si\cl\ d(siio\tdl)\ flic when in 1144 
nu>\((l In i w i\i of jiojml ir enthusiasm, 
thi whole ]ioiml itioii ef the prcnmce 
liboiiud It nlmildin^ il oiiee more on an 
<Mend((l si ile \nothei fm in T104 burnt 
down ill but two newh built lowers and 
tlu west lioni whith tir now the only 
])tiits uiiimim^ «)t tlu Iwellth ec iitury 
tlmuh Ag iin the elelg^ iiul people of 
(hiitres set llicnisc Ivts to rebuild their 
c illudi il ind m \ ()0 the jiresent building 
w is eonseciited 1 he u})pei parts and 
the /iblcs iiid gi lie lies ol the west front 
and the tianse])ts were eonstiuetcd later 
in tlu fouiteenth eentui\ and a new stone 
spu w IS riisid on the i\ew Towei early m 
the si\t((nth the ihoii screen being carved 
i little later still The sculpture and de- 
eoiations an m intiniaU pait of the archi- 
teetuic whuh icprcsents the highest point 
reached b> mtdix\al art at two distinct 
periods and the most complete expression 
of mediapval ^symbolism. This book, the 
text of which is in English and m French, 
desenbes minutely and vividly the beautiful 
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frotn The Medici 
{ /ohn Mur toy). 


Clconoha oi Toledo wire or Cosmo 1 Zat twenty 
Hy BionAin^ 


(Pal 1//0 Vecchi , I lorrli ) 


(I hoto b\ AJinuri > 


sculptuic <intl (IcciUcitKin^ ot <1 unique Iv intdcstin;^ 
cathedral that has often been jiielKdl to bt iiehiti ( lui.ilh 
the finest in Fiaiut J h< .iphu illusti an 

execllcntly lepiodiu ed. 

THE MEDICI. 

By (oLOMi (j i "S cn Nt t Ji \\ itli Illustiations 
2 volb ^()s net ^ b)hn Maii«i> ) 

Colonel \ounp: in these t>\o iaseinitin^ xdluiue'. has 
attempted a piece ot A\oik wlinli it is to be uondeicd li«id 
not been done Ixfoie tin moiK of hiking the othci suit 
against the \ic)]<nt p.utisinship wliieh liis >eai attd 
year labelled the Abdiei finiiK io<d md bianeh «i‘ <\il 
murderous lUiolKious .uul lull e\dv iinqinl\ ind 


duplicity. Colonel Young has not vvntton 
these volumes for students of Italian 
history, but he has obviously striven to 
sift the evidence and present the facts 
impartially foi the twentieth-century 
re ad Cl to meditate over, and vici\ >\ith 
justice if ned with Icmcney. 1 ncidentally 
the authoi lias written a most alluring 
book, well propoi tioncd and fan . There 
IS no dcnyiTig that he is on the side ot 
the Medici that wondc rfnl family which 
ios(' fioin obscuiity and swayed b\ its 
wc illh and jiowci the lortuncs of Italy 
ioi so in ui> gciKMatJcms. But he has 
<\d> to b( on then siele loi there 

.lU wiitds enough langed against this 
f iniilv ill must admit iiul whatc\d 
(\j 1 lh( Me dill ma\ ha\c doiii the \ did 
git it and good things in Liu woild of 
\i t .iiid 1 ettd s Ihcsc \oluniesau iieh 
in illustiations whuh show the jMOpk 
thill city and tluii i ili/i ns throughout 
those wondc iJul idituiics whdi loi good 
01 ill the ^^ttlld wciL a pciqilc to be 
reekoiitd with lliis is a book to dii 
f\i client dilieism but il is mainU l 
book whuh will giM ginuine and iin- 
1)1 ISSl tl pli isuii 

ARMOUR AND WEAPONS. 

Mv (HAUllS 1 I Ol 1 K1 ^ With Ulus 
nations ^s (d net (( 1 11 1 nt’oii 
J’lcs ) 

J he ni.in who wiitcs a book witli c ire 
.111(1 at c 111 ai > and llioioughncss upon a 
ilifiniti subject^ deseiM s tlu lii iil\ eommi ndatioiis aniJ 
siippoit of his fellow nun Sutli a man anti such a book 
IK ^^l (harks floulkt s and his ‘ \rmt)ui and Weapons.’* 
lo iiad onl\ a ie w p.iges ol this li iiitl\ volume is I0 
ltd (OTitukiit that tin aiilhoi knows lii^ subjei t well 
Ih it both I istt mil ifkilion have ltd him to do his bi st 
lor It 4»nd 111 i’ tlu oiitionii ol Ins laie nia\ bi itekoiud 
upon as tiustwoith\ Ihi u ilmosl li not quiti the' 
fir>t book of Us kind one wliuh at a jiossibli jiiieu and 
III I jiossiblt si/e gi\(s .1 wealth of aeiuiatr luloiniation 
(ktiikd aiul gcTKid with lefeicnees tlatt s and illustra 
tions Viseonnt Dillon in Uie pid lee which hi has 
wiitleii to tlu volume lemaiks u])oii the anaehionisms 
whuh an eoiniiioiily Itmiid in tlu pieliii e ■> and books ol 
run lorniiiitis Maiiv toniloitabk and 



PHmordial Alan 


{Swan Sontumckein)* 


pictuiesqui notions ma> br distiiibed b\ the 
aitu.dtiulh lit wiites \ t I the actual tiuth 
will be loiind to bt no less iiitt rt sting than 
lu tion Weaie jiaiiiecl oi ionise lo have 
to Meld Sii Waltti Si oil s fine dcseiiption of 
his warnois 

llu> eiivtd it tlu iiu a 1 with glove's of IlcI 

V id (hank the letl vviiu tliiough their hi Imt ts 
haiit d 

but ‘if Air. IfuLilkcs assuies us that this was 
poctie liieiue, we must leconstruet oui ideas. 
The l.ut remains tiiat lot all piaetical pur- 
poses It IS best lo know the truth ami the- 
tiuth IS what we get in this \olume. 

HISTORY OF THE FAN. 

By (« Wool list ROM Riisad. Illustrated.. 
^4 4s net (Kegaii Paul & Co ) 

Dr. Johnson rathci baldly defines a fan as 
” an instrument used by ladies to move the* 
air and cool themselves.” The dofimtion is* 
literally correct, though too lktiited„ 
certainly vrouldl not prepare the 
ticated for much that is disclosed hy^lSr- 
Woolliscroft Rhead in this manumentui hts«» 



tory. Mr. Rhead has 
traced *‘to its source 
in the dimmest past the 
chequered history of this 
little toy, once the pride 
and glory of kings, and 
now the plaything of 
queens.*' He traces it tf) 
its beginnings in ancient 
Rome, in Palestine, in 
Egypt, when it was nse.d 
for winnowing grain, ami 
as a sacred inslnuncnt by 
the priestesses of Isis to 
fan the fiaim* on Hkmi 
altars; shows what fantas- 
tic developments it under- 
went in the Far P'ast and 
among jiriinilive |i(M)|»1i*s, 
and how it reached a new 
era in its career in the 
sixteenth century when 
the folding fan was intro- 
duced into ICuroju* and. 
without altogether out- 
growing its early Oriental 
influence, took on a c hai 
ae.b’r and style of its 
own. reflecting the artistii 
conditions ot its eixnli 
ami surrouiidings. It is 
.1 curiously iascinating 
subject, and Mr. Khead 
writes of it with enthu- 
siasm, ami with an amazing 
^ Illness of knowledge. The 
care and ])ains he must 
have taken in the ai qui 
sitioTi ot that knowlt*dge. iii the diseovmy ol the vi'i'v artists, and publisluT alike 

beautiful s]>eciniens ol tans with which he illiistrat(‘s his congratulated. 
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work, and in the photo* 
graphing and accurate 
colouring of them arc 
suflicicntly obvious. Many 
of the fans that are pic- 
tured here arc private 
j)roperly - one of tlie love- 
liest and most exquisitely 
painted belonging to the 
Princess ot Wales. The 
])ainting on it depicts 
Kiiialdo in the Garden 
ot Arinida. It belongs 
to the Louis XV. ])eriod, 
has a skin mount .mothcr- 
ol-j)earl stick .imljjcwclled 
guards. King William IV. 
|irescnled it to the Duchess 
of Cambridge, ami it was 
left by her to her grand- 
•laiighter Victoria Mary, 
riic colour-plates which 
reproduce this and twenty- 
six other of what are 
suri'lv some of the love- 
li(!st and most delicately 
artistic fans in the world 
arc the very per find ion of 
such art. In addition to 
the twenty'Se\'en illustra- 
tions ill colour, there are 
a liimdred in half-tone 
and nearly a hundred 
in line. Ably and en- 
tertainingly writtc'ii, and 
sumptuously ami artistic- 
ally produceil, this is a 
hook on which author, 
are] to be unreservedly 



/’>«w 1rh» Htotoqr of the Foa 


PAVrORCLLK. SMNIBM. C. 1 TSO. 

Skin mount, tortoiseihell stick, Kilt ineruBUtiona. 
H.S.H. PrincMB Victor of Hobenlohe-LaBKenburg 
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Front The Home Life of a Golden Eagle Pcckinc at thc phev which bhc held in hen foot * 

<**• Co) 


THE HOME UFE OF A GOLDEN EAGLE. 

Photographed and Desciibcd by H B Macpherson 
(Witherby ) 

The thirty- two mounted plates illustrating this account 
of the home life of a golden eagle are among thc most 
ertistic that have ever lomc under nur notice In a 
wild deer-forest in the heart ot thc Gianipians Mi Mac- 


pherson set hiriiscll to study thc habits of a pair of golden 
eagles and to obtain jihotograjihs of them and of thoir 
eaglets showing thc most char.ictitistic attitudes of the 
parent birds ' fiom the time when incubation commences 
until thc young wcie leacly to leave thc nest.” He has 
been most exact and painstaking m his obsiTv atioiis and 
in securing thc phologiaphs he sought has been cntiicly 
sucecssiul the icsult bcin^ a book that c\(rv natuiahst 
will be glad to have in his libiary 



AERIAL NAVIGATION OF TO-DAY. 

Jiv (iiviiist liKNFR With Lllustiations and 

Hi iKiaiH'- ■>»> lu t (hot If \ ) 

With tin subject ot lurial navigation so literally 
111 the ail as it is ncmadtiv^ comes the need of a 
liopulai senntilic book that sh.dl tell the gcmtTal 
rc.iflci all lit icquius t«i know (oiuiiningil and this 
atcoimt ol the evolution ol at loiiaiities (now 111 its 
settmd cflition) veiy atlctjualclv supplies thc need. 
Ml luiiifi ballfiomng cxjKrunccs natmally dievv 
him to take a keen mtcicst in thc problem of flying, 
and he st 1 himself tt> study all available lexords of 
the notable at hit ve ments in that tlircction. He could 
only actpiire his knowledgt by much toiling through 
heavy teihiiical woiks many of them in foreign 
languages and lee ling it might be useful to the multi- 
tude who had less tunc than himself to wrestle with 
these difficulties he resolved to condense and collate 
his cxi>crient cs and his know ledge in a compendious 
form and in such fashion that the layman could 
readily understand it. His chapters on tlie history 
and principles of ballooning and of mechanical flightf 
his dissertations on thc navigation of d.ttd on 

aerial law. and on thc effect that the iy^troduction of 
the flying machine will have on society aftt extremely 
interesting and full of suggestion. There are some 
useful tables and a glossary at the end. and the 
photographic illustrations are especially good. It 
18 safe to say that one may Iccxn from ‘^AeipUl 
Navigation of To*^ay practically all that im fit 
known ahont that 



COJS 

^<33mSfEk^^:9^ ..s-: :;/' 

With 

'2^ in Colour and Tints. 

' ; ■ : ait M. and 5»* (Ward, Lock.) 

The golden volume which conies 
>each year from Messrs. Ward, Lock 
Sc Co. is bright enough to shed a 
radiance over any nursery, lunvcver 
dark and dreary the day. Special 
commendation must be given to its 
dozen of coloured plates, which an: 
excellent reproductions from oil 
paintings. We reproduce llie 
frontispiece, lacking only its heaiiti- 
ful colouring, and feel that \vc give 
a good sample of the high standard 
of the volume’s contents. Stories 
4 ind verses and pictures wjtliout end 
enliven every page. There seems 
to be something to ])lease (’very one 
within these golden covers; and 
there is at least one gcnilemcin 
— The Chaiiftciir dolly— wJio l)i<ls 
fair to prove a serious ri\al to 
the very Gcdliwogg himself. 
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THE NEW BOOK OF BIRDS. 

By HoRAtK G. (iKtJM-.K. W'llli Illustralion.s, os. net. 

(A. Melio.se.) 

“ An Album of Natural History " is the sub-title of this 
large, attractive book, and if it is primarily intended for 
<diildrcn. there can be no doubt that it will have its interest 
for children of a larger gro^vlh also. Its pages, which are 
full of facts brightly told, of descriptions lucidly given, 
and of anccdot<’s ajitly selected, are devoted to about one 


and twenty birds, or groiijis of birds, ranging from the 
ostrich to the titmouse, from the eagle to the lark, from 
the albatross to the robin, from the vulture to the humming- 
bird. (‘hildren will love this book, with its bold, big type 
and fine full-x>age pictures, many of them in colour. Wher- 
ever one opens the book there is not a page, it seems to us, 
but what arrests the eye and makes us want to read on ; 
and wc must sjjeak a special word of praise for the colour- 
printing of the plates, which seems to have brought out 
the feathers of the birds represented in a quite striking 
manner. 
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Fiom Some Hampstead Memories 

( I hi Pi ! n In ) 

SOME HAMPSTEAD MEMORIES. 


hsndsome vol- 
umes. Speak- 
ing of the 
origin of the 
screen, Mr. 
Bond says that 
the chance) 
screen stands 
pre-eminent 
among the 
many features 
of archao- 
log\ mils 
universal 1 1 y 
and the an- 
tiqnit> ol its 
In pre- 
Christian tem- 
ple in Ttwjsh 
t ibern.u h or 
pagan building 
there seems 
always to have 
been the sym- 
bolic 01 sacred 
enclosure. 
1 he ti aeing 
of the Iiis- 
tory ol these 

sciccns fioin then ijnuiiti\e foim to their latter dexclop 
menl is a fascin.iting stud> and in these pages arc iiu luded 


Ullfc-IL IItatii 
/ Hni- L AJP! N 
^ Cil"- A-ic K ■ 


Bj Mar'n Adam With Illustia 
lions by tuFOLuicK Adcock 2h Od 
net (Ihc l*nory lilt's) 

Probably no London subuib is iichei 
m literary, aitistic ind otlu i histoiieal 
associations than Hampstead Glance 
over tlie pages of Some Hamiistcad 
Memories and >0111 c\e is e lught 
instantly by such famous names as 
Keats, Cokndgf 1 cigh Hunt Dr (oliu 
son. Gay Die kins Slulh’v < 1 ibbc 
Ste\cnson Jtoiniic) (oiistiblc Mis 
Siddons, ami in 111 > inollui and Miss 
Adams s rc( ords of thru conm ( tion with 
\arious jiarts of tlic ncighbouiluKul ind 
her pleasant gossip about them and then 
doings, aic all \ir> interesting and cmi 
nently rcadiiblc Jastcfully bound in 
white and gold Some Hampstead 
Memories m ikcs a 1110-^ t t liarmnig gilt 
book and should be none the less 
welcome as mu btc lusc it luUils i^^icc 
ably and adequate 1 \ the usctul office of 
guule-book also The illustiatioiD in 
elude five portiaiis ami twthc very 
graceful and delu atcly linished diawmgs 
by Mr Fiederiek Adiock 

ROOD-SCREENS AND 
ROOD-LOFTS. 

By 1 KEDLRICK lil IGH BONU, 1 R I B A 
and the Krv Dom Bedu Camm C) s B 
With Illubtiations 2 vols s^s net 
(l*itiiian ) 

>othmg could be more thorough and 
piaiseworthy than this elaborate his- 
toiy of “ Rood-Scieens and Rood- 
Lofts.*' For a number of years the 
authois ])a\e been searching for, visit- 
mg, contrasting, verifying the varied 
examples of screen woik to be found 
in many countries^ and ths im- 
mense amount of mformation and 
teoudedge gained is given m these two 






Irotn Memorials of St. Paul's 
Cathedral 

{C/ni/>tnafi c” //nil). 


St Paul's 

(Hctr |i, 158 ) 


to illustffitc' tho subirct iicariy iiiiicly iull- 
pat’c collotype plates and n]n\ards ul tlirue 
hundred other illustrations. Hy word and 
picture the intensely intL-reslint’, subject has 
been faithfully covered, and not the least 
interesting items in the book are the examples 
to be found in the rciiiote \jllages in hnglaiul. 


FRENCH CATHEDRALS. 

By J OSEPH and Eli/aiu; I n l*ENNL,Le. W'ltli 
Illustrations. 20s. net. (loslier Unwin.) 

The Briton is not over-much loved by Mrs. 
Pennell, the motorist is less loved, the restorer 
is loved least of all. But all censoriousness 
may be forgiven the lady by reason of her 
feelings towards Frfmch cathedrals. She does 
indeed love these, and loves them in the right 
way. It is she who ha.s written of them with 
her pen while Mr. Pennell has pictured them 
with his pencil — or to express it perhaps more 
correctly, she has written the chapters, he 
has made the pictures. To turn the images 
of this sumptuous volume is to envy tlu^ 
authors of it. In Avignon, Arles. Angouleme. 
in Poitiers, Caen, Auvergne, in Paris, Rouen. 
Rheims, and a score of other places, they 
rested and gazed their fill of all the beauty 
before them ; they were steeped in it, 
; /^batmed by it,. devoted to it, Mrs. Pennell's 
' Hvely style of writing and Mr. Pennell's 
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exquisite work are too well known by this time to 
need announcement or criticism ; but to this particular 
volume we must give hearty commendation ; its chapters 
will teach more of the country of France, its “ mon- 
asteries, abbeys, and sacred sites,” than will half «j 
hundred dull guide-books ; while the illustrations, 
numbering nearly two hundred, arc a revelation of the 
consumniaic beauty «)f France’s architecture from oiul 
to end of her lands. 


SAINT THERESA. 

The History of her Foundatjons. Tr:in.dalcd from 
the Sp.iiiish by Sisihr .\«iNi k Mason, C.H.F. With a 
Pm I.ui* hy the Kniii r Hon. Sik !■.. M. Satow, (i.C.M.f'., 
Illiislrati'd. 4s. Ofl. m l. (L'ainbnclgc Pre.s:-..) 

Spam as it awls in the Jaii'i’ Tinlor pcriotl is 2U)t so 
iamiJiar fi> most of ns as li ought to be, and probably 
there* is no more interesting and intimate account cjf 
what Sji.iiusli life in general society as well as in the 
( loisler was at that tune than is to be found in the 
Life of St. 'J‘li(’n‘s.L and •tn this lesser-known sequel to 
It. 'Pile J.ife brought her story tlown to the completion 
ol the first foundation, that of St. Joseph’s Convent at 
Avila, and tin* History of the. Foundations goes on willi 
IIh* ret-orcl from lliat ])Oint. 'Phis is a eareful and 
\'crv adecjiiate translation of a work tliat is perhaps 
<‘vt“n more valuabh* liisloniMlly Ihtin the famous Lifr 
Itself. 








From French Cathedrals 
(F. Fisher Unwin). 

1 1 
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The Miraculous Draught or Fishes Notre Dame. Valines 

and opens in the ^\ inter of i q with the fierce eftort of old 
Sir John FoUicll to save his lands from the rapacious 
Abbot of Blossholmc and with the dastaidlv murder of 
Sir John by the Abbots creatures Cuely his orphaned 
daughtei is left to tojK with the unstnipuloiis Abbot's 
cunning and violenu , but she dots not lark bold and true 
friends in her hoiii ol need Before the Abbtit i an assert 
his waidship and gel hei into Ins hands she iides off with 
hei foster mother to her tathn s friend and her own Su 
Chiistojdiet Harflc t( and marries him and rides away with 
him towards I ondon I rorn that ])Oint onward the story 
develops iapidl\ and moves il a gallant ami stilling pace , 
adventure follows (lose on the, heels of adventure; the 
Vbbot so ntaih ictdises his rascally aims that Cicely is 
( aught m Ins tods and is doonie d to death at the stake and 
her husband is di iwn into pciil as iintnimnl and as deadly , 
but e‘ventudl\ their eouiage and high icsolve liiuniph over 
the subterfuges iiid sly villainies of the aval icious Chuich- 
man and the end is v\liil the end oi so wholesome and 
lobustlv imaginative a lomaruc ought to be The story is 
vigoiously and v iv idl\ vm itten the fighting is dcscribe.d with 
wondeiful dash and reiilism .ind the love scenes foi all 
their tux bull nl c iiv iioiiine lit iiic i,haiming. No more 
pie lure se[U( 01 more viiilc tale ot love and adventuio has 
made its ap]Haianec this season 

JANE AUSTEN AND HER 
COUNTRY-HOUSE COMEDY. 

ByW 11 lln M Illustiated 7 s 6 d net (Kvcleigh Nash*) 
Mr. W. II. Helm has placed all lovers of Jane Austen 
under a debt of gratitude to him for this careful and sym- 
pathetic study of her life and work. What he has to say 
upon her choice of subjects, and the deliberately aitxiptoL 
lucid, adequate quahties of her style^ an 4 theAvond^Ul 
modernity of tone and atmosphere that pervtMSles ill fine 
novels, is acutely and admiralty said and well wor^ vayjilgk , 
The book is at once a charming biography a tuU. 
dissertation that is scholarly, just. ap|d Qi 
It IS beajitlfuUy produced, and ^ 

uui vm nu«y prUrtt of ptoo M»qe)Mtwi i 


•Hd Just 





THE 
CHRISTl 



'■ijy;^ 'Biagi. 

' v> with . N tt mero u s 
;< ' Illttstratlons. 158 . 

: ^et; (Fisher tJnwin.) 

ta .five absorbingly 
inieresting chapters the 
author has shown us the 
dty and people of Flor- 
ence at difierent periods 
of her history ; and he 
has done this in an un- 
usual and a striking 
manner. Out of his 
large knowledge of his 
subject he has sketched 
for us the old city, has 
reconstructed it until 
we can, as it were, look 
upon it afresh ; and 
then he shows us the 
Florentines in their daily 
life, and lets us hear 
them speak in their own 
words. Needless to say, 
pictures and documents 
have assisted the an tJi ot- 
to attain this end. ami 
in these treasures he 

has been ])articul«jrly Icatuiiate. In the seccuid duipter 
wc have “ Tile Miiul and Maimers o1 n Florenliiir Merchant 
of the Fourteenth (Vntury/’ ainl tlu* reality of tlu' atino 
sphere is admirabU^ as we read iIk* .ulvK-e and gener.il 
information in the self-revcaling dueiiineiil fioni wliieli 
these pages are htrmed. Tiv tlie jnivali* life and the 
individual doings ot a handful of men ,ind women, set as 
they were in Iheir larger wtirld. \\e leel the living l<»n'e of 
the beautiful eitv. and at llu? same time see her e veryday 
aiJlHJarance ami lier onlinary ways in lier lioiises and 
streets. The voluim' sketdies Idorc'iuine lile from tlie 
thirteenth to the last < eiitury, anil tloes it from entirely 
new materials. The illustrations are unique, loo. and are 
intensely inlercsling and valuable. 


Men and Manners of Old 
( 7 *. /'t\/ter l^tnotn). 


Florence Flomcntinc Costumes at the Time 

or THE Duke or Calabria. 

From Ihe fresco by .Simone MAiiini, Chfipel of the SpsgnoU^ 
S;int;i Miuis Novella. 

(Photo by Alinai i.) 

THE GATEWAY. 

By Harold Bkobik. (> s . (llodiler & Stoughton.) 

“Youth is the gatew.iy of existenee, and ovt^r its portal 
is Life's question, JV/ic/t seek ye ^ This is the story of 
the childhood and youth of J>.ivid Fidclian, and of how, 
after much troubled tlioughf and searching of licart, he- 
made up his mind as to what it was he held to seek in this- 
life and passed through tlie gateway to a happy manhood. 
David was b(>rn in a stable, the child of homeless tramps ; 
his motlu'r tlied in givdng birth to him, ami his shiftless- 
father promiHly ilcsertcd him. The kindly schoolmaster,. 
Khys Jenkins, felt a (lt?ep sympathy for the little outcast 


GIOVANNI BOCCACCIO. 

By Edward Hon ON. With rilu'.tration--. lOs. net. (Joliii 
Lane.) 

The Prince of Story-tellers was well deserving ol a 
thoughtful, critical, sympathetic biography, and Mr. 
Hutton has given this to him in a manner which must 
meet with unqualified a])iiroval. TIk' volume is a sydeiidiil 
tribute to a great nitin ; Mr. Hutton calls it a “study of 
an heroic life.” Certain!)' lu; has given to us what we 
have never had before, the facts of Boccaccio’s life ; and 
we arc able to watch tliis most human v\Titer bearing 
his sorrows and liis disapjxiintments, his poverty, rcvcr.ses, 
and the desertions of mistress and friends, ami, rising above 
all, though not insensible to them, winning his way valiantly 
to greatness and wringing fame from the bitterness of 
his life. The story of Boccaccio's love for Fiammctta is 
here set forth, and, as Mr. Hutton himself says, the study 
of Boccaccio's attitude to woman may. in some sort, be 
said to be the true subject of the volume. The author has 
, ' put serious thought and careful research to the making 
; * of this book, his notes are full and illuminating, and his 
attitude towards his hero is full of sound judgment 
, and un^ A word must be said on the sub- 

unique illustrations in this volume: they 
‘ of the store of material hidden 

:.fcniA our knowledge, and of the store yet to 




From Giovanni Boccaccio 
{.John Lane), 


n 


THK 

DECAMERON LCAVINO FLOMlteC. 

From s ministure in tbs Frsndi 
version of the *'Occsmsroa**msds 
in 1414 by Laurent Is Prsmisrfsit. 
MS.lsteXV. esntuty. (Brit. Mus.. 
Rothschild Bequsst; MS. XIV.) 
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counteract this ; brought David to a love and apprecia- 
tion of the%reat poets* but led him also to dark doubtings 
and final atheism* so that he comes to reproach poor 
little Miss Pizey witli the harm she has done him and 
for a while forgets the enormous debt' that he owes her. 
Ho thinks it is his duty to find his father and devote 
himself to him ; and does so with disastrous results. 
The scene in which, with all the past in his mind as well 
as the misery of the present, he strikes his incorrigible 
father and turns him out of the house is pcrhax>s the 
most thrillingly dramatic in the book. How in the 
end, softened by the love of the girl for whose love 
he scarcely dares to ask, and spiritually regenerated. 
David rises on stepping-stones of his dead self to higher 
things, is vividly and movingly related in Mr. Begbic's 
pages. It is a powerful and profoundly interesting story, 
written in a spirit of profound earnestness. 



/Vvw The Face of China 

{C/ia//o il'-' ll'tmiHs'), 


Camcl-Back BRioac. 


baby and largely influ(*nc<’d him ; the prim little old 
maid. Miss Pizey, adopted llic child to save it from going 
to the workliouse. As th(’ boy grew up her love for him 
increased ; but she hod no right understanding of children 
and her training was too narrow — it cramped and warj>ed 
his nature and threatened to make a detestable prig of him 
instead of a true man. Khys Jenkins dul what he could to 


THE FACE OF CHINA. 

# 

liy E. Ck KiiMi*, F.R.S.G.S. With Illustrations by the 
Author. 20s. net. (Chatto Sc Winclus.) 

Miss Kemp is in. the fortunate position of being her 
cuvn illustrator, and the result of her labours with 
pen and brush is a very readable and attractive 
volume. The author’s two journeys in China were 
both long — tlic first from Shanghai by boat to Kiaochow 
and thence by land to Peking and Tai-Yuen, the 
second from Tientsin southwards through Central 
and Soutli-Wcstcrn China tf) Uurma. Mi.ss Kemp docs 
not profess to describe the soul of the Chinese people ; 
all Ih.il she .^ttcmpts is to ** try to set down faithfully 
the things I have seen, that they in.iy lead otliers to 
study China for themselves.'* In this she has been 
eminently suecessful. and the present record of her 
journeys is both suggestive and interesting. The 
only thing we depi’eeate i.s an attack uj^on (^^rmany 
and her influence in China. Tlie attack may or may 
not be Tiierib'd, but it is not justifiable in a v'olnme of 
the kind that Miss Kcniji has written. The author’s 
numerous .ski'tches, of which the majority arc in colour, 
seem to us to be somewhat uneven in merit, but all 
are successful in catching the peculiar Chinese atmo- 
sphere. Their rcprodiictirm i.s unusually well done, 
and the volume is in every way a worthy addition to 
Messrs. Chatto lVc Wiiidii,>’s: scries of topographical 
colour- books. 












By the Waters of Egypt 

dr* Ca,) 


' TMt Tsti, aesT wAm at Twa Niut 


n'-.M- 


jW.V.-- 


s.,^ .... ; ■ 

r-'v,..'.-. •■: :■'= " -y--. : 
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CHINA: 

By T. 
Colour 


. AUcn &' Stt/iO 

ITS MARVEL AND MYSTERY. 

1I0D(,S()N Lidukil, R.B.A. WjUi Tllnstratioiis in 
by tlic Author. 2t.i. net. (G. Allen iSr Sons.) 


charms into her 
pages as the 
artist has into 
Ills, and that is 
saying a. good 
deal ; for let 
any one turn 
from the white 
ticlicacy of the 
Dome and the 
fountain of St. 
Peter’s, for in- 
stance. to the 
soft moonlit 
Island on the 
Tiber.” or from 
tlie gorgeous 
” Winter in the 
Baths of Cara- 
call.'i ” to tlie 
teiiilcr mono- 
tone of the 
“ S. Maria dell’ 
Anima.”andhe 
will render un- 
grudging ad- 
miration to tlie 
eye wliich saw' 
and the hand 
which depicted 
the beautiful 
scenes here included. Air. Doughis Sladcn contributes an 
Introduction, and tlic artist contributes an interesting 
and amusing essay to this desirable volume. 


wrt *- -- 

At Wong>Dong 


Cormorant Fishing 


Air. Liddell went purposely to China to paint 
pictures of tlint country, and I he forty illus 
trations in colour which grace this soUnne are 
the result ot his year s]^cnt in (hlTerent ])arts 
of the wondeiiul cunpirc. Seldom, if 'over, 
before have wc* so Inlly realised tlujl gorgeous 
colouring of the sc(*iies ; royal r(!si<lencc, satxed 
ternjde everyday street scene all are yiietnresque 
w'ilh S])lash(’.s of vivid (oloiirs. And pel haps 
ov'en more beautiful than these an* the sot ter 
pearl tints, the lovely opah'sci’ncc ot [other 
scenes of river and mist. 'I'o accompany iind as 
it were explain or impress the uK’aning of iiis 
pictures. Mr. laddell has written a very interest 
ing series of chapters descriptive ot tlu: towns 
he visited, and tlu^ life which ]iass<’(l bctorc 
his. eyes. "I'liese arc Die personal impressions 
and expcrieiKCS of a thinking man who jios- 
scsscs not only the skill of an artist, but the 
eye of an observer. The Milunic is one wliieh 
will count decidedly with all lov'er.s of ( liina. 
One statement of opinion which the author drop.s 
is very fresh and courageous — the statement 
that, in comparing China and Jajiaii artistically, 
he votes for China as the more beautiful. 

THE COLOUR OF ROME. 

By Olave Muriel Po'iter. With IllListration.s 

by Yoshio Markin o. 20s. net. (Chatto A: 

Windus.) 

It would be an injustice to speak carelessly 
of this volume as merely a “ colour-book.” It 
possesses colour, certainly, gorgeous, fascinating 
colour, colour of Koman night and Roman day. 
But it is also a most delightful book, and a 
most instructive book, presenting such a charming 
blending of ancient Home and modern Rome, 
of stern fact and keen observation, that whetlier 
we take it up for recreation or reference, it meets 
all needs, and we are absorbed in it for a dozen 
ditferent reasons before w'e put it down again. 
IPhe' writer has worked as many colours and 
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/h»w Rubaiyat of Omar 
Khayyam. Junior 

(^Gajf vr* J/fin.or/,’). 


Once in a dream 'twas 

GRANTED UNTO ME 

The open gates or Para- 
dise TO sec. " 


THE RUBAIYAT OF OMAR 
KHAYYAM, JUNIOR. 

By Wallace Irwin. With Illustrations by Gf.llktt 
Burgess, is. not. (Gay i\ Ilaiuock.) 

In a clever bit of foolinp and a hundred and one " quat- 
rains/* Mr. Wallace Irwin presents the pretended Kubaiyat 



^ of an imaginary son of O^ar, the timt-maker and l^fsiais 
popt» Omar, t Junior. fdroi^ to ^s ^nakye 0 
because Naishapur had liedome 'a and 

it was necessary for him to try his fortunes in a land 
so remote that the dissolute record of his patent could 
no longer hound him.** In tobacco, this yoUng man 
found a lasting substitute for the wine which played so 
large a part in the elder Omar*s life and philosoi^y. Mr. 
Irwin’s Introduction and Notes are as good as his verses, 
he is sufficiently serious in manner to make his fooling* 
bite,” and the information conveyed in his last quatrain 
makes us pleased : 

Let tliose who to this da;dal Valley throng, 

And by my tumid Ashes pass along. 

Let them bo glad with this consoling Thought : 

I got a Market Value for rny Song.** 



J'-'tom The Lady of Blossholmc 
odder Stoui^htou ). 


So, TOO. I curse you 
Maldonado.*" 


BY THE GODS BELOVED, 

Py Bauone.ss Orc/y. Illustrated by 11. M. Brock. 6s, 
(Greening.) 

Of all the Baroness Orezy's novels, probably '* By the 
God.s Beloved ” ranks next in popularity to ** The Scarlet 






Chatto & WIridus’s Announcements 


MELBA 

» 


An Authorised niot'riiphy hv A<!NI'S ( 1 . Mukimiy. With Clwipiers l)y Madame Mki.ba 

■»' T?** Singing' and cn The Selection of Music as a 

^•’atesslon. Also an Inirodnrioiy Noie l)v |. A. l'■l'l,l.Kk Mai'i lank. With 
Photogravure Krontispiree. ;i 7 Porlrait.s, Views, and 'I'aesi miles. 16S. not. 


THE FACE OF CHINA. 

By K Cr. Kkmi*, J'.K S.CJ S. Iirivt-ls in Norfli, Cfiiirnl, .ind 

Wcblern ( hina. With soim* Acctumiol ilu- Nt-w ^' IiohKn. Uinvrisnirs, 
and Mishinns, and ihr uld krlit'i-*iis .s.irn-d I'l.irrs tj( ConfucM.injsni! 
Bitddhisni. and I'.ioisin, and a M.ip ttf r. hina Wilh Illustiatiniis 
nfliT WaUT-CoJour.s and DrauiiijLjs hv iln* AiiiIkh-, 20 s. nn ; 

Liirac I’apcr, 42s. nrt 


THE COLOUR OF ROME. 

(JiAVi- M I'di'ii k W'lili oo I llirstration*, in (. olour and Sepia 
hy lln* Jap.iiusf Aili“-l. Noslllo \1 A K K I liu .ilsu loiUrihuifli ail 
Imii ilutioix < li.ipifM I'l 'ip. 410 , 208. net , r.iprr, rarchnu'nt, 

42s. iu‘ 1 . 


s 


NEW FLORENCE PRESS BOOKS . 

Printtvl Iroin a new hiuni ol typi* ^pi‘c'i.ill\ (Ifsi^nivl L>v Mr I Ifrln*ri I’, llt»inf .du-i iln* lint .si I'x.inipli's I'l lln li.ili.ni in.isicis. 

“ A I jpe that I an Inn »Jlv be |ii lofi biiihly. li im rnUicU litr fiinn .dlVtluiiun <ir lapntt, and \vhil« d<di|:litfid to tJic if.idiiie t-vr, luscs noiliiiig ol 

chanictei cr diMniciUiii by its si verr Mnipliniy " /ii;irv. 

SONGS BEFORE SUNRISE. By Algernon Charles swinburne. 

ll^n^liSill Lldilion hnnti'il to ^o«> nipirs on ll.iiul M.idt' I '.ipi 1 , .dxint ^ i' in h\ in . Imninl sn p.ipi r hn.irds 26 s. in t : or in limp Mdliini, SOs. net. 
Also TO \'t*IliJin «.'njju s tali hound 111 limp xolliiiM, Ton Oslness in-l t-.n li Appli<-.ilions (oi ifirst* topti-s sln-nlil In- made in ihr Monkst‘llnrs. 

THE LITTLE FLOWERS OF S. FRANCIS. 

A newly jrvisfd and 111 p.uts Aiij,’iin Mini \'«isi(.n f*l tin' li.msl.ilion h\ I'ml '1 \\ Aknom* 1 hr lllii^li. Minns .nr ifpirthu nl m C'ollntvpt* after 

the uiiupir iJi.iw ini;s hy an I nKin i\\ 11 1 I .iiid i oni.imrt I m lln* M*^ of ilir “ 1 i< n .m li ” .md “ 1 ilr ” ju 1 ‘-n fl m tin- I niiirniian 1 .ihi.n \ . 'J he Kdlliun 
IS liiiMIrd lo c^ou ( (iprsun Hand-Madi' I’.ipti, i/r nhom ni h> 1 1 in . hound in ]'.i[>n hn.iifis, 30 s. i>ri , or m limp vtllnrii, 42s. net. Alsu jo 
Vrllnrn < 'opirs (all Mild), hound in liiii]) vrlluin. Oulnoas ii< l rat-h \ pplu .ilions f< i lhr*-r rt »pirs should hr iii.idr i(» tin IJouksrllrrp. 


STORIES FRENCH ARTISTS 
FROM CLOUET TO INGRES. 

l>raN\M fi<jm C'unti'iiipor.irv krri.nis, (ollritid ainl Aiiaiu;<d hy 
I* M. 'I'r K‘M- N .uni r. II (’oI-Mss iJAkI R \\ nil M olt.uinl ri.ilrs 
aral tf l m Mall- I onr ( loth, jjilt top, 7s. 6 cl. ind ; ImIiIIom dr lai\r, 
with s arldiiioii.d I'lalrs, rro\Mi po, p.uchiinnt, ISs. tiri, 

THE CONFESSIONS OF SAINT 
AUGUSTINE. 

'rr.inslaltd h\ Mi I U. IM *''!■ 1 Kdilrd h> 'I !• Mi'l I Si'ol i W’llli 
an I ntrodiu lion h\ Mis Mum 11 L.ii ri* rn^w 11 .s\o. tl<‘ih, with 
12 IM.Hi's m 4 < oloill'. h\ M.ww I i.L Akmmi i,ii, 7s. tid. in 1 Alsi. 
.in h'ditioli dr I iiNc I iiiwii 4I0, pair i.u; p.ipti, with thr I'l. Mis 
inuiinlrd, p.irrhnirni. 16s. ml ; pii;'-Liii, with t la-.ps, 2Bs. m't 

NOTES ON THE SCIENCE OF 
PICTURE MAKING. 

Hy i' ]. M A , '*'liulr I’lolis ,01 of I mr Ail'.. I inxrt itv > *( 

Uxiord. Nl \v I ’.DiiioN Ki msi k 7s. 6d. m l 

THE PAINTERS OF VICENZA. 

Hy 'rAM’wKD iJoKi-.Nirs. Will) 1^ Inllpijn I'lati-. Mrm> 8\o. 
clotli. 7s. 6d. nrl 

THE MIND OF THE ARTIST. 

'riiuuj*hts and .SaMii^^ ol \i lists 1 m tin n \il i ullrrird and aii.iian-d 
l>y Mis. l.AlJKl'Ntl' hiNMiN With o llUlsU.MloHs I'liiwn \.i\o, 

rlulh, {;ili tu[), 3s. 6d. nrt 

THE MASTER OF GAME: 

'riiir-Mldrsl hjitilish lltiok oil 1 luiitini; Hv h i»\\ .ird si t <i.m» Mi'kk 
or York. hahiril h)’ W' A .iml I*' ItAii ill* tiiaiiiMw \\ nh 
Jritroduction hv 'I’iikodokI' Jvoosi \m.i I’lntitijif.ivuir l iomispirtc 
and 24 PulI-pnK«‘ I lliislralions I .,11 re t iown H\o rn»tli, 7s. 6 d. nrt ; 
<Ii:ireluiu'ni, lOs. 6 d. m't. 

EPISTOL^E OBSCURORUM 
VIRORUM (1616-1517). 

'I he Lnliii Text of the Kdilionrs Ti im ipes. w nh an l aiphsh irmlrnn^;. 
(.'opicnis Notes and an Mi.sloin_.il Iinioiliii.iii)n h> 1 *'kan is I'lKihKi.N 
Sti>KK..s. I'lnghsh iMlitioii hmiied to s'-’*’ nunihried c»»|aes With .1 
Photogravure Froiilispire** .md ^',le-slmllr 1 itlr-pai^r. Koy.d Hvo, 
buckrom, 2Bs« net. 


THE RAINBOW BOOK. 

I’»\ Mis \l II SiMi iM*\\N Witht oloutt'd 1' rontispircc* and 15 Ulus- 
h iin»iis liv Aiv'im k I- a* km \m. A k \\ s . anrl Ji m plack .ind'White 
h\ m.liu Will Ivtiowii \Ml u 5s. Mi't 

THE ROSE AND THE RING. 

!t\ \\ . M. lllAiKI‘KV\. \\ nil Lolom rd I- u>ini .pin r, 4 4 I llustr.Ltion.s 
112 III ’1 wo lint''!, .md Miita.dur I’.inl p.ipiis|>\ thiRiioN Hkownk, 
3s. 6 d. m't. 

THE CLOISTER AND THE 
HEARTH. 

lt\ t II \NlJ.s ki vin With I iill-p.ii;r 1 .nil -I oloiir TM.iles .'liter 
W .itrr-colouis, .md 10 .ifni di.iwin;p. in I ,im . 'I iilr 1‘af'r. (.‘over 
Mr ij4n .iml Ivml p.ipiis hv AM .sii \v\ , R I Mrm\ 8vo. LlcJtli 
vi!t, 12 b. Od. , p.tri Imiriii . IGs. m-t 

TRAVELS WITH A DONKEY. 

Itv kola K I I 01 I s .S I !■ \ I \ Si NrwU ‘ el 111 spr. ;al l.uge t\ pr, with 
1.! I■'ull p.iiM* krpHidm lions lioiii w ,iiri -i_oloni s .mil 1.^ I'.u'siniilc 
Mi.iwinj;s, hv Nm i kin.Ki. , 7s, 6d. nrl ; p.iit Imiriit, lOs. 6d. net 

THE RUSSIAN BASTILLE (the 
Fortress of Schiuesselburgr). 

Hv I r. \«n \ visiiKv Ir.msl.iird h\ Mi. A K AiTofoK 1 . Anlhoi 
of •' Ihr ( Ills. ..I Lhr koinam>i-> ' Mriny ;-.\o, i.Ioih, \miIi in IM.iles, 

7s. ad. nrl 

ASTRONOMICAL CURIOSITIES. 

liv I J l-l..\ K I »-(. i( K I , '\iiihoi Ilf " ."''iiidiis III Asiioiioinv" .and h.djtoi 
III ** M.inmi III. Ill's Asiioiiomv ” \\ iih -• I lliislialioiis ’ t Vow n 8\u, 

rjrilli, 6S. iirl 

THE POWDER-PUFF: a Ladies’ 
Breviary. 

Hv I'RXN/. Ilia I .\utliorisrd I'l .LMsI.ition. Sm.ill rrown .S\o, rioth, 

3s. ad. 

I'.ss.ivs Oil I.o\r Modesty, Mothns, \ I ..uv of l-’ashion, 1 hr Moral 
Illusion, I hr Kingdom of Ilr.i rn, 1 hr .S\ nihol of Mi'pliriis, 'I'fuj iraluiisy 
of Men 'I hr Athrnlnrrss, ( I- i.siitv , X’rils, rti'. 

JOHN THORNDYKE’S CASES. 

K.latrilhyt liKi.s uimiKK J km vis, M M , .md hdited hy k. ,\usTiN 
Fui I- MAN, Auilnn i>l " I hr (hildt n Pool," rli'. With (3 kulhpayr 
Illustrations hy H. .v' Hudck , 3s. 8 d. nri. 


NEW 6'- NOVELS. 


THE UNLUCKY MARK, i.i,/ /wri fui,.,!. I!v i.- k. Pknnv. 

THE KNIOHT OF THE QOLDEN SWORD. liy Mi< iiAiti. IUkkimkon. 
INFLUENCES. liv I'aiii. Mriiivicn. 

KING HAL Of HoroiiMO. I{> \V. Wii.i.MD-i r Dixon. 

THE SON OF MARY BETHEL. liy IdSA Hakkkr. 

PLAIN BROWN. Hy ('os mo J Iamii.io.n, 


LONDON* CHATTO A WINDUS. Ill, ST. MARTIN’S LANE, W.C. ’ 
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THE EMPEROR'S CANDLESTICKS. 

By Baroness Orczy. Illustnifcrl hv If. M. Brock, o.-.. 

(Grcenini?.) 

This is a new and illustr.iled edition ol one ot the 
i loverest and most deservedly siincssfnl «•! the, I ’..mmess 
Orezy’s romances. It was oriqin.illv ])iil)hshed in loo’ 
and has now reached its sixth iinja-ession. and ils popu- 
larity shows no sign ot flagging. TIk' story ui tlie theft ol 
the h^mperor’s (.'andlestieks. and ol tlu' e\(itmg « base 
after them and their final recn\ei\, makes one ol the 
most ingcnionsly sensational novels in modem tut ion. It 
is too well knowTJ to need ( rilkising again ; we shall do 
no more than w'arnily recfininiend it lo om leadeis ami 
add a word of prais(‘ for the \ igoroiis and admirahle 
drawings with whieli Mi, II. M. I Smi k h.is illiistr.iB <1 ii. 
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Z/.v// Arts and Crafts of 


Spfcimcn or Early Art. 


Ancient Egypt 


( /*. .V Ziv/Z/O 


ol her 


<harai 1 <‘r ii])on lier gii-a | (‘st mistake, lier partieip.i- 
lion m the IJoxir movemmit 


COURT LIFE IN 
CHINA. 

ffv Isaac Ta^ i or Hi ah 
i-Axn. With I Must I a 1 ions 
Os. net. (I'leminc' J 1 
Kevell ( o.) 

( )uit(' a fresh impiession ol 
llie kill' ICmpi'ess J><iwagei ol 
( hin.L is gi\en l»y Ihr-. \i\idlv 
written 1 >ook. l-loth Bi'ofessoi 
Headland and his wite lia\v 
had m.my o])porl unit u s ol 
gaming mlmiati' kmiwhulge 
ol the imu'l lli(' ot llie 
rhinese C'outt. Airs. Ife.id 
land was phvsu lan to the 
KoN’td kidies. and was m 
t ons(‘<jiK*m'e admitted lo nn- 
Lisnal inlimai y m the I’alaie. 
and Professor Hisnllaiid w.is 
in loiislaiil < onta< I .liso with 
men and women ol position 
an<l impotl.ime. 'The ^'ohlm<‘ 
gi\ es t lie tidiest ai ( oimt w liu h 
we have \'et s<‘ell ol tlie kite 
ICinjiress 1 lowagei s lih horn 
her moie ohsiiiie l»eginnnigs 
to her period ol um|iies 1 loiu d 
])o\\er, ami throngli ih.il 
IJeriod to the ('lid. 'I'lle late 
Emperor, loo. is hilly dt 
sirilxul and discussed m these 
bright, gossjpv pag<’s : .iiid 
many other i liapti rs are gi\ eii 
to the subjc't'ts ol ( onrt lih'. 
soeial life*, .sthools. tiisloms. 
amj ('ert'inonies. But all is 
told with good first liaiul 
eftec'f. Proft'ssor I le.ulJand 



/'/I'/y/ Court Life in China EwipRCSb Dowagtr of China 

( Z'/fV/////'; //. // CV. ) AS THt Goddfss of Mercy 


says of the Km press : '* I'lie world has based its iiidgnu'nl th.it is alreiidy acknow ledged 

and w'e know ol 


. . . and li.is ( losed its (’ves 
to lIu' Iremi'iidoiis reforms 
which onb' lur mind (onld 
coiueiM- .ind h(*r hand eaTr\' 
Old. ' < >1 llic iiiimeroiis iJliis- 

tr.'i lions all aie e\lrcnielv 
mt('ieslmg. Vicing ])hoto 
I'l.ijihs ol persons and lit lie- 
known sceiH's, but two of tlie 
pu Hires are \ erv be.inlitiil 
111 1 lu'ir iJioroughlN' (.'hiiu^se 
design .in«l soil colouring. 
W'e u'firodiKi' the front ispieec* 
ol the Howager JCmpress on 
a l‘)liis It', if. 'File origin, il is 
111 jiijsitelv soli lint^ cif 
gh'N -bhu' and pmk. 

WINDOWS : 

A Book about Stained and 

Painted Glass. flliLstiated. 

j i s. lu t . (Ik'ilsford ) 

I Ills IS a third t'dition, re- 
vised iiiid eiil.n'gt'd, of an 
(xieedinglv lu'.iiitdnl bonk 
lhal li.is jnnved ol gie.il 
prai I u .il \ alne to the .Lia.ileiii’ 
who IS learning ihe lechnu al 
intiioaMes ol this braiif h fit 
art. It lonlams also a lull 
liistfirif rd .n < mint ot .sl.iinefl 
ami iiainled glass, and is 
wrillcn 111 .1 lucid and easy 
slvh' 111 . it ni.ikt's llu' author's 
mc.inmg plum to the most 
eh'mf'iitary pupil. 'The illiis- 
1 rations an' admii.ible ; tlu y 
are well scJci led .iml < .iri' 
lulh' jirinlefl. d'his is a book 
as ail autlun ii v on ils sido|ei t . 
no otlu i that rail sc'riMiislv 



from Windows : A Book about detail of glass work. 

Stained and Painted Olass. 


compare witli il. 


OLD MAN'S BEARD, 

and Other Tale.s. Bv (k .M. Km r ui.no. W ith 
Mhistrahnn.s in Co'oiirand Bl.ick and- White hv 
W. 1’. SrAKMi R. 4 ^. ^h 1 . net. (J. At. Dent ».V 
Sons.) 

In tins book of new fairy tales, three entirely 
new- gills are given to llu' newly- born son of the 
king and (jueen : X'isioii. IVnetration, and Self- 
Control. Hut when the three old men presenti'fl 
the gilts -Bine bearded old iiK'n, -an nglyiiairot 
spi'ctacles. a sh.d>by key. and a wisp ot the white 
beard ol the third old man. —the king and t|iK'eii 
flew into a passion, and beat these three sti angi#- 
looking fairies out of the cattle. Hut the bearded 
old men found anew^-born b«T,t)y in a fisherman’s 


Im^- iti -trillfiiTo iinil Ihev eave 1 he reiei'tcd tflfts 


r E3 ^ J\ 
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I^roPH Rupert of Hentzau “ Olo Sapt stood at the mead or the bier. 


( V Arrow \ mith \. immovable, with drawn sword." 


giyen in exfiUikaJfsoty 
text that aoeomjpanc^ 
them. The actor, Wh 
an^ateur and professional, 
will find Mr. Mprt 6 n*s 
knowledge and his shrewd 
suggestions of real service ; 
* to the former they should 
be invaluable. 

SELECTED TALES 
OF MYSTERY. 

By KuciAR Allan Poe. 
With Illustrations by 
Byam Shaw, 12s. 6cl. 
not. (Sicigwick Jack' 
son.) 

The very cover of tliis 
volume, with its weird 
<losign of feet of many 
sizes anti varieties of living 
rrea lures, human ami ani- 
mal. in red upon a black 
ground, with curved lines of 
goltl, proves at once that 
Mr. Byam Shaw has entered 


iro him instead of to llu* ])rince. 'riieii the story tells cjf 
the love of the Iwo little boys f<»r oik* anoth(*r, and how, 
when the young jiriiKc. alteruanls king, luhavcd badly 
to his people, Chris, ilit; llshcrinaii’s boy. was able- to 
save him by meant* of his ilirc*e gilts. This is a very 
successful essay in the writing of new l.iiry tales, and the 
illustrations, which have bet'ii Jaddeil with a lavish hand, 
arc full of vivacity and imagination, and show real in- 
spiration in the seizing of [lieturosquc points. 


RUPERT OF HENTZAU. 

By Anthony IIope. niustrated by Charles Dana 
G insoN. New Edition. 2s. (id. net. (Arrowsmith.) 

Mr. Arrowsmith lias added a new and illustrated edition 
of Anthony Hope’s ** Rupert of Hentzau ” to his admirable 
pocket series of mjvels. The illustrations of Dana Gibson 
are clever and sjiiriled ; the tyj^e i.s clear, and the book is 
neatly and artistically Viound. 'J'his is the third of ,\ntliony 
Hope’s famous romances that Mr. Arrowsmith has included 
in this handy and tasteful eilition, the others being “ The 
I^risoner of Zenda ” and “ Sojihv of Kravonia.” 


THE ART OF THEATRICAL MAKE-UP. 

By Cavknoish Morion. Witli 32 full-pag«* Illustrations 

from Photograjihs. not. (.A. A' C. Black.) 

Mr. Cavendish Mi^rton considers that the aiq^eal to 
the brain through the sense of sight is stronger than that 
through the sense of hearing. Whether it is stronger or 
not, it is certainly more immediate, more in.stanlly effective ; 
at least half the illusion of the acted drama depends upon 
t^e actor's successfully realising the outward appearance 
of the character he impersonates, and it is to assist towards 
this realisation that Mr. Morton lias written his book* 
All the pictures in it are studies of his own head, several 
of them photographs taken as rccord.s of the different 
characters he has played. The many y^ears he has spent 
on the stage in Sir Herbert Tree’s, Sir Charles Wyndham's, 
and Mr. Torbes Robertson’s companies have stood him 
in good stead ; he has carried his theories into practice, 
and has perfected his knowledge of the art of make-up 
by personal experiences as well as by watching and learning 
from the metlnods of Sir Henry Irving, Charles Warner, 
^ir Herbert Tree, and other fiunous masters of it. The 
whede subject is most skilfully expounded June in nine 
lucid chapters ; tHe photographs showing the make-up 
of various oharacters in pitigress and its ^nished state 
ars admirably reproduce and complete the instoctions 


. ‘Ip.;’'’ 


to 
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illus^ations* immensely. The frontispiece, where 
the mariner sto])s the wedding guest, is a picture 
which catches the imagination and remains fin 
tlie memory ; and tlie wedding guest on the 
last page, where 

" He went like oni' that hath been i-'t\mned 
And is of sense forlorn,” 

is another which especially pleases us. The 
ty])e is altogether ailrnirable. and the publishers 
have carried out in this edition the method 
of i)rinting upon one side of the paper 
only. 


BOOKLETS, CALENDARS, AND 
CHRISTMAS CARDS. 

Td. to ss. (Hills A Co ) 

Tlie t'hoK'c sc'cMiis f*ndlc*si 3 among the dainty 
Irc.isurcs which Messrs. Hills c\: Co. liave issued, 
and within our prox iiue come the most charm- 
ing little hor/ks. w*liicli an* now' sensibly aeknow- 
lt‘dg('d to be Mil h aiccptable ‘‘Christmas cards." 
'riu'se oblong shm hrioklets are produced Hii all 
ctilonrs. *ind tlieir cf)ntcnts suit all tastes. They 
are l ah nd.irs, but they .ire .ilso didighlful antho- 
logies in miniature. ' J.cst we Forget '* Jis 
paiiiolic ; ‘‘ 'I'Ik' Kcble ” is devotional ; the 

” Shakes] )ear(‘ ” is generally ai)]>ropriate. Then 
there is oii(‘ foi Harden Lovers ; and others in 
(‘lulless sha)»es. sizes, and styles (is. is'ich), 
1 1 0111 the e\'er nsetnl block c.ilendar to the 
hanging t alendar winch can give good thoughts 
.md cm onragement 1 hroughout the ye.ir. A 
word, loo. must he saifl on this of casion for 
the endl<‘ss \'ai i(‘t V ol genuine (Inistmas cards 
jntxlmed h\' this firm Irom one ]H‘nny to half- 
a crown. The styles and subjects range: 
there is sonu'tlimg to suit every age and 
evi'iy iK c.ision ot |oy, nu'rrinieiit, and 
sympathy, and wt' must pay esiK'cial tri- 
bute to IIk- sens*' and iimlerstandmg which 
have been ihsplayed in the choice of suitable 
words. 


into the wild imagination oi Fdgar All. in J*oe with sym 
pathy. Sixteen talcs have Immmi selected lor tlie making 
of this sumptuous volume, and each one of the si\tc< n 
seems to have made its strong a]i]X'al to the artist. With- 
out treating of the more horrible incidents of the stones, 
Mr. Shaw hiis never failed to grasp llieir impressiveness, 
and in some of his illustr.itiims he seems by his brightness 
and gaiety to fleepcn the sense ol the grotesijue and the 
underlying horror of the snbjeets. The sixteen jilates are 
printed in colour, and in e.ich w'c feel the ” S]mi imisness.” 
the decorative' slyh-. the strength .md yet the subtlety 
of Ml. Shavv's art. This is a tine Cliristm.is volume for 
thosn who like ?i thrill, and like it artistically presented. 
Books such as this have a lasting value. They are the 
interesting and beautiful records of the painter who listens 
to the words of a born story-teller, and re tells the tale 
in his own medium. 


THE RIME OF THE ANCIENT MARINER. 

, By Samuel Tavlor Coleridoic. With litnst rations hy 
Herbert Cole. is. net and 2s. net. (Gay & Hancock.) 

Thib weird and dramatic " Rime ’* of Coleridge has rc- 
celyt^ ywjr pretty treatment at the hands of the artist and 
This is— and a point should be made of the 
inexpensive^ modestly produced little volume, 
biit; orsiind, it is a most plcssant volume to read from and 
a likable one to possess. We like Mr. Herbert Cole’s 



Frarn The Rime of the 
Ancient Mariner 

iGay 6 * Hanc^ck)^ 


'THK other wap a eOPTBR VOICE, 

Ae aorr Aa nonet-dew; 

Quoth he : 'the man hath penance done * 
And penance more will oo.V* 
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” Dover Beacli/* and three 
songs are all we have from 
* ' Empedocles on Etna . ’ ' 
But a selection is a selec- 
tion. and it wcrc^absurtl lo 
find fault with the editcjr 
for bringing the poems to 
tJie touchstone of his per- 
sonal taste, and making 
his choice acconlingly . 
jnirticularly when his 
chtiice nisiilfcs in a collec- 
tion tJiat alter all includes 
Arnold’s finest and most 
cliaracterislic work. The 
introduction is concise and 
scholarly, and Mr. Pike’s 
illustrations are remark- 
;d)ly good ; the drawing; 
that illiislrates “ the di- 
sc r 1 e d moon-blaiicli'd 
s1i-c(!t.‘’ for example, is full 
o1 the quiet and loneliness 


POEMS BY MAT- 
THEW ARNOLD. 

Solclird .and .\riani;c<l, 
with an lull Oil iM 1 ion, hx- 
rniiic I *i.c»x\ i>h.\. Mins 
tialt‘d l>y 1C. A. I'lKi- 
net and i*-. iK'f 

3 h'. f^lowdcn has done lor 
Matthew Arnold what \i 
nold oiK'c tlid for W'onls- 
worth he has made a sc- 
Je( tion from his ])oems. and 
made it with a nice jndi;- 
meni that will sal'slv most 
ot his clitics. Nownici 
always at his h<*s(. .nul cn - 
cept lor .students an ,ide- 
qnate selection Innn cviMi 
the liicalest ot poets issomc- 
thiiii; of a boon and Mr. 
IMowden’s selection is i cr 
tainly adecpi.ile. 'I'here arc 
nolal)le omission^, ot ei»iirs(’ ; 
one misses at a giant (' 
''Obinnianii < )u« e Moit' " ami 



/vcv// The Gateway to the Sahara Caravan crossing the Descrt. 

( Chap in an Hall), 



From Across , Papus nativss at pari. 

i^Witherby A* 6V».) 


aiul sleeinng shadows that li\e 
111 the cpiaint streets ot eoiinlry 
towns when llii*\ .ire sleeping niitler 
the iiKjon, anti there is the same 
tm(‘ I’ealisni and briwith ol poetry 
111 siweral o11ii*r ot the drawings. 
Daintily and arlistiially bound, tliis 
is ill subjei't and in its outward 
ap]>(‘aranci- a v'ery cliarmiiig gifl- 
book. 


ACROSS PAPUA. 

Jty (an-ONKj. Kunnkth Mackav. 

1 1 1 11 st r a t c d» 7s. ^»d. net. 

(Witherby.) 

No recent book of travel has 
been tidier oj interest or fre.sher 
in subject than is this graphic 
account of Colonel Mackay's voyage 
round and march across the little- 
known territory of Papua. Colonel 
Mfickay went this journey as 
Chairman of a Royal Commis- 
sion appointed to inquire into 
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I fom A German StalT-Ollficer in India panther-shooting 

{Kt'i'ifn J\rn/ v’ t'o > “ 


ti\c • < *ihliliuii:-* jiinl iru'llioil'^ ol jnovi'i n New 

.Mul llu' l)('st iiitMiis ol niipioNin^ Ihi-in. .iiul tlit-si.* 
n-ioiils or ilu' iimltTlakiii).; ucu' loiltd down by him 
tjom (mu' t<» liiiK .iftrr tin- (l.i\ ’.s Nvork av.is (lon<\ in .iH 
i-oii'. of .m«l 111 .ill sorts ot I ir< uiiistaiu rs. aiul 

li.iM- a s|)onlaiK'it >■ .m<l 


< oiuf <|iiilr ,is ;i ii liff to soriK* n .nU'i'-. Joj in spite nf the 
('111 Inisiasni of tliosu wriliMs u ho \\orshi|> ;il the shrine* of 
fill* ()iu*n!al ainl lovr an\' (oiinlry betti r than tlieir oevn. it 
<lo('s (u I iision.ilK- ( loss th(' mcditatiM* mind tli.it much of 
llu* “ iJuirin ol 1 h(‘ ’’ xsould lx* stronr;l> de-noniit eil 

1>\ tiusr same writers ns 


in 1 pi r.-^*- ion Is 1 K >.hai piles -1 
Unit .1, more d«'ld»era 1 »* 
wiitiny, would poj,sibl\’ 
h.iNc taken ,iwa\' liom 
them. 1 here ao pin 
loiniilK' 1 nti'iesl i lie, (»as 
sa y, es on the 1 i* 1 1 i; i o n 

I e 1 1 y F o n o bsi* 1 \ a n 1 es. 
bill i.d lira* I it es. .md 
Jeyendary lore oi the 
l*a]m;ms, ami tarefnlK' 
<»bseT\'ed atiouuls ol then 
m.'Uiiiei* ol hte their dail\ 

I iistoms and woildly .ind 
ot hei - worlilly nleals. It 
is .III imjioilani eoiitiibii 
lion to our yeoyi .1 |ih i( .i I 
liistoneal. and soiioloyieal 
kllowledyt* ol one ot llie 
ontUin<l$t ol the Ihitish 
Kinpire, and om* t .innoi 
eoiiie to llu* I’lid ol it 
without shaniiy^ t'oltmel 
Mai. kay’s eoiiv it. lion llnit 
l\ipna IS .1 pl.it <• ol 
spleiidnl ])ossihilil les. N 
yood inaj) and loity pi . 1 les 
from photoyr.iphs add very 
appreei.ibly to the iisel ill- 
ness and the attr.ietiveness 
•of tlie volume. 

WITH MULAI 
HAFID AT FEZ. 

By Lawrkxc£ Harris. 

With Xllustratious. 7,6 

net. (Smith. Elder.) 

The first pages of Mr. 
Harris's introduction will 



“ I rvmy v\ ils ’ * it found 
.it honu*. ■* ( losi' jiroxi- 
nijt\ wit!) llu* it‘.d plai'e ” 
writes .Mr. Il.irns. “ dis- 
illnsions { \ en the (‘lit Im - 
siast. llu* beaiitdid blue 
skv I-' blit a (rmop\’n\er 
iiiflest ribable filth iind 
sord id ne-,s w hu h I he 
sioTehmy sun festers into 
disi'.ise t)l ev er\' kind. Tlie 
poet and llu* .11 list but 
idealise Iheii subjt*Lt, and 
.dl di^^i ord.int notes are 
oinilli jl. " When we i onic* 
to Ml . J I.ii ris's book how - 
ever v\etory(*t the detailed 
tlisLointort III the exeite- 
inent .md jieril ol his 
yomys. lie started Irom 

I . 1 uulon .1 \a*.ii .lyo “ to 
mteiwiew .md sketeh Miilai 

II. itul, the new' Sultan of 
AIojoiio. " It looks,! sim- 
ple m.it ter in |)rmt, but it 
w.is a daiiyerons <iiid dis- 
(jbedient uiiik'rl.tkiny in 
re.ilitw .md the ati'oimt 
ot the journey .md all that 
It entailed, the aiaoin- 
jilishmeiil ol the main 
i.isk. and the ]Wilous 
journey home again, is as 
thrilling and unreal to (.>ur 
slay at-honie minds as 
some ot the pages in 
“ The .Vrabian Nighjs,** 
Mr. fl arris’s style of 
wnfing is eolloipiial but 
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From Cleopatra of E^ypt Cleopatra 

iButchimon CoA From the Bimt in the Hnli.h Mumu.... 

(IMioto bv W. A. M.insell & ( o.) 


vigorous, and his narrative is one of pluck .ind ]H‘rsf- 
vcrancc good to read idxnit. 

CLEOPATRA OF EGYPT, 

By Philip W. Sergeant. With Illustrations. lOs. net. 
(Hutchinson.) 

We admire Mr. Serjj;eant for what ho terms his cxpcii- 
ment." Judging by the reception which the reading public 


1^^ ^ven of late years to the niijnerous biographiee, 
kings and queens, of followers and lavooritea of ]D7ap(4i6«i^ 
and Josephine, for instance, of Salons and Circles; 
author wished to see if a great woman ruler of 
might not be made just as interesting, if treated in the 
same way. We are not quite sure whether Mr. Sergeant's- 
tongue was in his check when the idea first came to him % 
but even so, his accomplishment of his self-set task 
justified the experiment. From the material which was 
possible* to him he has written a thoroughly readable story 
of the life and ]W)wcr of the famous and notorious Egyptian 
cjuecn, and has made a picture of her which -will bring her 
clearly to the mind of scores of people to whom she was 
but a name before. Cleopatra's charms and deeds and 
misdeeds have often been taken much for granted ; now 
we may read of them easily in the arm-chair. Mr. Sergeant 
has done his work with earc and skill, and he loaves his 
mailers thoroughly agreeing with him that, whatever 
i leopntra might be or might not be. she was great. The" 
illustrations add much to the iiitcTest of the volume ; 
though Cleo[)a Ira’s nose is a feature to make one pause. 
The great queen 's charm, we seriously think, must' have 
be en in spite of the nose, not, as some aulhorilies think, by- 
reason of it. 


ROYAL SEVRES CHINA* 

By Kr.AN Mr.w. With Coloured 1 ‘kites and Black Plates.* 

2 s. 0(1. net. (T. C. A' Ji. C. Jack.) 

Mr. i^gan Mew gives in this handy attractive volume just 
what is needed tor the reader interested in this rare porcelain* 
.As the autlioi says: “ The ]n-oducls of Vincennes and 
Sevres h.ivt: always Ixeii the ]>oreelaiiis of the great ones 
of the earth. 'Pin* taetoric's made no attempt to cater for 
the peojile.” In i on.seciueiiee Sevres china became a 
ti(‘asiir(.* for Royal households and a lifting gift from 
Royal personages to their brother kings and queens. 
'Pile Kmpress t'atlienne II. of JCussia ordered a service 
Jor herself consisting ol 74.] pieces. This gem took three 
years to make, and cost £1^.250. Afr. i\few tells fully 
and interestingly of the beginnings and the secrets, the rise 
and the Koyal patronage, of the St^vres manufactory ; and 
the handsome coloured and blaek-and-whitc ])iatcs which 
«irc added to the volume are clicirming in themselves, and 
arc likely to send us afresh to inspect the line collections 






Metsrs. flUTeHINSON & M’S NEW BOOK 


THE BASUTOS 

The Mountaineers and their Country 

By Sir GODFREY LAGDUN, K.r.M.G. 

Tn 2 voK. cloth gilt and gilt top, 24s. net 
With 70 Illustrations from Tholographs and 9 Map'; 

“This delightful hook, endowed with all the nttiactions of a 
romance ** Standard 

“ The fascinating story of Moshesh presciils a well-arranged and 
consecutive narrative ’’ Ttntc\ 

“ A'great and nniviiig drama ” t'atl Mall GazcHe 
“A deeply inUTcsiing narraiiv<‘ ” Outlook' 


CLEOPATRA OF EGYPT 

Ity rillJjr W. SKIU.EANT 
In cloth gilt and gill top, 16S. nut With many Illustrations 

Mr. W. L. CouRTNKv, in the Daily Teh^raph^ says: — “Mr* 
Sergeant in his new and interesting work certainly succeeds^ 
indeed, it would he rliflicuU for any one to fail in dealing with so 
inspiring a subject. If we le.id the history of her time with an 
impartial eye, we cannot hut un<lersl;ind that in this famous romance* 
of two great lovers the intelligence, as well as the personal charm, 
was on the side of the hidy, and the infatuation on the side of the 
man ” 


WOMEN AS LETTER 
WRITERS 

Edited hy ADA M. 1 N(J 1 ' 1 :\ 

In cloth gilt and gilt to]), 414 pp.. 68 . net 

With Photogra\ure Plat*, and oilur 
Illiisli.Ttions 

“The anthoi has jiicked her cmiijiaiiy s<' 
well that there is scarcely a fan r .»rr« sjxuiilein 
in the list whose claims wa* are incliin*«l to 
challenge ” l^tandaul 


“A fusi'inatmg hook 

QUEEN CHRISTINA 
OF SWEDEN 

n> I. A. TA\ DOK 

In cloth gill and gill toj), willi Pholngiavure 
Front is]necc and other Illusttalioiis, 

168. net 

“Miss Taylor has wiiiten a hook which 
deserves to be widely read, beejause il is a 
finished study of a fascinating and ])eiplc\mg 
personality, and ihiows ni.my imporl.ani siile- 
lights on the great affairs of Kurojie in the 
seventeenth century” Standard 


A Beautiful Book 

Just Ready 

ROMANTIC GERMANY 

by R<)HK 1 <T IL SCIJAIUFLKK 
In handsome ch)th binding and gilt to]), willi 
7J Full l‘ag«‘ Ilhivii.iijiiiis in ('oloiirand 
lil.'K k and Willie. Printed on 
Art Pa pel 
128 . 6cl. mt. 


MR. POPE 

A Chronicle of his Life and Work 

lt\ < ;i;< >K( .K I’ASION 

In 2 \<»ls, wilh Pliotogiavures and other 
llhisf rations, 248. luM 

“ ‘ ( iforgi* J’.'isloii ' has told Ins sloiy, not 
only wilh grace and liiliiess, hut with a s.deh 
giiiiling judgment f»n the main iKunts of his 
life and the ni.iny conlioversies wilh which it 
is invtsletl. She has also collected all the 
necessary porliaiis, .md in oihei ie5|>ecis made 
her volume all that such ;i book shoulii be ” 
Dali Mall Gazette 


THE AMERICAN EGYPT 

P.y d.;iIANMN(; ARNOLD ami 
F. J TAROk Fk< JST 

In cloth gilt and gill top, 168. net 

W’ith Kiimeroiis Miiistralions and a Map 

“One ol the most inslnictive and enter- 
taining hook-N of travel that have been pub- 
lished hir a long lime” />aify Newi 

AFOOT IN ENGLAND 

R> w. II iii:j)So\ 

111 cloth gilt and gilt top, 108. 6Cl. net 

“Ml. Hudson canics his reader on, hardly 
knowing III* IS leading, in a ^WLet intoxi- 
(Mlioii of heaiity heading him with silken 
reins, wafting him into a diviner air on 
wings as ap]»arcnlly fiail as a biillei fly’s 
C'rilicism seems an absuuUty when devoted 
to Mr. liud'ion, and praise a vain and clumsy 
lieating of the hands. Let the leviewer be 
content to say, this is I it ei at are of a rare 
kind " Standard 


Huiohinson's Now Bo. Movolo 


SEYMOUR CHARLTON 


W. B. MA.XW'KLL 
p.ditton) 


THE LORDSHIP OF LOVE 

BARONKS.S Y(JN HUTTEN 


THEY AHD I 


JEROMK K. JEROME 
(y d Edition) 


UTAHY LAHE 
THE SUMMIT 
THE DESERT DREAMERS 
THE HECROMAHCERS 


BAII.M E-SAI.' NDEKS 


A. G. UERUEKT’SON 


KATHRYN RHODES 

ROBERT II. BENSON 
(2nd Edition) 


ROMANCE AT RANDOM 

H. B. MARRIOTT WATSON 


LADY ELYERTON’S EMERALDS 

DOROTHEA (.X)NY 1 CRS 

CALVARY kita 

A SIMPLE SAVAGE c b burgin 

THE AUTHORESS k m shannon 

THE SCHOLAR VAGABOND 1 winstam ey 

SURRENDER ROWLAND UREY 

THE LADY OF SHALL HOT K. FVEKFTT-HREEN 
THE ELUSIVE PIMPERHEL BARONESS ORCZV 

New Kdilinn with 8 Full-page Illustrations 


London: HUTCHINSON & OO., 34, 35, and 36, Paternootor Row. 
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and to the incxi>erienced. Its range is 
wifie ; its scheme is attractive. It is, in 
truth, a survey of scientific development 
and invention and their relations to human 
in'ogress an(l industry." Through rail and 
telegraph, steamb(^at, motor, and matconi- 
gram, the most subtle relationships of 
oiir daily life are aftected ; and in these 
volumes, witli their clear accounts and 
their well-chosen illustrations, we no longer 
lind science a dull, limited thing, but an 
inlluence wliich ai'li’t:ts us all. 

HOME LIFE IN IRELAND. 

T^v Rumkrt l.YNO, Illustrated, os. net. 

(Mills iN: Hoon.) 

It is iiie\it.d)le tliat a book on 1 inland, 
written by ‘tn Irishman Avho makes no 
secret of Ins intense nationalistic aspira- 
tions. wouKl not meet with niajualihcd 
.ippioval at the h.imls of its critics, Init 
hnu uM-r strongly some of his reviewers litive 
dissented fiom liis views when Mr. I-yml 
touches on ni.it tcis tliat liave the demand 
Icn- Home IvLih* at tlic hack of tlicin, his 


of Sevri*s whii h an- iipcn to at tlu- Soiitii Kcii-ington dcst!iptions ol Irish character .ind ol the social lilc oi 
and Wallace Chillnies. th<i pi-ople have met with hearty and gencr.il eiilogj'. 


SCIENCE IN MODERN LIFE. 

Under tlie Kditoiship ol I 'koi- J I- T^. 'X in*>u ok 1 ii 
Davis, M.A., with the i o epei ation ol Kniiiiciit Specialists 
Vols. I.. 11., III. WHh llluslralions lo Im- coinplrtr 
ni O vols. ('S, net <‘fuh. ((.hs’sham I ‘uhlisliinc; ( eel 

The lact uliiih is itnpiesscd upon 11^ h\’ our onlin.iry 
-t'A'cryday life is that to Jive in this woild it is growing 
increasingly nec'cssary tli.il should .ill know .something 
■of science. Si'icia e toiiiJies ii.s on every sale whether 

we Nsisli it or not : e\en tlie uns< lentifu » aimot avoid (-ommg 
in eontait with siientitn t.u Is and tilings. From the 
•door-bell in onr liousi' to llit' aeropl.uie over our heatl 
there is sciciu e beside ns. hi'iicatti us, .dxjvi* us. and rouiul 
about us cv'iM'VVv li(’i e. Nddi'd to tla* necessity ot knowing 
something ot tlie siih|ect, tliere is also the iact that scieia e 
has become of late ye.ns very much more atlrai'tiv'c to 
the general person ; and it is loi the scientilic ami the 
unscientihe that this exi elleiU publication, “Si ieiiie in 
Modern Life," is plannetl. It is lucid, it is lull, it is praetKal. 
It is trnstwortliv . It is inLeri-sling to the exiaaiiuieed 



/•ropti The Conquest of The cut at Ba® Obispo, 

the Isthmus looking South. June. 

{C. /' Pu/Hitffl's iiOfts). 1»OB 


“Home lafc in Ireland" *va.s reviewed at length m the 
Xov^ember Bookman by Mr. Shan Bullock, who bore 

tc.stimony lo Mr. Ly lid’s 
iiitiinate knowledge of Ins 
subject and to the charm 
of his style. It is a hook 
that all who are interested 
in Ireland aiul the Irish 
will do vvi’.ll to rc'ad. 

THE CONQUEST 
OF THE ISTHMUS- 

Bv Hum I C. Weir. 
With lllnslratioiLs. (G. 
P. PuLnanrs Sons.) 

To those whose fa\'our- 
itc reading is fiction and 
to those w'lio never look 
at it this stirring book 
will equally make its 
appeal. It is a narra- 
tive of the doings of the 
men y/'ho have helped to 
make iiossiblc, and of 
the men who are actu- 
ally building, the great 
Panama Canal ; and it 
is long since we were 
held so genuinely spell- 
bound as we have been 
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Smith, Elder & Co.’s Publications. 


^ew 6j. ffovels. 

THE CARAVANERS. 

Hy ihte AuiIkt of “ KII/hIk-iIi ami lui (iinu.m ( ..lulfii." 

HER MOTHER’S DAUGHTER. 

Hy K A'l 1 1 A K 1 N K T \ N A \ . 


THE 


PALADIN 

Hy 


As Beheld by a Woman of 
Temperament. 

AwI-sIKV \ ai lll.l I \2tl,i 


Willi 3 I’orliaJts, 'sinall dfiny ,Svi>, ys. od. m I 

SIR WILFRID LAWSON: a Memoir. 

Uy tin.' Kl. iloii, (.KOKr.i- \V. I*. lii ,si ii . T < Aiillmi ..I 
“ ColU'iMmns and Ktt «illi i ii<iij.s,“ ck. 

Ihnlv t iinntu ft “ .Sn Wilfrid I jw-i.iis Ininu-m was pni t i.f i he It iiitlU and 
sunny nature td ilie man Tit ir an. m.Miv -|utiiinii>, ot >t in thia liuok. 

An excellent pi cei ntaiitiii nl a iu)l>h lilt*.' 


Willi A l''rnnlis|»K 1 1- III I'ltlnni .iiid J4 I'.t:;!'. uf J llu- 1 1 .itn in'-., 
Kir-n- |iu-.t S\n, 7-,. od ml. 

WITH MULAI HAFID AT FEZ. 

Uy I A\\KI M I-. II.XKM -., I .l: I I .S. 


( m\^ II .Svii, 5 , n« I 

THE COMING ENGLISHMAN. 

I 5 \ I’ri '(i-ssoi I AMI . I n\n, .Viitlim ii| “ iiiiti-.li I i.iny I' .ii iiiiiiv, ’ 
*‘ T'1k' Small h.inu ..ud it- M.iii.i^einfiit. ’ ck 


Witli I fi Half tniu* lllustialions and a M.ij), small derny Svo, 

/S. Oil. IK I. 

THE STORY OF THE THAMES. 

f‘\ fill- !.ik I T'. A im i- n j . 



View of the Thames at Streatley, 


III 1 dt'lii) 4S\n, 2S'. JkI 

FIFTY YEARS OF NEW JAPAN. 

l'<»m|»ded l-y Lloinil SfiP.l \oisi i)Ki ma, 1 itc riimt- Mini^li 1 id 
J.ijMn, and Mini'.tii Iwi Foicij^n Allans, .md ollwis I’aliti.d Iiv 
Maki i.'n Ii. ll.iM-.ii, \ a ( -f Tiaiiiiiaii of (In {.ijiaii s.n irf). 


I-.irj^e rii.)\vii Svn, VVilli llliistialiims h\ l.nnl I.liii :ii 1 on, 

I*. K.A.. and a l’•»ll^all nl ilic .Aiiihui 

A WEEK IN A FRENCH COUNTRY 

HOUSE. Hv Vin-.iAii r. .S\kiok 1’. Wiili a rrid.uc liy I.Anv 

fsl K'HII 


I h iny SvM, I ik I. 

GEORGE I. AND THE NORTHERN WAR. 

\ Study id liritisli I l.iiioM. i i,m I'olux m tin- Nmtli id iMinijn. 
m llii' yc.iis 1700 to C721 i 5 \ I \MI ^ 1 K (Tiami, 

M.A,, 1 *. k.I ii-t.S., Aiiiliui »d' “ TTu‘ I .nj;liilii >;i-i- ^^^lll^ nl Sii 
J. lines t h.uiir. Hail 

( low II .S\(;, 0-. in. t 

THE ROMANCE OF THE TWISTED 

SPEAR, and other Tales in Verse. II> IIkki.i i. 1 Sjii 


\\ illi a I’oili.dl. sill. ill d< m\ S\<», |(.k. od. md. 

PASCAL. 

fiv V is<-t»( \i .s I . ( \ kl s. .Xiiilnn ol ‘ ' I r.i in ins du Ik iKdoii/' i Ic. 

A iiinHterly and oriK-inal stud> of Hu.scul and of the phllosoplilc 
lilc and thouifht of lii** ireneration. 

l..iij.;« S\ o, o^ net- 

THE BOOK OF FLOWERS. 

r.y KxiMAklM. TVN\N .Mid I kAStls MaIIIA.M). 

An uttrurtive jrift-hook tor all who love flowers and flowcr.>lore. 
T he flo%%er name.s old and new— are grouped under the four sea.sons. 


With \ II. dl liMK' and 2 l.iiie 1 1 In st 1 .it n *n- 

THE SMALL GARDEN USEFUL. 

Uv \. C\ (’I'kils I ..iij.;t' ]ii ist S\«), <j(.l III I 

]..ar‘.;r Svu, ()•-,, in 1 

SAN CELESTINO. 

An ss.i}' ill l\.c'«.iiii''l 1 lU'liofi II\ \ \ - 1 ' .\iilliMi of 

“ .Maroi/,” “ .\di]n>in(ii»ii,’' “ 1 )i( mini.i,' cti 


Willi 10 Il.dl-1 inn- 1 llvisti -It iutis. Siii.dl domy tS\ o. 7s. fid. iifl. 

LONDON AT PRAYER. 

I{\ C ‘n Ak I.Fs Mok i.i \ , Aiiiliin nl * Sliidics iii lioanl Schools,” clc, 
.Small drni\ Svu, jos. Od. net. 

GREAT AND GREATER BRITAIN. 

Thf I’olilKwl. .\:i\ d, Milil.iiy, Indiistii.d. I'iri.iiu iai. .ind .Sm-i.i, 
Ihohlcins ol tlu* MollifilaMd .iiid Kiii|nri*. Hy J. I'. I Ms l^AkKI kl 
Aiilhoi <d “ .Miidciii •Icim.niy,” “ IW1H-..I1 Sotialism,” t-o 


COMPLETION OF RE-ISSUE OF 

The Dictionary of National Biography. 

Edited by LESLIE STEPHEN and SIDNEY LEE. 


/ir/fis/i — “'riit: Imoii lu-stowt-d on siiidi-iits nf J/itn. Ai \/i.t Gn.inOun TTw liii;li ijiiality of tin- w 01 L has |ilact;d 

HitcratuiL* for vor} iiuiiix >f.ir.s. In lad, the woiL is nu-stini.ddi-, ♦ • • ,,4,,^. It nt the lulniv he sunidfiufiilcMl, hut il will 

Thu inoi'o It is iisctl the moic it will he v.iluctl. lin n- is no suhsiitulc ... , ‘ 1 1 v 

im sucli a wui k." ... su,.c-. valcl. 


AT ONE-THIRD THE PRICE, AND ONE-THIRD THE SIZE OF THE ORIGINAL WORK, 
k^n 22 Volumes instead of 66. Every Word Reprinted. 

Cloth, Gilt Toi*. 15 /- net each : or in Half-Morix:co. Makbieo Enr.Es, 21/. net each. 
PROSPECTUS POST FREE ON APPLICATION. 
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by / ;tb^ 
pages. 
rWhich set 
forth their 
p e r i 1 8 . 
a d V e n - 
t u r e s , 
pluck, and 
endurance. 
Mr. Weir 
is, 11 n - 
doubtc^lly. 
a level- 
h e a d e cl. 
j)racl ic a 1 
man. but, 
f or t li e 
time, that 
docs not in 
the least 
concern us. 
What we 
k n o \v i s 
that he has 
gathered a 
store of rctil 

A CoMwold Family r o m a n . e 

(fr. Heittenmufi). Sccond Baronct. . x .i 

Son of Sir William . 

llickfit, first baronct. 

J'Vom a picture at , 

Wiicombc I’ark. under- 

f a k i 11 j/ 

with which he deals, and that ho carries us alonj; with him 
in full sympathy' and keen exiieclanc y. Let any boy or man 
turn to the chapter entitled “ Ljeuteii.iiit Isaac C. Strain — 
Hero/* if he wishes to be tonvinred <|uickly of the merits 
of the book ; and if his ])ulses <lo not beat more quickly as 
he reads of the cour.ii^e and a<l ventures of these })ioiieers of 
exploration towards Darien harbour, wc sliall sigh sadly over 
the deterioration of the human rac(*. The book has tht! merit 
of being all true ” an<l of being a tine adventure book too. 

A COTSWOLD FAMILY: 

HICKS AND HICKS BEACH. 

By Mrs. William Hick^ BiiACn. Illustrated. I 2 s. 6d. 
net. (Heineniaiin.) 

Mrs. William Hicks Beach has written a very full and very 
interesting history' of tli<‘ Hit ks anrl Hicks Beach families. 



8(R William Hichs, 
Sccond Baronct. 

Son of Sir William 
llickfit, first baronct. 
J'Vom a picture at 
Witcombr Tark. 


of which Viscount St. AJdwyn is the present Tbe- 

record goes well back into the days of the Saxons ' and comes 
down almost to our own time. During this period ihanyr 
members of the family played promthent parts iii society, 
politics, and the world of affairs, but the charm of the book, 
lies largely in its revelation of their private lives, their daily* 
doings and manner of living, and habits of thought. The 
memoirs arc based mainly on old documents and hitherto- 
unpublished letters, among these latter being some from 
Sydney Smith, who was at one time tutor to the family. 
Mrs. Hicks Beach writes spiritedly ; her style is so crisp* 
and agreeable that these annals arc valuable as history 
and eminently readable, which is a rare thing in histories- 
of this description. The portraits and prints are well 
chosen and excellently reproduced. 



p'tofu Mr. Pope 
(^iJuichimon), 


AND Tcrcsa Blount. 


THE MEMOIRS OF HARRIETTE WILSON. 

Written by 1Iersei.f. Illustrated. 2 vols. 24s.net. 
(ICvclcigh Nash.) 



On its first publication in 1825 this book created 
such a .sensation, and the demand for it was so 
great, that a barrier h.ul t.> be erected before the- 
juiblishcr's shop to regulate the crowd that came* 
to buy'. Thirty editions of it were sold in one year, 
to say nothing of several pirated versions. Frank 
and scandalous enough the Memoirs are, but theyr 
arc invaluable to students of the early years of the 
nineteenth century for the sidelights they throw 
upon the .social life of the aristocracy, and for 
their remarkably realistic sketches of many of the 
men of rank and fashion who frequented Harriette* 
Wilson’s salon. Sir Walter Scott refers to the- 
Memoirs in his Journal, and says; "There is some- 
good retailing of conversations, in which .the style* 
of the speaker, so far as known to me, is exactly 
imitated. ... 1 think I once supped in her company 
more than twenty years since At Mat Lewis's, 
where the company, as the Duke said to Lucio, 
chanced to be * fairer than honest.! wa»£ax irpm 
beautiful . . . but a smart, saupy girl wi1^:.good eyes* 
and dark hair, and the. manned of A wild, kqhbtd* 
boy. ' ’ She was a brillianjtly Clever woqie^^'^tk nn 
extraordinary gift of obsetvAtiw. and 
and entertaining style of yon 

„ Ga^ her reecN^ 8candaloQs,\and 
by it, but you cannot possibiy be 'bor^d by it»‘ iflhe: 
work 




MR. POPE* 

Hls.Life and Times* By Gbokge Paston. Illus- 
trated. 2 vols. 24s. net. (Hutchinson.) 

There have been and arc still fierce discussions 
.as to whether what Pope wrote was or was not 
poetry. After all, it matters very little wliat wc call 
it ; whilst the learned waste their valuable time in 
.quarrelling over this question of how it should be 
labelled, the general reader is contented to go on 
reading it and enjoying its wit. its satire, its cx- 
.quisite point and polish. Pojje liiinself staiuls out 
as one of most interesting Jitenuy figures 

his day ; almost every ]K)et and prose write r iimong 
his contemporaries who was not one of Ins iiiaiiv 
friends was one of his very rn.niv enemies. Tile Jile- 
story of such a man tould not Jail to be inten'sf 
ing ;»and Geoge Paston s biography of liiin is. as Mr. 
Walter Jcrrold said in reviewing it in last monlirs 
'Bookman. a clearly told story ol J^)]>e’s lile, *1 
tlioughtful exposition of his writings." and an aid 
towards a revival ol interest in oik* who dominated 
the poetry of his century and remains one of tin* 
•deathless names in Knglish literature. 

THE LETTERS OF JOHN STUART 
BLACKIE TO HIS WIFE. 

With a few Earlier Ones to his Parents. Si lecled and 
ciditcd by his ne]>hcw, Arciiihai.o Skulmit Wai kj.k. 

With lllustiations. 12s Od.net. (Hlaekwood.) 

Not the least interesting p.irts ot tliesc Jctteis of 
John Stuart Black ie to some they will perhajis be 
the most interesting are the sliarply re.ilistic word- 
pictures he draws of m.my of his great cnntcnqioraries 
and the accounts lui gives of \*isits he paid to them. 

In the first lettet of all— one to his parents v<ni 
have a i. haracterislic hghlning-skctcli of " C'iirislo])her 
North ” in his "large nightgown deslilute ot buttons" : 
and in the later letters to Ids wit<* are eiiually viviil pre- 
sentments of " Della," t'arJyh*. ('hiirles Kingsley, rennyson. 
Tx»we.s, Matthew Arnold. Lecky, Tom Taylor, Disraeli. 
Browning, Bradlaugh. (Uadstone, and a .startling tie 
scriplion of Mr. Balfour, to sav nothing <it tlininbnail 
portraits of many inoie such int'U, famous in theii 
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The World'! Oremt Picture! 
(CmuJU 6* Ci9.) 


Ml!! LINLCY Af«e HC! BROTNC!. 


/ovw The I^etters of John Stuart Blackie to his Wife John Stuart 

(IV. Rim kivood Blackic in 1893. 


<IiHerent walks t)f life. The letters cover the sixty-five 
years from i.S2t> to 1S0.4 ; they are traiikly and breezily 
writ ten, and their comments on men and things are shrewd, 
huniorf»iis. tnll of good sense and gi'iiial sarcasm, as one 
would (‘xpect the letters from such a man to be. They 
toiuh lifi* at an amazing variety ot points ; literature, 
religion, ])olitics — w hat(*ver was gciing on in the world 
.iround him Bl.ickie seems to have noted and commented 
ii}>on with alt'i'l and keenest interest. It is the 
" m(*aties1 tlu' wi.sest an<l most entertaining 
volunu* of letters of recent years. Mr. Stodart 
Walker has written a sympathetic ami wclUin- 
tornuMl introduction to the collection. 


THE WORLD’S GREAT PICTURES* 

With Coloured Plalos and numerous Repro- 
ductions. 10s. od. net. (Ca.ssell tt Co.) 

To turn the pages of this tine collejction of 
pictn^^^s is to learn J)y the eye, a generous share of 
the art beauties of all countries which have taken 
})art in building iij) the art liistory of the world. 
Betw'eiMi four hiindreil and four liundied ;ind fifty 
of tin* world's masterpieces have been brought 
together in this volume, and the selection has been 
made with excellent judgment and taste, having 
care for the varied likings of the art-loving public, 
but never lowering the standard of excellence. 
Several wTiters describe the pictures of the several 
countries and give both critical and illuminating 
biographies of the painters themselves. For the 
invalid, for the man and woman who have no 
opportunity for travel, for the child who needs to 
learn of the iiictures of the world, for all, indeed, 
whether genuine picture-lovers or those whose 
taste is yet unformed, a familiarising with the 
sight of what is widely beautiful, such as this 
beautiful volume achieves, is a boon and a 
delight. As a gift-book it is a safe investment, 
with its thirteen coloured* plates and wealth of 
other illustrations. 
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FERNANDO CORTES, AND HIS 
CONQUEST OF MEXICO* 

By Francks Aucuisttts MacNutt. With Ilhistralions. 

.5S. not. ((t. P; Putnam's Sons.) 

This is a now volumo in that valuable series. “ Heroes oi 
the Ntilions ’’ ; and thouj^h many a licro in the series has 
a more generally popular name to coni lire witli than lias 
Cortes, few ha\‘e excelled him in the* romaiitii' adx'eiiture 
of his life. TJie words “The ('oiujuest of .Me.Nico “ slill 
]da.y about the ears of many persf)ns who an' not ('oncerned 
with Sj 3 anish history, and leav<‘ a vague inijjiession of g*>ld, 
and fighting, and tropical land. I hit let tliem le.id this 
volume. Let them sec- this man C’cnies as he is rexeale*! 
in this book, and there, will be- no more \Mgueiies!-. Tn our 
ow'ii iniud, whelber retisoiiablv 01 inn easonably . lie has 
always stood near Drake and JCahugh : there is soincthiii;' * 
ol the same courage, intre-j ii< lit>'. memorable' ilecisivcness 
in the lace of desjx'rate situations about Hie three men. 
TliCil'e is muc'h to deplore in llu- ,u tions ot (’ortes, but 
taking him as a man ol his tune, .ind tliat time the liftc-eiith 
and earlier si.\tei*nth (I'lilmK"', his sms .ire explained 
somew'^hat by the stand. mis nf ilu' tim(\s. and tfirgivcm tor 
the sake of his lc»y.ilt\- .md toiy.ige. Tlie death ot ('ortc'S 
ii> a sad tale ol disap|ioint nit at and iiujrlifu a t ion, but his 
life is one ■which all should read who care for the rectuds 
of the licit ion-bniltlers. \\\“ hojie tt> lliid before.' long that 

Pizarro “ has bet'ii .nlded to Ah'ssis. Hiitn.iin’s list of 
Heroes; he woiiltl make a good c omp.Lnum-biogra])hy to 
that ot Cortes m the series. 

RUBAIYAT OF OMAR KHAYYAM. 

l^resciiteel hy W u L'S' I’ooan'S'. io'., od. net. ) 

Many artists have stri\ea to sav .'ide-epiate’ly in lint' and 
colour what Omar, or FitzGeiald, lias said niiinit.iblv in 
verse, and the wonder is not that stiine oJ tliein have failed, 
but that any ot them have sun^ceded. To exjiress .some ot 
Omar’s elusive stanzas in drawings lliat shall inlelligiblv 
hint at the inner meaning ol the* verst' ami yet retain that 




7 ' '/-,>/// The Rubaiyat of Omar 
Khayyam 

(G. e/. /A7r/,j/> c- Cr ) 


Tcxt-paoc or THC First 
Quatrain or TMC “ Rubaiyat ’* 
or Omar Khayyam 


dee]) and fim* but .ilways elusive siiggt'st ivtmt.'ss in whieli 
half the- jxx'trv ol it lie-s, would seem to be among the tilings 
that one is dis]>osetl to label imi>ossibJe. But it has been 
tlone, and Mr. Willy Pog.iny eltx'S it again m some ot thtr 
dolieate ;iml glowingly im.iginalive i oloiir iilate". th.it 
illustrate this beautiful edilieni ot bit zGer.dd'.s lust version 
of the *■ Kiib.iivMl.” The illustration of the famous «|ua train 

'* i’'or in anti uiil, 'ihove. about, below, 

’ I'is iiotlung bui a magic Stwulow SIkjw, 

I’layeil in a Ikjx wlmse eaiidlr is ilu* Sun, 

Round wliieli we Phantom t onu» and go.’* 

IS .111 exepiisile ]ue-ee of work; tlie dim sun looming at the 
back, the li.gure's ed the miseellaiieoiis t rowd Hitting i>a.st 
before it, are all t oneeived aiiel pictured in the right mystical, 
f.uit.istie spirit. You liiru the jiagc's, and here' iivv the 
wonderful Jvastern dawms. Hit' gorge'oiis sunsets, bright- 
dark nights f>t tlie Orient biirniag .iiifl gle.aining under yf)ur 
eyes, ami the ornate, mysterious inosejucs, noble iialaces, 
quaint stri'ets, vast ekiserts, and lovely gareleii places — the 
land ot Omar’s dream.s is made visible to yt)U, and movdng 
tliroiigh its strangely familiar seeiiery the: men and women, 
the angels and brooding phaiitorivs of his dreams. I'lic 
bcM)k is very artistically ])rodueexl ; print and binding are 
excellent and. like the ill ustrations themselves, are in perfect 
harmony with the thought and feeling of the poem. 


A HISTORY OF AQUATINT ENGRAVING. 

By S. T. Pkideaux. With Illustrations. 1 58. Jivt. (Duck- 
worth tV Co.) 

liook illustration has gone through many changes, good 
ami bad. but, good or bad, it is always interesting to look 
back ovxr the old volumes and give a sigh for past glories, 
or a bridal h of relief over our great progress. In the matter 
of aquatint engraving, however, we seem to realise that 
here was a phase of illustration which, though emanating 
from the older uncoloured style and leading on to litho- 
graphy, virtually stood alone as a distinct method. This 
admirable volume is an artistic example of research and 



Ideal 


/. 

f BFI^UE 
[SAUV^jE 


CHRISTMAS 


Gifts 


IVhen scicding your C hristmas ^I^ooks, consult this list ; also write 
to K^^cssrs. CASShLL for their complete Catalogue, giving 
further information about the best !J)ooks for Christmas Presents. 


The World’s Great Pictures 

Ki'ljroiliiotiitiis Ilf tlx iM.i''li ipiv:(.L-s I'l ti.iiu ilii « nlu i uin, 

with .il .mil I i ipiiM 'I t M Wiili i;( I'l.iSi , .uul 

liXor l*hot-iu'r.i;>lii« f lln - 1 1 .it i. in . ( !> •! li jih , |OS. 6cl. n* ' 

London Town: Past and Present 

, III 1 ( H I \’< I s, I .i \ I lil\ I !lii 1 1 -ii» 1 1 f I . 11 , f )|, I I *1 nil , 
I :iM(l I’liitlti^i.ipliv ‘I vvii \ I il,iii|. ^ (. luih -ill lOS. IK I • .1' ii 

Women of All Nations 

A Kcdiifl c»r Ilii-Ii ( ii II.I. iiMi , 1 1 . Ii.il.ii-. \f..iiiiii, ( K'-: I'll . .ml 
lllflliciirf |'.\ r \Ill(ir |I»\IL M \ .in 1 N \\ . Ilin\l\S 
M .\. » Ti«IhslI\ Hill Ii.ilt.l \iiili I*lK)|..j'i.iplr. ]|..||| I iP , . 1.1 . 11 .- 

«.( I’liliiimil IM.iiis lj\ NUKMW M\K|i\ li, I u . . \ . .Im,,. |,.,ii 

If.itlii I , full !;ill li.ii I. , rill ii.j., |3s. II, I I I. n. 


The Nature Book 

W It Ii III I III I , iJ IK 1 1 . >11 I i'll I . \ I -1 ,N' ii .1 1 • I >\ U \ I I I U I K \ \’ I', 

I *1 • '111 I I \ I I lust I .11 1 • I will' |\ • pl ‘ > III' I " > 11 '. 1 1 I Mil I ’ll' '!•>.: I 1 ;il' - 1 1 1.1 .1 M 

t M|lll ll. -"IK "I ( 'III 'll r 1 , 1 1 1 I .\ I- I I III" till! I < ' I I 'X W I II - 

l-ii.,\vii \,i! Ill .ili’-i - in I !' * ■ \ .liiiiii - < I'jiIi :. 1 i * I 125 . i'* ' 

I . I. 

Trees and their Life Histories 

Hv I’l'.KM S CktUlM M \ I > I I \\il!l rw I ll'l ri.ijr 

iMm .ri'l IK .ii'x , . ...liK • llln -I 111 . M 'X HI- \ K N I l*\ I \l . ( l"l h 

- 'll . 25 k. IK I- 

The Royal Botanic Gardens, Kew 

1 1 1 .( ■ <1 1< .tl .iikI |)•^•.lpIlx■ Ikx \\ I l’.L\\. ( i.ili, .:ili l).i 1. 

20 s. <K I I’.ipt r i -111 I'.ii liiml' i| t" n- • I 'ii!' 635 ."*' 


Charles Dickens and His Friends British Birds* Nests 


Hn W »r I H .SHOF^I . Will, U.nil.ii.'i, |•..l,.m .m.i 

ir. Full I '.III' 1 1 1 II . 1 1 .il 1. iii^ < l< >1 Ii Os. ' " 1 III* w • It J I ^ 1 • 1 V ri ^ w .1 \ 

.1 liiil.ilili .ul.liti'ii. I'. I »K ki ir 1 m.i till! illiiMi.ilK.ii- li i\* Ml 

I ii'fi )l I' Ik I II I «■ pi I 111 IK ('ll 

The Century Shakespeare 

With Inti'iihii iK.ii I I’ljx l,\ |»i 1 ', I, ri’HNIS -M I.. .,m,i.iI 

IivJ^FHN Ml N'l’in I'nn \"1|1II|(-, lin Imllip " '^ti.ik* -pi |*« I ilr 

.mil Work.” lix 111 !■ I I I l<M\ \| I . M .V I’l, |» l)|i;i .,,..1 

IlHiN Ml'NHii. I K.ll III ( liiili Ocl. lift p* ' X'.liiiiK li.iiliii 

Is. Oct. Ill I 

A liK.liix .iiiiMK Bookense pii<k25s.iki 
A ic ^• ( l.iiii.) Ill Bookca.se pux 5 k. k* : 

The Nationai Gallery of 

British Art (The Tate Gallery) 

I "Ill.il.'illll.' t ' X'l'll' <ti I'll, .1 ' i.:i I' III * IM.il, .ilnl III 111 Iii't I I’l. tiiir- 
Wllll .1' 'Mllp.inx I'.l-' J 1 \l .lUil 111 I 'III' >, 111! ' '"II I'v .'ll! M I \ K’ M *1 

I H ) I l\‘ m\ 1 1, K 1 ( pi I 1 I 1 1" I I >1 I \ -•ii/. I 1' I ( li,i I,, 12 s. , 

l>. (lili 1 I ' It 1 - . I liil Ii -nil , 1 5s. 

The Art of Portrait Painting 

!:> Il'.n. |(iM\(n||ILK \ l'i.,ii.,.l Iki-ii I.„ • I... : i m;. .,i 

.111(1 I 'i I ill ^ %K Iii.i I r.niit I I •, I I III \i t I it I '"I n ii* i’ lint 11... Ill t hi V\ II Ii 1 1 

Ki'pi'iilii' ii'iii'- 111 ( 'iii'iM ..I'll M ill i< III I'i'jtli fO.S. Ocl. "( I 

Great Pictures in Private Galleries 

it I IK III n! 1 hr. lit' ..-t t HI" ,'i M"i|i I I ’|i I .11 r i . t Ik I 'i I \ lU « t i !|i i k - 
lit (iK ll I'lll.HII lipl'illlilll III I ''I'.lll I "llipl* <1 'll Iw , \ 'lllllK - 

I I'll I . .1 isi hil; I 'I I ' Ini' lx I ' I I m I ll I 'i. 1 .1* I >■1/1 1 'lit I 7 w h h 

.(( ( iilllp.tnx 111., I I'M ( "'ill f 2 S. < >' h I'.lllli. I'.r k .'i'll .|i 

I5S. « h 

Cassell’s Book of Quotations, 
Proverbs, and Household Words 

I'.N \\\ I'.KNJl \M < .i,.i.mim„ i-Mi , kii.iUK.- 

I I ilN Lti'il 1 1 1 ,iii I •" 1 \iii ll- ■! s \\ n ii lii'l \ ( I li.il I ii'li \ ( l< I h f Os. Oct. 

IK I . h.ill ll .illK 1 12s. Od. in I 


A Flower Wedding 


Iti s( 1 iIk-iI hx I w 1 1 W .illllinx Cl Hill I 

.\ (till lliiiik I I IMI.IMIIII" .|'J I nil p.l 

C.Ik‘.i[) I'llili'iii, 3 s. Od. 


1.1 ii. .! I.x W \l I J K t K \M 
I 'k I III I s 'll < III' 'III I VX . 11 " I 


1 1 ■ IW . WIk'i 1 Hi.i W III ‘ I I' I I in I III 1 I ill lit ll \ I 1 1 ' III I Ix K H ' 1 1 \ K 1 1 

Kl \UIO\ 1./^ 1'' Wiih 1-. I'km ph .•"ji iiiIk ll HI 

till II \ (till ll < 111 nil . *1 , II .1 iii.il •'"* i\ ,iii ll .p-< iiiK ll . 1' Hi Hilitiil 

I'Ik iti 'Ui IX III ( - 'll Hint , mil 1 1 . 1 I I • I ( 'll I III I . pi, ' ' • ' I I pin I ! ilii i t f i ' iiii 
\.iiiii. I.x ( Ml KkN .mil UK 11 \ K1 > kl \K I ( )\ Dn .ij, k lit mi. 

( i"il,. L’tli t"p I4S. JK I 

The New Book of the Dog 

I iliicil I.x KOl'.l'k'r Il l<.MI()\ \ .'"I'pi.lin M* N.IIIJI i' 

1 1 1 ,1. ll \ I >1 I’ll It I'- ll I h . .ill ill'll I I 'I '>1 1 1 K' 1.1 ' I \ I ll*, , nil ni M I 

\|||I|1||||K llK lll'llllL' 'I < I.I'IHI'I l‘i.l''- tl'iin I'lillllll"* I'X XmII 

l.i'iwii \rM I- mil iiiiiii ' 1 l'',ili.Hl 'll I'.i'ii'iii- I ' i 4 ‘- • I'llli 

:ili • ilx' ' 25 s. '•***. 

The Cathedrals of 
England and Wales 

I in It Ili.t.irx, \i I Ini' I iHi 1 .mil >'i..li"ii- With ■, U» i.In.itiill 
I’l >ll‘ . nil I lilHllCI ' III ' III' K ll.lll^'l"- il'MlI I’ll'i'.'l.’l.lpl)-* < i.npli Ii iiilxx.' 

\ "lllllK'- I l.itll 21$. tK t p( I '• 1 

English Earthenware 
and Stoneware 

H* W III U I ON I ( s. Wii'i .'4 I'kiH III < "l.'ip-, I I'!. Ills 111 
l.kii I- Hill \\ liilK, .iiii! iKiinM"n K( pi'iiliK ti"ii . I'l itn iiii.ii- M.irk-.. 

I !>iili '.'ill ji'i I ip 30 s. I" i. I hi (’(lilKiH 1-. htmli 'l i • i 4 ' ' "pn-- 

A History and Description 
of Italian Majolica 

r.\ .M I, s()|,()\. I .i.ii.miiii^ 'I ("I'liiiKil I'l ll' , ,Hi(! iiiinn lulls 

II ill I'liu llluMt.itmi.s FmI.i, I.\ W\l HI KIO\ Kl S. I luili 

.lit, ijlll I'lp. 42s. •!' '■ I'-'' '' f r/V 

The Story of the Heavens 

r.\ Sii HOl’.Kk'l s |:\| I M h , I' K I- k \ Wnh .4 
( 1,1'iiiiccl riati .mil imriK imi* "'Iki 1 1 Inst r.il k mi IOS. Od. 

Flowers from 
Shakespeare’s Garden 

V I’.isx fi.Mii ilic IM.ixs. ri.tiiiKcl I.X \N \LI I'.k ( k \ N |- New .'iml 

( 111 . 1,1 I'lliimn 3S. Od. 


SPLENDID BOOKS FOR YOUNG PEOPLE 


First at the Pole 

A kmiMiKi fit \i,iK Ailxi'iiiiiii Hx t .ipi KKWk II 's||\\\' 
4 .It 1 1 .ii-iiM* Full ji.i^*' I lliisit.li Kins 1 1 .milsi >1111 1 \ III iij I K I H 1 1 ll *1 ll • ' ill 5 S. 

The Land of Enchantment 

With L’liliimi'il I' 1 1 nuisjiii'c i- .uul tf» iHIki 1 lliisi i.iikuis 1 »x \kllll k 
hack 11 \M. A K W S. 5 K. i'O 

Alice in Wonderland 

B> l.KWIS ( .\KR01.1,. Illnsii.iii'il hx t'HAs. RoFiIN.SON 
CiilHtitcil I’l. lies iiiul II.' lllu'.ii.itii)iis, I'liiili uih 5S. 

Bo-Peep 

A 'rifiXisurv for tin- l.iUU- Om s. With t iilmin .1 I'l.ius .m.l IlIiisU.i 
lions in Coloui. I'irime IIh.hiIs, 2 S. Bd. • loih, 3 S. Od. 


Cassell’s Annual for Boys and Girls 

Mure ill III I'kit i.K.iiinI I'KtllK < .mil lll.mx lllllsli.lllillls. 1 l.lllllsi)llll 

I'll iiiii- liH.irils 3s. Bd. . il'iih i^ih. 5s. liil'. i'lk*xr \ I'' \ K tlF 
l^sl K. 

** Chums” Yearly Volume, 1909 

" kmt; III .ill iJi'X'. \niiiJ.ils.’’ I .Mii.mts kxi iimj^ .Simits hy l»rsl 
xMilcis. w liiMuHliil I'l. lit* .11 tuli'iir .111(1 ru.rinc> mi 'ii.irlx I'xctx 
( lifth } 4 ili , 85 . 

"Little Folks” Christmas Volume 

Splfiiili 1 Sill.ll .Slmu'' nil llliliiic .1 ( rniii, I’l. 11*11' Seri.il, fti . Willi 
iii.iiix I lUtsir.ti imis in 1 <>l,iiii .mil I'll.iik .mil WInii. I'k line iki.irds, 

3S. Bd. . l'IhiIi e.ih >;'t' ' ilt-'.i , 5S. 

Tiny Tots 

Yi'.iilx Viiliinii:. With ( ''ih, Hir'd }*'rniiiispK.i i .iml llliisti .(ii'ins iin 
nr.iilx cviMX fiawr* I'k tun' IS'i.iids |s. 4 d. ^ (. lutli, |S. Bd. I'hc 
iiiHsi piipnl.ir miiu.il t'»t ihi- mix little mus. 


CASSELL & CO., Ltd.. LA BELLE SAUVAGE, LONDON. E.C 


AND AT Ai^Ld BOOKSELiLBRS 


Messrs. LONGMANS & CO.’S LIST. 


CHRISTIANITY AT THE CROSS-ROADS. 

By iht: Kev. GI.OKCjK rVkRKl.L. L'rviwn tt\o, 5s. m 

{InltiHfi po^tniiv 4#/ ) 

*' Few vompttent will il» tin ihui nrx’cr h«« tl>** drvcliumieni ol 

llitr rrlifiinuB *idiP(i’ liern ^kr Idled with a finer leliaiiuis insiirhi than in 
this book.'*— ffaiiv Neu s. 

BEASTS AND f^l^. I^CakiTii^T IKMlKCk. lining 

hia Kxprriencrn lot* Half a Crntuiv anuunj Wild Anima's. V^'iih liilro- 
dudion bv P. CHALMKRS Ml ICflKLL, 1 > S«' , K K.S , .S.*‘'**‘iar\ id the 
ZoolnKU-ttl Society. With luu lllusti alioiia. KotuI 8\o. 12 b. Sd. oei 

( fuintui I tfi » 

** No li» inir inau knows inortr about aninialH tliun Mt (JhiI I l4|!i-iilu-ck, 
anil it lb dilbcult to tniairirir a inoie absoi biii)<ly ii.tci i stiiif: book man bis 
‘ Krast*^ ai d Men. ' 


A .VKir fCf^ITfO.T fOMf'f# ff^ 

THE PRINCIPLES OF POLITICAL 

■CONOMV. B.v JOHN SI DAK I' Mil 1 . K.I.i. .M.> V\ JASIII.KV, 
M A., I'lufcbhoi ol Commeire in the Uiuvi-isitv ol hirn»intib.iin. ( lovvi 
Svo, 5 S. 


NrroMft tt$t I'S/llt ’t hnttHtt §»ti, 

GARIBALDI AND THE THOUSAND. Uy 

Gl'OKCiF MACAULAY 'IKF.VKLVAN. tA uli n Mail** and nuim 1 ouk 11- 
luatralioiiH. f vii, 7 b. 6d. net. stuianU futo.itu:*’ 

" Wc have noi I1IHK but piaiaelm M 1 . Tiev ^ U.m'** n.ailei ly tie.4iiiieni 
of the absoi biiijf Mor y lie lias sent mil " I !’*'}>/ i ittiztnU’, 

Kff thr .iMfliAJ*. \inih 

GARIBALDI’S DEFENCE OF THE ROMAN 

RBPUBLIC. With 7 Maps .1 lid ifi lIiiiMi atioi.s. I'vo, 6 b. 6d. m t 

' inlatnl v/-) 

“I have nevei read in tale or hi^imv titnoie tbiil!iii{! sioiv lli.ui that 
Mr. Groiifo Moranlay Ji(.vt.l\aii tells ol the litros tiiie.i( with his lour 
iliousaiid llnouph eo ntins swainimi: wiib iinplae.ibif* miMnics, Xc ne- 
pliofi H retienl ol llic Itn I Iniusunil wji- ,1 iiuin li past b,\ coinpatiHOn 

7 »uth, 

WAYSIDE WISDOM : a Book for Quiet 

PsoplB. By H M.MAICJI.N. Ciouii .sv i>, 6 b. m t . (Inlttmi f> 4 f/ > 

“Oil ‘old .*■ IM ei iMoiiv ' Mi*»s Maiiiii wines in a ehartiiin^ way 
Mr. A NHHFVV I ANf. Ml tbf /’#ys/ 

THE LAST YEARS OF THE PROTEC- 

TORATE. hj l'. H. KIKIH, M A., I.l II . Krti’us Prolchs..!! ..I Mmlnn 
Hialory in the UiiivcrMlv ol C>\loi«l, VoK. 1 and II , ior,ti o,ft With 
Plans. ‘ Svo. 24 s. m l • hUmni tti. l 

/'hts u'titk IS a t inihnntt/n>it of “ t h*‘ history of tfiv ( ommonwi'otth 
anti Piofrctoinit ', ' mufti nikrii otuf h ft unfinishetf hv / >/ .'*» A’ fwitiffni* 1 , 

a 


** TMm wonderful series of tnlry bookn la. In fact, for ehUdron 
I an Introduction Into tho mythology of the world, na well na an la» 

I exhauatible foy^** Wounu. 

I MR. LANG’S FAIRY BOOK SERIES. 

I Crown 8vo, liili udi^cs. l*rirc 68 b each. 

NEW VOLUME FOR 1909, 

THE BED BOOK OF HEROES. 


Jly Mks. LANiL ICdileil Ly Anmikevv Lano. 

W'iih 8 ( olour. d IMates and 40 oibr-r 1 lluBtiiitions l>y A. WALLIS MILLS. 
( I own Svii, j^ill H. 

' 7 /#i.s »s It ra'miir mi (hr l.Hvs #•/ ///#■ //!/#■ H ‘ok moi thr Rtd Tittf Story 

, Hook\afl /A • .I'li# le.s- ifnt'tna ivitfi wr/t-k'nu.vo ^ /i urn- n i m rcJil iifu^ ftuch as 
, (•rurtaf (tonioUt Ftil/iti Itniiiicu, f totn.ic ^'ighitn/iofr, ift . 


THE BLUE FAIRY BOOK 
' W>th mX niiiKt 1 ,11 mill. 

THE RED FAIRY BOOK 

With fi llliiKinitions, 

I THE GREEN FAIRY BOOK 

I Witn 111! I Miisi rat iori 4 . 

THE YELLOW FAIRY BOOK 

VV lib i(>4 Ibiistrulmns 

THE PINK FAIRY BOOK 

W'tli fi 7 hlii'^liatuillv. 

THE GREY FAIRY BOOK 

W'lih r>s 1 lii.sti .iiions 

, THE ORANGE FAIRY BOOK 

j Willi K (. iliiiiied I'lati.s aiiiJ 

toothei I lUi'-li atifvus 

THE VIOLET FAIRY BOOK 

With 8 (.olmiied i'l iti s anti 
54 othei lllu^ti aliorih 

THE CRIMSON FAIRY BOOK 

With 8 t mtiuic i Piali s .iinl 
I 4 I olhei Miitiralimis 

i THE BROWN FAIRY BOOK 

j With 8 ( iilinitetl I Inles .tlid 

44 oihi I 1 lliisttuiii>ns 


THE OLIVE FAIRY BOOK 

V\iili 8 1 oloined Plates and 
4 i<>t)iei Illustrations. 

THE TRUE STORY BOOK 

With o I linsi I ntiiins 
THE RED TRUE STORY BOOK 
With iiM llliintnitinns. 

THE ANIMAL STORY BOOK 
With 1)7 IHii iTst'ons. 

THE RED BOOK of ANIMAL STORIES 
With o- hliist r Mtiuiia. 

THE ARABIAN NIGHTS 

Wnh ' ft itions. 

THE BLUE POETRY BOOK 

Wnh ii.i li|iwtr.iiioii>«. 

THE BOOK OF ROMANCE 

Wnh K ( olouicd Plates and 
44 other llliisti atioris. 

THE RED ROMANCE BOOK 

With h I uloined Plates and 
44 other lllii*.ti ations. 

THE BOOK OF PRINCES AND 
PRINCESSES 

Wnh 8 Coloured Plates and 
4 t Ollier llliistrat'niis. 


Si. \ Iff IMmiCssfOM TIVh.\r\-h'()l RlH THOUSAND. 

** It In an Ideal chlldren*a hook, the heat* In our opinion,- aince 
yffr. Kipling gave the world hia Jungle Book.* * asvahv. 


JOCK OF THE BUSHVELD 


A<*»r actlitloi* Urrierd and 

T3NE ELECTRE8S SOPHIA AND THE 

HANOVKRIAN SUCOKSSION. H> ADOI.I'II IIS VMI I.IAM \VaKI>, 
l.itt.L)., Hon. I.L L>., Masiei ol Pctcihouae. Crown 8vo, lOs. 8d. net. 

(fit/umf f*osttt^e 4 ti.) 

Jh i/ir nfif’emft.i of this took jvi// hr Ji itiui n smrs of irttris 
hftwrfit iht Pnni'tss Sof*hut h outhto urn/ l\oiiif:smmvk, ;vhu h {with 
the exctpiioii of tivn It'lltis) ait » ♦<« f nntui fot the fust huu- 

ANNA VAN SCHURMAN: Artist, Scholar, 

Siifnt. ].iy UNA PIKCH. With lllustiaciuiiK. 8vo, 6s. 6d. net 

{^InliMiuf f>osto»e j^if.) 

fifsuit's hnoti known fhioui;hont h.mopt Jot her art, hri frainttijf, omf 
her pie/v, Aniui t'on ."'n humioit xvos the tnuttn^ ft mint st of hn tiny, ntuf 
atfvoiafttf the rivht of ivonn n to eijitnl tfiiu-otion nmf oppoitmitty n-i/h men 
Toffeihri u'tth fion ife I aha Hu- sin fouutfi d o fn'tlist t •.niinmiity fot ttunt- 
hvts of hoih s\jn‘s known as the l.ahaitisl sat 

AN OVERLAND TREK FROM INDIA, BY 

BIDB'SADDLE, CAMEL, AND RAIL. THo Rscords oF A Joupnsy 
‘fPom BAluchistan to Eupopo. Hy LUlIri FKA.Se.K HLNN. 
Wilh8o lllii«(i r.iiioiiH ami a Map bvu. 16 s. net. {ftilatiti postage vf-) 

*‘So interistin^ a bonk einuint fiit appeal stmiiiflv (o the wide circle 
of (fcneial leadt-i-. iiUt-n;-! rd m Oi n nial n.ivrl.’’ Stotsoimt. 

NEW FIGTtON, 

GREAT POSSESSIONS. P>y Mrs. Wii.ruiu Ward. 

Crown Svo, 0 b. 

•* Wo must ciuijrraitilate Mrs. Waul on having wrillcn a novel of 
singulai Inlerebi." -Mormn;> f*rsf 

“We heat til V welcoin* tins admn abb- novet by Mrs W'lllrid W’ard. It 

is interesting liciin bcgiiiiiiiig lo eml ’ Ihnly ftU'giaph " 

“A book with a serious aim, but it is nch in iclicl and roniruat. . . . 
The subject is <irie ul pen unial irUeirst and the leading cliai acters hold 
the atienlion ihrouglioul '' -Spa tatm 


A’P7fr XaVWQit Bl' THtS i'PJRI SHEltilHAX. 

THE BLINDNESS OF DR. GRAY. Ky the 

VKiiY Kkv. Canon P. A SHFLHAN, Author oi “ My New Curate/' etc. 
Crown 8 VO, Ob. 

“The hook is a most interesting addition to the pictures of Irish life 
which this author has druwui so fuithfullv and with a simplicity of style 
that is as effective a^ it is convincing ‘'-f)ailv Mail. ' 

MIGHTY HUNTERS : Being an Account 

AdvBfttMrBB 6F Rloharfli siitd Melon Cmreon 
Md on tho Plolns crT Chlstpae in MomIco. 

SdAN. Wblh la lUnsiratioiis by ALb'Ki:.D i*LAK:»K. 

Crown 8vo, 06 a 

“ A story that cannot fail to appeal to any spirited boy, or, indeed, to 
older people as well in wboin the love of adventure is not dead. Mrs. 
Carson was a vofitablo Diana."- SeotsmoM, 


of Sonso of tho 
In the PorootB, 

ByAbHMORK RU 


Ji) .Sir PKRCV FIT/I'ATKICK. 

Wi'h 44 Plates tour of » Inch i^ i oloured) and iiutnriouiK IllustialionH in 
the irjvi by K. t ALI»WKI L Lnigr C'lown Svm, 6 B. m t. 

** A aeries of talea which resemble the ‘Arabian Nighta * In the 
drcumatancea of their origin, and the * Juat So' series In their 
subject and fascination.*’— Mtmsisu Post. 

AN ABRIDGED EDITION can also be had with Notrn and Glossary, 
Coloured Fruntispiecp. 8 Plates, and numerous Illustrations iii the text 
by E. CALDWELL. Crown 8vu, 3 «, 

THE ** GOLUWOGG ** BOOK FOR 1909 

aOlUWOGG IM THE AFRIOAM JUGGLE. 

With 41 ColouiPil Pl»»n-s hv Wis «. bv 

i-Lt)i<i:.M K K upio.n: HP.RTIIA upTon 

( >blmig 4to. I^ lie SIX SHILLINGS. 


It shitniil niif hr Jortfaftrn ihiit thr ^}(^l. 1 .l\^'^tiS(i nnit his rotnpa n inns 
J’ril, IJ'rrf, Snrrrh fimf thr .Midftrt, 

ANTICIPATED Di*. OOOK and Commandep PBARY 

hit ttisr(tcrriinr fht Aorth I'ttlr tn 1900. 

1 '/'his fart is rstahf ishrfi hp tht tiirfiirrs i/ttt.sfrntiitf/ thrir Ua,nrr rttuntj 
I thr /‘nit anti Ihi J’lacartI tijlixta hfi thnn hi thr Aorlh Pole itsrl/, irhivh 
trill hr Jttunt/ in 

THE GOmWOGGV POLAR ADVEHTURES. 

< With 4T Coloured Plale'i. Price SIX SHILLINGS. 

I HELD and WOODLAND PLANTS. 

Iiy W. 8. FURNUUX, 

j Author III “ 'Pill* l7i)or \V«>rkl,” ftf. 

i With HC'idouied Plairs and niuncrous other lliustranoiis from Drawings by 
I I’AITtN WILSON and Ironi Phoiographs. Crown Svo, gilt edges. SB. nrt. 

( /ultma postage 41/. > 

PfOBontattan Cdiiian of 

Miss L. H. M. SOULSSrS WORKS. 

Five Vohinies in .small Svo, fill ccl^jes, bound in leather. 
l‘rice 8 a. 6 d. each not. 

STSAY THOUGHTS ON RXADINa 
STRAY THOUGHTS FOR GIRLS. 

STRAY THOUGHTS FOR MOTHSRS A TSAOHERS. 
STRAY THOUGHTS ON OHARAOTBR. 

STRAY THOUGHTS IN 8IOKNB88 AND IN HEALTH. 
The.M: Volumes are also issued in cloth at Ba. SO. each net. 


A OOMPLETE LIST OF MEW BOOKS SENT OB APPLIOATIOM, 


4.0NGMANS, GREEN & CO., 39, PATERNOSTER ROW, LONDON, E.O. 
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subjects aqiuitmt Bellerophon 

cngraviiiKwascm- Co) 

lilfiyod 

BELLEROPHON s 

The Bravest of the Brave, liy l*:i>vvAKn J'kvsi r. VNiiJi 

lllustrafiori‘«. <is. (Wt lK (I.iuln r. D.irloii iV ('<>.) 

Wliilp vve talk of 1 and kf'c]) abn-.isl ot 

the naval tactics of the dav, J' l ns not forced tin* ini^dity 
inc*n-o[-Nvar of tlu* jiasl. i\inl tor the he;^innin^ ol our 
recollections let ns take Mr. t-'raser’s new \olmne and read 
of llic ma/^nilU'enre of tlu' l)ra\'e old lirllrrof^lu^ji. 'I'lie 
history of this lU'Hy Riif/'ii, ,is she was (aij<l sldl is) fjften 
Tiaini'd, is ri history' of some ol tlie Ihiest episotU-^ in our 
Navy’s past. Mi. I'raser luis told that historv as he .ilone 
can, \vc think ; for lie not only h.is every hu t at his lin;j[ers’ 
tips as he wTitcis. liut he has (Widenth' siu h .i lo\ e tor llie 
famous inen-of-w'ar. th.it to hnn tludr danjj[<'r-. .uul their 
cliaiiees, their sli ie'iL-Jes and tlu i!’ \it. toric's. .ire as tlu* 


The Fate or the Bellerophon - ■ A Convict Hulk. 

Krom n itiiiwinj^ l»> I' VV. ( onkf, U A. 

stress aiul athi(*\emenl o) h\ in^. lin .il Imifi: human hein^s. 
In tin's hook. then, we have Hrlh’} of^hoti' s hiojL»r.iphy, told 
with \ei\(' :ind v\ilh atteition. “ Nor .'-.In'uM this he o^er- 
Jtmked. ” say's \h . h'r.isei . “ An I'jijdishman took the, 

H'llcrofyhon into a« lion at 'rr.ilali;.n. .ind ( apt.dncul liei 
throuyjumt tlu* tir.st p irl ei the h^ht. ^dvinj^ his life lor his 
(ouiitrx' in the hen (‘st ol the h.itlU*. A \N'f*lshrnan finished 
her work in tin* battle in bnlli.int styh*. .ind broii^dit the 
ship out ot a« lion t rmm])hanl l\*. < )n ‘ The (dori«>us h'lryt 

<»t Jmu* ’ a Siotsm.in tommandt'd the iivlU roj^hon, and 
made hei n.imt* reiuavned throii»;hout the Xa\y. lie lnin.si*lf 
tailing in the h(*at ol the lra\’ severely wounded. At the 
liattk* ot the Nik* an IrishiiMn was her e.ipt.dn, .ind, in like, 
nianne*!*, w.is struck down amid llu* lL.i;hl inJ,^‘’ 'I'hi.s is a 
splendid .~.1ory. splendidiv tohl. and lMi{.dish. \\’<*lsh, Stott h. 
and liiih slunild re.nl it and n'nit'inlx'r it. 





hrom A HUtory of Aquatint BnKraving 

{^Pnchaeitk tV.) 


Margate, from the Parade. 
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THE BOOKMAN 
CHRISTMAS 1909 

INNS AND TAVERNS OF OLD LONDON, 

Bv III NRV C. Sin iiEY. With TlhntrationR. 7 s. 6 « 1 . not. 
(Pitman tV Som..) 

It has loin; bfi-n a rccof;nisea. ami of cour-.c ailmirabU . 
truth that the Kilfilislittiati’s hoinu is his (..istlf ; but allt r 



/'tom Wives ^ The Hcnpfcked Man. 

(//'. Jit hit man n) 


rr.iilin^ Mr. SlirJlry’*-' niO'^t IxkjU \\r .m- 

to tin.* iiiliTcslin;; unit liLsion 1li.il (‘<ni.ill\ sn w.is llir 

l.i\crn lii.s Imnii'. \i .my r.ilr ]»c 1«i 

luiM' found il an ('\( tlltnl snhsl n nic. Jn Uns xtiluiiR* \\c 
tr;nx' and li-.irn llu* Inslorv .m<| jinsmil ttnnlilion (it 
anylliinj’; is loll of tlu-ni) t»l llio old inns wlin h h.ivc pl.ix'tsl 
tiu'ir j)ar! in Ilit* |ms 1, sonit as iainoiis or t fU I>ra1t <l Iitmsos, 
;lS IIKMV t ( Ull lol t .ibli . OV OXtll IMU|Ultolls. OIUS. I'llO 
iiatiiitd oxolnlioii ol llit l;n(iM srems 1o liaxc Ikoii. in Iho 
II ('('iiliirv. (ovv.iitls IIh’ t ofjt t* hoiist', .nnl laU-r 
lo Iho t'lnl) an<l llu- ) •If, isin t van Ion. Mr. SIkIIov unlos 
litlly aiirl most in loi'osi m;;l\’ m|m)M all IIms.* siibstitutos lot 
honu* lilo, lliosf xarioiit--^ ol *' li<»nio Inaii hoim,.” Ills loil 
in amassiii;.', la- l miisl lia\t boon i in n moii'-., aiul uo t»Uoi 
onr hninblo Inbiilo t.j .olmii.iiion .onl ju.ii-a lo I ho tlioi 
tmj'lilv I'oatlablo aiitl xalii.ibl* rt snli ii( mh fi I'oniiiiio, anti 
wo may sav aflotlioiiau, lab.im. ( oinu|<--s bill p.i-s^ 



From For Thiee Kingdoms “i Piitw mv sword and would have 

{Klliot SiOeJe) RODMED UPON THEM, BUT THE WOMEN 

HELD ME RACK.*' 


niiistrations are given of inns, clubs, gardens, and even 
portraits of %ome of the celebrities who frequented them. 

WIVES. THE HENPECKED MAN. 

rsy Wasiiini.’ion 1 u vino timl Sir Kicijaro Strelf,. With 
lllustr.Ttioii.s by Cocil AMm. is. net. (I foinoniunn.) 

Wivos as tliey slioiiKI bo, Iroin u baoliolor’s point of 
view ; and a wife a^ she should not In;. Inmi a niarrietl 
man's point of viow. aro brtjught togotlior in this priMty 
boohlel. Jtuth Slooh‘ and \Vci.shin?.,doii Trxing wore loyal 
liToiitls lt». and admirers of. womon, aiul tluir critic ism 



/ Inns and Taverns of Old I.omlon Cock inn. 

\l'l{ri,tn L-' .bv/v) LKADENMAll STHLLT 


is novel bilbM' i»r iimIukmis. Mi. ( ot il AMm Ims caii/^lit 
llio pl.ivliil s|»iril td the Ivvt) ossav's, .iiiil b\' Im.dlv' L^omy, 
«>ll altiii;4 lilt .imiisiii;; Iii.vs ul his own im.i,t;iiialic)n willi 

I Ilf' Ileiijif't kcd M.m ’ hi- has l^ivoii iis a. thniblo ^’..im. 
'riioro .ire tlnoo more oi llit'so allratlivo litlK* voliinios |o 
1)0 h.nl III ill'- same' sol los ; “ 1 kn hi lois.*’ and “ W’ulows." 
ami “ JorioiKs. ” W'jlh Ihcir livily sc'onos ol ,i ji.isl 
period tIt'puUtI ill tolmir ainl imnmbd on liiiUd |m;-'os. 
willi Ihc'ii tloln.ile bnl \i; 4 on»iis bUn Ic atid-vvhilo 'ikob lies, 
.iml llioir bolillx desigiK'd. t.L.stoiiil tovoi's, tho\' torin 
most tiosjiiiblo C'hrisI in.i'' t ards. c al« iilab'il lo pit .iso <'von 
llio most mis.mihropii , .inti C linst mas t nrnmd^;c'on. 

FOR THREE KINGDOMS. 

Hv il. (‘ ('Rr)sMri i> Willi a l•■^onbspi•‘f o by T. Nt^vts 

la-.vvfs. (K,. (l•lhl)t s*b>i k.) 

Kolx-rt Wairden. who tolls this story “ Foi Thri*e 
doiTis,” Wtis a staiineh lollowt'i of James 11. lb* was born 
in the year ol the (b'oal ^'lro, timl as a yonn.!.^ ni.tii did the 
Kinu it Ki'eat service, ami la,tc'r w'cnl out to Ireland and 
joined liis armv' in the days wlx'n his lortunc's wen* at a low 
ebb, and a dc'cdsivc battle willi the* Prince of () range was 
iniiniiic'nt. 11 is aclniiralile ronia,ncing. of course*, wilh a 
background ol hislorieal tnitli, but one speaks ol Kobert 
Warden as if he li.id actually Jivcil and of liis career as il 
it bad bt'cn a reality, beeaiiso the tale is wriltcu with a 
(piiet realism, such an air of sinqile matter-of-fact, that you 
can easily believe, as you read, that it all liappi’iied once 
upon a time as Mr. Cmsfitdd describes it. “ For 'I'lircc 
Kingdoms " is an attractive and distinctly able piece of 
work ; we rcconiracrKl it to all who arc fond of a good tale 
very pleasantly and picturesquely told. 
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CONSTABLE t COMPANV 


^tohot^m Of9ai A/o0rAplb.y. 

THE LIFE OF 

RICHARD BRINSLEY SHERIDAN 

HV 

WALTER 8IOHEL, 

Aulhw III “hiiiiii!i |.aily ’ 

2 Viils. I'lilty Illusir.ili-il. 31s. 6d. Ill I 


rAo Two moot Bamutiful Booka of Iho Soanon. 

THE DESERTED VILLAGE 

Uy Oliver Qoldsmith. wm, 

• . 111(1 iiiiiiK rolls J*ra\\iiijjs in tlir hv 

W. LEE HANKEY 

(lolli, 15s. lift. I'MiliiJii ilf lai\r, Iiiiiiif(| |., jyi 

42s. IM I. 

“Another of tlio.te hook** wlikli the hook lover will ilietish as a 
pearl of arent prke.” Onhtokvr. 

■1 the full and true .spirit ol the poet’s 

lines." Northern Whlju. * 

i.s .sinKulurly successful, and has LOtilrived to 
catch the exact atmosphere of the author." nirmlittfhtim /*ost. 

GRIMM’S FAIRY-TALES • 

WmIi .p* I‘iill-IM-C ri.U.s in < olniM iiii.l 7,) Diauiiii.s ni tin 
T. vi l.v 

ARTHUR RACKHAM 

41 ", f l"ili, I 5 s. lu l 

“The rnoHt Impo.slnir i,f flu* hooks piihlished this aiittimn. %%ith 
druwinK.s h> Mr. Rackhant. is lirimm's l'air\ Tnlvs (Constable 
15s. rclj. Mils Ik u Kloriousl> sumptuous edition of the .storie.s 
that have lascinated and delighted Kenerution alter eeiierution ol 
^otinit: folks." Literary World. 

work Is here, and all of his cliuractet istic style." 

uaU}' Acha, 

il! ^ interestlnjf ol the Rackhum publications ... as a 

Kilt 'hook ii could scarcely be .surpassed." liirmioffhuiu Post. 


I'luliist 1 y Illii'ili I" i| . \i 


HOGARTH’S LONOOH 

ik H. B. Wheatley, F.8.A. 

Sts. Hi t 

LOHDON LIFE OF YESTERDAY 

I'N Arthur Compton-Rickett. M.A., LL.D. •( .(n« ii. • . \iitb..i . 1 

I ln‘ \ li^.iltiiiKl III 1 .III I .iiiii « I ii I K III \ i\*>, 7 H, 6 ci. II' I 

" M Ki< ki 11 till nws |i|< I III I Mill I imliiii on ll,( ^Im < 1 , « .n h 1 !• .11 1 m 
iiiiil III. '.iiMY, ifi< Vi ti 'll i..Miim^',.is It wM'.a ii.ri lilt o' do I'luJi .It'll 

piiviol «il 1 I'luii'ii J > til v .\ ! it". 

THE GIRLHOOD OF QUEEN ELIZABETH 

.\ \'.*i i.iiiv«< III ( oiiii iii|iiM.ii \ 1 » It. IS Hi F. A. Mumby, I tliioi ..1 
•• I lii‘ I • III I . «tl 1 III i.ii \ Mi II VViili .III Inn ..iiiuio.ii Im R. 8. Rixit, 
M.A., III Ni \v loll' ft! . Oxiiinl. Wiili iiniiMious roiii.nis. 

\ n vvs, iiiiil i-.ic ..iiiiiles liiiiiv :>vo, 108 . Gel. HIM 
' All ( \ii.-(iliii^|\ mil II slin^ .nul tillr.it Live ii.m.itivt - r,A>/«' 

PEAKS AND GLACIERS OF NUN KUN 

A Kfiii'itol I’loiiori I' \|>l ii .11 ion anil Monnl.iiii' < 1 m m i|i. rnoi.il. 
I lini.ii.i\ I. Hy Fanny Bullock Workman .imi William Hunter 
Workman. Widi niiti i,' lilii.sti.iiioio- ,io, I80. m 1 
‘ Mils TiMiii iii(«*i r s( 111^ and valiiiihli .tiniiiiit oi a 1 v in.ii k.ildi' 1 .01 di 
tiini " - r.A/s;o.-i' I It mill 

THE BOOK OF CUPID J being an Anthology from 

tho Enf^lfeh Roots. NNiii>.in IhImmIhi inni li\ Henry Nowbolt, 

.dill .- , III.1.3I1 ainiiis hy Tho Lady Hylton. ( 1 ov\ n ..v o, 48 . Gd. m t 

Profamuor Lanclj»nt’a Naw Book, 

WANDERINGS IN THE ROMAN 
CAMPAGNA 

Ii) RODOLFO LANCIANI, 

Alltlini ol " I lo- ( loldrli Jl.iysot the Kt ii.ilss.iin i in Koinr,’ elf 

l\U Illy Mill ll.lt* <1 |to, 2 l.*i. ll< I 

Mrmo Moynati'a Now Votumo, 

CERES’ RUNAWAY AND OTHER ESSAYS 

Jiy Alice Moynolli \nilioi '* I In- KliMlnn oi l.ili,' " I Ilf ( hi). 
(Iren, ' (Mr l town rvvo, 3 s. Od. m l. 

‘ VVf (fail on, iascina'i-il and hewilclu'd, fimii tin- fiihi n.iee lo iln 
last.’ (t/tthr. 

THE COOKERY BOOK OF LADY CLARK OF 

TILLVPRONIE. Al^4n^tM1 and l-'.diied hy Cathorinc Francos 

Froro. (VHJ I’u^LS. IK ihy o. Os. nti 

Mimm Siiborrati^m Now Novolm 

ORDINARY PEOPLE 

Jiy Una L. Sllborrad, Auiliui of" riu- CkjuJ (''(mradc " Os. 


CONSTABLE A CO LM Oranoe Streat London WC 


OLIPHANT, ANDERSON & PERRIER’S 



UTEST LIST. 

CHILORtN'S MISSIONARY SERIES. 

Thr first twvo volumes of Tbs 
Children B MlbBlonary Series A 
neww Series of bonka specially 
written lur the youiiK people, 
fach book C(iiitalns rlfshL luil- 
coloured lilust rations. 

CHILDREN OF CHILDREN OF 
CHINA. INDIA. 

I V 

C. CAMPOELL ' ' 

BROWN. JANET HARVEY 

A'lllii.r .■! ■ t Inn I III KBLMAN. I 

I I , i I'll .iiitl .‘■.icrv ' 

I'lii' la. sd. iK-t • nil. I ">11,41 3 d. 


N(fw Wui-k bv Rev l*i luc pal WHYTE, D P 

THOMAS SHEPARD; 

Pilgrim Father and Pounder ol 
Harvard. 

Ilf ^|•lMlll.l; 1 III) I |.i I - 

nil III II I'l, ,1 l.iii 1 ^ .\ I I ^ V >. I ii I 

H ii% I I I'l', ij. .1 ..I Ih. S. . 

' "ii* •. 1 .1 iii'iiij'ii Aiiiliot "I 

( )■ ii II i> 1^, • |inii\ III I Ii II I I. I III, 

• i< l-i.- • a*. Urt.. pi. I In . 

1 >r dllAY B New Book 
SATAN AND THE SAINT; 

ur. The Present Darki:e«H and 
thn Ccsmiiiit Lilifht. 

I.\ I ' M< - M (.Is. I'l* \,,il f.i 
-.1 nil. I 111 llilili '-iiuilii ‘ Iliiis (i. 
M • S- I I'l. I 11.4I1 Ii ILlli'i . Ii |M. , 
Ik. Sd. Ii« t. |. 11 - 111 . I 3 d. 

PrcArnLuLiuii BludliiK 

THE FAITH OF ROBERT 
LOUIS STEVENSON. 

Ii\ |i nr 1.1 I M 1 1 I > 1 II ,•! 1 mss n 

> s .1 t . II nil 1 1 i< I I’l II 1 1 1 1 ii I Sk. I • I 

Al .win III 1 liitli. 3 s. od. Ill I I 11 I 1 4 d. 

“ It I I . In v«v|l i|m|" in n (ill >1 III! Ill 
"ill i.w .|i|.s 1.11. iltl . 1 . I. II. I ssr I„,s 1 . I 

J. • I'll . Ill Hill lini' / I IS . 1 I / 

An Itiiportant Miimiini B(»ok 

THE LIVING FORCES 
OF THE GOSPEL; 

EKperienrsvH of a Missionary In 
Animistic Hnaihuiidom. 

Is |i > 1 . V\ M M I I . I ,1 111 I '.II, I r 

lll'i ml lit • i| Ml li.li \ III li.il I ,1 i| I I 1 I 
I t'l.'ll I" II. <li. I lilt. I I I.II III liv isi . 

Nl .1 I’.l • M V % \ . Ills Ss. Ill I I I I 

3 d. 


THE ANGEL OPPORTUNITY. 

lis n III Ii..i . \iiir,..i ..I • I In 
M"i> "( Mil ( il.ili.ii iM|i,i.ii ' Wnli 
I miiti |iii‘i I iimii I I III il II I. |.\ Ii I , 
I I I ■■ I ' ’s \ I ( . 1 1 1 \ S \\ ( I wtvii 

• S. . . lull. . sli.i. |.ri. I as. Sd. 

A Bonk for YoutiK 1 I«U 
TRUTHS OF TO.DAY; 

A Young Man's Craed. 

I V M'C I » S \| 1 I I- I (. M XI I Inm)N, 

'I A , \iiili-ii I ■ i-.i III II II I'lj I II A 

^ iniii.i M 11, I iiniiini III , ' iml " I iIii^mMii 
I ■ iiii I N .1, 11.1 M in I .ntli " iTn 
2 s. Sd. I" I, I 1. .1.1. 'll ad 

THE COURTS OF 
THE TEMPLE. 

An Aspect of Art. Commerce, 
and Industry. 

I V |i 'll l> I I M \ , III). \iiil,.,r III 

■ 1 I" I .mil 'I I ill I r' I "III Sii ,1 II nil." 

i'l Is. I" 1. |,. i, . 3 d. 

Kobdi't E Knnwlcaiv Xmsa Rlory 

THE DAWN AT BHANTV BAY. 

I II I III iii ii "III III" 1 1 III ,1 i., 1 .1 |i I I 1 1 \ 
MM h "fl, 3 b. Sd. m I 

■ \ If "iiiMil |i.r» Mr K 111 iix li <• I itn 

' 'I'll IIMII 'll Mil ili'i |i( I 1 prinr "I Iniin 111 

• ' ' I'll) mil II 1 Mil >,’ili "I ii'ix «x ritin^i III ,1 
I' III II l.i'l /i ill i'll I // 1 \otiin \ t, t hit.tffr 

Rtudiea in Muredlth n Fonma. 

THE SONS OF STRENGTH. 

I'v I 1 • 'i* I \ I I I , M \ , M iiii'.tf r (if 

Nl Nmllii In. I'll, I ilinl'ni li linliinly 
I niiliii ,, I I II 1 le. in I |'ll•l,l;M 3 d. 


21 , Paternoster Square, E.C., and EdinburaS. 


FLEMING H. REVELL COMPANY’S 

SELECTED LIST. 

' COURT LIFE IN CHINA. 

I’.V 

ISAAC lAYMfk III 3 A 1 IL.AND. 

Aiiihoi ol "(. Iiiiifsi Moilii I ( 

J\h\ iiif - oif 

i’l It I Gs. Iltl, p(isl.ii;(.- Bd. 

Mi I I( .(ill. 111(1, tliiiiii^li Mix. 1 le.idl.iiicl’n 

.iH> III I ifiiii .m |iii\ -nil i.in (hr kmiiI, heii 

iiiMisii.il r>|i|x(ii 1 1 ) 1)11 M-s to kiiowihf Kiii|irrss 
ami iii.oiv III Lin hi'jh (111)1 i.il ladji-s An 
iiiiii-iial Iciitiiii IS tin illiisii .limns, wliicii 
iniliihi r -.('Xci.il Iriiiii iln hnislt (.| ||ii J-.ni- 
|)i I I'f T SL l| , .1 ^ wt 11 ill.. ••( V ftal |>lii)t(i;ri ai'lis 
.111(1 i'.iinlMii-s III till-, 1 1 iii.n k.i lilc \m)iii,mi, 
wlinli will Ilf new tn ilii- W't-sl. 


COURT LIFF, 
IN CHINA S 



A HISTORY OF 
CHRISTIANITY IN JAPAN. 

H\ ( »i I I t All V II) .• vii| , pi IS 1 
15 S» ml Vii| I A 1 1 1 till V I'l 

({(•iii.iti ( .1 1 In 'ill f r ffk ( )i I tm 

(iii\ Mil niii-i III |. Ip III. \’()l Ii 

A 1 1 m’o' V »’l I'l (»l« -l.inl M is-^miis 

III l.ip.m 

ri.ii n \i I \% 1 1. 1 X. II 1.1 \ ,1'. I -11 

Minx, IS' 1 III xsii l SMII 1 " I. 1 ■■ I I • M 

.1 I I "I'l l><{ I '1 ' 11)1 "111 "I III' 

HI"' I '.•lii'liilx .iiiiini Mil I III"! |i|'"i' 1 

IMI I'lliiiv li'ti 1 .ii'il I" llini.i" lull "111 
II - nil II I I iiiisx i 1 1 ," 111 II 1 1 . 1 il I "III iiiiii I 

I I' 111 , > « li . Ml ) l|' III 

SNAPSHOTS FROM 
SUNNY AFRICA. 

liv n> i.i N I-’ Si-i{ I ’'(.r II I Hu- 
ll atfd, pi n I 3 s. Gd. iK l , pn l.iKi' 

3 d. 

\ iii.'ii'iMv mil n ,1111" "Ml ii"ii "1 m. i 
i| l.i'l "I ini', lull I*'" h'l Mr" in 

iiilni,. III II 1 M'- I'l'.- ' N.ii,. 

|i,ii I ■ \ii At'ii.ii» \ .i"il\ l.in. • I III 
• . Iiiiii >11 . 1 I mill 'll Vliu i, x l< ■ < f 

A Rnal Livo Roiik for llnva 

JUST BOYS : 

JanglsD Irom the Choir Room. 

liv M'K' 11 WdiM'i I’llit 
2 s. Gd. m‘i. p iKtuKti* 3 d. 

Till' (■ .1 yi iiii'M' I'M'" ii.iliir* , 

l.iLi’ii I'l.iii I '1 i-ii'-ii* • « nil " *‘1 I *""r ■ 


SPAIN OF TO-DAY 
FROM WITHIN. 

Wiili A II triliii 1^ I :ilih V I'i Aulhor 
lixMxvi \i \m.i I, Ml lllii-.tiatrd. 
pi II r 3 h. Gd. m-i, ) If (.i^r 4 d. 

1 In I 'I " "I I'l I Ill ]> nil u I'l lii- 

liiiii'il I nil'll, "Il II. 1 I 111 !l I "I irn. Iltl 
I' "iin I III I I ,1 |i_.ii till 4 ill,, 

"I'lnili I'l sill i. |.| \i i,|i 1 ^ , 111, 1 I ,.^iir|\ 


A Ilniiiiir Clirlnlnina Book 

THE SUITABLE CHILD. 

Kv Niinmxn IM'ni \n, Aiithni nf 
"i'l Luke 1)1 III! Juliraifol," 
“ I 111' Mii'lif‘1.' I•U• I’ljir' 2 Sa 
lll'i, inii-i'uirf 3 d. I 'i cntiit Inn 
J till inn, 3 s.Gd. net, p'isiaKcAd. 

THE QUEST OF THE 
YELLOW PEARL. 

is\ I*. <- MiMiaimam. I’linttii 
III loloui IlliisiKiir.l In a 
■,pfi iiillv dtsi^'-ii«'(f mvclupc. 
I’liL't' Is. lift, pnsiai'f 3 d. 

A XX "lull iiiillv xivnl I irv wl ||tn (i,,,. ,,| 

I I (I’l I I' ilnl ll|l|i•^|lll•*l I tif 

I II II III il lil< ,n( I.I llilnll) I X I iiikIim <■! I, .iinl 
III" 'll' II II III IMil.i.l I T ll.f pii't wir, JC'IM I 
tiiil"l>l . I IIIIII (I IS I'lri 1 I ixr .1 . II I'. Il .lUliliii 
III 11 s 1 nil, 


2I9 Paternoster Square, E.C., and Edinburg^h 
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Front Irish Life and Character 

( r. A’. FottIi\\, 
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MEMORIALS OF OLD 
STAFFORDSHIRE. 

Edited b3' the Rkv. W. 

Bersspord. With llliistra- 

, tions. 15s. net. (C, Allen 

&_Sons.) 

If any of us have fxren in- 
cUncd to* under-estimate Staf- 
fordshire, and think of it as 
only a pottery county, this 
interesting volume will quickly 
show us our mistake. Mr. 

Beresford knows his district 
well himself, and he hasRather<Ml 
touiul him a band of wi iters, 
each a speci»ilist on his dr Ik r 
favourite side ol the l.iiirl ur 
the life of Staffordshire. A 
little thought, or rather a 
glance even at the table nf 
contents of this booh, will 
quickly convince us of the rare 
feast of reading within its 
covers. Are not “ Ikismbel "• 
and “ Whitela<lies ” 11.1 ines to 
conjure with ? and here indcecl 
w’c have the hind whicli shel- 
tered Charles 1 1 , and ]daycd so 
prominent a part in the late 
of the Stuarts Tn Stalfordsliin', to<i, lies Tatlifield, forever 
connected Avith the 11.1 me of Dr. Jolinsf)n. and other literary 
interests. Then Ihciv an* the ^rand t .ithedral and, ]x;rhaps 
less known, five J<nyal minsters. It is Cliarlcs (‘ottem’s 


country al-o; .ind wc iind that it h.is not i viMi bcL-n overlooktMl 
by the lairies. And hi dlv tlu're is tiu* pottery, which all 
will admit has given Stalfordshin* a well-dcserverl fame. One 
I hajder is tlovotcd to the rise* aiul jn'ogress of the art. with 
which th(‘ name of Wedgwood wdll be for 



ever eoiineclcd. I'orests and architectural 
bcantios, families, industries, and traditions 
all tint I a place in the tempting volume, 
and the really \aliiable collection of illus- 
trations adds very greatly to its appeal. 


FRUIT RANCHING IN 
BRITISH COLUMBIA^ 

J^v 1- 'V. Iti Af.nv. With llliistr.itions. 

Oil. ni*t. (A. \S: (*. Hhii-k.) 

For a very long time a need lias been felt 
for sill h a book as this, and w^e arc glad 
that Messrs, A, & C. Black have not placed 
on it a price which would have been pro- 
hibitive to tn.iny. Now it is within the 
reach ot all who i.in coiitem]-)Iate fniit- 
farmiiig. and its honest, practical contents 
will be of the greatest possible use to all 
who iroin choii c or necessity intenil to make 
their way towards ('anadaor British Colum- 
bia. I'ti the general reader this lively 
narrative of a new venture and an open- 
air life, under strange cotnlilions will come 
with great cliarm, for there is about it ;ill 
the eNcitement whieli comes from mating 
a home for oneself and seeing the fruitful 
land return grateful results for the labour 
cxiK'iulcd. '1*0 the man anil woman who 
look to these jiages for information and 
guidance, the sensible, tiractical chapters^ 
written with all the weighi of exircrieiicc 
backed by ixirscvcranct? and intelligence, 
will prove invaluable. 5 Joil, climate, varie- 
ties of fruit, markets, jirices, packing, all the 
details are rcmembcired, ami the book in- 
spires confidence ainj ft^'Mr. Bealby 

has not forgotten to record his first impres- 
sions and difficulties, the little worries and 
hindrances, and all the sum of things to be 
faced, or enjoyed, ot overcome, or txirncd 
to account, A vivid picture of a fruitful 
land is left in our minds after wc liavo 
closed the book. 
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MOMENTS WITH ROBERT 
BROWNING. 

With Portrait and Knd -papers in Colour. 

IS. net. (Oxford University ITess.) 

Christmas cards will never meet with a 
careless reception if they take the form of 
a volume in the “Oxford Moment Series.” 
The ** Robert Browninf? ” is one of these, 
and we reproduce (tliongh unlortunntely 
not in its rharming colouring) one of the 
end-papers from the dainty booklet. It is 
issued in four styles, and w(' cannot decide 
which is the jirettiesi that in white vellum 
with a miniature portrait of the author us 
a medallion on the cover : or the vel\el 
leather, delightfully soft and liui]) ; or the 
yielding, embosstsl leather ; or tin* while* 
silk, with the <lelicale design ol flow<‘rs 
scattered over it. The sele«'lions are well 
chosen and varied, and are. |ust the thing 
to slip into the pocket to wile awuv odd 
moments of waiting, or till a spare hall- 
hour with pleasure. 


THE AFTON BURNS. 

The Poetical Works of Robert Burns, 
hdited l»y \nn\si)mi-. M.\.. 

l-L.D. Miisir I l.'innnnisrd hv IIarr\ 
Cot 1 IN JMii.i.i u. M. \.. .Mus H. Willi 

Tllusti alious liv < I M 01 \. Sllh cim-.ksdn. 

\’oK. \os. iK.'t. |< In gham I’lihhslung 
t‘o.) 

Burns’s poems may hr read ith new eyes 
in this admirable edilion lor a])art lioui llu* 
revi'latinn of the )»oci liimscll in his iiwii 
words, the editor has gi\cn ns a < tear and 
masterly portrait of the man and the 
genius, in Ins illninmatmg ” Sk<‘t('h ” of 
Burns’s h\i\ and has helped us by noli*s 
and dates and spei i.d d<*lailed intoimation. 
to lollow tin* growth and de\elopnn‘nl ol 
his nature. Tt isriniiu-nlly an e<lilion lor 
BiirnsdoNei'* and Ihirns si iiil<*nls. In a 
rieli and laslelnl hiiuliiig,, with tin- aid <d 
a marginal glossaiy, willi ( hi onologi< al 
arrangement .nid :i good <’ipiipni<*nt «»1 
both iiilital and expl.inatory notes, the 
book as a whole is a wtirthy eilition <»l a 



/'Va/y/ The Poetical Works of Robert "in gowanv GttNS tmv burnic btravb. 

Burns : Afton Kdiliun Whcrc bonnie lasbieb bleach their clacs •• 

{ 7/ie Pithhshifii^ 



w ol id- 1. lined w rilei ’s works. 
Ill addition to these attrac- 
tions there are inusi('.d 
settings to the songs, by 
Mr. If.irry ('olin Afdler, a 
mnsuLin who h.is broiiglit 
his ow'ii umieiiiable talent 
to bear ujion the traditioiial 
Burns melodies ami the rc- 
i|iiiremc*nt.s of the general 
public. And last but not 
least of the additions which 
give special yalue to these 
vi)liiiu(‘s is the set of most 
distinct ive and artistic 
illustrations of the* scenes, 
leal anil imaginary, of the 
Poems. 'I'lie artist is in 
eviileiit sympathy wdth his 
subject, and his delicate 
technique, carrictl out in 
the most careful manner 
in the reproductions, 
completes the excel- 
lence and beauty of this 
inf)st desirable set of 
books. 
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produced in England between 
]68o and i8tx>, and lie has illus- 
trated it with plates containing 
over 380 photographed examples 
of such furriilure. Chinese and 
(iotliie ('hi))p(?n<lah‘ ami other 
work of the “debased ]>enoj1s,’* 
\\lii('h is of no real interest to 
till* gt)od judge of art fiirnitun*, 
he has wholly ignored. It is a 
bofik' that Mij)j)lies a liberal edu- 
eati«>n in furniture d('e,oration 
ami should lx* /)f very great 
.issistaiiM* to artists, flrsigners, 
and inaiiniaetiirers as well as 
to lollcrtois and eonnoisseiirs, 
'I heir is an ex((dl<*nt collet tion 
t)l |ihotogra|ihs f»l ( hairs t)f eveiy 
jx'iiod, and the' |)ho1ogra|)hs ot 
< oin|)lel(‘ interiors Iroin nolablt' 
ICnglish houses and in tin* (hrier- 
cnl jK-riods art; ext ept ionally in* 
tt resting. yVpart lioin a «apital 
intiodm turn <leahng sm < int lly 
with d.ites and t har.u teristK's t)i 
tlie\ arious])erio«ls, the work iseii- 
1 inly pit torial, ami in add it ion tt) 
its a silitdit value IS a 1 hoi tnig.hly 
nsetid guide to the luinishiug ol 
a house in .inv of the stvdes 
tovt'letl b\’ the periotl to which 
it IS Ihnitctl. 


ENGLISH FURNITURE 
DECORATION. i68o'i8oo* 

By G, M. liLLWooo. Illu^tiatcd. 2 5't. nt*1, (nitrdonl.) 
Mr, Ellvvood’s pnriiosc* h.is bet n tf» gist- in this hamlsonie 
volume a cornprehtjiisivc survey ol tin' beaulift!! lurnitiire 


THE DAYS OF THE DIRECTOIRE. 

H\' \ii uM) With llliisti .it ions, lOb, net, hl‘*i'** 

l.anf ) 

The author has st i liiinstll to give a pittnre in wortls ot 
the tow shoit \ears tliiring width the Five Diieitors O] 


,1^ 



HARRAP S BOOKS BEAUTIFUL 


THE FITZGERALD CENTENARY 
EDITION OF 

Rubaiyat of Omar Khayyam 

This luMiitiliil vuJuiiK- h- piMilcd ill niici i-. 

tilt* U'Mik of lilt' lisiiiL; 1 1 iiiii^.n inn .niisi 

WILLY POGANY. 

Ill lutililion l<> Ii MW iir^s I r| ii<i« liu.t'il jm rolmn, iln le ,iri* .1 

riiinihf-r o( c‘\<jiiiMir l^.olr i siLMi-. in if. loins, ninl llu- jMjfiii 
has hoen pi iiiU-fl 111 .1 < h.ii :i( l< 1 wlin h s ihr Aiahu* 

'I he arlisl has slmhiil in irpioilin »• ihr ( )i spini, .nul hr 

has Ihm'Ii :i<lvisf(l > hi oii<;||( iiii l.\ .1 « « tii|» li-iil Oi i< I hi < 1-. 

a L;ii:ii:iiili'(' ih.'il iht rr IS iioliiiiiL'. iiu oii'o imiis m iln limiK.aii'l ihi- 
1'illi1lslu‘ts l>(']|('\t‘ lh.it 1)0 otlii-i iiliiiDii li.i , .iM i'i|ii.i) f l.iiin !•* If 
c:onsif]i rr<l the rnn iiil« 1 pi > i.ii ion . if thr r<.i-iii mI Miliitvtd Iw 
aiA ai liM. Siyi- 11 I 7,'. m 

ORDINARY EDITION. 

|{onn4| in ihict.' i|ii irli-i |,ip*iM mIIuiii, piniliil ni (••in rnlfuii 
.liter I it iit.il 'Ifsi'jii, wii li at mi <' iii \ .1 . 1 ..u 1. , l'.iIi , 

Price lOs. Gd. net. 

rioiiml 111 full \.|\(t rriM.ni. ^.l|||), l.oMtl, pin. 17s> Gd. laM. 

LIMITED EDITION. 

'I hfif IS .1 liiiiil. tl t till loll of 523 1 1 II I II hi It 1 1 • opif‘s, -iieneil hy llu 
A Ill'll. 1 III SI t o|ii< s u ill III' ]iinili t| I 111 • m',',h‘ .III on ]apoii veil 11 in 
Hoiin<l ill h.iii'l '.'Ml. Ini.'ii lovn, h.\'‘!li<l hnaol-., with '-p'S 1 il 

«h’'ai.M) hv ill* \iii-l III hill ''oM, pint 21s. ii' t. ♦ 

I 'mil III I III lull \ . 1 \ • I c .ill. N .Ip) I. h • 1 , 1 .1 It i‘ 31s. Gd. iitM . 
j\M I 'I 111 V I . I il loll I . 1. 1 oil ' 1 IS fill- I i.ilili In 1 all' I It) .i\ oi'l tin- 

M ppolll t IlltMlI t .1 • !i I - lit III Ii I I It' pi. \t t < I , 1 1 I III I U II h I li< I lOt iksi 11* I s 
rin If will . 1 ! "hi .III .'/M. hiiiili <1 t' I 25 'Upiftl I opn 

jiinilttl on l.ipiiif. stlhiiii, h.iiiitl in lull Vfllinn. h.Mid looh .1, 

£10 108. lit I . 

NEW BOOKS FOR BOYS AND GIRLS 

Fineh Itluslrnted. 


THE QUEST OF THE WHITE 
MERLE. I'.s IiMv^ 

\ III l)"i o| “ 1 n \ ii III * - St hot .1 * 

I llu .! I lit .1 hv I > iit.thj f I.irtiv 

3s. Gd. lu ! 

THE STORY OF HFREWARD. 

r.\ I »(U t.l \ s I » J.M W. 1 1 \. 
Wiih Ml ('..!|..i\pt I'l.xlf- l-N 
< i 1 )t <11,1111 I I Ol.llioiul. U 1 

5s. 

STORIES FROM THE FAERIE 
QUEEN E. 1 '.\ 1 . XW l- I M I- 

11 . I )A\\ a W nil |() 1 'Lilt's 
III < t.lt.iir hy < . I >• III im I lam- 

iiioiul, K 1 5s. n« I 

CUCHULAIN : THE HOUND 
OF ULSTER. Mv Iii \.'"k 

I I 1 11 . \\ It II I h I'l.llf - III < 'oiolll 

|.\ .Slfplit 1 ) r.t Itl 5s. in h 

TOLD THROUGH THE AGES 

New Volumes. 

iS TOLD BY THE NORTHMEN, 
ic). STORIES FROM DON QUIXOTE. 

20 THE .STORY OF ROLAND 
.-1. STORIES FROM THUCYDIDES. 

5(» ii.l". 1, I'l 1 I.H. .. h.ill If.lllnT, 2 S. Gd. n.-I r.K 11 



2 ^(> |i.."c .. I'l I l.i" '. Ii.ill 

MYTHS & LEGENDS 

OF THE 

MIDDLE AGES 

By H. A. OUBRBBR. 

AiiiIidi til “ I Ilf Mxlli'tif (iiffif 
.lllfl ktllllt'" Mini ‘ MmIu. 'll ihf 
NtjrM'iiHMi." 

Wuh hj liill-p.ij;f llltr.tMli'Un 

.irul unniplflc * ili.ss.ii X .iihI liit|f\ 

DfiiiV H\t>, 111 hy Hi 

.410 p.it[e,*--. 

'I llf nliji-ft "f Ihi , wink i‘i I" 
t.iinili.n ist' '.itulfMi*- with tin* 
myths ami If^^uiiils whitli I'.nn 
tlif piiiu'ip.il ^iihjffis til iiifth.f \ ,1) 
htfiMtiiif. Triff 78 . Od. (tel 

Alst) III cIlUlCO llllHlllltJS, h'J\id, 

full inoroufo, 21 $. lu'i , Inilf 
vflhiiii, 15 t iiel ; fialf nHjrt»tCt>, 

158 . nei. 








LATER POEMS 
FROM PUNCH 

(1881 — 1908 .) 

^^llh an Inlii.ihiftii.n hy 
ARTHUR WAUOH. 

'1 Ins vnhiinf l.'iiiis an .illi.ii live 
sCMpifl It; till- t arlifi litMik, which 
ilf.ilswiili the f.Milifi /'////, /i. 'J'l f 
iifw viihiiiif tiiniMiii'^ siiiiif tif ihf 
lust w'.iik in liflircr \ein <»l ‘iiii 
xiiiiiu.ni piiii-i, Miitl ]'if>\iili‘s an 

iinp.iilMiil (.1 Mil iihii! uHi i" Ihf 
lilt la'iiif III l"-.la\ 

i li.lli, liall-hiumil, Hill tt'p, 
tlcLklf i tlpfs, pi it f 5 S. 1)1 I ; (» in 
full VI Ivt I I'fisi.iTi, >app, 78 . 6 d. 
Ill 1, h"\i il. 


THE 

HARRAP LIBRARY 

A Nfw' Series of Clu.s.tiiics tie lu\e 
inAued at a moderate price. 

.'siii.ill I Hi\t n JH \\ IMmiiI 111 I \ |.f- •.ji'iiillx 

;.i-I l.'i llii rs' M» Piiiilt.l Kii .1 ]iiiii i.i.'. 
lit*, kit : til li'|» 

Bound In Cloth, diH, 2/6 not. 

„ Volvet Persiiin, yapp, Bf not. 
„ „ Full Morocco „ 7;6 „ 

„ „ Full Vellum «, 8/G „ 

\ 0 | I M I •- \( »\V R I- .\l 

I liiierBiin'H 1 sHJivH. lust Snu'. 
I'merHOn's InsiiyH. Sumul Sim^. 
IbePoclri id lerlli. A N mhm Xiiilu.L.u.y 
I ParediHe lost. Ji.iis Mn 11.’ 
r,. The l-H*evM of Llia. rnAri 1 I xmi 

Ihc ThouRhiB ol MarcHH AiirelluK An* 
lonlnuN. (n.Mvi.i- loss 


Vcl cl Peraien. 
yapp, 5 /- ovt. 


Illustrmted IJst Pont Pre, 

London: GEORGE G. HARRAP G CO., 15, York Street. Covent Gardon. W.O 
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Franco ondravcmrod to shape order and prc»si»< i it v fd 
the etiaos ainl the lawlessness wliieh followed tlie j^reat 
Revolution. It was imleed a colossal task which broLi^lH 
together the five men in that stnall. dilajiidated room in 
the flesertetl 1 aixcmboiirg, with but a broken table on whjch 
to .rest their pfi])crs and some sli.ilihy straw b<)11ome<l thairs 
on which to sit. 'flu* wrci k hdl by the Rewohition was 
impressed ii])on their hearts and betcjre tlieii eye*^. Witliin 
the^e very walls l>antf)n, broken hearterl. had (Tied. ‘ This 
time twelve months 1 was mo\iii;.' th(‘ treat ion of this same 
Revolutionary Tribune. 1 cravo piirdmi for it of (iod and 
man.*’ Although the days <»! the njrectoirc were eoni- 
]>anitively lew', they 
were full of incident 
and colour, and Mr. 

Allinson has made 
them live again for ns. 

He has shown ns ‘ the 
Five” from that hr*;! 

O V. t o be r d a y . o n 
through their diJificul- 
tics. their dissensions, 
their iriumplis, to 
their fall. It was 
turgid lime, and its 
final scenes are dra- 
matically told in this 
volume. Asa picture 
of political and sot iai 
life during an import- 
ant period, Mr. Allin- 
scMi’s book is to be 
warmly commended. 

The illustratii^ns are 
numerous and wa-ll 
ehosen, and they il 
lustrate the " days of 
the Direr toi re " iinjst 
effectively. 

KINGS IN 
EXILE. 

Ry C harm s G. D. 

Roui-rt.s. With 11- 

hist rat inns. 0.s. 

(Ward, J.ock), 

Mr. Roberts knows 
what he is writing 
alxml when he tells 
his stories of beasts 
and birds. ” Jvings 
in exile ” are chiefly 
beasts and bints w*ho 
have bec*n i.aj>tured 
and ^et within limits 
which they do not 
love. The author is 


not silly over llu* anim:d,. but b>' fair ]ii(*:ins he creates 
such an im]>ression lli.il you want every roof and bar 
n inoved from the Zoological tkirdtuis, and never to have 
tile guilt upon your eyes again of so much as looking at 
a ('aged creature ol the lorest ot the ]ilain. The last 
story^ “ 'The Peril ol the (‘irecn Pool/' however, rather 
(‘orrei Is that impression ; tor our part wc should ])refer 
that “ Peril " safe in a bottle. This is a vifltime of 
capital reading, comist', direct, and telling. 

BIFFEL, THE STORY OF A TREK-OX. 

Ry Stanley J’okiai. H\aii. Willi llluslrations by 
Cakion Moori* - 1* \rk. Ol-. iicl. (\nrln!W Melrose.) 

Stories s nch as 
these, even if they did 
not enthral us by their 
vivid life and incident, 
should helj) to make 
ns all kind to .inimals. 
As il is, ” Rifti'l.” we 
leel sure, will aciorn- 
jflish the enthralling, 
part of the programirn* 
“Riffel ’• 
solemn- 
eyed black bull calf far 
away in Mashomiland. 
and w'c follow his for- 
tunes on. faitliful, 
groat " h(*artc(l beast 
that he was. tinough 
all his good work to 
the end. He is sueli 
a spirited . lovabh* 
creature, so full of 
pride, tiuit he tak<?s 
his place as naturally 
as possible as the hero 
of this book. ' There 
are men and there are 
other animals in the 
story, there is “ Peter 
the Cioat ” with a, 
white man's soul, and 
there arc friends and. 
what is quite as im- 
portant, there are 
enemies of ” Biffcl ” ; 
but tliQ book, after 
all, is the biography 
of /'Biffel-the Black 
Bull,” and any lover 
of animals will do well 
to read it for sheer 
l^eaaure. and any itM- 
tovor of animals will* 
wise to read it ior 
and a qhango 



also. 

first 


We see 
a little, 


Vvow Biffcl, A Trek Ox 
{Atidr§w , 
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A SELECTION FROM THE AUTUMN 
LIST OF KEGAN PAUL, TRENCH, 
TROBNER & COMPANY, LIMITED. 


HISTORY OF THE FAN. By Ci. Wo(m.- 

LiBCHOi'T KiieaD| K.E.y Hoti. A.K.CiA. J.oticl. Witli Iweiily-sevtn fiill- 
POR« p>Rte* in colour, ii>r> in hall-toiie, mid iiunicrouB illufttiMtiuns in the 
lexl. lltsdiciitcd by KracioiiM permiaNinn lo II K.M. the Pin ecus oi 
Walea, oiieol whoae fans is rrr»4>diic<>il hs a bontiHpircr lo the book. 
Suppp Kpyal yiiailo (i x lo',). SiiicUv limitpil Ut niimbHit-tl ciiiiit-.s 


tor Bale in KnKlaiid. 


A 4 4 ft. ncl. 


q THE PERIODIC LAW. By A . !<'. CiARUIiTT, 

H..SC-. (bv KpMe:irch). llliislratcd b> labU s and diani aiiis. ('lOwnSvo. 5fta 

q CHESS OPENINGS : Ancient and Modem. 

Hy I*.. Kki- !• miHoiK.ii, witli tin- en operai inn ol ihe Ki*v. C. K. Kanken, 
(. H. ^laset. Kmi,, and llir U< v. \V. W:isl«* < (OiPtled up lo the pir nenl 
tiiiir by 11 . K. Atknis ((.h.'impioni and J. II. Hlakr, joint winner*) 
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J^'rotn Louis WaiFi's ATnin.il 
( T A Util ^ \ 


Orr IN tht stiliv night ' 


ol l)(*;irl. I 111 , I. Mi*i .p r.li in\ ( -.1 jn*.* nniin.ils 

AV]lf» sif Kh‘ ’ I'lil imr iit : ii 1 , 1 linnlc jbinil a 

.S])lriif 1 if| Inrinl. 


LOUIS WAIN'S ANNUAL, 1907 10. 

W'l 1 h N imip Mill - I II II I j 1 1 1 « pil 1 . M'-l . (it A Ilf n !.'» Son . ) 

I'mi* nmnv ;i i .ii lovci “ I oms W.iin’^ Aiinu.il is 1 fir 
filllv A 11 m 1 . 1 l WDilli li.i\in;_S Ami Inn- it ( oiiirs nj'.iin uitli 
.•ill its oM < Ii.irms. .hkI .il Ic.i ,1 dim- m u uin- in tlir rxi rllml 
nsr tf» wliiili lliis t.iNiiiinic lus jnit llir imw insliii ni.il ilr 

niiu* I \-rsi.i II. " 'I Ilf cl.iiiit\' bf.MilN- nil llif »«i\fr, .iinl 
tin- rnloiirffl ni(iiiMlf'l iiorir.iil ol .iimthfi ,is lr<»nt < f . 
\\ill be In in.m\' .111 .nliiMiri hill N.ilm- fur tlun slnllini'.. 
'i’lir froiil i-^pifi f lun ninniniifcl is ,1 |»()iti.iii ol “ Kil|».il 
lii lx/' tlif " Uliif " ]'f t 1 pfl. pii.iM M.i: III I h r lli,‘»linfss 
Ihf IN'inii'ss \'ii I'lri.i ol Si h h's v\ 1 ;; I lolstfiii. INlr, 

W.iin has iiulinhil ii(\'iily .1 n ;iii<l .1 h.ilt nl 

iiill-pa;:^!* |pl;ilfs Iroiii his fjwn ,nti\f h.iinl ; ni.iiiv 
ol Ihesc ;ii fill oolonr. I'orllif ifsi ihf “Anim.il” 
is mafic ii|> *»f h^^ht, briv.hl sbnic., •li.ilo;'.iifs, aiifl 
vf'i'sfvs. ( )iir fiw'ii 1 f ])n iilin < < 1 illii->l 1 .ii ion, il will 
be Sfjf’ii. is typi« all\ “ W'ainsi.iii. " y 


put together to help us to understand the life of 
the cigl-ftcenlh century ’* -at all events as it wa 45 
lived in London. Lamb »ai<l wc look at other 
piclurcs. but we read Hogarth's, and with Mr. 
Wheatley's help you may road them to some piir- 
j>ose. Pfillowiiig two iiitroilnctory chapters wliioh 
floid with lloganh’s lift* ami wfirks, and the extent 
to whic h h(‘ was ai^iMecialed by his conlein]>orari(!S 
.'iiul is aiiprecinled now, Mr. Wheatley ilivides his 
bfuik into ih.iplcrs devoted tf» high life, low life, 
jiohtical life, fliun li and flissent, jirofessionul. biisi- 
iK’ss, l.ivern. ami th(*atrifal life, hosjfitals, ju’isons, 
;iml flic siibnrbs. and t finchides wilh^ a iisidid snru- 
in.'irv of the litr^ratiire tfi whii h Hogarth ami his 
woiU liavc given ris<'. 1 1 would be hanf to find any 
book ill which tlu' hie ol eightecnlh-cf’ntiiry London 
is niorc liilly :iiul re.ilist u a lly lejiroiliu efl than it is 
here' where Mr. Whc.it lev interprets ami siljiple- 
imMils, Iroin his own .inipk' store <d' knowicflgc*, on 
this siiliji'ft. the nnnieroiis prints ol a con tf’nipf»rary 
artist \vln» hveil in l.ondon, w.is r.ii'cly absc'iit from 
il. ami ]>oilr.ived its st reels and its people W'lth a 
hflelity .iiul graphu powm- lh.it hsive him still 
supreme in his own hue. Il is a iiutsI f.iscinat ing 
hook. ali\(‘ with interest . ami ol real In »loricaI ^.dlle. 


NATURE. 

!»>■ J. II. ( K*vwie.)Ri\ I Ihisti .itepi. <^s. (Swan 
Sf'imeiisc lielll ) 

Mr. |. II. t'l.iwhufl h.is aiMe'l f>ne more tf> the 
sever;il (h . 11 mine, millin' bo»)Us th.il h,'i\e wfMi lor 
him ;i Ing.h rt'pnt.ilmn .imoiig living writers .ibout 
I 111 ' ( oiinl rv ;mi| i onni i v 


hie, . and In's latest \ohiim‘, 
lor it*. <|n:ihties of obst'r- 
\ ation ami < li.ir.ii ti'r ami 







iV/'-L 


HOGARTH'S LONDON. 


Lv H. H. WfM'MM-.V. 
(t'orislahle ) 


niiisti.itf (I. 


'riu' manners ami Sin ial hie fil the eighleeiilh 
century were paintrsl by tminy ami dixeis of 
Us authors and .artists ; Kb'eh.aiflsoii. I'ic liling. 
Smollett, Lo])C‘, lloswell, VVal|)ole, Cowper, 
I'auTiy IhiriU'y have tnaile us iiitmi.ite with that 
iibf'rc'sl mg pen'oil lh.it se<*ms Tnon* distant Jroni 
fjur own th.m do the simpler days of gre.'it 
J'li/abeth ; but, .as .tir. W'Jiealley says, Hogarth 
IS the man “ wJio elid more than all tht? others 
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Science in Modern Life 

Lditeci by .1. R. AINSWOL' 1 H DAVIS MA, 
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Just the Book to Rive to Schoolgirl?. 

Happy School Days 

By MARGARET E. SANGSTER. 

H il/i Pid'nitil , 

p) 'uc 2/6 ' 

This is a diccry, sc^nsihh' l)ocik, 
which should prove of real value to 
any young gir'I- li ls full ol hurnoi'ous 
coininon-sense, and gives sound .idvice 
on the every-day ocrurr'ences which go 
to make up a schoolgirl s life. Slujrt 
chapters on such subjects as “ Home 
Work/* “ The Unjropular 1 eacluT, 

Minor Morals,” *‘ 'rhe Lessons ^'ou 
Don’t lake,” each conveying shrewd 
advice and helplul suggestions, fill these 
pleasant pages. 

HODDER R STOUGHTON. WARWICK SQUARE. 
LONDON. E.C. 


BEST NEW BOOKS. 


lusToRy K/ocK^pnr TR.nn. 
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French Cathedrals, Monasteries, and 
Abbeys, and Sacred Sites of France. 
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A Beau Sabreur. 
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The Birth of Modern Italy. 
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A Literary History of the English People. 
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Life in an English Village. 

A Study of the History and Economic Conditions of the Parish 
of Corsley in Wiltshire. 

l’.\ il \ I I ) 1 I ) \ \' I I' With I \I 1 1 1 . 111-1 'lx 1 1 hr 1 1 .iii'iii . I )f-in\ 

. f , I I"! h , 1 ' > . 4 - ! Il' I , I If . I f I ' ' , J I • I I ' I 

New Zealand in Evolution : 

Industrial, Economic and Political. 
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ii . f ,1 1 til I , 1 1> I ->1 II < ' , 1 1 > X lid. 

• M, X* ., I- I- 1. . ' I.. •! . I II' . I I 'I . II' I In ill' II, I I. "I lx ' ■ Il i" >1 ..Mill. 


Inns. Ales, and Drinhing Customs of 
Old England. 

p.x 1 \\ 1 1 \t KW<H)|» \\ .Ml I f .'I'.IIM'I 1 |1|''1« Mid ■ -{ 

. .t»i. , 1 ihi' II 111 .11 I' ■ - ' - 1 11. I , I fi ■ I I'l 
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Great Issues. 
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How to be Happy though Civil : A Book 
of Manners. 

I’.X Ih. Ur. I. I. fIM'IW. \i;ilii.i -'I " 1 I'l.x f . I" I I I|.||\ lli"ii:;h 
M ,,, . ,1 * ‘ I" X II 11' i I II " , X -I'l 
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How to Study the Stars. 
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\\\ \II RI I » I’l K' l',\ ;\l t.rWI^ Illip.tl .1. fl f.s P"'lli.4 
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The Rosebud and other Tales. 
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pr«ssion, taken ad- 
vantage of a short 
' anchor AVatch * to put 
down a few recoUec- 
tions.’* The volume 
begins witn Miss Wes« 
ton’s family, which is an 
old one stretching back 
through the history of 
England ; and it seems 
fitting that a line which 
numbered knights and 
other brave men among 
its ancestors siiould be 
able to boast one of its 
wo 111 a n k i n d carryi ng 
out the higli ideals, 
even into the twentieth 
century. Miss Weston’s 
stfiry after childhood 
and girlhood (during 
which she seems to have 
been quite normally 
spirited and inischic" 
VO us) is concerned 
chiefly with her ever- 


feeling, bears comparison with 
even the best of its |»red<.s essors. 
The book is <livided inl(» sc'ctioiis 
of two or thrc'C clinptcrs each. 
In the first of these Mi. ('r.iwiord 
writes informiiigly and c ulcrtain 
ingly of the “ Kenasc ( lU’c <»t 
Nature ** in books, tlu' J’rcss, 
and the schotils, and trac<‘S the 
|irogress that has been nia<le in 
the right valuing and treatment 
of the subject in tliese last thirty 
years. He is iiit<‘rcslrd chiclly 
0,, in birds, ainl wriU^sot them with 
a wise sympathy and intnitivi; 
understanding; but the .s< ope 
of his wt>rk takes him also to 
the seashore (to which he gives 
five admirable ehaj iters), to the' 
sea, and the moor, and tin; 
meadows. He has a quick eyi’ 
for the beauty of Lindsea]>e. a. 
fine sensitiveness to tin* magic 
of Nature in all her varying 
mooils. and he has the good git I 
of making others interest eil in 
what interests himself. 
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Ftvfu Field and Wood- the HANcacLL. 
land Plants {JLmsmrm$y 


MY LIFE 
AMONG THE 
BLUE' ■ 
JACKETS. 

liy At*NKS Whs- 
T<j.v. With Ilhis- 
tratioH.'s. Of. net. 
(Niabet I.V Co.) . 

There can by few- 
busier lives than 
that of Miss Agnes 
Weston, the 
Sailors’ Friend ; 
so the chance of 
receiving an aiito- 
biograpJiy from 
her seemed small 
indeed* But she 
has, to u.se her 
own adaptation of 
the nautical cx- 


groiving work among the sailors. It makes fine rea<ling- 
these accounts of the capture of the rowdiest of jiublic- 
hcmsc's, turning the sites all to the good of the men ot 
the sea; of the descri jdioii of ludbdrowned men cared 
for. iuul l)oys protected ainl encouraged. Miss Weston 
is a great and i»ions woman, and her life-* as reveaU*d 
in this nnsLudicsl autobiography maki;s stirring reading. 

FIELD AND WOODLAND PLANTS* 

By W. S. Furneaux. With Illustrations in Colour ami in 
Black-and-white by Patten Wilson. Also Photographs 
from Nature by the Author, hs. net. (Longmans.) 

An extremely useful and readable volume for botanists 
is tlii.s new i.ssue in the “ Outdoor Wmrkl Series, by Mr, 
Furneaux. In handy size, it l^lls in well-ordered fashion 
of the flowers and trees and grasses in their seasons, and 
ranges as wide as the nioorland and the meadow, the river 
ami the waste places, the marshes ahd the rocks and stony 
plains* In a most capable and helpful introduction the 
' author gives j ust the information a beginner needs for know- 
ing the usual terms employed to designate the different 
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/';<)/// Garibaldi and the Thousand garibaldi at Caprcra 

{ / o//. ihVi’f! ^ CV ) rrom an «Mijir*ivinK >n Ihf Hi lUsh Museum. 


parts of a plant’s structure', and goes on to show 
iiim how to identify the plants lie will usuiilly 
Tiieei with in his ordinary walks. 'Ihc book is 
one to be warmly rcconiniciidcd. it is so lucid 
for beginners, so rcatlable lor the uiiin ilia led. 
anil at the same lime so full ol knowledge »;are- 
fiilly and wisely presented. We cannot praise it 
too highly for general use in the country. The 
ilhislrations arc an unusually good and pretty 
addition to an a<lnnrabl<^ volume. 

WANDERINGS AMONG 
SOUTH SEA SAVAGES. 

By M. Wii.rRin Waikik. Willi Illii ,t 1 .il mils. 

7s. 0(1. iK'l. (Wit hrrhy i''‘ I <». ) 

'I’his is one of tlic most inlonuing hooks on IIk' 
subjci t of the South Sea savages we Imvc* conn? 
across^ for to tell llu' Iriilh it simply gossips 
about them. And no sel inelhud or long- 
thought-out i>kin could be better for the purjioso 
of showing us the savage in his lair. Mr. Walker 
really waiideri*(I tlirough tlu- lands of ihc Soiilli 
Sea savage ; he w.is chiefly iiitcri'st(*(l in biiils 
aiul butterflies, but. as is so ofli n the ease, by 
being obviously engaged in something otlier than 
the jirople, he learned more about the ]i('0])li' 
than he would liavi* done Inid he gone and \ ie\ved 
them note-book and camera, in hand. I'hcre is 
no attcni])t at serious des(riplion in the vnliiiiK' ; 
it is free from all self-<’onseiousness. " WJiat is 
here printed is," writi's the antlior. " lor the 
greater part copied word for word from private 
letters that I wrote in very simple laiigii.igi* in 
Dayak or Negtilo huts, or m the loiieh' depths 
of trojiical forests, in tlu’ 1.11 -otl islands ol the 
Southern Seas.'’ 'Ihc* n’sult is most admiralily 
life-like. We seem to see the actual pi'ople at 
their case, at work, at plav. at war. and at cere- 
monial 'rruly it i*. a book full ot knowledge, 
first-hand knowledge, and first-hand jihotograpiis. 
mid in sjiile i»C its unambitious title, it is a liooK 
not to be missi’d by those who seek for del. tils 
of the sa\ age's life and thoughts. 



Frofn Wanderings Among South the author with kaili-kaili 

Sea Savages rotLowcRs. 

iWitherf!^ Ca.) 


GARIBALDI AND THE THOUSAND. 

Hv ciKirKcii' Mac M l I’KhV i-.L Y an. With 5 Maps and 

inniK'ioiis 1 II iistritions. 7s. od. net. (Longniiins.) 

'flu* story of (i.irib.ddi .md his two great eanipaigns — 
th.it throiigJi Vare.se and (‘oiiio, and the expedition to 
Sicily are m.iller out ol which in earlier times some 
])oel would have lashioiied an immortal epic. In our 
l.itiT d.iys. will'll poetr\’ is generally spoken ot as dead, 
it is no s’li.ill thing lh.it thesn slining events should be 
duly i hronu k'd in Mr. Ti eM'lv.iir-^ vigorous ,md vividly 
im.iginalixe prose. It is one ol tin- iiiiest, most memor- 
able stories ot llu* mod(*rn Nvorlil told by oni* of ttie 
grcfi test artists among inoiU’i n lustori.iiis. 'flu* glamorous 
ligure ot (kn ib.ddi hmisell is iiitiin.i lel\’ realised ; you 
are made, to know' the* man in .dl his sturdy courage, 
hisTiati\e majeslv, his jn'oloiindly liimian tenderness and 
w'oiiderlul siiipilii it This study of the hero of Italian 
liberty will assuredly i.ink among flie few' masterpieces 
ot literary port lai tun-. There lire tivi* useful maps in the 
volume and a large mimbir of exiellent ilhistratiou.s. 

THE NIGHTSIDE OF PARIS. 

Hv Ik I )’.\i’vru';Ni:. With full-p.igc Drawings 
by Hakwy Mi'ki f.v. od. m-l. (Werner 1 aiirie.) 

Mr. Kobert M.ii hiMy .ind fom Drowiie wrote and illiis- 
tr.itcd some lour years ago a book on ” Tlie Nightside 
ol Dondoii " that is still one ol the most popular of its 
kind. Kow Mr. D’Aiivergne and Mr. Morley have clone 
for Paris what M.tchray and Mrownc did lor London. 
Mr. D'Au verging knows Ids Paris thoroughly and takes 
you through llie Latin Quarter, alcjiig the (b*a nils Hoiile- 
v.irds, into the ilaiigerous slums, the haunts of the 
AjMches, up the heights of Moulmarlrc ilia word, .ill 
lound and alxml the city by idgld to whatexer parts 
of it arc interesting by reason of ttic*ir beauty, tlu ir gaiet y, 
their oddity, or their c riminality. It is an astonishingly 
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Irom London at Prayer 
f Smithy KUcf 1 ' ( '>>■ ) 


The Choir and the Organ Gallery - the Foundling Ho&pital 
(l-iom a ilrawiiiK l»\ A 11. l!iii kUiiiil ) 


variffl :m«l cnUTlainiiv; h*. .ui<l .Mr. Mork'y's illiistra- 

(ioiis, iniulr in all » 011 11h* sjinl. tiiv a vi\'i<l rt’NcLitiMJi of 

ini«.lnU;lit aiul clcsrils' i *ili li im<l nlUi. t the il nl 

the author. (Se(‘ lllustjation. \t, ) 



('fow Modes and Manners^ 
r>f ihc Nineteenth Century 
(/. jy. ZAv// 


FRCM “TMt PARAOe PF 1039. 

(WinU-r ralace, HeteiBburg.) 
KrUcer, Gott'ried .W:badow, and 
bchinkcl m the 1 aclcKrouiid. 
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LONDON AT PRAYER. 

I>\ Mnio I Y. 1 Ilird I .ill <1. 7 s. fill. IM-I. (Smith, 

1-1. hr.) 

'riiiise ^^hl> h.ivi- ii'.ii! Mr. ( h.irh-s Miuley’s “ Stllllll■^• in 
Ihi.iiil Si Imols Ivnuu how ml I'li.i tely he is ai. iiuniitt'd with 
lerlam ph.isi ol the Jilt' ol |>i i sent-.lay l-ondoii. .ind with 
wh.it i;i.i|>lni .mil dr.mi.itii |.ower he i.m write .ihout d. 
Ilis new booh Js J leiiinl o| his w:md('iiny,s “ ainoin^st the 
]>l.»i(*s where ll’ey ojl.-i up lln ir piMveis, in the highways 
and l»\ w.ivs u! I oiuImm ” and takes yon to a Sunday l’.iIJmm - 
iie^ 111 I he (liiir. h \iiii\’ .it the old chiinl) in the (itv 
wh'-re .Ml. ( ailile is \u.ii'; to a Kom.m l atholn mr-ision 
in the l^.|sl laid • to Siind.i v .1 n. I w eek -da >' ser\ tees at St. 

I 'all Is and W'estiniiist ei . and in l>et wein. 1)\ way ol eontia 1 , 
to a ‘'.athenn;' ol “ lie* men w ithoiit a Imnu- ” at a S.dvation 
Aiiny sliellei. loom inissiiai h.ill < lia]‘el, and ehiireh. 
■Mr. Molle^' laki-s n’.mi to Uarnardo’s Homes, a Jiwvisli 
.s\'na*’o;.' ue , the I'liiindliiiy, lliis|iilal. the I l.ill ol a Sellle- 
iiieiit. til till- liners and si 1 .m■•ely i ontiasteil plates wheie 
the rii h .iiid the poor, tin- hap]>v and tlie <aitc ast oj I oiiiloii 
mt-el tor pi.iyi.-r .md \\orsIiip. I In* ile-ii ri]ilions are woiider- 
Jullv NiNid ; Mr. Mmli v wiili-s sym]>.ilhi lie. illy ami w-ell ; 
the jiatlios and liiimi'iir ol Ins di.iloipte are iinhiried ; even 
his iiiijst s.jii.ilid sii-m-s tii't' ioiuht'd with ht'anly and im 
]nessi\ eiii-s .md hi . peo])|e eN’eryw hert' are iialiiral and 
hninan and .due. 


MODES AND MANNERS OF THE 
NINETEENTH CENTURY. 

Ti !nsl.ited hv M. !• vuni'S. With niimercnis Coltnii 
IM.ili s and olhei llhe ti .it 1011 1 . s vols. 21 s, net and i.'js 
m t. (|. iM. Dent A Sou*;.) 

C'harni, rleli^ht. amusement, and iiislruclioii are all 
generously pm keil in these three lovely volumes. ^J'hc 
enUTlaiiiiny scheme of the book st;eiiis to have been to 
tcH and show the history of tlrcss and ways ot Jivin;; 
duriiur Ihc nineteenth century. A moment’s rellection 
will eonviiiec* us that there is room for both amuseinciit 
and the acquiring; of knowledge during such a period, and 
food for both thought and fun. In the whole three volumes 
there is scarcely a page without a picture, and the ilozcns 
of coloured plates inlrodiieed are beautifully chosen and 
finished. The effect of hand-colouring is quite marvellously 
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preserved, and the range of the subjects includes nil 
classes of illustration, from the pictures such 
artists as Gainsborough, Morland, Ingres, Cioya. 
David, Kaeburn. and many olliers. to the ex- 
aggerated fashion -jilate in J*aris and l.ondon 
magazines; irom the i'onlf'mp<»rai y jomii.ils and 
eari< atures to (lie early Vii dorian phologi aph. riitt 
letterpress, ve need scanely add, is a spiriteil, lull, 
varietl. gossijiy. and eiilin-ly ilehghlliil aticMiid ol 
the lashions and ina.nners, w.iys .md doings, ol IIk»si‘ 
riioiiKUltoLis \'e,irs. W^e n'piodiitt' c»iie illust 1 al loti 
Irom this dehglitlul book, but a s( ore ol re|)rodiii - 
lions would give but an mk oni])l( tr- idisi ol Hh^ iiiiiK' 
(d entertainnieiit to be louu»l w’ilhin these' three 
most daintily i»roiliicetl \oliimes. 

THf DESERTED VILLAGE. 

liy (.>1 ivi i< (•oiosMiiM. WMli 1 III! .1] atiniis m 

( (iloMi ri.nd III lil.uU .111(1 \\'liii( by W , bi I 

IIanm 1 “is. IK I (< oii‘.ltibl(‘.) 

Surely no more sumplu<»us editidii tluin tins <>1 
(h»|f|smilirs "JUseited \dll.ige " 1 ms e\er been 
issiK'il. 'I'he lort * ol( )ui ed plates b\' Mi. 1 .ee 1 1 .1 nke\ 
<'ril(h Ihe (harm, the |)eusi\ e nol e. ,1 nd rural almo 
splu'i'e ol the ]>oem with \\<»n(lerlul delu .u \’ .md 
skill. The village* st.ilesnuii .ngumg logellui in 
the mil parloui o\ ei ale th.il is not so old .is the 
news tiiev disi uss ; the < hildieii jiliK Ivltig the gown 
(il tile \'ill.ii’,(' p.ii son ; the lovers on the seat beiieat h 
t lie ha w 1 horn bush . t lie old si »!d u’l 1 e- tel hue, his old 
tah's ; the host ol tin* .de house ; ilu* « oy wailiess 
<dl the lainihar liguies and laixlsi ajx s pass beloie 
ns in Ihe pii lines, .md .iie but tlie woid-j»i< lines ol 
the poem m.ide \ isible in line .md loloiir. 'Ilu* 
m.m\' bl.K K .mkI \\lille ski'b Ik s jelld .111 .iddilnui.il 
eli.nin lo Ihe b \(. I lie bool^ is \ ei \ li.md tuuelv 
prodiued, . 111(1 ha ■> a sihid.iilx ,md adeipiale little 
jirel.Ki’ bx Ml. '1 Iiom.is Sii 1 ombe. ;;i\ me .1 liislury 
and » I it i< isiii nl t lie poem. 




/ss'v/ Tlie Keminiscenccs of Charlotte, 
Lady Wake 

(//'. .S.v/sL 


CHAnLOTTL. Ladv Wake, lear. 


THE REMINISCENCES OF 
CHARLOTTE, LADY WAKE. 


I'.llti 'I I'V I I 

I II II -.1 I .l1 l( (MS. 


\\ \ K I With 1 ■( »rt I ait . .md 
• . ' •>! in l ( HI K Kuooil ) 


p|( 


l'(U ‘-.heel 
Ii’kI .1 jjook ol 
X. I 1 1 1(11 X ( (luiIK 
W'.ike XX a - 
book : six 


a-ure ill readiii;', it is 
mole .lit i\u t ioi IS 1 1 i.i 1 1 
»»t “ l\(*mnn-,( eix i s.” 

emnx'M 1 b ‘an 1 1 d to x\ n t ■ 
I M »-.si - d .1 'X «• )d nx ux '1 \- 


h 11 d to 
.1 xo 11 - 

Lady 

siK h a 
a kiinl 
t li(iie;li 


The Deserted Village 

{^Coustadle ^ Co.) 


'the hawthorn bush with beats beneath the shade 
PqH talking ace and whispering 1 overs made 


Ik. lit. .Ill ob-.(i\.ml ix( .md .1 lixclx' 

.dxx.ix s (Ijenilx-d si X If. \d«li‘(l to t In t \i. elh iit 
tlmie.s ‘die lixe I a l'•ll•’ lilf dmiiie ( li.mgiii;'. and 
niti fi still", tmx . 1 .idx' Wiil.c w.e bom lit 

j,S(»(>, ’■.(» til. it sIk- lixed duini'.' l«an leien-. .md 
xxiliK‘^s(d I XX o iiibilex* ( e|('bi . 1 1 xuM th.it ol 
( ( u ;■•* 111. a IX ! I >ueeii \ X 1 1 »i I.I beioi i Ik I oxx ll 

111 iS.'^mS. Sill .ll.o lixed (lose t(> I ’,11 IS 
dm me tlx* l\ ex ol 11 1 loll o* 1 S . knew oi t )\loid 
Ille in the •ill Im si.mI x pdiod ol \» xviii.m .iixl 
J,is (iiili : lixed IliK'ueh the d.n k d.ix s (f 
the ('liiiuaii \Vai aix' tlx* lixii.m Mutmv .md 
Itiaiiv other liisiiiix maUim- tiiiU's. .\u liibald 
( ami.lu'll rail. \iihbisliop oi taiileiburv. 
xx.is I adx' W'.do s brol In 1 . .11x1 in lit r \olimie 
.she iix'oi p( ir.i 1 ed snine ol Ins remiinset'ix es 
xxith her oxxii. Tp to tlx* ked she took .1 keen 
mteiesl m tlx* gu’at allaiis :x>iug round 

about Iw r. and il her later remiiii - lciu es lost', 
SOUK' of Ihc' s|>nglithlU‘ss nl the ('.irly nius, 
th<-y gxin m deiUli aixl Ihonght. Ke.idmg 
this ti'ixhn' .md 1 . harming bonk oin‘ V'cls 
that had kady Wake, lived ill an isnlated 
cnnulry cntlag,e in times of lU’arc, she would 
ycL liavc wnilcii a book ol iirrcsliiig iiiLcrcbt. 
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ON THE OXFORD CaRCUIT, 

and other Verses* By Thb Hon. Mr. 

Justice Darling. With Illustrations by 

Austin O. Spare, jb. net. (Smith, Elder.) 

Wit and dignified pathos meet in Mr. 
Justice Darling's poem descriptive of the 
county assize which ended with the sudiU*,n 
swift death of the judge (Tulfourd, was it 
not ?). In the metre which we have learnt 
from early years to connect with l.ong- 
fellow's “ Hvangeline," he depicts the w'aking 
of the county town to life as the Red 
Judge comes to hold the assizes. The 
measure is well adapted for the semi-huiiio- 
rous style of the lines, and a fine, smooth 
sureness carries us on ironi p<>inl to peunt 
in the day’s tloings : 

Hark 1 the pioml )>raiK iii^: lioisc, ti;dh- 

rciiied to cnsinr t .11. -uni I mg. 

Humble of chanol wln'cls. ;Liiii hlan* 
uncertain -blow 11 1 1 iiiiiihIs, 

Winded by liglit-biittonrd Una vis 111 u jisfi oafs 
for others coinmandi'il. 

Mark, 'tis the progress in staty^ ol Hie stri iigtii 
of the County High Slu'iitf." 

Other verses in the* little voliiini*- «irc light 
and serious by turn, some tlie jKilishcd work 
of the man of lelters, some the easy lines 
of the rhyming let ter-wriler. The illustra- 
tions show good firm lines, and, Ihough 
at times over-subtle for the axerage reader, 
are marked by a recognition of the under- 
meaning of Hu- poet’s words 


From On the Oxford 
Circuit 

( Eldet vT-' ( 'o, > 

LITTLE sister SNOW. 

Ily the Author of “The Ladv ’ I the D^loi.*- 
tic>n.” With Colouied I llusti atioiis. 3‘'. 
tlloddir tV,' StoiiRliton.) 

To readers of “The Latly ot the Dei 01 a lion “ 
no further reecuuniendation ol “ I . it tie Sister 
Snow “ is iii’i'det! than to mention that it i-' 
by the same .luthor, 'I'lie lender, indcseribable 
eharm and wistful humour of the e.irlier story 
]H’iva<le the pages of tlie later one. It is a. 
ipiaint, sweet, tragrant idyll, all of the dainty 
lit tie Japanese girl, N'uki San, the only daughter 
of poor parents w'lio idolisi* her ami are anxious 
tor licr happiness. A we.illliy Court utliLial 
wishes lo marry her : it is an e.xaelleiit niar- 
ri.ige, her parents eonseiii l(» it, and it never 
enters hei niiml to ilo other thiiu accept the 
arrangement as a mailer of course. Hut in 
the interval bidore the. wedding-day a breezy, 
geiii.d young American lellow', who had known 
\\i\i\ S.jii when she was a very smiill elnld, 
< iHiies to hidge at the house for a while, and 
remwvs the old aer|iiaiutancc. lie is delighteil 
with his little pl.iylellow, now grown up, is 
amusc'd by her beautiful simplicity and cjiKiint- 
ness and greatly iiitercsteil in her forthcoming 
marriage. W'hiU; he feels nothing but a 
brotherly regiird for her, the little Yuki San 
unconsciously ilrifls into loving Kim. but hides 
her secret, and after he is gone, feeling it is 
wrong of her and that she must jmt aside all 
thought of him before she givxs herself to her 
husband, she goes on the «»vc of her wedding- 
day to the temple to , pray and to “make 
empty my heart of all wicked.” ^aiid comes 
away leaving her dream bchimi her. It is a 
womlcrfully graceful, gently pathetic, exquisite 
little love romance, with one of the nobles t- 
soulcd, most lovable little heroines who ever 
walked the pages of a noycl, and no hero at ^1. 






UNDINE. 

By De la Motte Foiiqite. Adapted from the German by 

W. L. Courtney. With Illustrations by Aui iiur K atkiiam. 

7s. 6d. net. (Heinemann.) 

The story of IJiKline, the wiiter-spirit, and of the Kni-lit 
Huldbrancl who wedded her, seems to have Ixen wailing 
for Mr. Kackham’s brush to make' it realisable to the very 
last word. There eouJd have beeT). pcrh.i]>s, no more 
fittinp: theme for all the imaginative bc'.vnty ami for< e of his 
work than this weird and beautiful romaiiee. lie imp.irts 
to it the necessary atmosphere o1 mystery ami the su])er- 
natural. His trees, trunk and branch, hold personality; 
his waves hold life : the a<'tual wind rushes throupfh the 
leaves and across the laml ; find aj^ain we liavi' his vij^orous 
workmanship produced in the sott tinliuf^s of jiirllowed 
ivory. Stren^dh and ease as well as delicacy and refim* 
inent ^t'veal thcmselvc's in e\ery line, 'I’lie vrdunie is a 
pleasure from ('over !»• i over. 



HIGHWAYS AND BYWAYS IN MIDDLESEX. 

Hy Waiiek |T-.RKiU.i>. With TIhistratioiis hy Ihr.ii 

liioMsoN. os, ' (Mae nil I Ian.) 

'llic rawest addition to the “Highways ami Hyu.iys “ 
Series is devoted to a survey of Miildlesex, the smallest 
but one ol the ICiiglish counties, “the siibuibs at large ol 
London,” as it has bc*en calksl. Ihit though the smallest 
but OIK', It not by anv means one of the least interesting 
'Counties, and the stoiv ot its jiast and of its pnesent as 
related by Mr. Walter Jcrrokl and pictiireil by Mi. Hugli 
Thomson makes one of llic most lascinating volume.s in an 
altogether admirable series. Mr. Hugh Thomson has found 
in Middlesex a large and jilcasant variety of excellent 
subjects hir Ivis gracetul ])(*ncil, and Mr. Jenold jiroves 
himself an ideal guide ; his descriptions are gooil. his 
hist'orif'-al gossip is good, and good loo are the anec’doles 
that he scatters liberally through his pagers. J 1 you never 
go through Middlesex, you should not miss the ])leasure 
of reading about it, and if ever you do go through Middlesex, 
you arc not likely to find anywhere a more caretul, am}»ler, 
or^morc cnjoyalble gukle than this. 
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/•'ron/ Little Sister Snow “a rcnvcNT whispered prayer 

( J hut, it ! V. * .S/, V/ .’/a', >n ). 


BOTANY OF TO-DAY. 

15 v K. Stoll J'.iiTtir, Will) IJln-.{.tLitioiis. net. 

(St'rlrv A l‘o ) 

Howevtr main’ bonks on liotanx- .i ii'.nler may ha\o. 



/•row Highwaysiand Byways in • ruislip 

Middlesex 

{HJaiffnZ/iJN C- C(f.) 
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lx>ison in small doses, and the results which training may 
bring abouj^. But it would bo impossihle to tdlpf all the* 
attractions of this widely interesting book; w can but 
conclude by saying that it is essentially the book for 
day.” and that it helps, teaches, and provokes thought* 

LIVES OF THE BRITISH ARCHITECTS- 

By E. Bsrcskokd Chancellor. With Illustrations. 
7s. bd. net. (Duckworth Co.) 

So much is told ns, year by year, o£ the lives of our 
painters, yet so little has been told to us hitherto of the 
lives of their brother artists, the architects. And, after 
all. if the jjainters admittedly make the interiors of our 
churches and homes iKNiiiliful, it is the architects who arc** 
answerable for the buildings lhemsclvc5s. Mr. Bci'csford 
Crhancclloi in this volume has certainly filled the " long-felt 
want.” We liavo had more elaborate accounts l>eIorc of 
architecture anil the architects, of course, but this volume 
gives concisely, .attractively, and carefully biographies of 
British architects from the days of William of Wykehani 
to the days of Sir W'illiam ('lianibers. It is a line list 
which is comprised in those centuries ; some names are 
unknown to the general reader, some are liousehold words. 
Kvery one knows of Inigo Jones and Sir t'hristopher Wren, 
and the Brothers Adam ; but fewer know of Thorpe and 
I'lirismas, WV!)!), Hooke, Bell of Bynn, Wood of Balh, 
\‘ardy. Dance, Aldrich, and Brettingham. and a host of 
others. The very iiitcri^sling illustrations include both 
portraits and icsulls of architectural talent, and the br>ok 
forms a good history of men, work, and events. 

CALENDARS AND ALMANACS. 

id. to IS. (Mowhi.iy.) 

Akin to books arc the beautiful booklets ami ealemlars. 
which are published at this season, and Messrs. Mowbray, 
of Oxford fame, have again prepared a very attr.ictivi-’ 
selection. 'I'liis firm specialises in ilcvotional books and 
calendars and cards, as is well known, and their novelties, 
it is safe to' say that he will he the better for adding this lor this Christmas, ranging from the book to the book- 

one to his store, tor Mr, Scott Elliot not only talks about mark, are well chosen and most refined in style, mid work 

plants and plant life, but he has here given a most readable manship. Calendars winch may be localised are one ol 

account of recent notable discoverie.s in tlie world ol their special cares, and no better ” Cliristm.is card ” couldl 

botanical science. With all this, his book is so written be sent, for tin- general use ot the home, than one of these, 

that it will gain praise and rcs])ect from the men of science Tliey abound in inlormalion, and are beaiUiliil in thenv 

and prove inlen.scly interesting to the general reader. selves. 

Mr. Elliot treats ol all 
manner of plants --sea- 
weeds, mosses, lii:hens. 
ferns, nettles, grasses. 

Kuropcan and tropical. 

Alpine and Antarctic 
plants — and he also 
treats of bacteria, 
climate, insects, at- 
mospheric conditions, 
electricity, plant - 
breeding, and bio- 
metrical researches. 

We . like to read in 
these utilitarian times 
of such a man as 
Luther Burbank, who 
played with flowers in 
his cradle, and fondled 
a cactus "rather than 
an animai; who cati^ 
from the leaves of '; 
a plum-tree whether 
its fruit will be worth,, . 
keeping* andf will lay \ 
out his gardens by 

ifiile* in- , . ^ 

terested in the pleasant Lives of the . ekiM iviek. oatu. 

eflects upoH' plants of ^ ■ 
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From Botany of To-Day the jack pkuit tree. 

(Seeley ^ Co,) (riiolojfraphcd by Skeen & Co., 

Ceylon.) 
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From Black Tournai Fonts in England 

{Filiot SiihA"). • 

BLACK TOURNAI FONTS IN ENGLAND. 


Hy Ckctl 
S tock.) 


Illii.str.ii(‘(’ . 


( rcdit bcli>nys li> .Mr, (.'(•(. il fl. l!'(.k*n lor li.ivin^ proiUrcxMl 
Ihr lii'st illijsjr.i1('.(i l)o<>k L*\'?r piiblislx’d tltMliiij:^ I'xc'lnsivrly 
will] tlio group ol ihu bhu k Touni.ii louts m ICiigl.iiui 
There Jin* sum-ii ol these bluc-bUu k in.iibU' fouls of Iklgi.Mi 
origin anti ilalmg b.itJc to tlie Iritc .\'<»rnitui |)frjo<l : iln*y 
iU'r to be toiiml respec tively at W'iiK. luster Cathetli.il. St. 
Miehciel’.s, SoiilliLinij)ton. Ikisl Meon. St. Mary lk)iirne. Ian - 
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but “TJie Scan- 
d aJoii s Mr, Waldo ’ ' 
is a very pleasant 
exception to the 
rule. It is a novel 
of present -day lifts 
with a likeable 
bibliophile as its 
chief character. 
Its plot is so ex- 
trenielv simple 
(vet adequate) 
that it i.s im- 
possible to tell it 
wit liout giving 
<*\ery thing away. 
Suflxtt' that Mr. 
Waliki- -not per- 
liaj)s so repre- 
heiisihle a person 
as the title might 
lead oiu' to ex- 
pect ill ra]>id 
succession on- 

FONT IN W.NCHC.TCN CATHFOB.L IvimSClf 

with three girls. 

He marries the. 

right one 111 tlie 

eml. of course, but it is only alter iiuu h dil'ficulty that his 
troubles are set right. The lirst two or three chapters are 
inclined to drag, but when the author has warmed to his 
work the book makes unusually gootl reading. Its humour 
is quiet, but none the less clh'clivc. and its character-studies, 
especially of the lu^ro and his ch.iiitteur, arc delightful. 
We congratulate ^Ir. Straus on his most amusing ami 
readable novel. Being in ^fr. lleinernann's new “ Eibrary 
td Modern Fiction.’' it is both i lieap and of nttraitivc 
format. 




coin Minster, Tlioriiton (..'urlis, <iiid at St. f’etei’^, Ipswic h. 
iMr, ImIcii devotes a chapter to tlu' dc‘s<'i i]»t urn ot cac'h ot the 
fonts and gives a list of touts ot a siuular type th.it i‘xis{ on 
the Continent. U is u work' of gic<il .irelueologu al interest ; 
the photographs illust iMliiig it are cksnlv and bi*an1ifiillv 
re prod need. 

BRITISH MOUNTAIN CLIMBS, 

H\ (ii.oKCi-: 1). \i<KAHy\]vi With lllustiaticjiis .nic] Onilint' 

Drawings. 7s. oil. ni t. iMilJs A liuon.) 

A book to rctul during the v, inti*r and act u})ou when the 
early summer comes is this ikmI. <‘onipar( \<iluiiie of 
advice and information on the siibjcu t o) moniitaineenng 
.at home. Mr. Ahraham spc'.iks entlinsiastic all\' and witli 
the right which exj>ericin c’ has g,i\en him of the* joys, the 
sulhcieiicy danger, and the grand cm ('IUmicc of the rcM'k- 
climbing of Cumberland, Seothind, and North Wales, lie 
maintains that there i.s as true moiiiitameering to he had in 
overcoming the Noilli Chmb on tlu- I hilar Koi k, for instiiuc<\ 
as in overcoming some of the climbs in the .VIps, .lud that 
the term rock-gymiiaslies ” nniy he as jnslly applied to 
the ascent ol Keni Knotts ( rack on (rreal Cr.-ible as (o 
that ot the Aiguille d(J Cirejion at Chamonix. He tells us 
then of an elderly Aljiine exjn rl w ho h.'ul had scant jxilience 
with the “crag-climbing craze,” but who, alien going to 
Wastdale just to have his ” last climb,” was so lasi iiuiled 
by his experienc:e that lie exclaimed, wdth tears in his eyes. 
“ Ah, the half has never been told. That’s the ftne.st day’s 
climb of my life. What I have nikssed ! ” 'I'his volume 
is serious, sensible, practical, full of good things and Hie 
best ways to get them. It has gratlual, classified lists ol 
courses and all the help that a climbing book by a man 
who knows can give. 





THE SCANDALOUS MR. WALDO. 

By Ralph Straus. 3 s. net. (Heinemann.) 

^ovdb written in the diary fornl'^are seldom enjo 3 ^ble, 


Ftom British Mountain ClimbB- 
{MiUs iSr* 


On the Crobciuiv Ridoc 
TNC Slabs. 
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From The Pickwick Papers. The Staircase or the Bull. 

Topical Edition Rochcstcr. on -which jingle 

(Chnt»m„ C- .NOJOR •SL.MMM-'MET. 

THE PICKWICK PAPERS. 

Hy” CiTARi-Es Dicki.n>%. With Tlliistratioiis and 

223 additional PuJ uu”- nt oii«;inals and characters and 
places, scenes and incuh nls, riinous Icipical allusions, refer- 
ences and anaIo.»ies and iac. - iinile-,. (Villec. letl and aiiiiotaled 
l>yC. Van N'oonni n. 2 vnls. 21 s. net. (f'hapman A Hall.) 

The new and handsome edition of " The’Pickwick T*a})ers ” 
which \ressrs. Chapman iV I fall haA'e just issued is to all 
intents and purposes an extr.i illustrated edition of Dickens’s 
immortal work. To the Dic kensian, as well as to the 
historian of the manners and custcjms of the early Victorian 
era, no more aj>pi*opri:ile Clirisirnas jirc'scmt in the way 
of a book could be found. Here we ha\'c not only The 
oripiinal text with ail the jirefai es and inlrodnclions, with 
illustrations of the book’s history and the 43 original 
pictures by Seymour and Phiz but some 250 additional 
ones illustrating the originals of the characters, the places, 
the incidents ; the allusions, the analogies and references 
to the then current events, ideas, and metaphors. WTicn- 
ever and wherever possible, the pictures are conleTn])orai’y 
ones, many of which have not been used for the purpose 
before, and only where no such jnitures are available 
have illustrations been especially drawn or niodern photo- 
graphs been employed. All these have notes to connect 
them with the text, and the volume contains an introrluc- 
tion by C. Van Noorden bearing on the extra illustrations in 
general. To realise adequately the value of the book, one 
must go steadily through its pages, carefully examining the 
weajth of illustrations which form pictorial annotations to 
the text. It is impossibje, in the few lines at our disposal, 
. to indicate the extent of research that has been necessary 
to bring about this completeness, and we can only 


recommend our readers to make a point 
^of asking Ihcir booksellers to show them 
a copy, for we are sure that anything we 
might say would not convey to them what 
a perusal for a few minutes would do. 

WILD NATURE WOOED 
AND WON- 

By Oi.ivKR G. r*iKF.. F.Z.S., and Magdalen 

F. P. Titck. Illustrated. 3s. 6d. net. 

( Jarrold.) 

'I'ho boy or girl who has any love of nature 
a.nd the wild creatures of field and wood will 
be delighted with this very, simply, very 
charmingly \\Tittcn book, and may learn from 
it that the country is a far more beautiful and 
wonderful place* than the town, and that by 
trealing them kindly and convincing them 
of your lov-^e and goodwill for them you may 
make Iriends ol the wildest of our English 
birrlsand animals, and find tliem very lovable 
and fascinating little friends indeed. There 
is a. tlelighlful tale here of two little tame 
mice. Brownie and Bottle- Brush ; anotlu'r 
eciually taking ol a small rabbit, '* the one* 
and only rabbit e*ver eiwTit'd by a pair of the* 
most hopelessly e'onfirmed animal -lovers in 
tile wTirld ” ; a e:apital story. teK>, of Johnny 
the- Jat kd aw. usually kneiw'ii as Mag’s Mag. 
the* one* re*be*llious little wild thing that would 
ne»l make friemls with humans, and worrieel 
the dogs eint of their lives. 'ITie book is, 
iiuleed, t r.imme*(l with such stories, so told 
that the* child re;aeling the.*m is all the while 
getting kiiow’Jedge? in the best way, fen* it is 
not likely to occur to him that he is eloing any- 
thing more tlian amuse himself. The photo- 
graphic illustrations are remarkably gooel. 


From Wild Nature Wooef and Won 

ijarroid) 


He BAT AND WAfTKD 


5 * 


•■ft 

i... 
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MY TWO EDINBURGHS. 

By S. R. Crockett. 2 s. ncl. With lllustralioii.s. (The 
Cedar Press.) ' 

In this very plcasinit little book Mr. S. R. Crcx ketl 
throws “ searchlights through the nhsis of thirty years ” 
and sets down the reflections of u certain boy of fiilecn 
‘who had s'rangc thoughts and made curious (observa- 
tions “ — that boy being, of course, himself. He tells of lus 
first wondering glimpse of Edinburgh, ol his first year at 
college, and his adventures in the glamorous old town. 
He ends by glancing at Kdinburgli as he sees it now. It 
is slight, gos'tipy, delightfully ])ersonal ; there are many 
happy touches of Mr. Crockett’s (diaractcristically tiuaint 
humour, and Mr, W. Gordon IMein’s drawings of Edinburgh 
scenes are admirable. 


THE MERRY PAST. 

By Ralimi Nr.viLL. ns. Od. net. (Duckworth.) 

Mr. Ralph Nevill's book is <1 tollection of anecdotes ol 



From My Two Edinburghs 

(T//t' Cidiir IWss). 


John Knox's Hou6c 


past times and manners. The ma)ority ‘d the anet'dote 
is concerned with spcirl in particular with 
hunting and (;oaching, and tlicrc arc? also 
chapters uj>on the .sailors and the women of 
the time. Mr. I^evill obvif)usly does not be- 
lieve in padding, and he intrudes his own 
views ui>on the reader on few occasions, 
though he can write forcibly enough when 
he likes. Among so large a ctillectioii it 
is only to be expected that some of the 
stories should be “ chestnuts.” but three- 
quarters of the book will ^wobably be 
fresh to the ordinary reader. Taking every- 
thing into acctmnt, Mr. Nc\*ill has done 
his work in a most laudable manner and 
there must have been a great deal of 
labour in gathering together so large an 
amount of material. We heartily n.'com- 
mend “The Merry Past” to our readers 
— with the warning that it is not entirely 
a book for young persons. In view of the 
present state of political 'affairs, the follow- 
ing is not altogether malapropos : “ I'he 

political views of old squires . . . are 
best shown by the election address 


The Nightside of Paris 
(7’. U’t rutr ! ttnni). 


THC RCD MICL- 

p. 40. > 


issued bv one of the l.isl of them. ‘ ('ountrymeii ' (it 
.should be added that a friend suggesit'd ' gi^iitleincii.’ but 
the (Miididate had retorUxl, ‘ Damn gentlemen they 
ar(i not all gentlemen — .say countrymen ’), ‘ I'm for 

the King and Consiilution ; I’m for the ( hureli, but not 
tor tithes, unle.ss they go to the landlords ; if I get a seat, 
1*11 keep It as long as I can. so I’m for long Parliaments. 
I'm for nobody but gentlenuiii le.iriiing to read, but let 
them work that there may be no potir-rates. I'll vote 
for eorn at p(’r (quarter, and iioth' of your mouldy 

foreign stmt : that c\'cry squire .shall have as many 
horses and dogs as lie likes without paving taxi's ; and 
lh.l1 cverv ]iOru;her sliall be liung or shot. Ciod save 
the King ! 



From The Pickwick Papers, Topical Edition 
{J^hapman //a//). 
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A CABRIOLCT or 1 B27. 

From a dtawina hy H. H. John Doylt, 
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STORIES FROM THE 
FAERIE QUEENE. 

Retold from Spenser. By Lawrence H. 

Dawson. With Illiistratioiis in Colour by 

Gertrude Demain Hammond, R.I, 5s. net. 

(G. G. Harrap & Co.) 

Unstinted admiration goes out to these well- 
told talcs. Children who could not reail and 
follow willi ease the “ Faerie Quecne as Spenser 
wrote II will come later to the great romance 
with love and eagerness when they have learnt 
the stories from this pretty book. And what 
stories they are ! As the present editor says, 
this is '* not at all an exposition of the moral 
lessons to be found in Spenser's great allc’gory. 
Nevertheless, you . . . will have waiulercd but 
a short way from Gloriana’s Court before you 
perceive that in truth an underlying moral is in 
every tale and every adventure here related. . . . 
The stories will be interesting lor themselves 
alone, but the morals will be sufficiently obvious 
for you to discern for yourselves." The telling 
of them ill this volume is direct yet romantic, 
and Mr. Dawson in his words, as*lVIiss Hammond 
in her pictures, has caught the true Spenserian 
spirit. Miss Hammond’s bold free lines hold 
delicacy as well as strength, and imagination as 
well as life. 

HAPPINESS- 

By Maud SrEPNE\ KvwstiN. Os. (Mclluicn.) 

James Telham is the new st|uire of Fcttiplace, 
and with him is his son |im —a big, powerful, 
easy, warm-blooded, irresix^nsible man, and his 
nephew Strachey — the latter a dark, restrained, 
strong-willed type, and agent of the estate. Un- 
fortunately, Jim Telham acts foolishly with one 




i*'rom One Hundred Masterpieces Thc City or Antioch 
of Sculpture 

( Methuen' Co.') 




From Stones from the Faerie Queene 

G. Harrap dr* CoZ) 



I of the village girls, and there is a tragedy. Meanwhile, 
both Jim and Strachey nave fallen in love with Uansy 
Lessiinore, and she inclines to Jim ; but on hearing 
the news of his relations with the village girl, she 
fucepts Strachey Riiscombe " on the rebound,” as 
it were. The result is more or less obvious. A life 
of loving restraint on the part of the man, anfl much 
sufferance, alternately fretful and patient, on the part 
of Pansy. Then Jim conics once more into her life, 
and in the end the real love in her conquers. The 
story is very much above the average, and has been 
handled firmly and cleanly ; but it is a sermon, rather 
than an epic, and has the fault of a seeming failure to 
realise that love is not bound always to suffer at the 
hands of sensualism or of aitherealism ; but then, as 
we have said, the epic is sacrificed to the sermon^ and 
though wc close the book with a feeling of strong 
rcs])ect for the ability of the author, we do so also with 
q little ache of disappointment that tlie book should 
come so near to the splendour of real human love, 
and just miss— divide, as it were split, and shoot past 
on each side. The workmanship in portions of the 
book is cxc.eedingly good, and many of the minor 
characters arc clear, and of ^dvid^ if minute, interest. 
The story, as a story, is of course but a variant of 
one told many times ; but w© do not complain at 
this ; for it is Obviously meant to exist far less for any 
originality of conception, or story-plot t h a n as a neces- 
sary vehicle for the writer’s thoughts, opinioxis, and 
the expou4ciing of her text—'" HappinesB.** This is 

DiaMLMo THC essentially a book for the grown man matron, and 

CNOHMiTKB ekouo.** • not loT the "children ’’ of the-hons*.. 
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Christmas Books for Children 




“A Boy with « Rabbit.” (Raeburn.) 

From “ Beautiful Children,” by C. Haldane MacFall. (T. C. & E. C. Jack.) 

Reproduced by permission of iht Publishers. 


BEAUTIFUL CraLDREN. 

Ity t‘. IIALIMNK MacFall. Willi n* Coluiiud IMules. ai.s. net. (T. C. K. C. Jnck.j 

Here wc have Jtitlofd a piiK-cniit of cliilclhoixl. In one of the moat lieaiitifiil luioks of the year we see rhiUlhood u'J tin* 
pninU'1-s i»nw it. piissiii^: from ceiilitrv tt) ci*iilur\. Some «nw it in Hel^finm, some in Ilullntul, some in Spam, home in 
i.’icriiiHiiy, some in France, .some in Drilain, but all saw it truly wlicn once tlieir eyes hnil been opened (anti not too soon 
did that hap^icn)— saw it clearly, deli>{htetll> , and with most exquisite results. Mr, MacFall has wrilttni chapters which 
tell of the painters of this glorious pi rn'cssii'm of children, and of the children theinselvra. AUhotijirh portinit-puintiiiff in 
the earliei days was more a liiKiiry confinetl to kin^n and queens and nobles, the list of child portraits here repiodncctl is by 
no means entirely royal or ducal. ’ Now uiid uf^^aiii a painter would choose for sheer pleasure to naiiit his own chilil, oi lii.s 

niges of tliis ei ‘ 


pupil, or some now unknown child wlm had caujfhl his fancy. And so, tnniiiiR the page.s 


iitmiiciiifr volume, we 


to repeat, but we vcntiiie to think that Kncbnrirh 
yet give an idea of the nttracli\ene.«is of tin Iwok. 
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varying experiences of. a small 
boy who was lost as a baby 
and found by the Forest people. 
Each bird and beast takes the 
small Gilbert and trains him f(jr 
six montlis, so that climbing and 
swimming, and all the knowledge 
of the birds and animals (except 
flying), and even their language, 
.'ire taught to him. By degrees 
he learns of the treatment of 
animals by humans, and he grows 
fierce for the animajs’ sake. After 
a time, however, he finds his home 
and parents, and in spite of a 
Iieriod during which he yearns 
again for his free forest life and 
goes back to it, he learns *that 
animals arc every whit as cruel 
to one another as human beings 
arc to aniVnals, and by degrees 
the human element in liini grows 
stronger and stronger and in the 
end lie makes his w'ay home to 
his own people — thougli he aUvays 
keeps his love for the aniinals. 
Mr. Kountree's pictures aie an 
cver-new pleasure. He seems able 
tf) (Jo what he likes with colours, 
and has a truly magical touch lor 
bringing the very brightest of 
them into a soft and imprt^ssivc 
subjection. This must hr one ol 
the certainties fcji* the children 
at C'hristinas. 

THE TWINS. 

By Ci-en. Ai.uiN. With illus- 
trations 111 (’olour. os. net. 
iFrowde and H odder Slough- 
tun.) 

“ 'I'wo’.s company, so they say. 
But I should like to remark 
that it entirely depends upon the 
two.*" That is how Mr. I'ecil 


TOMMY'S ADVENTURES IN 
NATURELAND, 

By SiK IDiohv 1‘n.ojj, CM?. With llliislriition.s m Colour 
and Ot1ler\v^•^o l»v Du* \iitUor and .Xr.kc ('AUKiiiiBus 
Ciot-T.i), R.Ti. \. .!s. ( 1 ( 1 . net. (Witherby & Co.) 

We arc always ]ileased to see a scientist opening the 
realms of his knowledge to < liildren. Kuskin did it, Cliarlcs 
Kingsley did it to some <xlent. In giving an honest story 
rather than a lesson. Sir Digby Pigolt resembles Kingsley 
rather than Riiskin. Those children who have already 
read the author’s earlier book. “ The Changcling/'^will 
know something of lu.s style. J'oimriv. the hero, is a small 
boy who actually iHJComes, for the tune being, the bird 01 
aniinaJ which ** Johnny Fairy " wills him to be. 'J'ominy’a 
adventures are varied and good, and lie learns much by 
them ; and so do we, for not only are they told with veri- 
similitude, Init the author is a iiu'rnber of the British. 
Ornithologists’ Union, and in this n.iture story for boys and 
girls *' all that Tommy licard and saw among the wild 
creation is drawn from, ami the writer hopes is true to. 
Nature.” 

THE FOREST FOUNDLING. 

By S. 11. Hamer. With Illustrations by Harry Rountree. 
23. 6d, net. (Duckw'orth.) , , 

A most lovable book is this contribution by those famous 
paftners, Mr, Hamer and Mr. 'Rountree, to the delights of 
Christmas. Mr. Hamer, who was long the hero of readers 
of Little Folks, has here told of the many and ever- 



From Tommy's Adventures in ** „ stalhims the ! 

Natureland walruses. ** 

i^Witherbv Cp.) 



From The Forest Foundling " qilbcrt sprang up angrily and shouted. 

{^Duckworth (?'■ Co.) chuckled quietly to HiMSELr." 




Fiont The Twins “ Snohum is a baby in a 

{FKnodi iwU iUiiUt C Stou-hton). green bib and tucaer he 

WANTS TO KNOW WHICH OF 
US IS WHICH ' 
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Alclin’s twins (whose portraits may be seen upon this 
page) Ix'gin to introduce themselves to the reader. There 
is certainly no doubt about the companionablencss of Snij> 
and Snaj). They are eager to have something to say 
to evcrylhing, whetlicr it be green footstool, or terrier 
jjiip, or fat hen (they i)reforred to have nothing to say to- 
“Old Cockadoodli* “), or rabbit, or geranium bed, or 
clothes-lines. Mr. Cecil Aldin’s grand full-page scenes in 
the life of lh(‘ twins arc inimitable. No oin: can look at 
them Avjlhout fec'ling that the world is gayer for their 
c'xistence (within covers). Snip's last remark is rather sad : 
“It is a terrible mistake to be a twin." But after a careful 
perusal ol tlie lively episodes in this bold volume we take 
It-ave to chtler from the engaging, clumsy brown pup. We- 
are conviiued tliat t\vinshij> has many and varie<l c:om- 
pensations. 

THE ANIMAL WHY BOOK. 

Hv VV. T. T’YCKArr. With Illustrations in Colour by 
Edwin Norlt:, K.B.A. ^s. net. (Wells Gardner, Dartoh 
\ Co.) 

Mr. Pycnift knows all about aniinals.^and can answ’cr 
all the “ Whv.s “ and “ flows “ that children ask cibout 
them. lie does not actually live in the Xoo itself, but 
he spends mii( h of his time 111 the Zoolc;)gical Department 
of the British Museum, and therefore there could not 
h.ive been a better jierson than Mr. Pyeraft to start out 
to write a book which answers all our (picstions before 
we Ji.ive .isked them — again : “ Why does a sheci) have a 

woolly coal ? ” “ Why does a eow' iJiew' the cud ?“ “ Wliy 
do eats’ eyes alter willi the light “ “ Why do bats fly 
by night.” All tlu'si' things are told and many besides. 
That would be enough to make the book a treasure to 
])ossiss ; but when we look upon the actual volume, we 
see mui'h more I0 ext.ite and didighi us, for in Mr. Noble 



Wc think or DOMrsTicATco Cattle, or 
Farmyards and Sunny Meadows." 


From The Animal Why Book 

{IVtlis Gardner^ Darion S* Co.) 
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Mr. Pycraft has found the very right artist to carry out 
his ideas. We have seen nothing 'this year or for many 
years past which in its own line can surpass the excellent 
w'ork in tliese illustrations. They are admirably bold, 
str ong paintings of each animal which Mr. Pycraft discusses. 
Th*' whole book is printed on a pleasing paper of browTi 
tint, and the numerous pictures are mounted on plain 
pages. Our own choice lies, perhaps, Avith the pigs, but 
the COW'S and the sheej) arc strong rivals. Altogether, 
this is a volume by no means to be missed, for it is calculated 
to give joy to the childrcjn, and no small amount of definite 
he Ip to the grown-ups.*' 

TALES FROM SHAKESPEARE. 

By Chaklks and Mary Lamb. With Illustrations in • 

Black-and- White and Colour by CicoRCii Soper. 5s. 

(Headley Bros.) 

Among the evergreen books for c hildren, “ Lamb’s Talers 
from Shakespeare '* has long held a firm jilacc. It is 
one of the volumes which cAery child must have iu the 
nursery library. So. for the* nurseries which as yet have 
the unfilled place on their shidyes. here is a fine alluring 
edition. With the text, for our comfort, no one need 
tamiier, but in the matter of illustrations, of course, artists 
have a free hand. Mr. So]ier. in this comely volume, 
has interpreted the re-told jilays in an honest and juoperly 
Shakespearean temper. We turn from the widely dificring 
plots of “ Midsummer Night’s Dream ” and “ The Taming 
of the Shrew',’’ ol “ Pericles ” and “ 'J'hc Tempest,” ol 
“ Hamlet ” and ” Komco and Juliet,*' and in each case 
we note his sympathy with his subject, his versatility, 
and his right sense of the dramatic. In addition to this 
admirable equipment for the task his illustrations reveal an 
undcrstaiuling of structural beauty, and the value of colours 
for the interpretation of moods. It is a delightful volume, 
which will often be missed Irom the nursery, w'e tliink, 
for it makes a strong appeal to the Shakespeare lovers 
of all ages. 




From Grimm's Psiry Tales asMsitpurrsL secs yo tmc SsU 

Cdmiabk (S* Ce*) 


From JLamb’s Tales 
from Shakespeare 

(^Headley Mros.) 


HER CXCCCOINQ BEAUTV 
BEEMCO TO BREAK LIKE 
THE LIGHT OF THE BUN 
IN THE CabT. ” 


GRIMM^S FAIRY TALES. 

With Illustrations by Arthur Rackwam. 
155. net. (CoDstablo.) 

What a book tor any child, big or small, to 
find on ( hristmas morning as its new' property 
left by Santa C laus ! This beautiful red 
volume, w'ith a ])icUirc w'hc'nivcr a picture can 
be put and forty full-ixige coloured jdates, is 
a liossession which wdll win him the envy not 
only of his brothers and sisters, but of all the 
grow'ii-ups too. Mr'. Rackham is an artist we 
look for eagerly now year by year, his strong, 
exquisite lines, his tender ivory- tinted colour- 
ing arc treats which wc promise ourselves 
when the book parcels come in. Of this col- 
lection of Grimm’s Tales (a subject which, we 
remember, is an old friend with Mr. Rackliam) 
we cannot speak too highly ; that child is a 
privileged being who is able to come to the 
stirring tales for the first time with such truly 
artistic interpretation as this as an adjunctp 
Mr. Rackham’s earlier " Grimm's ** were very 
good, but this is a fimshed achievement of 

which he may well be proud. , 

* 

A BOOK OF GOLDEN DEEDS. 

By Charlotte M. Yonoe. With Illustra- 
tions in Colour and Black-and-Whlte. 6s. 
net. (T. Nelson 8c Sons.) 

Mias Yonge herself cbuld, we think, have 
had no idea of the be(auttful volume in 
which her tale of beautiful deeds ^ould find 
its^f enshrined. Messrs* Nelson have taken 


5 « 





Deeds 

iT. M'Imw S(vn), 


Pravcr 

From a utudy by Gilbert 
.fani»*a, alltJi tin ‘painting 
by J’uvjs de C]iavanii<*s 
in the Pantheon, Pana. 


tlic oriL^iiKil .-^i lines iiud made o1 llii'in a xeritabJe 
piifiCMiil of biMvi‘iy. illust rating tarh noble action. 
CMeli aeliicvcmcnt, each tritiiTijih of endurance or 
of valour by noble jiitlure^ from the world’s 
great galleries. 'The stately margins of this 
stately book are decorated by A'igonms anil 
appropriate sketches, and the goldi'U deeds becoiiit' 
doubly iinpii'ssive wIii’ii the paiiiier’s thoughts 
and skill .tic ailded to those of the writer. 


THE WATER-BABIES. 

13 y Charles Kingslev. With Illustiations m 

Colours b3' Warwick Goule. 15s. net. (Mac- 
millan.) 

We do not start out at this time of day, when 
the twentieth century is in its tenlh year, to 
praise Charles Kingsley's inimitable “ fairy-tale 
for a Lund liaby ** ; but wc may be allowed to 
praise with all enthusiasm' this beautiful edition 
of it. The size is wliat is technically termed 
" crown quarto," which iiiean.s ilial the size of 
its page is not only comfortable and i^leasant to 
read from, but that it gi^•es ample scope for the 
artist to do his work untrammelled by want of 
space — and well, indeed, has he done it. Many of 
us wht> have loved a bixik in its earlier guise are 
hard to please when the iiew' illustrator endeavours 
to interpret our old favourite. This means that 
an artist is extremely good if he pleases us, Mr. 
Warwick Goble in his Ihirty-lwo beautiful colour- 
plates certainly does more than please us. he de- 
Ughts us. He has given us sand and sea. fish and 
fairies which captivate us at once ; for delicacy of 
colouring and grace of line he has bettered his best, 
and the volume throughout is a continuous pleasure. 
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THE ROSE AND THE RING. 

By W. M. Thackeray. With Illustralions by Gordon 
Browne. 3 s, 6 d. net. (Chatto <Sr Windus.) 

The Fireside Pantomime which Mr. Titmarsh w^rotc for 
rliildron, big and little, more than half a century ago, iias 
never become stale and out of date. 'I'o those ol us who know 
it .Ts an old fricuul, it conics still quite fresh and unhack- 
neyed ; ami lo tliosc who have never yet read i 1 , it will come 
bubbling with fini as new as if it had been written yesterday. 
rert.iinl 3 ' no chihl’s education is complete without a know- 
ledge of Thacker.iy’s ‘‘ Ko.se and thi' King," and here is the 
very edition with wOiicli lie or she can make its acquaintance. 
Mr. (iordoii Browne has thoionghly caught the author’s spirit 
when '1‘hackeray hrst created the " set of Tw'elfth Night 
t-'haracters " am I coinposeil a history about them. Mr. 
Browne’s King ol Patlagonia is perfect, and as for Grnffaiiuff 
and liis Gountess — but the book itself is wTiiting for insiiection, 
so WT! will only assure would-be readers that they are about to 
be made liapj)y if they got it. 


A LITTLE FLEET. 

By Jack It. Vica'is. With Illustrations. . s. net and 5s. net. 

(Klkm Mat hews.) 

Simplicity c.in no farther go Ilian Mr. J. B. Yeats goes in 
this Jiis little book for children. A]»pareiitly he has some 
sterling Iricnds of no gieat age : and iliese friends set to 
work to build a licet — a varied fleet- with such materials 
as were within their reach ; cardboard boxes and bits of 
wood were the staple materials. The fleet amounted to 
tiM' in all: —'The Monte, The Aloby Diik, The Tlieotlore, 


■/■A. ' , 



I^rofU The Water Babies '*thc thing wHiaiieD ur into the air, and 

{Afacmillan). hung poigcd on its wings . . a dragon 

rLv, . . . the kino op all the plies.'* 
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receive* from his exquisite colouring, and shows •some new 
work, which • has not lierctofore been seen. With its- 
tasteful binding of green watered cloth, decorated in gold,, 
with its pretty cunl-papers, with its dozen plates in colour,, 
and its endlessly chinning “ Tales," it forms- a gift-book 
of higJi value. (Illiislration, p. 2i.) 

THROUGH THE HEART OF TIBET. 

By \irxANjnK Macoonalu. With lilustrations by 

Wii i.i.\M Kainev, K.I. Os. (Blackie & Son.) 

Tibet will never seem an impossible goal to any boy who- 
is luc ky c'nougli to liave this book given to him this Christ- 
niasticlc*. It is true that the experiences and adventures 
of Mr. Macdonald‘s secret expedition might daunt any ono 
but a boy. but ^^e hel sure that to most readers of the; right 
age and sort tht'se* imidcnts will he but a .spur. The story 
tells of the (Tide.i v ours of C'hincsc secret agents to check 
the advance', and overthrow the ^ndeavours of the ex- 
pedition : .incl far from seeming to be an adventure tale, it 
reads as ii il were a naiT.ilivc ironi the very lips of those 
who \vc*rc' taking part in it. iNlr. Macdcmald knows the 
country .iiid llie ]>ecqjJe. he also knows what a boy wants to 


The Pascar (wc* show tlic' I’.i-^c iir, one of the most ambitious). 
The New (‘orinthian. Mr. Yeats tells of the voyages of 
these vcs.sclb (mostly fata!) in absolute* simplicity t>f lan- 
guage ; tin; owners of the tleel could not hav^e been more 
limpicl. .Mso he* gives ]nc:tur<'S ot the, heel ; thci owners 
could not have done bettcT on 
their slates. One of the cleverest 
features of this bookle t is tin* map 
of the mile e.c>urse over which 
the fleet sailed, or sUained, or 
made the best of the current. We 
feel that it w’ould ha\e been 
pleasant to have been at those 
launchings. 

tales from SHAKE- 
SPEARE. 

By Chaklfs anu MAitv I.amj;. 

With Illustrations in Colour hv 
Artiiuk Rack If am 7.S. od. net. 

(J. M. Dent <S: Sons.) 

A very lovely book is this 
volume issued by Messrs J. M. 

Dent t.\: Sons from a house long 
as.so<'iated with the production f»l 
tasteful voliinit?s. I'he subject - 
“ Tales fi oin Shakcs]>earc ^ is no 
new one to Mr. Arthur Kackham, 
for some years ago he illii.stratcd 
them by a smaller numl>er of 
drawings in black-and-white. But. 
quite rightly, he has realised the 
apiiropriateness of this subject 
his own style of art, and 
the present volume ^show.s the 
artist's fuller powers, show's, too 
the gain which the pictures 

’■-I 




A Little Fleet the pascar 
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From The Rose and the Ring “a roar op wild beasts was heard 
i^Chaitti <■'' and who should come ridino into 

THE town . . . BUT R08ALBA.*' 
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NELSON’S 

Newest Gift Books. 


BEAUTY and BRIGHTNESS ai(.‘ tlio distinj.iujsliini' < Iuu.k ici istic^s i»f Mc''‘,rs m A. Sons' Pioulvs lor iIk* Season. All ytning 

pcojilc will lie iliarined willi lln. ncv\ leadinj^ inatti-i, new dliisti.ilnms nio'stlv in I'nlimi and new inelluxls of liliistialiun, 
including llie mar^iniLl picture wlneli llie tnni intiodiKed iTist se.ison, aiul wliieli utm inniieilMte ainl waini approval 



S/*t'inmn llln'otmiton {in fptnu "The (iahivav to Rotnattte. 

3/g RHONDDA’S HOLIDAY. 

A girls’ Btorvdutok bv Aiii.i, Cii rsri- h io.s. Heauliliillv 
Illustrttttd with Colour«‘d Plates and iiumcrcnis Marginal 


llluatratioii.s. 


3/6 THE MINVERN BROTHERS. 

^ A .Sfhool .Sior> by Ciiaklis I'iiki.i.n. Kmr Coloured 
l)lu.sti ationa. 

3/6 IN DAYS OF DANGER. 

f A talc ol the th»ealeiied French Invasion, by Harom* 

Avkk\. FourCoIourtd llluBtraliona. 

3 /6 LADS OF THE LIGHT DIVISION. 

■ A lale of the Peninsular Wai.’by Li. Col. A. F. Mockli.u- , 

Fkhkyman. I’oui Coloured llluhtialionji. 


6/- THE SILVER LATTICE. 

* A Itoiik, ol VepKea Im* Boys and fiiils. 

J.dited kieiiAKo Wii.soN. 336 pi*. 3a 
Coloured Repruilnelions from pictiiiea in 
public gallcrie"^. li is handbumelv printed 
and piiiduccd, making one ol tlic fincat gill- 
liook.s evfi publihlit'il. LaigcSi/e. oinciica 
by 7 inflies. 

6/. A BOOK 

OF GOLDEN DEEDS. 

By fiiAwioTTE M. Yonc.e. With 10 
Coloured and ^7 Black-arul-white Plates, 
all reproductions Ironi famous paintinga, 
and about 400 Marginal Illustrations, 
(.'haptcr Headings, etc. A sumptuous 
odiLioi) III a luvouiite juvenile book, 
Lutgi* (Juarto, 

5/. THE GATEWAY TO 
' ROMANCE. 

Tales retold Imm William Morris’s Lnilhlx 
I'nunh'^f by Emily ITnih-’uouwn. W'ilh 
K) beautifully Coloured Plates and 30"* 
Maiginal lllustistions, Chapter Head* 
ing*^, etc. Large yuarto. 

Ml BRITAIN OVERSEAS. 

An interesting account of the Kmpiro by 
Dr. I. K. Pahuoi i, M A. With 33 Coloured 
net. Keprodin I ions o| fiunous paintings, numer- 

ous IWack and wlute Plates, und Marginal 
Illustrations on every page. Large Size. 
-) iMclies by 7 inches. 

A I STORIES OF FAMOUS 

MEN AND WOMEN. 

Plight Ihugraphies of louitecn licrocs 
and hcioiiiis in real lile. By l>i . J. K. 
PAURdii, M.A. With 3J Cdloiircd Kc- 
pii)dui-Li.»n.s Ilf laiiioiiH paintings, niiineious 
I’laL'k and while Plali‘.s and Margin.il Illu.s- 
tiutionc. on ever\ page. l.argc Size. 9 
inche.s by 7 inches. 

3/6 A BOOK 

OF WILD THINGS. 

All anthology ol biid.s and heasts, drawn 
liom the be.st literal y soui ( e.s. Edited by 
Mi.s t..ii\Kiis Masiikman lHusliuled 
with (iilouifd Kcproductions from prints 
aliei Ja]iaiie<-.f artists i*l tin. hist laiik. 

2/6 the girl who wouldn’t 

' MAKE FRIENDS. 

By Ei.-it JiANM-iiL < >.M .Ml \M. I'wo (.olouicd Illus- 
trations 

'• J'his IS quite a charming bjok.’" Ihii/v 

2/6 FOR THE EMPEROR. 

■ B.yELi/ \F Poi I AKii. Two Colonied llluBtrations. 

2/6 kitty trenire. 

f By M 1 (Jim 1 FR-( oi'Cii, Two Coloiii t‘d Illustrations. 

A sweet slot yin which giila will lake keen delight." - 

Livir/*iml ( nut n r. 


THOMAS NELSON AND SONS, 


35 d 36 Paternoster Row, London, E.C. Edinburgh, Dublin, and New Yorh. 
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THE BEST MEW BOOKS FOR BOYS. 

NEW BOOKS BY CAPTAIN BREBETON. 

A Hero of Sedan : A Talc of the | John Bargroave'e Gold : A Tale of 

J''r.iiiM> IVii'.'.i.in Will. Illiistratctl by S-i ANUiiV i Ailventure in the Caribbc.ui. lllu^tiatccl by 
I.. WilOIi. 09. I C'llAULl'N M. SlIKf.llDN. 5Ca 

By ALEXANDER MACDONALD. 

Through tho Hoart of TIhot: A ' Tho HIddon Nuggot: A Story of 

Trill- Ilf .1 SecH't M'ssidii lo J.hnsa. lllustr.ilfd i th< Au<iti.ili.iii f.iolflfirltb.. lIlustKiieil l»> \\. 


li^ W. IiAi\K\, K.l. 6 a 


Kaivi v. K.J. 3 s. ad. 


By HARRY COLLI NQWOOD. 

The Crulee of tho Thotlo: A Tale ! Harry Eeeonibo:*A Tnle of Advvn- 

of the <.‘iib.iti Instil icction. Ilhisir.tluil by j tiire in Prni. llliisiiiucil byV'ui'iu I’koi i. 

< via s Cl M-o. 5 s. I 3 s. 6 d. 

NEW AND POPULAR EDITION OF 

G. A. HENTY’S WORKS. 

tT^M.t'MTWA.TW:tt HI' KMMKWtXT AttTMMTB, 

Undor Oraka’e Flag : A Tale of the Tha Final Reekoning : A 'I'ale of 

Spanish Mam. Crown 3 vo, cluth, oliiitu: Hu'-h I.ifi* in Viistralia. Crown "ixo, cloth, 

as. 6 d. olivinr cilt^es, 3 s. 0 Cl. 

Orango and Groan : A Talc of the ! By Right of Conquest ; or. With 

liovin* .uul LimrrirU. (.'rnwii 8 vo, cloih, j ('oitcz ni MeMiij. Crown 8 vo, i loth, olivine 
olivine eclairs, 3 s. 0 d. | as. 0 d. 


THE BEST NEW BOOKS FOR GIRLS. 


By tWINIPRKD JAMES. 

Saturday’s Children: A Story of 

Illustrated by Fkanchs Evnan. 
I..ii>{c uoxxii K\t>, ulotli extra, 0 S. 

By ETHEL F. HEDDLE. 

Ciarinda’e Quest : A Story of 

London. llliisti.itcd by Kk\nces Ewan. 
L.ir^t- f rown Uvo, uilt'lop, 0 S. 

By BESBIE MARCHANT. 

Three Girls In Mexieo : A Story of 

Life III the Interior. llliiHtrated by Wii.i.iam 
KajM'A, K.l. Clown 8vo, (.loth, olivine cd^i s, 

3 s. 6 d. 


By Mrs. ALBERT Q. LATHAM. 

Chrletahel In France ; or, The 

Kuithei .Vd\ » ninrrs of Tliice Little Foil., 
lllnstr.itcd by i Hawdv. Clown Sv.i, 
cloth exir.i, olivine ed);cs, 0 S. 0 d. 

By THEODORA WILSON WILSON. 

The Islanders: The Story of a 

Family. I IhiNir.ited by f^iiKtioN liRiaiNK, R.l. 
Crnwa 8vo, doth evtru, 3s. 6d. 

By ANGELA BRAZIL. 

The Hloeet Girl in the Sehool : 

Sioiy of *sdioitl Lifr:. Ilhisfr.ited hy .\. .V. 
Inx'oN. Clown Svo, (loth vvti.i, 2 s. 6 d. 


BEAUTIFUL HEW BOOKS FOR CHILDREN. 


The Arabian Nights: Selected and 

Kctold for ('liildrcn by Of ai>ys Daviiiso.v. 
illiistiatcd by Hkikn .VriiAnoN, Larjj'r 
crown 8x0, cloth extra, ulivinc edgt's, 5 S. 

Stories from Grimm. l<'ully illus 

iratrd by Hklkn S ru \'i i o.s. t roxvu .iio.doth 
extra, gilt top, 3 s. 0 d.; picture boards, 2 s. 0 d. 

Little French People. Written, and 

illuxtraft-il with 24 fiill-pjij;e piciurt-s m colour, 
by Ka I It L Frickko. Ihriuie boaids. i loth 

I lack. 3 s. Hd. 

Simple Simon. With 12 full-paKe 

1 olmiicd draxx*ifi^.s, :iiid black -.mil. white boidei 
designs, by l-M.xNk' Aoams. 2 s. 

How They Wont to the Seaside. 

H> .S. R. Fij^vKfjRR. With 24 full-p.i>fc piciurrs 
in colour. C'loth cxir.^, 3 s. 6 d. : picitin- 
bouids, 2 s. 6 d. 


Matthew and tho Miller: A Tale 

foi ('hil(li>-ii. UyVioii. /' |:k MMiv. Wiih 
I nloureil .iiid IjI.u k itiiil whm* illusiiiation'. bv 
11. K. .Mii.iak. Stpi.irc croxxn Sxo, cloth 
t'xii.i. 2 s. 6 d. 

Great-Grandmother’s Book: “Tmc 

l»Aisv,” .III (jld-f.ishinn^il Fn iure-lio«»k for 
Clnlilrcit. With if> full p.igrs in coloui, anil 
nuineious bl.u Is-.nid'W'iiiU: dr.ixviiigs , lij Ki Til 
HmisuN. 3S. 6d. 

Tales and Talks for Nurieryland. 

Illiisfrated III coloar and in liin* hy JtniN 
Hassaii, R L, and Huin .Siram'os. 
C'lnth cxtr.-i. gill edges, 3 s. 0 d. ; picture 
boards, I loth hack. 2 s. 6 d. 

Tho Frog Who Would A-Wooing Go. 

With iJ fiill-pngr I'oliiiired drawings, and 
hlai k-.iiid-xx hitc border desigiih, by Fkvnk 

.\|>AMS. 2 s. 



MOR£ Popular than ever. sixth year of issue. 

RUCHE’S CHILDREN’S UNIUL 

Jk HandBoms Volume ef 1 90 pagesa with over 1 SO llluotratlono* 
Including "40 fulUpage Pictures In Full Colour by the best 
Artloto. PIctureboardOaclothback^SBBOd.s cloth^glttodgooqSo. 


GRATIS and POST FREE.-Messrs. BLACKIE iu SON have 
prepared a Catalogue containing 'particulars of Gift Bookw, 
beautifully printed in colours on art paper^ with many faosintlle 
coloured pictures, which will be posted free to any address. 


London : BLACKIE & SON, Ltd.y 50 y Old Baileyy E.C. 
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read and exactly the parts which he likes his hero to play. 
It is indeed a breathlessly exciting tale, wholesome, stirring, 
quick, full of risks and chances, and incidentally quite in- 
structive, as to the men and manners of Tilnst, 

THE ARABIAN NIGHTS- 

Re-told by Kate DotJOLAS Wiggin and Nora Smith. 
With Illustrations by Maxeiklo I’arrlsii. ios. 6d. noi. 
(T. Werner Laurie.) 

The sole, unparalleled Arabian Nights,*' as Henley 
called these stories, have found two editors of great sym- 
pathy and understanding in Kale Douglas Wiggin anti 



the usual (‘xt flit lit budgi L td stories, including “ The Magic 
Football,” .1 i .ipil.il humorous tale by Storer Clouston ; ‘‘The 
(.'Ievt!rnesst)f Carter,” a rattling good stdiooJ yarn by Desmond 
Coke; anotlnu*, of the cricked held, ” The Spur,” by Walter 
Rhodes ; a stirring romance oi tlni days of Henry of Navarre 
by Herlx'ft Str.iug; and nineteen other talcs by popular 
authors — talcs of hiimonv and advimlure, of school life and 
of daring ('nlerpris(‘ by land and sea and in the air. The 


Fiow Through the Heart of Tibet 

{liJaiA’ir si" Son). 


A HUMAN HCAO WAS RISING 
THROUGH THl APERTURE.” 


Noia Smith. 'Tlie^c writeis liaxe inadi* a truly entiaiK.iiig 
.selection (all too small, ol course) Irom the monumental 
original treasure lioiise of “two lmndr(’<l and sixty-tour 
bewildering, unparalleled sti’i'ic.*-.” I hey hav<‘ done theii 
work so well, iiulecd, th.it even at this scMson ol woik 
at steam ‘pressure* ” they have sent us hack again bi the 
marvellous tal(*s to tind rolresliineiit and deliglit. And 
then there arc the illustrations mnneroiis lull'jjage 
coloured scenes from the storii’s. tlesigned in that nnique 
stvle, beautiful, and what out.' may term laigt*. laigc 
in conception and large in treat men t. wdiitdi we have 
learnt to expect from Mr. Parrish. Phosc lovers tjf art 
who do not yet know what Mr. Parrish can dt) with the 
prismatic colour yellow niiisl buy this book and turn 
from picture to picture to sec the witchery of the gradations. 

One feels that real lovers ot the great imaginative feats ol 
Scheherazade have united in this v<ilumo to give ot the* 
best at their command. 

HERBERT STRANGES ANNUAL- 

With Coloured and Black-and -White Illustrations. 3s. Od. 
not and 50. net. (Frowde and Hoddor & Stoughlon.) 

"Herbert Strang’s Annual " easily holds its own as one From Herbert Strang’s Annual 
of the best of the Oiristmas annuals. It contains this year f^FrowOe and HodJtr Stoughton) 
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THE PLAYBOX ANNUAL, 1.910. 

• With nuniorous Illustrations. 33. (The Amal- 
gam «Ttf'd l*ress.) 

Many arc* the* families where Mrs, Hippo and 
Georg ic CJiraifc arc as well known as the 
little boy or girl next door. Mrs. Hippo and 
(.Fcorgic Girafle live? from month to month in 
tlie pages of the Playhnx, which is edited 
by Mr. l.awrence Clark, and now here they 
.1 r e a g a i n 
with their 
friends and 
t heir rela 
lions, their 
joys a n d 
their adven- 
tures. And 
here, also, 
are Hundreds 
of other at- 
t 1 action s 
and dtdights 

stories. 

( r s e s . 
things to 
think about 
.1 11 d things 
I c» 1 a u g h 
tutr. things 
lliat arc as good as lessons and yc't are never 
dull. an<l things that art* as good as play 
and yc'l aie never o\'er, but arc llicrc, ready 
.IS soon as ever the coN’ers are opened. And 
then the ])i<'tnr(*s ! Well, there are en'er three 
hundred o! them in this gay book, anti a 
Inindred ol them are colourt*tl. Here is an 
article for Santa CKiiis to spend his money on. 



/'rotn The Playbox covcr-dcsign 
Annual 


GINGER AND PICKLES. 

I-iy Bi’AiKix lV>TiMi. With Coloiio'f’ Illu''- 
ti.itioiis. IS. lift. (!•'. Warne iV C'o.) 


This dainty bo(.>k, like the shtip of Ginger and Pic kles, 


volunui is handsomely bound and ^.opiously illu.s* 
trated, having in addition' to some sixty or seventy 
black-and-white drawings eight m.igniticent colour- 
plates by Cyrus Cuiieo, Cecil Kmg. T. C. Pugclalc, 
and other well-known artists. 


A WONDER BOOK OF BEASTS. 

Editexl liy F. J. Harvcy L)akiun. Witli Ilhistra- 
tinns by Maroakl,! Clavion. t WelK ( iaidncT. 

Darton & Co.) 

The Beasts in this handsome, \ (jlume are not the 
ordinary beasts of the fadds and the; forests, but 
the animals who have gained a cjuitc diJfc’rcul fame 
•by taking part, in a ejuite human manner, in fairy 
history. Indeed, the volume is a most f.isc inating 
anthology of tales in w'hich aiiim.ds have either 
played the parts of "first gcnlleman " or "first 
lady,’* or have proved just as entertaining in the 
parts of villain or “ God in tin* macliine." Here 
are "Reynard the Fox," for instance?, and "The 
Cat that could not be Killed," " The Dog and 
the Sparrow " and " Singh R.ijah and the Cunning 
Tattle Jackals." The book has an admirable fresh- 
ness. for many of its stories arc but little known, 
and yet arc far loo good to fall into oblivion. 
We must pay a special tribute of praise, too, to 
the quite beautiful drawings of the illustrator ; some 
of ll^r smaller pictures seem to us inimitably good 
*pf their subjects. The* volume, indeed, is clever 
throughout and beautifully produced. 





HANDSOME CHRISTMAS GIFT BOOKS. 
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HOMER AND THE ILIAD. I’yT. iMi:lian'Sj awki.l. 

Demv hVM. lOa. 6 cf. net. 



S 1 AIK 1 N$? 
BOYS 

m Vr'l 


NSW BOOKS ILLUSTRATED BY ARTHUR RACK HAM. 

GULLIVER'S TRAVELS into Sovoral Romoto Nations off the World. 

By loNATHAN Swift. Mrciiuin 70. Od. net. 

LAMB’S TALES FROM SHAKESPEARE. Medium 8 VO. 7l. 6d. net. 

Tlirne buoka coniaiit iiuiiirroua coiourtd druw’inea hncly rcprodiii-cd, with 
many illuatrations in black and white, apecially designed ciid'iiapfr^ and 
olhci drcoratiQiia. 

Iheie ia alao a Larj'e'paprr Edition rT rnch volume, nl 25 a. net. Tbia 
Edition contninan Cnloinod llluatiation whirh docs not appc.ir in the 7 s. /id 
HditionH, and ia Btrirllv///////«v//.i ?=;■-. i >»/// iititnlx'red and ai^ned by the Artist, 

MODES AND MANNERS OF THE NINETEENTH CENTURY. As 

rcpreacnlcd in thr pu'tnre.s und t of the time B\ l>i. Oskak 
Eischei. and Max von ItoniM. traiisl.’iied and levised by Mxhian 
K i>WAKnF.>s .Sr|iiHiA‘deiiiv 8 vo 'J hrre vols. in slip board c:iar. 21a. lu-l. 

Silk Moirctte, 25 «. net. >Ci •Inured and Halt-'i'one llluhtrntiona of Oid- 
World Fashion (M the 8 i Colouied llliibtralions, 77 are Coloured bv hand. 

HOeARTH'S MARRIAGE A LA MODE. Six Uuntiftil 

(.olouic‘d Kr|iiodiit'i liiiiM in a Eoitlolio 1 ; bv* in 21 m. not 

A iSIENESE PAINTER OF THE FRANCISCAN LEGEND. By 

I ■ JUmniiako lb ki.nson Squ.iit dciii\ 8 x 0 . 6 s. nil J lliibliatiouis 

rcprucliiced in ( t»lltit\|i( • 

% 

Iliusir.itoil. I WHIMSIES. Bv CB di fki- y WiiirwoitTH aiul Kf.ith Hen- 

I in HS'iN Witli I ‘ ( (ilmiitMl I )i a'l iiiL’’s ti\ the latter, FcBp 410 , 8 m. ii»"t. 

FRANCESCO PETRARCA. Poet and HumanfiL 

My Mai i» J p kuoi n, Auilidi nl “ Villoriu C'olonnu ” II- 
bi'-lr.iletl .Sqii.iif- 
dr*iiiv^'<vo 12 tt. 6 Cf. 
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NATURE STALK- 
ING FOR BOYS. 
Through Fiold Glats, 
StorooBoope, and 
Camera M\ W J'kk- 
nvAi VV K s I 1 I I , 
F L S With an 
Introduction f<>r 
Mo\ .Scouts by ticn- 
eral .Sir I\ S. .S 
lt,\in n-Fo\x r I I .iiitl 
VfISi'S flOlIl .1 I’.l' 
ti III Soup, b^ •-|» I i:il 
pi'i llll•■slon of Ml 
FlMiYAlcn Kil l IM. 
F o u 1 Col o II I f «1 

I*lfU»‘s -iiid If ■ Ftio- 
lopiapliii llbistt.i 
I unis. Cbapn r on 
N a ( II I I 1 * h o t o - 
erapbv bv M« v 
.S K Si III .\\ I . K , 
M A ( rinvii Hvo 
3 b. 6 cl. net 


MILTON’S COMUS. 1 rom 

tin* (>iit:inal MS at liiidpi- 
xi.itt-r House J'c.ip 4 tii. 
12 s. 6 cl. lilt. M\ t hi I mil te.sy 
ol till I'ail Ilf FIIi-siium !• 
Me.ssis I M Dkni Suns 
an* now picp<iriiip an iCdilnm 
oi‘ th»b uniqiii AlS., xyhicli 
will be bi aiiiitiillv printfd 
and I’ehlx I ilii^t 1 .iieil 


EMLISH IDYLLS. K uli 

X'oliinn* 1 Ibr-traieil xxitb n 
i>ra\Miiys b\ ( E Mum k, 
rc]ji otiueod in < il>»ur N.ir- 
iov\ t lovMi .Svo. cloth 5 s. net: 
v'elbiiii. Bs. 6 cl. Hi t. l‘VV< t 
N J’ W Vt.iLCM I oiiipletinp 
lain’ \uMc ii'-j Will k iiiovols 
in tins Sines* E.MMA, by 
l.xNi Aisiin. 

Sit ».N, by j XM Ai sn N. 
Complete .set m iloth cahe, 
33 s. net. 


i-fir, /,.yrn/ ifff,' I 




NATURE PHOTO- 
GRAPHY FOR 
BEGINNERS* By 

J- I Ib-TiinKli 
W I t b ( o lo II I L il 
I' I oiitispifMT and 

allioill Tih .1 Kl'pio- 

dULlions of 'rilereii 
Si-Opifl'lioloKI.ipIls 
taken b V the 
.\ulhor .Sfjuare 
lUmyKvo 7 s. Bd. 

Ill t 

THE SOUTH 
COUNTRY. Bv 

h in\ \u i> J iinM AS, 

.SmiH eiowii 8v’o 

3 s. Bd. in t 


I 





PROSPEGTUfiiEU OF ABOVE BOOKS. uR ILLUSTRATED CHRISTMAS CATALOGUE. SENT POST FREE ON APPLICATION 

J. M. DENT & SONS. LTD., 20-30. BEDFORD STREET, LONDON, W.C. 


NEW AND IMPORTANT REMAINDERS OF STANDARD BOOKS. 

ALL NEW AS ISSUED, AND IN PERFECT CONDITION. 

Offered, so long as the present stocks last, at the following Very loW prices. 

MOROCCO: IT5 I.IFK. SCENERY, TRAVEL AND CUSTOAIS, ik’sCi’ii)iHl by S ItF.Nsi’sAX. ami iu.i',;niri'?i'nlly iliiisl r.ited xvilli 

74 Cjlound pl.itc'i in A. S FoKki.sr. .Sq Svo, ebitb, tjili top. .1 h.nulsome book. Fubil. /’i net (.\. t '. I 1 I.P.U), for 6 6 /'j'/ffvi' f)i/. 

HISTORY OF THB BRITISH EMPIRR in the NINETEENTH CENTURY, i7c>3 -1825- Tb* Oinip.iit:ns of \Vdli,i^r|on ami 

till* I’lilicv ol C.isilcriM^h, the iiistoiy of llie iiios} iiiiport.ini epoch in imulein Kii'^hsli llistory, b.ivc I nn ori.L^in.il lese.iri li .iinontjsr ihv 
Kci'ords id the Ionian t )Hice, the .St.^ic Arclinrs ami I’l i\ .ite t ollic ! ions. I>y Bk. .Makim’'-; Iv I‘. Dikxivn. Illiistrnieil bv j o l*hoiO' 
^;iavurc poiliails nf FiH, Fo\, WL’lhi^^lnn, Nelson, Caslli-UMj^b. tir.ill.in, I l.tslin.L^s, (ll•^M^cs III. .iml I\'..iml (^)iji‘i;m (.'at oline. Index, 
2 xoU. 8 vo. Kdiics uniMil, pp xvi 1 420 , \i\ * 4 - 474 . Pubd. /,i p - m*i 'Ki^jan I'.iul), for 6 / . /rMA/f,- 0 ,/ 

MEN AND WOMEN of the FRENCH REVOLUTION. I »\ Fillin’ (iinr.. I’.svfholut^ical .Studies of ibe hnport.'int Actors iSefore 

and Alter the (ire.il llrama. I l.iiidsoniely illustrale<l by 2 S l-ull-pa;j;e iihiilo^raviirc poiirails mid scenes reproduce ! tiuin .se.uce 

cn^r.ivinj;s. 4 b). (.'lolli, i;ill tnp, pp. \ii t jyo I’ubd ,^1 5 / net Faul), r,r 13 6 . /’.mA/.,/- Ih/. 

THE STORY OF MY LIFE, 1834—1900. lly Auc.F' tus |. C. IIxkk. Recollections ol Fl.ices, Feopie. ,iml CoMvcrs.iiii ms. im lmliny 

Inlereslin;; Incuiiiilsi ence> of many I’mnoiis Feisonaijes, *\nicdoies. .Stones of Ti.xvel, .m l HI- pIiu-.iI Vuies 1 1 indsoinel) illusir.iu d, 
with ^ci Fholoj^r.tx me ixuiniils .and 491 wood cuts. ConipKtc .i . issued, 0 vuls. , crown Svo, cloili I'ubd. Zd/j- (tjc-r^e Allen), 

foi 10,6. 1 / 4 - 

THE MIRROR OF THE CENTURY. Hy \\ M.IKR I’kKXNKN I.oKii. I he Mental, Spiritii.d and .Sik-liI of the* N.uiou duiin;^ the 

Ninetcenlli Cenlury, as reflected in the woiks of - 

(ieor>;e F.liol The III oiUcs. Cli.irle- I > 1 . kcn^. 1 he km^slcys .Aiilli.un 'I r-dlopr-. W. K Noiii-. 

lani. Au>ieii. M- 'rii.ukciay. I <»r«l l.viioii. Lmil liL.u uiistii-M. i hnliv Ki nli 

Illuslrated by 12 Full-]i.at;e portr.iils Cioxvii Svo, j^ill top, pp. wix 1 26 S l‘ubd «;/ ml - Jobn I..iMe), lor 1 / 6 . 

THE ENGLISH BOOKMAN’S LIBRARY. I''diled b\ Aiilkh l*<»lt \kii. Heaulilully priiiiei:, .ind i-oiii"leu* in I’lnei* Ilamlsonie 
Volumes, leap 410 , art eanx.is, ^ilt lops, fore ami under edoes uncut. Fubd. / i, i b'b i»cl F.uil), bu 17 O. Postniit' 7 ./, 

Or SffpntaieiXf nx foUou's : - 

I. ENGLISH BOOK COLLECTORS. Hy Wll i tAXl V. bll.rt UF.K. Histones ol tlu- I.ims ..f Kiii^lisb Colleeturs, selected on 

the jrioujuls of inlcrestiii^ personaltl> or the inip«.»rtaiice of then l.ibrarv, xMtli a List of the Fnm ip.il .Sales. Illustrated by 42 poiirails 
and bookplates. I’tilxl. IQ h net (Ketraii Faul, for 5 6 . /\i\/ii-t' y/ 

a. HISTORY OF ENGLISH PRINTING, 1476 - 1898 . Hv llhXKV R. Fiomkk. Tlie only coinpleti’ bi',iiii\ of I'.n^lish 

i^iiiitin^r, indudinfr relerenees to many piinieis now iiuule bn the liisi time, ami othei inl nniaiuni b.i-n-d on the teseaiclu.*. rd* \Villi.iiu 
Blades,' Henry Biadshaw, K. (loidon Duif, Fiof. Arher, Mr. Alliiutt, and ibe Aiulioi s own rese.m lies at tin. Rtcoid Ollut; ami 
Somerset llou.se. Copmusly illiistraleil by 39 poiliail,, lepuuluclioiis ol l.nmnis types, •levices. initial It tiers, etc. Fubd 10 ti mi 
(KeKnn I’aiil, iqoo), for 7 /-. /Mn.ijt- $>/. 

3 . ENOLISH EMBROIDERED BOOKBINDINOS. liv Cvkii I) AA'KNfour, l''.S.A. The (ilsi d>‘t.iile<l uiono^raph fin one id 
the most inlerestint; branches of F.njflish Hookbindiii^, toiiipiisiiu; an Inlniductir n, .iml ( h.ipiei'. on H -oks Hound in t.'.invav, in Wlxel, 
ami in Satin. Handsomely illiihtratexl by 4 U Fiilbpa^e plnics (6 colouied) ol the imesi ami most repie>.LiUalixc specimens extant, with 
Index. Fubd. lo.fi net (KcKan Faul, iS 99 )._foi^ 5 /<^* 

Books for Private and Public Libraries, and for Presentation, including Standard Works on the Fine Arts, 
Science, Historj;, Biography, Travel, and Sport. Ail new as issued, and at low prices. 

My New Catalogue Will be sent free on application. 

OKDKkS MAY IIK SENT J HKUUUU ANY BOOK.SEI.I.EK, OR FIKKCT lO - 

JOHN GRANT (Wholesale Bookseller), 31 George IV. Bridge, EDINBURGH. 
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* OXFORD UNIVERSITY PBESS^ 

A. Liibr2u:7 of Standard AVorks 

Reprinted on thin paper from the best texts. 

IN UNIFORM SOFT LEATHER BINDING (VELVET PERSIAN). YAPP EDGES. 

GILT TOP. MAKING DAINTY POCKET VOLUMES 
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FOR 

CHRISTMAS PRESENTS 

Price 2/6 net each. 

MANY OF THE VOLUMES HAVE INTRODUCTIONS. 

Also now issued in the same slyle of Binding 

- . THE . . 

Oxford miniature poets 

Price 38. 6d. net each. 

AND THE OXFORD INDIA PAPER EDITIONS (8vo) OF THE 

OXFORD POETS 

Price 7s. 6d. ml carh. l^ROSPEC'I USKS ON APPLICATION. 

Oxford Library of Prose and Poetry 

Foolsi :i]) S\o. ('loth, 2s> 6 €l« iRT <‘:U'h ; ihiii iMiaiiis, i;iit i‘\tra, 38- 6 ci. lu l each. 

i'Vr/*; xj:\\ vojj mhs. 

SelectPoemsofWinthropMackworthPraed. Poems of Gray. 

Kdited, nilh ati InlroiUictimi. l»y A. I). (iODlEV. With a A Facsimile Ueprint of tlic Volume iif i 7 (».S. 

Poririiii.^ f CL II Poems of Keats. 

A eaCOCK 8 IVleinOirS or Dlielley- lacsimile Ueprinl of I lie Volume of 1820 . 

With Shelley's Letters to Peacock. Ldiled, with an liiiro- - ^ _ 11 * • 1 « 

(Uiction, hy II. F. JL iikett-.smitu. With Foi traits oi James Kussell Lowell 8 Tireside Travels. 

Shelley and l*c.itock. With an I nt induction hy h. V’. Litiws. 

Tbe Oxford Poets 

l..arge crown 8 vo, ilt*ih, 38- Od- ; and in a I.iigo variety of leather binding’s, from 08- ; also j>n Osford India paper, cloth, 08- ; 
or in Icalhei from 78- liarh vohimt* contains a rhotf>L^raviirc portrait. 

yi:\y 

The Pageant of English Poetry. 

Being I 1 I 50 Poems aiul Flstraets by 3 (jo author'.. With 


Frontispiece of iiortiait-. 

Matthew Arnold. 

Foem.s, 1840 - 1867 . With Inlroduetion by A. T. fall'll. i.kr- 


Southey. 

The I Wins ot Rohkut SfiiiTiiEY, inclmling Thalab.i, The 
Ciiise of Keliaina, Kodetick, Madoc, A T'alc f>f P.iragiiay, 
aiifl Selected Minor IVeiiis. Edited by M. II. I’ l'i /(IERALD. 


h. Till'. AHOVK MAY ALSO UK HAD IN TIIK 

OXFORD EDITIONS OF STANDARD AUTHORS 

From 28- each. Also 

Goldsmith’s Plays and The Vicar of Wakefield. Editeil Ijy C'. K. Duiii.E. 


THE OXFORD ENGLISH TEXTS, 

Library Editions, 8 vo, uniformly lujiind in cloifi with paper label. 
The text collatc<l with the Original Editions. 

NEW V(U.rMES 

Spenser’s Poetical Works. Vols. II. — III. 

(THE FAERIE QUEENE. ) Edited, with (>ifical Intro- 
duction and Appcndi.x, hy J. .Smi i fi 108. net. 

Campion’s Works. 

(Including the Ln I in I’tiem.^.and tlie P lose Treatises ) Edited, 
with a Biographical and L'niical Inlrodurii.in, l>y S. P. 
Vivian. With 13 Fae.siinile Title-Pages and other Illustra- 
tions. 108- 0<l- net. 

Eighteenth-Century Literature. 

An Oxford Miscellany. Crown 8 vo, 48. nei. 

Shakespeare. 

By A. C. SwiNHi'BNK. Written in 1905 , now first published. 
Post 8vo, 28- 


Pope’s Rape of the Lock. 

Edited, with I ntr<ichKTion and NoU's, by C. IIdi.dkn. With 
Photogravure Illustrations. EHITION HE LUXE, .small 
4 to, 108- 8 Cl- net. 

Sir William Temple’s Essays on Ancient 
and Modern Learning and on Poetry. 

Edilcil l)y J. E. .Si’iNUAKN. Crown Svo, 28- 0Cl- net. 

The English Parnassus. 

An Anthology of longer |N»eins, wdih Introduction and Notes 
by W, M. Dixon and H. J. C (ikiKRsoN. 48. 0Cf- net. 

The Dublin Book of Irish Verse. 


Fldited by L. Cookk. 
108- Od. net. 


78. 0d. net ; <m Oxford India paper, 


King Blacksack and his Sword. 

Strange I'ales for Children. By C, L, Statnkk. With 
20 Illuhtrntioiis by C. W. Pii.ciiLCK. Sniiall 4 to, 08. net. 
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London ; HENRY FROWDE, Oxford University Press, Amen Corner, E.C. 



has something in it to please everybody. For. if you don't 
cave for the cat yon will jmjbably admire tUc mouse ; and 
if you disapprove of the dog you are sure to lovt^ the rabbit ; 
and if 3f«)u cannot give yonr aflections to the hedgehog 
you will most (-ertainly lose your heart to Mrs. Henny- 
Penny ; or all the «jther way cdjout. Put what is u^ally 
quite certain is that you will succumb to tlic charms of 
them all, and will read, with the cividity which Miss Beatrix 
Potter’s limpid i>rosc alw.iys secures, the history of the 
shop of Ginger and Pickles, who gave creilit .iiul fell upon 
evil times, and of ilu' business capacity of Mrs. 'fabitha 
Twitchit (an ohl friend of most of us) and o 1 Mrs. lieiiny- 
Penny, wlio did things differently. Miss lieatnx Potter’s 
illustrations are [irobably stylcil “ inimitable ” regularly 
every Christmas se.ison. Well, they tira inimitable, so we 
will leave it at tiuit tigaiii. 


/•ro/ti A Book of Brave Boys 
{Sian/ey Paul Cif.) 


With a mighty thunoch of hoofs. 

THE UGLY, HALF-WILD CREATURE 
DASHED UPON THE BRIDGE.” 



A BOOK OF BRAVE BOYS. 

Edited by Ai.frffi H. Milf.s. With niimrrous Illustra- 
tions. '>s. (Stanley Paul.) 

Probably no man living has edited so maiiv books of 
stories foi younger readers as Mr. Alfred II. Miles. He is 
first, in this particular lield, and all other cililors nowlu're. 
In his newest e-olk^clion, “ A Book of Bravc^ Boj's, lie has 
brought togetlu^r a ca]>ita-l series of tales of courage and 
heroism in history and in modern life, told by a variety 
of favourite authors. 'I'lierc is variety enough in the style.s 
and themes and settings of these stories to please the 
tci-stc of every healthy boy ; stfirics of Euro]n\ Alrica, India, 
and -America, as well as of England, an<l in cacli of them 
there is something ol real and stirring interest to bo told, 
and it is told with the directness, the grip, and gusto that 
boys delight in. It is in every way an ideal gift-book for 
younger readers. 
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Pr0//f A Hero of Sedan 

{Plackic Z’ 


" Charge i ” 
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A HERO OF SEDAN. 

k- 

By Captain F. S. Brereton. With Illustrations by 

Stanley J.. Wood. Os. (Blackic & Son.) 

Captain Breivton has selcloiii, if ever, done better work 
than in this stirring tale of the Franco-Prussian War. Jack 
Carter is a hero to make any boy’s pulses tingle with a 
desire lor emulation. Through a chain of circumstances 
Jack, a medical student, found himself with no option but 
t<) fight beneath the tri-colour, and his valour at the bat tic 
of Sedan an<l his brilliant adventures altervvards are such 
as to Tiiake many a prudent parent or uncle tliink they 
lead to waste, for there can be scarcely u boy reader who 
will not gulp these chapters, so to speak, instead oi reailiiig 
them w'ith thrifty slowness. The slorv is one nhich hurric‘s 
the rcacler on from page to )ia.t;e. and no check can be 
allowed until the triuni]ihanl chapicr when the hero makes 
his thrilling entry into besieged 1‘aris bv me.iiis of a balloon. 
Captain Brereton ^believes in pie] tiredness, and evidently 
approves of the ideals of the 'Ferrilorials. llis lale has its 
moral, but moral or no moral, it is .1 i'.i])ital sttn'v. 

LUCY^MARY. 

fl 

OP The Cobweb Cloak. Ii> Ac.m- s (iK'n/UiK lit riucktson. 

With Illustrations in ('oluur hy Marm.akI' r \\ . Iarrani. 

2 s. 6d. (tll.'K’kie A Sun.) 

Lticy-Mary was the tlaiighler ol a \ ery rich miller, 
and she lived in a big. comitn labU- stjutire hoii'^e ; but 
although the ]Kior little girl had a \ cry dear grandmother, 
she had no mother, .ind no brotluMs or sisters. This 
delightful story tells how, by uumiis of ix t obweb cloak, 
she was enabled to change ])l<it es Avith, and actually be, 
any child she liked to choose, just for one day. The 
a('C;ount of the varied lives she realises, of the good things 
slie la('ks as well as gains by the thangt'S, is very lively 
ami attractive. 'I'hcrc is a very winning blending of the 
everyday world and the Avorld ot fairyland in this pretty 
story, a homeliness and a f.incifiihicss, ^fiss Herbertson 
has caught that elusive glamour which gave to Hans 





' From Lucy-Mary, or Th«; Lucv-Marv takes the «mc»hciid 

Cobweb Cloak aiKL‘s klace. 

^ 3oh). 



Andersen and to (.triinm and a very few others their 
wonderful api>eal to the child-mind which is always so 
ri'iil in all its pretences. Miss d'arrant’s illustrations are 
worth the name of “ ]>iclures.'’ 

STORIES FROM GRIMM: 

A Selection. \N'jtli Coloured and other lUustratioii.s. -s. fcl. 
(J^'rowde and Hoddor lV: Stony;]! ton.) 

Kvery child must have a " Grimm,” that is very certain. 
And every parent will rejoice to fiiul that the necessity 
may be bought, stories and jnctures, ]dain and coloured, 
all for half-a-crown. It is a line collection of our old 
lavourites. ” The Goose Girl,” ” Little Snowfirop,” ” Burn- 
pelstiltskin,” “Joriiida and Jorindel,” and others. Wc 
see Mr. Harry Kouiitree's name on the large coloured 
>)jctures, and that is enough to make us sure that any 
child will be delighteil with this gilt-book. 

PALM-TREE ISLAND. 

Bv lIiiKUERT Strano. Illustrated in Colour hy Arciiidai u 
WEU it. and with r*i,*n--and-Inlv Skeitches by Alan Wright. 
Os. (Frowde aiul IJoddcr v\: Stoughton.) ^ 

Wlien Harry Brent was rising four years old. his jnircnts 
died of small-pox, both in one week, and he was taken to 
Jive with his Uncle Stephen in a house not far from Stafford. 
This Uncle Stephen, though he w'as inland bred and had 
never been a dozen miles from his native town, had a curious 
passion for the sea. He read books about it ; delighted 
in telling Harry talcs of buccaneers, and in having two 
ancient mariners, Nick Wabberley and Joshua Chick, to 
sit wdth them of evenings spinning yarns to them both. 
Finally, Uncle Brent was bitten with a groat ambition to 
make a voyage round the world, partly for trading, partly 
for exploring purposes, and in spite of his wife’s laughter 
he set himself to carry out his project. He made his 
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her brother Tony is from her brother Dan. They are a 
delightful family, but Kitty is not old enough to look 
after the others properly and sui)crintcnfl the doings of 
the scrv'cints, and Dr. Trcnirc. the father, a busy doctor, 
lias no time to devote to such management himself ; 
hence, when it becomes evident that a stronger hand is 
needed for the right ordering of his domestic affains he 
sends for the masterful ami dreaded Aunt J^ike, wh<j duly 
arrives with her tale-bearing, nnJikable daughter Anna. 
Much of the discord and disaster that follow lies at the 
door of Anna, wlio seems born to aggraviile people and 
to make mischief. Toor Kitty is at linglh banishe«l 
heart-broken to schor>l. ami the smaller children and the 
servants are rc’duced to iliscomfort and rebelliousness 
under Aunt Pike’s narrow and despolir government. 
How at long last, out ot all this gloom and bitter feeling, 

I (lines nolhiiig but greater ha])})iness, with Kitty home 
irom school again, Betty ])enitcnt lor having brought 
sorrow ujion Aunt l*ike, and Aunt Pike herself and her 
d.iughter Anna melted to kindlier moods, and going away 
betler friends ^\^1h evi'i'ybody than they h.id (’ver been 
bi-lore this Ml'^s Ouillcr ('ouch uiifoM.s in a ilett and 
])l('as.iiit jashiou ihat luaki's the \'ery best of guiKl reacling. 


STORIES TOLD BY THE MILLER. 

W'itll nilisli allOllS. 


(John 


Hv 1 jACur. 

jMi rr.ix } 

When wv lliiiik we slj(Uild lika a i h.iiiee ot fairy-tale, 
aiul \\(‘ t 111 11 our minds ior a wliih* Ironi Amlei'seu .md (irimin, 
Mrs. Jacob’s xoliiine will fill the need wJiieli tlie healthy 
(hiM ks'ls tor stories wliuh niak(' jiri'leiice s<' I'eal that flic 
delights of other marvellous uoilds are open to him. J.uiei 
and P(‘tcT \veit‘ two lualth\' chiklreii, tliough their lot in 
)it<‘ was \( ry drab and hard, jaiud iv.ill\" xvas mon' than 
a ( liild, foi she was nearlx' s(‘\ iMittM-ii wlieii she and Peter 


/'rom Killy Trenire 

( y\ A^^7s<j/? Sof/y). 


Kitty ran lightly on to the great 

ROCK AND STOOD THERE SWAYING 
GENTLY." 


V * 


arrangements resolutely, but n1 last wheai the Lorcly Susan . 
L ncle Stejiheu's ■\cssel, Jay at L)e])tft»rd ready to sail, lu‘ 
was .suddeijJy smitleu down with a dreadtul attack ol gout, 
and sooner th.ni lancel all his ]ilans, he dei idi tl that young 
Harry, now an eager sti i|)hng as ke( n lor adxenlure as him- 
self, should go ill his jilace. And .so with ('a]ilaiii ( orke, 
and Mr. Pn minis the first ni.ite. and Mr. JJodger the scc<>nd, 
with Wabberley and Chie k and the s.iil-maker Hogget, and 
last, but not least, the boy William J-lobbin. Harry set sail 
for the Soiitliern Seas. He went to s('ek adventure, and 
adx'cnlnres (Mine to him tJiat In' had not sought. Mutiny 
and shipwreck, desertion on an (»bscnre island, jierils of 
sea-monsters and of savages — lie has his sli.ire, and more 
than his share, of smdi before lie xviiis tliiough .ind makes 
bis xvay ba('k liomc again. Jt is a splendid .story for ben’S, 
vigorously written, and full ol the d.ish and spirit of robust 
romance. The characters are cleverly drawn, and certain 
of them bring into tlie book a most delightful clement of 
humour. Mr. Strang has given us many capital stories, 
but he has written none more picliirescpie, more thrilling, 
or more absejrbingly interesting than this. 


KITTY TRENIRE. 

By MAUiiL (JuiLi-ER CoucH. 2s. (kl. (Nclsou.) 

This story of how thirtccii'ycar-old Kitty faileeJjas 
head of her widowed father’s household, and of all the 
trouble, the unplcasaiitnc.ss, the sometimes perilous events, 
and the final peace that resulted from her failure, 
makes a charming and everyway desirable Christmas 
book for younger readers. One thing that adds very 
appreciably to the life, colour, and interest of the talc is 
that Miss Quiller Couch has a real gift of characterisation 
and a sense of humour ; her boys and girls, no less than 
her men and women, are cleverly individualised. Kitty' 
and*hcr sister Betty are as different from each other as 



.A 













' I 




m h t J 


J^row Stories Told by the Miller 

{John Murray), 

(nj 


Maggie took the baby am 

BEGAN TO ROCK IT ABOUT.* 
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first talked to 
the young milk r, 
but Peter ^v.^s 
quite a little 
1 e 1 1 o u' . T h e 
miller was a kind- 
hearted young 
m a 11 , wit h a 
strain oi the poet 
in his nat u re, 
not enough to 
make him lazy, 
but just enough 
to make hi m 
tell a tale well. 

And he lightened 
the lot of Janet 
and Peter, and 
made them for- 
get the old gTcind - 
mother’s hard 
words and blows 
by telling them 
the stories 
seven beaut ies- 
whieh this book 
contains. Some 
of the stories are 
set in the region 
of pure roinanee. 
and some a r e 
more " every- 
day," with a 
t a k f; n - f o r - 
granted fairy- 
world closely in 
touch with our 
o w n w o r 1 d . 
Perhaps oui 
favourite of 
them all is " 'I'ln* 

Story of Farm- 
yard Maggie," 






and the *00011 in- 
China cock and 
the game ’ cock, 
Alfonso, who 
were such true 
friends to her. 
All the story is 
perfectly natural 
cxce}>t that these 
birds talk to her 
as if they were 
human beings. 
'I'heir adventures 
are both pathetic 
and humorous, 
and are marked 
Ijy a true simpli- 
city of art. 

MISS 

MANNERS. 

BvAtli-knOkk. 
With Illustra- 
tions III C olour 
l)y JfiiiN Has 
SAi.i . 's.od. ni-t. 

(A. Meliose.'l 


i-'totn Miss Manners 
1 . 7 . 


Each child was given 

A BOWL AND A PIPE.” 


Most of us have 

hi;ard o1 

Miss 

Milliners 

oltcn 

during oui 

r 11 ur- 

sery days 

: but 

few if anv 

o1 US 

have been 

]iri\’i- 

leged t«) -■^c 

'(• hei 

Miss < )rr. 

liow 

ever, know 

jusl 

wliat she i 

i hki-. 

anrl so d‘ »( 

Ml. 

n a s s .1 1 1 

. S . 

indeed . 

did 

tleoifre\'.UIu»na. 

aiidToiiy, 

bei»>i e 

1 luj si 01 y 

w ithin 




From CasfKU'B Annual for Boys and Girls 

f '' r , \ 


Looking for the 
FAIRIES. 


From Lob Lie-by-the-Fire * *you*vc sem in tmb harsh, Timothy.' 
(f7. Bell ^ Son ^\ said the Dame. ‘ Pot on your shoes.- 



QOOKS FOR PRESENTS 

MYRTLE REED’S NEfT ROMANCE. 

OLD ROSE AND SILVER. 


r Vfi/// rx/rtt. (//// A#/, h\. 

" prolilf-in," ** detective," or a “ chararler” story. I It m lust a char mini;, pin e, absolute) v wholesome love-sloi y. 

^ contain a Binf^le morbid line. I It is lull ol delicate louclies of fancy and humour. 

It IS a moat likeable love-story, told with an opulence ol diction by one whn is an esouihite weaver nf silky .seiileiices. Kxcellcnlly bound ami artistically 

, produced. It forms a h indaioiiie jfift. book.*’ -Scit/sman. 

*< M’ M -n *‘*‘^y'* ‘^*"***’^*^*'** V* sentimenliil,” Ynrkshn-e ! )niiv i'^hseritet , 

Aims Myitic Keed has apilt which is sill her own loi wrilinp macelul stones .set in stii alinospiieie of old-world houses and old-fasliioni-d courtesies which ia 
, rcllccted even in her titles, uhich she has a happy knack of invcnlini;.'’ lYoihnjtihmn (imminnt. 

-P, I, . - * Another captivaliiiR lov*- story ol intivisc intr^rest by the author ol many dclitthtful tales."-- Livt-rhoul Daifv Pos/. 

me cnarmini; I'cl-up of this novel is well suilerl to its theme. It is a dove-roloiired romatice. in a dove coloured bindin}' the laltri illustrating ihr title in 

a graceful desi|»n.'’ — iHobt . 

MISS REED^S PREVIOUS ^OOKS ARE : 

. LAVENDER AND OLD LACE. THE MASTER’S VIOLIN. 

A SPINNER IN THE SUN. THE FLOWER OF THE DUSK. THE SHADOW OF VICTORY. 

AT THE SIGN OF THE JACK O’ LANTERN. 

.THE SPINSTER BOOK. LOVE LETTERS OF A MUSICIAN. 

LATER LOVE LETTERS OF A MUSICIAN. PICK-A-BACK SONGS. 

THE BOOK OF CLEVER BEASTS. LOVE AFFAIRS OF LITERARY MEN. 

u*‘m Send for a Descriptive Circular of Miss Reed‘s ‘Book^^ 

LIFE OF JOHANN SEBASTIAN BACH. 

The Slory of the Development of a Great Personality. 

IIV'.Sii (. Jllll-ir.KI H.l’AHivY, H.iii , Mils J)oc ,l>iiect<>i i»f the Ui>\.il ( tillcj^c ol Miisit I llusii .iicii. hvh, cloth extra, i;ilt lop, 12s* Od* net. 

Sh Miihiit F.itiv’s'* bihaiiii .*3el>iisi niii Baih " isatoncew biotrr.iph\ .tndiicM iIkmI and histtiiual stiidvoflht- .uliit vt nirnis i»l ihi- t at cii^hlt-enth rniiiii y eompoRcr, 
direi tor, .iinl pel fui mer upon the uii;aii and pi.mo, 1 he eminence 4it *^ii JIulwrt Fan \ iiiins»dl as a i ompi>‘-ei and as .i wruci and hludenl ol imiisic needs no 
cuinmeru licit. Coiibidei iii|; the impoi lance u( the man wh<» is ihe »ul>jci't ol this life, and ili#* aiiihoril\ ol .Sn Hubi-it Farry as a critic and w'ritcr, ni> student 

«d iniistt can alfm J to h- a sti.ni^fi to this thor.)ii<;li and compi i;h'.*iiii vc w.n U 

MADAME, MOTHER OF THE REGENT. (1652-1722.) 

Ity AkVl Dk liAKlNK, Aiitlnn ol “ l.a (>i.iiidi M.idcmoisellf *• Koiiih XIV. ami l..i (ir.'imie Madeinoist lie," etc. 

1 llust I ated. r.vt>, cloth e.stra, irilt top. iii ht>\, 6cl> 

“A wondiifully vivid picsenl.ilion ol a M'liiarUable wointiii livmi; m leniaikabli* rircumslam es ; a n<»rablc .uiililion to the nienioii literature of a period that has 

been ninth exploited by le*'s .ible wntei s ’ Ihtilx' i 1 1f'i^raf^h 
" I In- work ilscll is nii intercstiiiir, iniprrbsive litei ai y porli.ut ol a <;rt it lady'’- 
" rile iiiitboi has h.mdled hei ii'.iteiial with jtroat bkill, and has i;ivuii usan incomparahlt* account viv.icious and spaiklinif^ol llie social iiianncis ol the time, 

. •- “*'• and an admit ahli pictine ol the fiei.sona^i a ol the Court of Louis the MaKnitn'iMit.’’—. 

WHAT HAVE THE GREEKS DONE FOR MODERN CIVILISATION? 

lIAkkV, ( V.O, Kvo, (loth lOs. 6d. net 

Sciilpiiiir .111(1 Aichilet lure , (iieek Ail (.Se* ond Fail) Fainting .iml Miiaic ; .Science: 
*'■ ' * il Cl.issiial riicoburt. 

V hiR 
(line 


Hv I'lof jOllN I'KNJLAM) MAHAI kV, 

Cttufru/'- Iiitt odiM toi V , (jieek I’oclrs , liieck I’rose, (ireek Art* SculpUnr atid Aichilet lure , (iiceU Ail (.Se* ona I'ari) I'ainimi; .imi iviuaic ; .’scienci 
(fianniiai Lojric — Msithciiiatu s— Medicine ; I’olitics Socndojfv Law; HijihcM 1 hinkiii^, Flul(»soph\. Spi ( idalivc ami Cl.issn al Plicolo^X. 

J’he \ nluim (.oiisisis ot a set n s ol pap^ rs in xv hu h this i mim nt si-htdar, ho h.is .id his life devoietl himscll to a si ml y ol thinc'' I lelb'im , sniiis up concise ly li 
I oiilIiihioiis 1 cjjai diiiK llic mil m-in I- ol t II eek « I \ ibsal ion npini riiodetnlil( lh''‘«eb* lutes tak ' a Wide swi-cp, .'I'ld piesenltln* .lUllmi s i iniclusionx i ei;a t dii 
I hi- iMoilei n \x or Id's potitu al, sot lal, bu i ai y. arti -,t n and pbilosophtt al In-i ila;;( It om the ( ii ( eks 
'* riit •. reveal Fn»l M.ihafl'v reasserting; in )u.s biii»hl and bree/v styb th( moial of the lesson-, vvliuh i JikJon;; snid\ ol Hellenic ail and hiatoiy b 

impr< -.scd on In - aleit mind " St 

FERNANDO CORTES AND HIS CONQUEST OF MEXICO, 1485-1547. 

Ik KKANCIS Al’tiU.’s J Ll^ Ma( M I I, Auihoi ol ” Hai llioloim w dc Las Casa-," l-.diloi ol “ I h* la-ltt-rs of ( ot tes,” cl. kully Illustrated Crown Hv.», 

Uoth e\tia. Bn. " tus. 

“Mr M.'kNiMI bas wiiltin a lasLiiial iii^ book. H« has nol laiU d hi- hci oic snh)eel . (bu nii;;hl almost sb\ that ht has allovvi-ti it t(j vviiii' itsell. And that 

i.s Inyh pi.iisF -- /bri/v .V(.es 

••Ml Mat Nutt has d<>n< lnswoik \\i II and s\ mp ith» iicidiv . I he b'»t>k is t leai ly w nlli-'ii - (t/ttht 
" lilt book vvtii tbiiv cat I K -. t»n a m>lable seri(‘N ol piipnbn biographies’ 

" It dcsei ves to be widely le.ltl, foi I'irsioH is iMit of dale, .tlul ilo (ithei voliiiiie known to us pies« Ills the Lit ts HO leisel\ l/fiiir //C'./ci ij Ktft . 

FRED AND MARIA AND ME. 

l»y 1 ’. r I'KI.NI'ISS I' liio, liiii'i le.il ill r iSi 6cl- net 

Ilifsi«»iv ol “ 1 ’ 1 ed and M.iii.aamJ Me’ oMi;ma 1 lv .'ipp(.ii<tl m llii lust two hhiiiImms ot //(ur/xo' Ifinii Ils (| n nntness, smiplM u v, and ti ullifuliieKH to 
ii.iliM e Si ciii'ed r silt h w idi in .pul. in I v as to i ^ i jle a d(^m.iiul lot it in -ei> iraie 1111111, .iii.l, with ’ h- t on sent ol tin aiilh(ii , it ir? now i ejiu blished 

Siiiti tilt tibtiVi nofi ttp/'i HI t tf HI t/if /il •>/ t'tt t/i> bntiA h - ^tnu' ih 1 tiii'^li !!'’> it/ ftitt n/H ■». 1 htel liiHikicta. 

THE MASTERY OF DESTINY. 

Ity 'AMI’S ALLI-N. Aiiilmi t»l " Ns a Man rinnki lli," “Kiorn Foveiiv to 1 'own " All lh"se 1 limes Ad led,’ 1 tc t.iiii i, t loth, 3 b. 6cI« net. 

Ill tln‘4 book IS milt h ih.ii is l niirelv new in Mi Alkn’s w-rk 'J'he subject ol »e bn ih is de.ik with, soi 1.1' tpu stioii an toui’lit-d iip.»n , tiiid tlieie is al-.i> ni ucli 

vabiabli inst 1 m t nm on ilie li .01110^^ (»l ih*- will md iniml 

I lie (li.ipici ** and Subpcjs di .dt willi aie as lollow-s -1. Deids, t li.u at lei , .md iiestinx. '. 1 be .‘acieiiie ol .’rxH i onind , Cause and I'.llcct in Muniaii 
Conduct I iiainiiiv "I tin* Will 5 I Iioi oii^;hiiesK. <. .Mind-lkiildint; and Lite Fiuildinn 7 ^ ullivitmn ol (.oin eiil 1 ation ^ J'laciKe ol jvleilitation. 

y. 1 be Fow'ei ol i’lirpiisi. in The Joy ol .\ccomplishmeni. 

A BOOK OF PRECIOUS STONES. 

The Identification of Gems and Gem Minerals and an Account of their Scientific, Commercial, Artistic and Historical Aspects. 

liy IliLIU.S WODISKA. \Vr\ fully illiisir.4ied . niaiiv m coJoui ). i>v'o. Cloth, IOb- 6 cl. net. 
w tashion . tif yeiiis and pnn niiiier.iN, then n.it me and bisim y, compi ehensibb* to evi.rv 1 eadei , .iiid ot pi line value lo btu dents 
:(()( I W’dl enioy the siinpb descriplions ol llie (»i ikid* devrlopmenl and li I'aiiiicni (d the diamond, s.ipphnc, and oihei pi ceioiis 
xetin-pi eCKjiib Hloiies. lust ciioui'h ol the let-litiu.d has been provided to make tlie new ijciii iMink a . titfr iint inn foi Miudents 
im\ ol ji wcl Icr**, as well .is Ihei 1 lellow v lalismcn and men. Ii.iiii s in all l’.ii;;lish-sp .ikin;^ places. 

CHARACTERS AND EVENTS OF ROMAN HISTORY. FROM CiESAR TO NERO. 

Hv (il'til.ll'.LMO FLKKKKO, Aullnir of " The (.^icatiiess and Ibcbne ul Koine,*' -tc rtvo. < loth, 7 b. 6cl. net 
••He 18 the master of :i deal and eloquent style ’ — S/trifa/.n . "A thoi oiiphi y n adable, at iiiiulaiiim book — /b/;/v ( hrouic/r. 

*■ Siciior Feirero is nut (Uilya dibliii|;ui8hcd and i>riliiuiit siludar, but lie lia.s -omrlhini; ol Macaulay’s Rill ol bciiiK .d>Ii; to Irla^^c history as ciiiertainiiiK as a 
^ novel.* - /^fi//v A< .-es. 

THE ROSARY. 

Hv FLOKFNCK L. HAKCl-W CrowmSvo. (loth 68. . 1 .1 ^ 

A deliRlilIul love-stoi v-a lovc-sloiy condiirted aloii^ lines that are relit bluntly nov. I. *1 he loi v ts told with a . li.irm id slxb l.ial will captixatc the nadir. 

THE WIVING OF LANCE CLEAVERAGE. 

Hv Miss \l K'K Mai CitJVVAN. Aiilhoi ot •• liidith of the riiiiiU ilan(l.s." lllustiated m < (dour. Liow-nKvt* ("loth extr.i. 6 b. 

•• Another Bcries d powerful sketches, instinct with local cidour, of the wavs nl yoiink' men and maideim, and ol obb 1 pcoide, m the matleis ol couitlnu. 
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Hy C. Kkoinai.D Knock, F.K.Ci S.. Author o( “The Amies ihc Am;i/on,” “ Peru,” “ Mexico," etc. With Map and 
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Piy an Old l.tonian. Wiili i ^ Illiu tralions. J >ciii} S\o, lo <> i ci. 

MATILDA, COUNTESS OF TUSCANY. 

P.) Mai>y 1 ' Ili'M.Y, With 4 inagniliLcnt jihotogr.aMiie plaic.s. Demy Sm), 7/6 net. A New ami Revised Kdilion. 

7 /.t — " I ntil the .ip’ tuiauir' cl ihc vohiinc imw bel<»ie ii*^ theie lu" not betn in fai^land any impoitant siiiitv t'f Matilda, ilic 'Ciiande 

< < iiiLfeMa ' < 1 'i UM :oi3 . iliitlOj'b (.Ikmi e tU a siibjci t is a t lt.\ cr one.” 

THE VOICE OF THE ORIENT. 

Py Mrs W ai ii k Til.ni 1 -. With ('oJouied I'n mi'-pitce aipl 20 llhisiuiliuns. Demy S\o, 3/6 net. 

SONGS TO DORIAN AND OTHER VERSES. 

Ry Tin-'jil' A.nm k-cn. Author t,f Jims' Wde,’ *’ Auadian Atklaide," “'riie Aicadians," ‘•\agabond Veiscs,’’ 

“ Hartnell," tie. \\ nh PliotngiaMiie i'oiliaii. Ko)al JOino, 3,6 net. 

SUN-DIAL SONGS. 

JJy Udkl ( AKKMON Knyal Ihiiin, 2/0 ncl. 

Some John Long 6^- Novels 

The Wife of Colonel Hughes - - Hubert Wale* The Grass Widow Dorothea Gerard 

To Justify the Mesns - - - , By a Peer A Perfect Passion Mrs. Stanley Wrench 

Author ol “ i he Hard Way.*' Author of “ Love’s Fool.” 

King Edward Intervenes > Arahrlla Kenealy The Great Gay Road - - - - Tom Gallon 

The Romance of Mile. Aisse Mrs. Campbell Pracd The Men we Marry Leslie Mortimer 

Hypocrite# and Sinners - Violet Twci dale The Duplicate Death • A. C. Fox-Davies 

A Legacy of the Granite Hills Bertram Mitford Love in Lilac«Land . . C. Guise Mitford 

Belinda Treherne .... L. T. Meadr The Marriage of ]Lord Verriner Mrs. Colquhoun Grant 

London : JOHN LONG, Ltd., 12, 13 14 Norris St., HaymarKet 


2 




this *‘deliiitherin' " book is clone. ‘‘Don't forget to leav'e some 
for Miss Manners,” says nurse, when any one ts inclined to be 
greedy. Nurse said it in the nursery of Geoffrey, Khona, and 
Tony, and — Miss Manners appeared because — well, because 
Geoffrey was not acting up to the best spirit of the maxim 
on his mug, “ Manners makyth Man. and want of them the 
Fellow.” So the story shows Geoflrcy tirst as a Fellow, 
and later as a Man. Such a pretty, eharming, altogether 
novel book it is. Both Miss (.)rr ami Mr. I hissall have been 
triumphantly siu ( essfiil here. 


CASSELUS ANNUAL FOR 
BOYS AND GIRLS- 


With numoroirs Illustrations in Colour and Black-aiid- 
White, js. Ocl. and 3.S. (C'asscli C-n.) 

This is tile kind of handsome volunu* whii h is always a 
safe purchase’ wlien the “ growii-uj) ” is puzzled as to what • 
ti) buy for the younj.^ iiersoii’s ( liristinas stocking. It is 
gay and liappy in picture and slory, and of both pictures 



From The Story of Hereward ''carry my message to Sigtryg. 


(C;. C/. Jfonar Co.) love-- 

and stories tliiTe is a veritable slorelioiisc. Fu Il-pa^e 
colfuireci joys anrl countless small illiistrai ioii.s are here; 
talcs of children, of animals, f»f fairies. TJien there are 
numbers of v'erses too, \'er.scs easy to learn and verses to 
make the youiif; folk laugh. Altogel lur, llii* vtdiinie is ;is 
cheery as a winter’s tire, and it contains something to suit 
every taste. 

HEIDI. 

By Johanna Spvki. With Coloured llliisl rations and IMack- 
and-\Vhit(t Drawings by Li/zie J^auso.n. ^.s. net (J. M. 
Di'iit A: Sons.) 

This is one of the chihl-books which stand out and 
refuse to bii classed with rdhers, however attractive ami 
beautiful. It is one of the many charming stories written 
by Johanna Spyri, the Swiss authoress. In ” Heidi ” we 
have the story of a little orphan girl, and vve first see the 
poor little mite being taken miles up the hot mountain-side 
on a June day, herself wrapped in tlire<‘ frocks and a shawl 
as being the easiest way of carrying her luggage, and hor| 
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I'lom The Romance Where Stalactiyes abound 

of Modern Chemistry I ht* c‘i»ti.inci' to m Miily fxulined Rtalac- 

. ^ tii«* ( a\ crtiK at , 111 Fiitncp, 

( A / , it V ( o. I 

tiled 111 tie iecl lollnwing luj strong, buxom aunt up to 
the solilarv hut wljcie lur giaiuHather. an olfl man with 
a somewhat sliaclowed rejuil.dion, lives alone* with his 
goats. I'hdih’s lite here, and again her exile in the great 
town, liei savings, liei doings, and her Irieiids among 
persons ;iiid goats, torm a quite fasLinating sttny. The 
jlhishaiioiis, too. aie as beauliinl and uncommon as the 
t.de. ami we projiliesx that iJiis < oiniiig (‘liristinas se.ison 
will bring many new lovers to lleidi, Uie little Swi.ss gnl. 
(.'‘•ee llliisl 1 .itioii, }) ) 

MOKEY: 

The Autobiography of a Donkey. 'I'ransltiteil fiom lli<‘ 
r leiH li td Covn IS.-,! 01 S| I, I K. 1 ly K A i nr n.N t i \k 1. Wii si »n. 
llhist i.ited l)\“ (., \ 1 K\oN SioKPs. (,fl. Chnnild.) 

All children wlio hive aiiimaF, and v'i’ry tl^\v i liildren il<i 
not. will 1 h* i-mliaiiied willi this slor\’ of .Afokey the 
Doidvc^’ iis told ]>y liimsfjl. Hi', life was not iii.idi' up til 
li.ippiuc'^s oiilv’ ; lie hrnl 111-, tiouiili’s .’iiid disappointments ; 
one of his ow lUTs iisi*d to hiu- Jiini out to i liildren o1 the 
neighbonrhiHul and tlu v' wfue not .ilw.iys kind to him ; 
l>iit till' little Paiiliiii loved liim, ami i nt some of his hair 
ott to jmt in her loiket. I ittle J.upies too was tond ol 
him, and Me<lot the wat« Ji-dr»g became his staunih triend. 
alter he had 1 im aw. IV lioiii some w ii ked iarm people who 
ill-used and hall-starved him. Alokey hirn.self was not 
invariably so good a^ he sliould have lu’cii, but in the 
main he deserv ed to be as happv as lie is when you hear 
the last of Jiini. Mr. Stokes’s ilinstra tioiis are capital (See 
llliistiation, p. ) 

LOB LIE-BY-THE-FIRE, 

and Other Talcs. By ]i liana Uor-vtia Bwino. With 

llhisl rations in ( olour by Alice Woodward. 2s. IkI. net. 

(Ci. Bell iV Sons.) 

Wc are graletiil to Messrs. Bell tor issuing in such charm- 
ing style the unicpicly pretty stories by Mrs. Kwing. In 
their (Jiiecn’s Treasures ” Sm ies. of which ” I.ob ” is one 
v'oluine, vve havx; felt .is each “ treasure ” was is.sucd that 
publishers and illustrators have thoroughly entered into tTie 
intention of the authors, and also have tliorouglily sym- 
pathised wdtli the fears and needs of their admirers. Most 
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able at once to offer honest approval ^nd adtnir- 
a^on to the volumes as they came to us. Mrs. 
Ewing’s stories had always tlie good fortune to 
have worthy illustrations, and Miss A^oodward 
has carried on the tradition well. 

THE STORY OF HEREWARD. 

By Douglas C. Stedman. With Illustrations 
by Gkrtuude Di-main Hammond, R.I. 3s. 
net. (G. G. Harrap cS: Co.) 

The glamour of the lifc-hi.‘ftory of that spleii- 
thd Saxon, Hen* ward, has caught Mr. Stedman, 
and we may be gl.ul that such is tlie case. 
'I'his is luit his llrst ]mbUcatioii which has 
1 lercwanl for hf'ro, and (‘videiitly the fascina- 
tion the subject has not lesseiii d with time, 
riic story ot this great champion of Ki^land 
is one which every J-aiglish boy not only needs 
to know, blit will Wtiiit to know when he secs 
this attrai'tive book. \fr. Ste,d man goes to the 


/ow// The Meadows of Play 
( /T/X'/ // Alatknv s ) . 


Whcrc docs the wind live 7 ' Gretelbaid 

‘ I HEAR HIM ROARING OVERHEAD 
Docs HE LIVE UP IN THE FAR 8KV 

Astride the great clouds sailing sv ? ' 


of US kn<JW' iIk* inner protest which rises as we look ii]Km aii 
old friend in a new guise. But though we yield to none in 
our affection loi Mrs. Bwiiig, Miss Alcotl. and Mrs. Gaskcll - 
all of whom li.i\e been iiicluded in this series — Aveliavebeen 
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S»ld l*uii>«\, Ma' l*icklv: *M'II 
make 

A truly ciiormuiis paiicnkE.” 
Su kIic tossed ii up liiiili. 

Ami poor I lUo, close , 

(iol more than he liked of 
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from The Red Book of Heroes 

( / opf/^uam ^ Co.') 


Queen Dido came forth with a 

OOLDEN CIRCLET ROUND HER HEAD.** 


, iiiiiicuiiei 

nTTvjE.\!r-. 

I/out The Playbox Annual 

lomit.iin he.id loi his l.u Is aii<l he has be< oine slC(^]Jed 
in the mniaiKt* .ind vigour ol the lime. lleieward’s 
tlirilhng d(‘eds .01(1 .id vent iii i'S - from theil.iy w hen he 
sat by th(‘ tpiayol Huston in I .iiicolnsliire. .ind Hinging 
out his arm lowarils a Viking ship, cri<*d. “ 1 ^h.dl own 
one <if those oiu* da\’,‘’ till he <lies, .is a br.iv'e man 
would i hoose to die. fighting his enomu's- - lire told 
in these ]).iges not t>iily amIIi dash and sjuiit, but 
with an etfect ol truth eombined with an easy, uii- 
aicliait style ol writing. The illustrations deserve 
spct'ial ])rais(* ; they are beautitul beyond tlie average 
of what is found in an “ Adventure Itook." 

THE ROMANCE OF MODERN 
CHEMISTRY. 

B> jAMUs C. D.Sc , I'li.l). With Ulus- 

Irations and Diagrams. 3s. (Seeky.) 

If you are under the impression that chemistry has 
no fascination for any but tlie scientist who vvork.s in 
a laborattiry yem havtJ only to read this book of Dr. 
Philiji's to find out that you are mistaken. He makes 
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tlio story ol modern chemistry as intercstinff as tinv romcincc 
of mystery and adventure, and the* rnysterie*> and adventures 
he deals with are more mysterious and more wonderful 
and frequently more ilan^erous than are those that to 
the making of a novel, 1 h(*re is riolhin^ oi the ordinary 
text-book about Dr. l^Iiilip’y style; he tells of the c^xi^eri 
moiils and discoveri<*s and all the marvellous romance cjf 
chemistry with a sim])licity ancl lif^htness ol touch that 
add enormously to the value of Ins book by making it 
not only informing but thoroughly intc’R'sting. 

THE MEADOWS OF PLAY. 

J3y Mar^jarkt Arnd'i. Witli Illiistralions by ]£nnii 
Cai.vf-R'j. 2 s. net. (lillkin JMatlievvs.) 

There are ejuite a large number ol the poems in this 
juetty book whit’ll art' wnftt'ii rt'allv /nr the tliildreii.* 



/wVM The House in the Wood ' ‘ dear children, wicl vou sweep 

(/'■ U’ldlli < Ct\) orr THE SNOW FROM MY FUR?’ 

* So THEY GOT THE BROOM ’* 

Mis. Anull li.is evident ly ItMint Inmi the cliildren them 
selves w’li.it are the things wliieli tliev tan l(»\e .nul tinder 
staiui. Some ol the items in her tabit' ol loiitc'iits .ire, 
it is Iriit'. written irnm the motln'r's juaiit ol \'ie\\ — tpiite 
permissible, ol course ; but the real eharin ot the book 
lies in its too uncommon merit oi being eonteiiietl with 
the things ot the child worlil, witluiiit .niy setoiitl t>r unduly 
subth‘ thought. Added to tins chaim is Mrs. Arinll’s 
undeniable poelit touch. \Vc lia\e n'.id stwcral times 
“O there are doors to FaiiA land,” ” Ihrlhtlay D.iby, <nie- 
year-old.” ” 'I'lie Meadows of Play.” "'Where dtu-s tlit' 
wind live .•* ' (iretel said.” and ” t'uckoo, (’uekoo,” ami we 
km)w that these an* of the rigid stiitl, absolnlelx' .simple, 
yet jnesenting ]>itdures for baby minds with .i iioet’s 
pen. .Miss C’alveit’s illiisl rations are well in keeping 
with the verses, and Mr. Chesterton has writ ten an intro 
duction to the book in the shape of a letti-r to his god 
daughter, the httJe fiarbara ol the jHienis. 

THE RED BOOK OF HEROES. 

By Mrs. Lang. Kdited by Andrew Lang. With 
Illustratious hy A. Wai.eis Mills, os. (Longmans.) 

“Honour and courage,*’ says Mr. Andrew Lang, ‘ were 
the masters of the men and women whose stories are told 
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/tom The Squire’s Young Folk 1 cave him a push, and he fell 

[ /\ it WENT right through the 

ICE INTO the water ’ 


ill tins bonk,” and these men .ind women weii* dillereiit 
irom e.u'li other in many ways. Mere Angelicjue. the i liilil 
abbess, luJmg in bei‘ < oiu’eid ami stiixing iigamst older 



From The Ivory Mouse The Emperor’s daughter laid the 

(/Vr;/;//4v C' Co.) fragrant petals in her srv-blue- 

and-white bowl " 
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J'rom My Lady Bellamy' “‘this pillar or icc that** dripping 

(T". Ntsht'f i.' C>f,) HERE IN TRONT OF YOU HAS THE VERY 

GREAT HONOUR TO BE YOUR LADYSHIP' S 
GROWN-UP HUSBAND ’ 

abbesses who Inck her cjirneslness, wouhl sc(*in ut first to 
licivc nothing in common with siu li niigl *y warriors as 
Hannibal, so gallant a hero as Montrose, though tlieiv may 
be resemblances between her and the n<iblc, high-mimlcd 
General Gordon. There may seimr to be no ( onnecling link 
between the life of Florence Nightingale and the crime of 
the great Kmperor 'rheoilosius. though it is not Sf» haril to 
make comparisons between her work of mercy anil the 
self-sacrificing labours of Fathcr'Damien among tin* lepers. 
But the stories of these and cd others are brought together 
in this fasciriciting volume, and through all of them runs 
the strong note of courage and of devotion b» duty that 
brings them into harmony witli each other., 'fhe laics 
are told very simply ami attractively, and the botik is 
cleverly illustrated with colour jilates and black-and-white 
drawings by A. Wallis Mills. 

THE HOUSE IN THE WOOD^ 

With Illustrations in Colour and Otherwise by L. Leslik 
Brooke. 3s. od. not. (F. .V Co.) 

Old tales becoxne as new ones when .Mr. Leslie Brooke 
^»its down to illustrate them. A year witliout a book fnini 
his hands is a disappointing one, for, whatever others may 
do with their fairies and gnomes, their roVjbers and prin- 
cesses, it is to Mr. Leslie Brooke wc turn for the acme of 
expression on the faces of his animals. Wc arc alw'ays 
faithful to the creator of Johnny Crow' and his friends, 
and we give a cordial w'elcome to the j)roces&ion of birds 
and beasts wbo mingle with the humans in these old, ohl 
fairy-tales. Besides “The House in the Wood,“ with its 
pretty hidden moral that it is well to be kind to animals, 
w'c have in this volume “ The Goblin and the Grocer,’* 

“ Snow-white and Hose-red,” “ The Bremen Town Mis- 
sionaries/' “ Red Jacket ; or. the Nose Tree,” and many 
others. And the sj^cial end-papers, which show a delicate 
wreath of honeysuckle Suspended as a fairy swing, are 
deserving of special notice too. 


THE SQUIDS YOUNG FOLK. 

By Kleanora H. Stooke. With Illustrations. 6d. 

(S. W. Partridge Co.) ♦ 

Miss Elcanora Stooke in her pretty story of child-life 
in a lountry village has made a somewhat new departure 
in her drawing of tlic character cjf Bob Wills, the young 
nep>hew' of the farmer, ami of his attitude towards Kup)ert 
Coker, the son of the Squire. Both boys are capital in 
their w'ay, and each i.s the belter for knowing the other. 
7 'he little story deals with child pleasures arul child troubles, 
with a.ccidcnts, plans, and adventures, biit the crowning 
incident is concerned with Lilian, the elder little daughter 
of flu‘ Squire, who is blind. I.ilian is tjuiet, gentle, and 
iinsellish, but on occasion she could be braver than any of 
the rest of the “young folk,” ami her pluck a.iid persever- 
ance in the face of storm and danger aie the means of 
.saving life ami jiropertv and ju'oving her to be a tt'ue 
heroine. Miss Stooke has made her stoi-y bright, homely, 
and natural, ami one sure to bo ap])reciated as gift or 
prize. . ^ 

THE IVORY MOUSE. 

By Stanjioi'K F. Warp. Witli 111 lu.l rations*. is. 

(Partridge iV Co.) 

* 

Hen' is another \ pluine of new f.iirv-tales for those who 
want a change trfun the old ones. '1‘he story of the Ivory 
.Mouse, which is tlu* lirst m the book, is about the s(ui 
of .1 Banui and Jfaroness, whose nuisc set a trap to 
catcli a inoiiM', and bv mistake the trap caught the tail 
ot om^ ot the pci white mice ot the ‘[warf, (inllbrung, who 
iiv\ d in a bUiidc casth* by tin* s(»a. (")1 i ourse the dw'arf 

was luiiously angry, a id Ids ie>''Mige was taken by turning 
111.* sou o1 the Hal on and Haioiiess into an Ivory Mouse. 
He was an Ivory M.misi* lor many years ; his father died 
and his mother grew old, and tlu’M — but tlic*re is the 



Children of China kindcroartcn Fupii.m. 

{^Oliphant^ Andtnon dr* Ferrier), 

;6 





Z/t'/// The Cnildren s ij 4 >uk ot Art Rco Riding Hood 

^ /t/ifi'’') I'‘i<jm ihf incline l»\ <# 

Willis, III ihi' Riinini^lii 
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ledge than can be the case in grown-up books \\Titten about 
the Chinese Empire, books which have so many serious and 
social sides of Chinese life to discuss which scarcely touch 
child-life at all. Mr. Brown has written tliis book about 
children for children, and has dedicated it to children, and wc 
think that many young folk will find it as interesting as a 
story. The infant Chinamen and women have a fairly 
liajipy, merry time on the whole, especially the infant China- 
wa?//. Girls, in the past. ha\ i* not been mud) wanted ; but 
lately tile fortunes of girl babies have grown sunnier, for they 
have become rather scarce, and couseipientlv more valuable, 
'riie illustiMtioiis in this book show many a smiling face anil, 
in some cases, even a bro.id grin, and the <h.i])tcrs show us- 
that thi'se little h'aslern folk have <iuilc good games, that 
they have atfectioiiate parents, and many feasts and toys.. 
Hut Mr. Brown shows all sides of Chinese child-life, and 
their religion, their schooldays, tlieir superstitions, and 
their sorrows and wrongs are not by iiny means p.isscd by. 


THE CHILDREN'S BOOK OF ART. 

Jiv Aones I'“. riiM. CoNW'AY and Siu (.'on way. 

With llhislialions jn C'olour. 0*^. ( \. A C. Jil.u k ) 

• 

Not onlv children, but tin* iinaw’.dveiicd eldeis. may give 
to tills deliglitliil book a gl.id weliome. ten' il exjilains so 
much that is necdtul to kindle an nndi'rstaiiding of thti 
i-arlier masters, so much that is necdtul to Je.ul 011 to a 
lull apprei'iation of varying form-, of extclleni-e in art. 
^Miss CoTuvav does not merely desn ibe ])it lures ; she gives- 
interesting aci’ounts of the state of the count ries, of men’s 
luinds, and of painting as tin art at the time when certain 
great painters IivimI ami worked. In iintei hnical language 
she ri‘ veals the traditions and intluenc'''. which nioultled’ 
the men who created the pictures, and reveals also a score 
*• of meanings and didails in the pictures themselves w’hicli 
would never be sien by the untrained eye. The volume 


book to tell the ttile to tdl wli 1 want to know the 
rest. There ti'O lu ru' stories m the book, imluding 
x’erv ]>reitv one tdioiil Sli jdi\ «ii lus. tin* violm 
maker. Then’ are ])ulme^ too. eight lull jiige 
ones, with tairy-l uid in tlii' linec 

MY LADY BELLAMY. 

By Dokouit \ Mooni'. Witli lllu-tialion-. f^.s. 

(J. Nisliet A to.) 

Even those w hri do not i .ire a'l .1 rule tor 
historical sli»ries ^vill break IhiXMigli that rule it 
lliev' re.id this temler yet vivai loiis tale of the 
time of William ol Orange. .My L.uly Bcllaniy 
just eleven years old when tiu story begins, .ind 
she is, as she liersell d<‘< hires, “a marrii'd lady 
with a growTi-U]) Inisband.” But the grown up 
husband has lell his little wife in the iiuv ot 
stern cousins tor two years .iflcr the wedding, and 
it IS only a .si’ries of exciting and desjx’r.ile eii- 
cumstaiices which bring them logcthi’i' again. 
The husband did not remtinber the little mne- 
year-old child he had inarned. nor she him ; but 
she overhears plots against him ami she goes to 
save him. The jduck and intropiditv of this 
strangely matcher 1 husband and wite are dclighttui, 
and the manner in which the daring husb iud 
shelters his child-wife and kecjis lii’r with him 
in the midst of risk and danger is stirniigly told. 
Brave little T-ady Bellamy is kissed bv the ^)iieen 
at the last, and determines to stitcJi iind stwv for 
her growm-ii}i husband until he shall cmne home 
from his mission to claim her. 

CHILDREN OF CHINA. 

By Colin Campuell Brown. With Coloured 

Illustrations. is. bd. net. (Oliphant, .\r.derson 

& Perrier.) 

A child is on the throne in China, and this gives 
the children of China an extra interest in our eyes, 
and it seems fitting that they should be, as in this 
pretty volumc,brought more definitely to our know- 





/'rom Robinson Crusoe 'T made me a suit or cloihes wholly 

(G. /A*// ^ Sms). OF THESE SKINS. ' 
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J^rom The Lillie Tin Soldier •“HALT! MARK TIMl:,* ** 

(/F. <&** Jx. C'/tamhi ) 



is embellished by sixteen full-page reproductions .in colour 
fif pictures wh^cli represent the growth and change of style 
o( painting in Ihc? chief schools of artists in Europe from 
fho fourteenth century to the ninetocntli. The final illus- 
tration is Turner’s soul-stirring Fighting Tem6raire.’' 
Both i hapter and picture make a noble ending to a valuable 
book. Sir Martin Conway contributes a very pleasing 
iiitn ichiction. 


ROBINSON CRUSOE. 

Hy Daniel Dekok. With Illustrations by GKRTRCuii: 

I.KKSE. 5s. net. (Hell Ar Sons.) 

T1 has not been left for us to iifaise or blfime the great 
narrative story of “ Kobinson Crusoe ; time has settled 
its place in literature long ago. It is the great j)rose 
epic its c*cntury, and its incidents capture the imagination 
t)f the modern boy as truly (if, perhaps, dilferentlji) as 



/f'rofu Little Women " ' Ought they to smoke like that ? • 


(<;. y»V// iTr- Sof/!:). ASKED BETH, FROM HER PERCH ON 

THE SCO." 

they did the imaginations of those men and boys who 
lived nearer tf) the days of the grtiat original, Alexander 
Selkirk. We must, however, give honest praise to this 
capital edition, for it ajipears to fulfil all the needs of the 
boy or girl reader, ft is handy in size, it is clear of type, 
and its numerous illustrations, mostly in colour, are 
a<lmirablc ; they seize just the most telling or the most 
dramatic moments, and add impressiveness to a book 
which has already been impressive enough to live in men’s 
minds generation after generation, 

THE LITTLE TIN SOLDIER* 

By Graham Mar. With Illustrations by Mabel T.. 

Attwei.i.. 2 s. 6d. (W. & R. Chambers.) 

Something of the same charm that made Little I.ord 
Fauntleroy such a favourite book some years ago makes 
its appeal in " The Tdttle Tin Soldier.” In this ease the 
small hero of the story was kidnapped when very young, 
and taken to live in an East-End alley. His hard life with 
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SEELEY & CO’S NEW BOOKS. 

Ahfitntu^c CntotOf^Hr H'i// h' Arnt on upfiltiotion. 


A MILITARY CONSUL IN TURKEY. 

By Captain A. P. TOWN8HEND. 

With ac) IIIii.mratioiiB snd o Maj*. Dt^my y^o. i net 
** Every word le worth reading."—/’/#// Mall i.azritc. 

** Captain Townihend'e splendid book." ‘ Safnitlav Roiuiiv. 

FAMILY NAMES AND THEIR STORY. 

By the Rev. a BARINQ COULD. M.a 

Drmy Svo. 7 H. 6 d. net. 

** h really entrancing volume." lintish if VcA-/v. 

**Thle moet entertaining volume a book ot absorbing human 

Interest. — h veutag s/andatil. 

Sft ontl hiiihuu. 

AERIAL NAVIGATION OF TO-DAY. Ity 

(.iiAKiiM C. Idkni-k. Wiili 70 llliistiulioii‘< arul Oimki •> iiis. l-irK*- 
Clown iSvo. sH. net. 

" Wlnderfully lucid - an Ideal work of Its kind." flaokman. 

*^One Is Impressed by the complete thoroughness with which the 
subject Is treated." Hath (,in/>/nt. 

BOTANY OF TQ-DAY. liy I'. Sn.iT Kii.iii, 

M.A , li ><< , K l..iS U'uli liliisti atuni.s (,io\viiH\t*. n* a 

"No one who reads this book will ever think botany a dull science 
again." - 

" An excellent addition to the Science of To-day Scries. Brightly and 
lucidly written." lhti/\ M„i/ 

ASPECTS OF MODERN OXFORD. ISy A I>. 

(■.•ni.FY M \ !Sit \v 1 clitinii ( liiili, iirl ; ItMiliri, n< 1 , bulled 
I«?allu-r Ml bii>, ts. lu'i •> 

"Mr. Oodley's excellent little book dcierved a reissue. It was 
delightful sixteen years ago, and is delightful still." Mmufusirt 

ItkKinhan, 

*^THI^(iS SKLN.**— New Vuliiiiies. 

iDino, (. lolli, .'s iicl , iRiiilisk ill, net ; IhiIT/mI in bos, net 

THINGS SEEN IN EGYPT. i:y J:. L. Hikiii k 

With v Uln-'linlioiis 

"Mrs. Butcher is thoroughly conversant with her subject . . . ex- 
cellently written." 

THINGS SEEN IN HOLLAND. \W ( . K. Rot m.. 

\V iih so 1 llu«>ii ill ions 

"A charming udditldn to the series. Thoroughly well done and 
satisfactory."- l/m #//;//,' /'«»/ 

TIfl: MINIATURE PORTFOLIO MONOORAPHS. New Volume. 

THE ISLE OF WIGHT. liy C. J. Cornish, Am hot 

of " Kill’ at the Zoo " W'lili iiiaii> Illustrations. Mimo, iloth, as. net ; 
liiijibskiii, {S. iicL ; bufl'cii IcsitliM ,' >;:« ii*’t. 

I'l« iKlC.’sSOK CHlIKt ITS NKW liOOK. 

THE FAERY QUEEN AND HER KNIGHTS. 

Istones Ketold from hdiiiiitid Spenser. Hv A. .1. Cut i« u, M A. 
Willi Illiisti alioin. in (.‘oloni 1' xti.i eiown Kvo, 

" It would be dlinciilt to present the stories In more charming guise 
... we reckon this among the best of the season's gift-books.'*— 

final liiaii. 

LIBRARY OF ADVENTURE.- Ncw Volume. 

ADVENTURES IN THE ARCTIC REGIONS. 

Hv II W. (.. IIyum, Aiiilioi til '• Advciiiur/*'. Ainon^ Wild lic.isls, ' 
etc With many llliisi i al nnis ^ \t«H « rown rtvo, e.ich. 

"Particularly timely . . . stirring and thrilling." S/oAs#/#/###. 

HEROES OF THE WORLD LIBRARY. New Volume. 

HEROES OF MODERN INDIA. Siorns of the 

Kounders o< tin InOnin l•.^l|Mlt. Hv the Hev K tfiiiiAi, M.A., 
A iithor of " Hei oc of Model II ( 1 us.ules," etc. With m ill ustrat ions 
KMra crown Svo, =;.** 

" Every Englishman will be the better for a perusal of this virile 
and well-written book.** (.•nanlinn. 

THE LIBRARY OF ROMANCE. New Volumes. 

Wilhtiiaii\ lIliiMli.itioii.H. J- xti SI cr/*\\ II t’.vii. KhlIi s'. 

THE ROMANCE OFMODERNCHEMISTRY. 

Hy Jamf-. C. I'liiLii’, I'li.D. 

" Well written, accurate, and Interesting. . . It deserves nothing 
but praise.*' - Sfantfani. 

THE ROMANCE OF MODERN MANU- 
FACTURE:. liv CiiAlii Ks K Glllso^, AiiLlior ol " .SciciilifiL Ideas 
oi 1 i)-dav,” wir 

" We have seen no better gift-book for an Intelligent boy this 
autumn.**--il/cf «#/##>/#■» l»nat titan. 

THE ELZEVIR LIBRARY. - New Volumes. 

With Kiontispirce and ritir-page in Colour by 11. M Hnm k 
H alf-i'loth, Gill 'J op, cuih js. od. nvl ; lambskin, as nci , bulTod Icutliri, 
{S. net. 

** Beautifully produced In every way." Oia/>hir. 

ESIOHTEBNTH - CENTURY VIGNETTES PROM 
THACKERAY. 

VIGNETTES OF COUNTRY LIFE FROM CHARLES 
DICKENS. 

WISDOM AND HUMOUR OF CARLYLE. 


SEELEY S CO., LTD., 38, Qmt Rutull Straet 


THE BEST CHRISTMAS PRESENT 
IS A ORECNIMO BOOK. 

THE ROMANCE OF THE SEASON 

By the Author ot THE SCARLET PIMPERNEL. 

The Nest of the Sparrowhawk. 

By BARONESS ORCZY. 

The Nest of the Sparrowhawk. 

H;irtim’‘'.s ( >1 ivy lias jTone tn 'rhaiirl for liiT I.itrsl romance and 
f^ivrs a j;iaj»hic piclmc of the Imuschold of a Ki’iitisli 'iijuin* in iho 
(lays nf the Ciunnioiiwtrallh. The love intcicst. too, is slioim, and 
the whole hook will he eai;erly lead li) the many admirers of I his 
talented iiutiioi. 

The Nest of the Sparrowhawk. 

* THE MOST AUDACIOUS AMO HUMOROUS BOOK OF 
THE SEASON, 


BOOM 



WILLIAM* CAIN t 


Anothor DOM O. Story, 

DON Q.*S LOVE STORY, ll\ K. l\ llrsKFur PKirifAKii 

By iho Author of THE FIMAMCIER, 

THE DISC, r.y II AKkls Hnitl AM*. 


By tho muthor of THE DURE, 



By OERALP BISS. 


By tho Author o/ HEMRY OF NAVARRE, 

FOR CHARLES THE ROVER, l^y May Wynnk 

By tho Author of THE BISHOP'S EMERALDS, 
THE SECRET OF THE RAFT, liy IIoit.inoN Towniky. 

A omultol Olfi Book Im 

SIR WALTER RALEGH, liy Stli'Hin Lovi'U and 

WiLi 1AM IJi vi',KKii.\ I be t»tuiy»d ihc play by Wn.i iam Jb vi iim’n 
now being sueicasfullv perfoimcd by Mi. Lcuis Waller at the Lyru 
’I'heatic. llliistialcd by pholographa of the leading cliuractcra and 
scenes in the play. 

SIX SMILLINOS EACH AT ALL LIBRARIES. 

GREENING ft CO., LTD., 91, ST. MARTIN’S LANE, W.C. 
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From The Coming of Navarre 
( 7 . NUhet Co.) 


' Madam, voo shall not ass Jcan 

MCAC rON AN CSCORT IN VAIN." 


olfl Miiminy (irab is lighUnc.l by liis IrK-iidslnp with JasjH'r 
Duggan, an did solditT, wlin toaches tlu* liHlt* tVllow iiot only 
the words of command and the method of drill, but also 
courage and honour, faithfulness and self-control The 
Little Tin Soldier mar‘-h*ds and drills his little I'oinpanions 
fif the slum, and buffets on his tiny way, till, one <lay, 
something happens, and then all the future is changed for 
him. The second part of this winning story is every bit 
as good as the first, 'fhe clninge in his cin umstances docs 
not alter the char.u ter ot I.isp?r\ little pupil, Jle is 
staunc:h and bravt; thrmighout, and though he sometimes 
ccanmits impulsive actifins wIulIi bring liiiii into trouble, 
his faults are but the ini^take^ of .1 Inie-hfMrte 1 boy. and as 
Lord Weldon he. hoes In', old soldier .iinl his other great 
friend, .\uiit .Mley, as faiihtidly as wlie i he was the* ragged 
little urchin nick n.unerl I'lic I. it lie Tin Soldier.” 

LITTLE WOMEN. 

By Louisa M. Aicum’. Wilu Tlliistr.itioiis by M. V. 

WnnELHousE. 2 s. 0(1. m l. p.dl ^.v Soiin.) 

It is late ill the day now to tall Alcott’s ‘*T.Utlc 

Women ” a classic. It is sale to sav that from thci year 
of its appearance il h:is been one of the most-love<l stories 
in every girl’s heart. When it w.i*' published it inaugurated 
a new style of book tor girls; 11 ( ame it» ICngJand with 
all the piquancy and ireshness ul Aineruaii homclincs.s ; 
it made its way straight into ever\- llnglish girl’.s alfeciions, • 
and even now it stands out in a position all its fiwn, as 
one of the very best stories of domestie Id(' ever written 
tor the young. The only thing which “ Little Women'* 
has lacked heretofore has been an adetjuate illustrator; 
indeed it has scldonj. in our experience, been illustralc<l 
at all. But we venture to affirm that not a single lover 
of Meg. Jo. Beth, and Amy (and ohl friends are often hard 
to please) will have anything but a cordial welcome to 
offer to the truly charming illustrations by Miss Whcelhousc. 
She has differentiated the four sisters with a true knowledge 
their several characters, and she has kept in her pictures 
the homc-charm which first gained for “ Little Women ” 
Its lasting fame. 


THE FEBRUARY BOYS. 

By Mrs. fMoEKS worth. With Coloured Illustrations by 

Mabiij. L. Attwell. 3b. 6d. (W. & R. Chambers.) 

• 

This is chii'fly the story of tw'O little brothers W'ho Avere 
born in February, and one was four years old when the 
other came. Kolf. the cider, is angry, hurt, jealoii.s, and 
disappointed when he hears of the ” birthday present ” 
which is being brought home to him by the father and 
mother who are away. Rolf had wanted a pony, not a 
brolJier. "I'liere is nmch of interest in the pretty story, 
for two sisters and an aunt, beside-i f;j.lhcr, mother, and 
nurses, fill Kolf’s little world. Tint the main interest lies 
m the doings ot the February boys, and of Kolf’s gradual 
adoratifiii ol his tiny brother, an adoration which gro\vs 
with his growth, and is so strong that when Kolf goes to 
school. Chris has to go also (under special arrangements) ; 
for, as Beryl brnstjiiely luits it, ” 'I'hey’re as bail as our 
lov'c-lmds.” It is a fine trieiidship. though, ami the story 
]s wholesome and home-lik(\ 

THE* COMING OF NAVARRE. 

Bv 1) \‘. C\i\i-.. With llliisticil ions. 5s. ( |. Nisbet lV Co.> 

This dasliing sttiry tr. ms ports us .it oiuc into the thrilling 
days wlieii the Spaiii.irds. those first il('siL;ner> of ” Dread- 
noughts." sought to startle and con(]iier this island ot (urs. 
Harry ( hapman. the hero of tins talc. Imiiid himsoll 111 
ITance x\h(*n the Sjianish llec't came bcririiig up for the 
f'alais Koads. 'fliat was the lime when Henry of Navarre 
was a leader lifted to win the lii arl^' of men, much more ol 
boys. That w.ts the time when the air was lull of adve-n- 
ture and roiname. Incident follows uici<lerit. ,ind one 
dangiT presses hard on the heels of another : and to be a 
boy in the midst ol sin li scenes as were everyday oecurrcnce-* 
at the later end of the sixteenth ccnt^iry was to know to 
the full wh.it cx' itfMnent me.ins. Henry of Navarre was 



From The Red Cape of Lyons 

{IV. ^ F. Chambers). 
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witliin a few months of ascending the throng of France 
when this^story ends, an<i of all that happened before 
that desired result was attaineil Mr. O. V. Caine tells^ 
in these gripping pages. 

THE RED CAPS OF LYONS. 

Hs' JIavfns. W'ltli I Must rat ujiis hy T.roNFr 

l‘:i>WAkns. \s. 0(1. (W. (\ K. ( liiiinhers.) 

'I'here is n«) better way for a < liild first 1 <» learn the 
history of the' hVeneh Ri*vohilion than from a g(.>«»d sfor\'. 
Such cl story is lu‘ri- within these eoveis. Mr. 1 layens 
has seen to it that his background of fai t is good and 
eorreet, anil then he has used it tor dis])la\’ing Iheieon 
a fine, spirited story. Lyons is tlie seene ol the tale, and 
at the beginninv, M J.egendie. an honest man r>f biisini‘ss. 
is thrown into ])rison and i oiidemiK'd to deatli. h<»(.anse. 
aet oiyling to the lalse sloiy ol a \'mdirtive servant, he is 
in syintKithy with the arisloeials. \tlei tlial the* tale 
giH'S last and Imioiisly. Vii toi L(‘g,endie, tin- mantifat - 
liirei’s son. doing, Ime^heds. hs whith he twite lesi iii-s 
i.is lathei I he st i-iu-, ol the ohit n ui .Ue w ild 'Und 
Stirling., bnlh.nit . oiiia‘:r show-, out m the midst ot 
g.ha‘’.tl\' blihheiy \|| end', well loi the I egelidi t-s. 
liowevei. and we li a\e \ ii loi . who tells the ‘tt<»i\ m 
his ov\li Words, )ia|i)i\ .jm«J pr ( »spei-on‘. and mauled to 
( 'i:d)i a “.ill wlio had g.oin- IliKWig)' the terrible 

timi-s. also, wilh I'om.ige .ind spiiil 

FIRST AT THE POLE. 

llv ('aj*iai\ I’Kamv 11 Smaw*. Witli IlliislialHjn.s. ss. 
(( 'as.sell (V ( o ) 

While the snentiiie worki is waiting to niakt- up its 
mind as to the (onqiieror of the North Pole, wi- our- 
selves are wt-ll t oiitent to read ( aptain Sluiw 's story ol 
a ve.illv line acliieyemenl, (arru-d out witli line ideas 
ol what ImiKMir .iial manliness re.dlv ar<* and mean. It 
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From The Gateway to 
Romance 

( 7 ’. Nfison So/fs). 


Rhodope oacw the 
atlPPEH PnOM MEM 
BOaOM AND HELD IT 

UP " 


First at the Pole 

{Cassell), 


IT WAS THE OIANT OCTOPUa. THE GUAPDIAN 
OP THE CAVEaN " 


would be unkind to tell Ihestorv here, but wi- may 
divulge the fact that an AnieiKaii and an F.nglish- 
man rai ed the l.ist quarter ol a mile to the lovcMed 
if)ot oi land, that tlu-y shook liands ovi-r Ih*- spoi. 
.ind that there w(Te sufficient witnesses, b'or tile 
rest th(‘ b(K)k is paeked with iin idc-nt ; there is a 
badJv needc-il quarter of a million of money at 
stake, and Hu'k- is some Ire.ii hery wlikh goes 
iie.ir to rmn 1 he whok- ail vent lire. All ilog lovers 
will agre(‘ th.it one i»f the ( liief heroi-s of tfu* 
book is “ Liiot ihik-na,” tlu' big husky ; indeed, 
if if h.id not been lor his great mlelligem e tlu- 
Pole would never h.ive been n-ai lied l>y these 
expeditions. The book ends witli general hapfU 
ness, <111(1 vve have a \'oiing(*i iiu-mhei ol the p.irtv 
laying jilans whiih niav mtcrliie with llio-^e ot 
Sir Pi nest Sliaekk-ton himsell. 


THE GATEWAY TO ROMANCE. 

bv ICmii V' I'snrKwooo. Willi llliistiations. 
net. (Nelson.) 

It was a hapjiy idea to retell, as Miss I'nder- 
vvood lias doru' in this haiid.sotne v'ohime. tlie 
tales from “ 'fhe k'arthly IViradise ” ol William 
Morris. Truly the idiikl is taken by th<-se 
juelures and ]iagt‘s through the gateway ot 
roniaiiee. Here are tales of Jove and chivalry, 
ol joust and strategy, of courage, entlurcinee. 
sorrow, and joy. ('lassie, narratives are made 
sinqile e nough to grip tlu‘ voting understanding 
without losing the fine sjiirit vvhic h has (.^nit- 
down in them from tlie ages the- spin! which 
was so near akin to M orris own. The story 
of Psyche, and the story oi Jovinian, ol 
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]hi‘um Heidi heidi Rcjoiccs. 


(y. M, /Jfftt C'- Sotti). 


psphenditigly without the aid of a teacher ; 
sini})ly and attractively written, narratea 
the great fttf>ry of our past in literature 
skilfully anti with a happy lightness of 
loiith that atlils to the educational value of 
llu‘ work because it is so far jreinoved from 
till* eon veil lioiial educational niaiinor. Mr. 
J. K. Skelton’s series of drawings cleverly 
sn]>]>lement the author’s purpose. 

THE BOYS OF ST. BATT'S. 

Bv K. 1 *. (lAUkoi.i), S.J. With Illustrations. 

2s. iu*i. (Miicduiiald <S: Kvans.) 

T 1 any one wants a story about real, 
straight - through - u))- and - down school- boys, 
he will get it in “ 'I'ht* Roys of St. Batt’s,” 
'This is 111) ad vent me story of boys who 
hap[)eii to be at seliool, but it is the truest 
pi'i'lorma ii(‘e ol the sort we have read fur 
MMi's. VtMi may niei*l these boys auv day 
at s*h<M>l, and. evasperatiiig as they are at 
limes, the selimd is tile better lor them. 
J'lie Jieioes id this slorv are Hlessiiigtoii, a 
Saxtui, and Mctiiiilev. an liish boy Hles- 
sington iiiiliiU'd to be too priggish, and 
.Me(iinJc\' inLliiu^d to be tuo hot-lieadeil and 

wratliy.” Blessington’s lollowers were a 
“ set,” McGinley’s a ” gang.” And things 
went on in a fairly normal condition till 
something happened to Hlessington’s rabbit 
in its scientific hutch in the school’s Natural 
History ground. / hen there were, so to speak, 
wigs on the green ; and Ihfi^ rest of the story 
is. thougti seemingly a natural outcome, full of 
school incidenl. 'J'he boys themselves, their 
talk, their actions, their attitude of mind, their 
several idiaracters. and their relations to one 
another and their relatives, are the most 
natural things in the world. We congrat.iilati* 
Mr. Garrold on having done the thing iin- 
aftcclcdly and (‘xcellcntly. 


Bhodojie and of Perseus, of Aslaug, the little princess 
who feigned to be dumb, and of se\'<’ral others are tokl 
here with charming and dramatic skill. The volume 
is rich, loo, with many beautiful pictures in black- 
and-white and colour; the latter are. fulhpage si enes 
by various artists, and are well designcil to delight the 
heart of any boj^ or girl. 

THE CHILD^S 
ENGLISH 
LITERATURE. 

By H. K. Mar- 
shall. With 20 
Reproductions in 
Colour from origin.il 
drawings by J. R. 

Skbi.ton. 7s. od. 
net. (T. C. & K. C. 

Jack.) 

Hitherto, there have 
been none but school 
histories of literature 
published for children: 
and it was an excel- 
lent idea of Miss 11 . 

K. Marshall to pro- 
duce such a literary 
history as children 
should regard not as 
a lesson but as a story- 
book. She has suc- 
ceeded admirably: her 
.book is one that a 
child can read com- 


PRINCE MADOG, 

Discoverer of America. By Jjian Danf. lllii.stratcil by 
A. S. hoYi). ()S. net (I'.lJiot Stuck.) 

Tn U177, fifteen yeurs before ('olumbus sailed 011 his 
voyage, a Welsh bard wrote a jMieni eulogising Madog’s 
discovery of America, and it is out of the legendary story 
of this Welsh prince’s adventures that Miss Dane has 



{Metcdondld & Evans). silly rcmarhs .** 
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(From ELLtOT STOCK'S USf 

Select Gift Books. 


THE CAT IN HISTORY, LEGEND, 

AND AfiT. Wiitteii .uid I]lu^t^ateri by Annk Marks. 

Crown 4 to, doth gill, 68 . lun (by post, f>s. .pi.) 

The cult of the cat muat provr oi intctest evrn to who ar«* not 

profeBHcd lover a of the animal. 

THOUGHTS FROM 

MANY CLIMES. (JuutiilHiiis ill Knglish, iMeiuh, | 

and Italian, with the Kiiglish ti.iiislatmns ul ihci Ii.dian. 

With two’Dialogues liy K. ('arson. Deiny lomo lapnnese 
vellum gill, gilt top, 2 b. 8(L net (by post js. 8d.) ; Velvet LtMlhur, 
Gilt Edges, Silk Register, 5 b. net (by post s-s. jd.j. 

A hook of meditative thoiiglitn culled from Kiciidi, Italian, land Krigliah 
authors, arranged lor daily readinga. 

UTERARY RYE-PATHS & VAGARIES, 

And Other Papers. Ilv 1 MOM vs N’l- \VI:I<.I.IN«,! 

( rovMi 8vo. ilolh gill. 4 b. 6d. n«M (hv|M'si. |s lod.) 

A series ol inteiealing c^ays on oiil-ol-lhi- -way siibircts, willi llie tine 
literary note, that I he bouk^over cninys. ^ 

Fiction. 

PHILIP MENZE a LIFE. 

Ity H. ( . KNloin. ( mvMi 8vft, elolb gill, 6B. 

’I his story, ot especial interest to (ieniletiieii of the lNO.^d,*‘ will prove 
very attractive to all businc.ss men and women. e 

FOR THREE KINGDOMS. 

Ry II C t'RnSMrii). I■■r«lllllspl 0 l•^• by Mi Ntivis l.lVMs. 

( rovMi «vo, r|i>lh gill, 6 b. I 

Kccollretion.s ol Kobert Waidnn, ,i .vi-rvtiiit ol King bunts Hull ol 
stirring iiicideiit.s, a htorv that grips the reader rrotn beginning to end 

THE COMPLETE BENEDICT. 

Hv I .A^V'- 1 KN. t I'lvvn 8\(i, cloth gill. 2 b. 6d. net (b\ post :^-i. od) 

“ A pItMMing pi< line ol happy iii.ii t led life ” /Ar / tmts 

IVrite for New CataUgue No. //. 102 of AntiQuarian and General 
e Literature, Free hff Post, 

LONDON ; ELLIOT STOCK, 62, PATERNOSTER ROW, E.C. 


SPECIAL MESSENGER : 

A Novel 

By ROBERT CHAMBERS, 

Author of “ The Fighting Chance," “ Cardigan." 

anil Eiiilion. S/" 


ECYPT. 


By PIKRRE LOTI. 

Tr.in.slated liy W. P. Baines, and with eight plates 
in colour from paintings hy Augustus O. Lamploiigh. 

. 16 /- net. 


'I’liK (‘iiii.ii's Rook oi‘ I Mb .Sk.vson. 

THE ARABIAN NIGHTS. 

TM K.I k Hbs I K Now N T A l !• S. 

Rc-wrilUMi liy K.'X I'IC 1 )( )IJ( il ..AS WKiCiIN. 

With many full pa^u illusir.aions, pa^c, rover, 
and end [lapers in' full colours liy M.wi iki.d 
Parrish. 

10/6 net. 


THE CATHEDRALS AND 
CHURCHES DF BELGIUM. 

I!y r. KRANCIS HUMITJS. 

Illustrated. ®/“ not. 


WERNER LAURIE, 

CLIFFORD'S INN, LONDON. 


J. W. Arrowsmith’s Christmas List 



/f/.s/' runnsHEn 

RUSE 0’ RUSHY. .1 
RIG JOHH RALDWIH 


Uv VV. y\. ALI AN 
.\ Talc (it .SoiiiorHel Huik 


liy WILSON 
VAN( 1 *. 


Kxlracls bom tin journal of an ollicei uf ( toinwellS 
army, rci Hiding .»<oiiie nl his expcrieiicta at ihe ( oiiii 
uf ChailcS 1 . and siibaciiuentlv at that ol the I «ird 
I’rolertoi and on the lidds ul Love and War, and 
linally in the tob.ny of Viiginia 



DROmiNA liy John AYs<niK.ii 

A ROMAN Tragedy 

And othera Hv .b>nN Aysiuik.ii 

1 1-. hnf't 1 1 o.'v 

6/- 

*• Me and My True Love 

Hy H. A, MniiiKLL KhAVs 

True Tilda Hv a. t. Qi im.ek onu n 

1 / |i//7 /A //.//»! * O >7/ 

H 

WOODHAYS By K. F Finn k 

The Vacillations op Hazel 

By Mauci. KAUNka Ghonhy 

Readlsg 

The Man who was Thursday 

Hy G. K. CIIKSTFKION 


8U8E o* Bushy 

By w. A. Allan 

BiQ JOHN Baldwin 

By WiL.soN Vanci. 


Of 

all 

Book- 

Sellers 



JOSEPHINE BUTLER , ^ 

All Autdbiographii'al Memoir Jmprrsftion 

bv Cl W and L». A. JOHNSON, with a ^ ^ 

preface by Prof. Stuart. Phoiogravure Irontia- 6/- nc 

piece and Four Illuatrationa 


WAYMDE THOUGHTS 


By FRANCESCA. Firat and Second Seriea now 
ready 


ftap Ez'o 
1/6 net 



Brietol: AMOWSMITH 


London : SImphin, Marshall A Co. 


B. T. BATSFORD’S 
NEW BOOKS. 


A Charminic Book about Old Houoo*. 

Ctmt>n floth ^tlt^ ptiiC 7'- 

THE GROWTH OF THE ENGLISH 

HOUSE. A Short History of its Architectural Develop- 
ment from 1100 to 1800 A.D. Wy j.. Aii-Ri.n (b.iiH. 
b..S.A, 1' K.I IbA. Willi 2b7 llliislralnms from phologiai-hs 
and ilrawing^ ol KxU nor and Inlcriur \ lews .ind I Ians. 

VV/, “ I la Ih.i.W IS .1 I. vdaii.Hi." r . . 

///«' /l,r//i' '• It hllliKS Wlllilll ihf (..llipass .1 ll.liulv vluilli* 

ihe vvliuk p..iioiaiii.i of .louifsl ii .m llllcc Hue, llolll llie old cllllMltlrd . asll( ■- of 
\(Miii.in il.iys lo till- • lost til tlir i-iKlilccntli ( ciilmv 

A Hartdaomo Volume for Lovoro oF Qordeno, etc. 

4/f>, bound in atf linm, gilt^ fruc JS'- 

ENGLISH LEADWORK: Its Art and 

History. Hy I.awkknlf, Wi avkr, K.S A. Wnh 440 Illus- 
tralhms from photographs and drawings, comiiri.smg many 
beauliful specimens ol Carden Figures and Vasr.s, K.iiiiwatci 
Ik'.ads. Cisterns, Konis. Spires, Domes. Statues, elr. 

4//T, hound in art .nttvas^ .<>///, 2t;r. net. 

ENGLISH FURNITURE DECORA- 

TION, 1680 1800. By M. Km wood. ( ontaining 

187 Plnlc.s, illuslratiiig uiiwards of examples of the William 
and Mary, (Jueen Anne. Chippendale, Adam, llepplewhito. 
and Sheraton pcrioiU. 

I.ar^e fir/o. att ntnvat, ^ 

THE ARCHITECTURE OF THE 

RENAISSANCE IN ITALY. , a' 

of Stu.lents .lid others. By W. .1. .^SI>KRs<.>^, A R.t B.A. 
Koiirlh Kdition, revised, l•onlalnl1lg iho lllustiatinns from 
phologrnphs and iliawingh. 

7'Af Editthur/r/iEmew “Should i.mk Ainoin; tlir br-i .in bin t luj.i 
writingf of the ikiy.” 

■ • of tiw nhoot. amt bull i ntit-loeue of l\ook‘\ oh .Art 

Kelt f free on application. 

B, T. BATSFORD, 94, High Holborn. Londoiw 
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Mow NICE OF YOU TO PLffV UNK.MT 
CflllANT OO SPLCNOIOLV 1 It'9 THE 

FIRST or April, please.* " 

])lm k. '■ sliMii^htiicss. " an«i ('luiiiiiini r 
arr tlu* lessons which this rat y ami 
varicil vfiliinu* teat lies. 'Mic* aiilhtir 
inakcs ih ;1 only his scent's in wild 
countries seem very real, but 1 host- 
in the lives of his ;;roiij) oi boys also. 

A WILFUL MAID. 

Bv Evkj.y.n Kvkkf:tj (iMJiKN. Willi 
llhistralioii.s in C'oloiir. 5s. (Part- 
ridj^e A' Co.) 

Mi.ss Evcrell-Gi'ceii has the lasting 
j lower of writing wholesome stories 
which young and old may read with 
pleasure and remember with satis- 
faction. Ill the ijrcseni volume she 
tells in frank, ttnsiified style the 
story of the doings and exiiericnc cs 
tif quite a large circle of interesting 
people* but at the same time makes 
most prominent of them all the wilful 
maid who is her heroine. Poor 
Angela's wilfulncss costs her very 
dearly tor many a day* On her 
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mind atid’heJirt, as a load uf dnsid and sorrow, lies tlu* 
fear that in a Ihoui-^lillcss jxTiod of ainusenn'ial and excite- 
ment she Jias been ilii[)ed into a Scotch marriage. There 
is much more than this in the plot, but about Anj^ela and 
her self-styled husbanc! much of the mystery and interest 
of the story ciniil.itc, Mis^; liv^erett-Green is very kiiul 
to her rc;adei% however, and she conducts her bright, 
breezy story to a ha])pv (‘uding, and “ (piite a ('onsiderable 
number ” of weddings. 



THE BOOKMAN 
CHRISTMAS 1909 



/vc v Fugitives from Foilunc " The wHitt ooure with tni sTAurtto 

i H'UJil' /c. . i f 0 ) FACr WA?i STANDING TMCRL STILL *' 


THE SILVER LATTICE. 


/ I,'/// Mokey ; The Auto- 1 went up to her and put mv ICditcd 1»\ 1<hm\ki> Wilson. Wilti imim rnii . inloinrd 

biography of a Donkey head on her shoulder Kcpiiulm lions fit laiiioie. ]>it t uics. os. net. (Nelson^ S»i»n-..) 

( 1 . 


FUGITIVES FROM FORTUNE. 

I'liiM I I KM K. Willi Illiisti.ilu)n'. V'- '”1 (NN.inl 
1 ckU ) 


No I'liild’s life or libr.irs’ is complete, witlunit a good 
volume’ of the ballads and jioenis which minor I lie age ot 
chivalry and romame, and at the same Imu’ loiivev the 


riu- .ilh’iHioii is ,il ^nn c .irrc'stcd l>\ 1 lie 

s« cue at 111*’ hcgniiiing ol this sloiv. when 
we see '* JoiU.” aged twelve. diT’ssed in .1 
wiiite eotlon siiil. mine, ling with the usn.d 
group ol longli and lumble boys wailing 
to oile r tliemsflv I's .IS ntlier boys to .01 
e.xtreniely bail trmjuTed ban islfr. “ |oi k's 
lirst dialogue with the banister revesds to 
us that lie is no ordimiry bov : and ui spite 
ol Mr. Sav.i,gc’’s ( iirt words and rebiills lie 
just goes home and grows a bit .iiul comes 
up again. The meetings between b.irristcr 
and boy soon lead to either things, first to 
trouble and tlu-n to tneiidship. It is true 
that Jock is no ordinary boy and liis sister 
is no ordinary gn*l. and his parents are no 
ordinary jieople cither. They are truly 
lugitiv’cs from fortune* ; and how they lived 
on thc'ir island home, and how Mr. Savage 
cured his b.id tenijier. and liow Jock’s sister 
won the heart ol - but we leave Miss 

Turner to tell her story herseli ; and all 
who are fortunate enough to have read her 
" Seven Little Australians ” and other books 
will feel sure that she tells it in the best and 
brightest w ay possible, with just the right blend- 
ing of humour, naturalness, Jaiid 'sentiment. 
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Frotu Les Mille ct Ali Baba ct bcs Troib ancs 


Une Nuits 

mu t'- Co.) 


tions arc in bright colours, and the little volatile makes 
a pretty gift-bl)ok. 

THE ROSEBUD ANNUAL, 1910. 

WJfh numerous [ 11 iisl rations. 3s. and 4s. (James Clarke 
(Jt Cx}.) 

This *' Uoscbiid ” opens with unfailing regularity and 
beauty each ('hristrnas-tide. and every }>etaf. so to speak, 
or every leaf, to he more correct, displays a new pleasure 
of picture, of story, puzzle, or poem. Here the Brownies 
may be. met again, and the Pixies and Elves. Here, too, 
are cals. dogs, elephants, hens, and pigs?, and frogs, and 
every animal known and unknown — very nearly. Here 
arc children, too, grave and gay, but mostly gay. Here 
is music, here* is colour, here is something to do on wet 


inusi( .uul beauty J»nd viriiies whn h lie in poeliy. In this 
bonk (»l verses for boys and girls llierc’ is .1 wraHii of all 
these things, preseiiUnl in geiu'rons variety. I In* li. mil- 
some big volnnn*. begins with “ lohii (iilpin and ends 
with Kipling's “ ('liildrcn's Song.” and ove r llne<' liundied 
p.iges of ('harm he between. 'I'lie pa lures reveal lil<' in all 
its moods of stir and t|nict, ol .idventuie ami fnace. lil 
ceremony and simplicity. (»l gravUy and joy. ll is truly 
book of delights which a 


days and on line. The " Koscbiid ” is as cheery and glow- 
^ ing as ever, lull of gcjod things, and ready to bring happiness 
t(» any (not loo old) child who is fortuiiate enough to have 
a, discerning j)areiU. 

HOLIDAYS IN ANIMAL LAND. 

W'^li llluslr.itions |i\ Louis Wain, IIakkv H. Niiison, 
). \. Siii-.i*iii!.K II, and ollieis. is. (James (’larke iV t'o.) 

The cldM who is loud ol aniinaJs will of course like 

to s])eii(l Ins holidays 


will solve the difhciilty 
ot gift-i Inmsing. loi 
both boys and girls oi 
any ag(^ will revel lu its 
varied at tracli< >ns. 

LES MILLE ET 
UNE NUITS. 

AnangiS |).u K.mii 
l.Cl' N I’ l I /l.JvU.M o. 

lllnstiVN ))ai (iiianov* 1 
(AMI'S. rs. (»(l. net. 
(SiegU', Hill A ('o ) 

A really ch.irmiiig 
little book is this result 
of Miss h'ilzgei .lid’s 
]dayiiig a.iiew tlie part 
ot Sehehetazade. and 
jdaying it in Frem li. 
She has chosen lour ot 
the bcjst known t.des 
“ Ali Baba.” “Sinbad,” 
“ Aladdin," and " Tlu' 



with them. He can do 
it with great success 
belvveiMi the covers of 
this lively book, loom 
Mr. Jlarry H. NeiLson’s 
mirth-provoking piiTuie 
on the cover, of tlic 
liholograpli oi tlie Hear 
l.iinily being lak(*n in 
.1 gn>ii|L to Ml Loins 
".Ml ( )ver " on 
the last page. wIk'K' 
the exp(‘( taut tei i KM- is 
obviously sorry the te.i.st 
is done, tliii aiiini.ils 
rc.tlly lifive .1. (apital 
time. Stones. iiid \ etses, 
as well as animals , are 
])rovided. and the book 
.’is a whole is so (Udight- 
Inl that in it the i'a.t 
.skips closer to the clog, 
and the dog lives on the 


UtUc Dwarf.” nn.l Mr. Holidays in Animal Land 

Gilbert James is qiiile , ^ ... , 

at home in illustrating 

tlie ever-fresh talcs. We ha.ve seen Mr. James’s work 
before when depicting the Oriental mind in action, 
and wc admit that though Omar may be miles apart 
from Ali Baba and Siiibcid, the .irtisL w'lio can do justice 
to the philosophy ol tin- one can achieve good things 
with tile simjilc romiiiues of tlic others. The illustra- 


.. page next to the rabbit. 

He ORABBCD TOBY S PAW.” , x i 

and the mouse feeds very 
well and thoroughly gay 
(pule, near to both. And the j aunty Jerboas Joyfully Jump 
on a pag(' all by themselves. And if any one does not 
know what a jerboa is. they have only to buy this amusing 
book and look on page 4. 'I'liey will then learn two things, 
lust what a jmboa is like, and second, how' good is the 
book which contains the jerboa. 
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The Thrush 




The Two Most Popular 


A monthly Periodical for thr Publication of oriHinal f^oriry and Literary 
Articles T he following urc among the contributors to the Dec. Number : 


Publications in the Church 


MR. A. T. QUILLER-COUCH (Q) 

MR. A. C. BENSON. 

MR. NORMAN GALE. 

MR. ALFRED PERCIVAL GRAVES. 

MR. WALTER DE LA MARE. 

MR. GERALD GOULD. 

MR. FORD MADOX HUEFFER. 

(EDITOR OF ** ENGLISH REVIEW,”) 

MR. FITZGERALD MARRIOTT, F.R.G.S. 

MR. ALLEN UPWARD. 

LADY LINDSAY. 

MISS CONSTANCE SUTCLIFFE. 

MISS ETHEL CLIFFORD (MRS. WENTWORTH DILKE). 

Price Oae Shllllag act. 1 2 " per Annum, Pout free, 

PttUlIllor.: MESSRS. CHAPMAN A HALL. 


AUTHORS AND ARTISTS 

Special facllltlee for placing nork 
of every deocriptlon* Particular* 
from Manager. Literary Department, 

WIENER AGENCY, Ld., 64, STRAND, LONDON, 

and Tribune Building, IMevr York, 


of England to-day. 

The Church Times 

WEEKLY 

ONE PENNY 

The Treasury 

MONTHl>, 

SIXPENCI; 


GLMSHER’S DECEMBER CATALOGUES 

or PUBLISHERS’ REMAINDERS mS BOOKS tor BOYS and QIRL8 

are now ready, and wHI be eent post ft rr on application. 

Thcne TWO CA'J AL(X3U KS include many Fmirklv Nfw Ki-mainihks m 
Cteneial Literature; also a large and wide mcltriion ot ucll-illiisiiutcti and 
attractive Uooka tor the young, suitable foi Chiistiiius Li« sents. 

WILLIAM QLAI8HER, LTD. 

Rtmilndor and DIsoount Booktalltrt, ESS, HIph Holborn, LONDON. 

FOR SALE.— BeYolving Book came with Shelf, height 40 in. 
83 r. J., 20, Windermere Avenue, N.W. 


fttustrafeti 

Of all Newsagents. 


London: G. J. PALMER &,v^NS, 
7, Portugal Sti;eet, W.C. 


* 


87 







YOUR 

EVENING 

NEWSPAPER 


Occupying the premier position among the 
evening papers, and having a wide influence 
among thinking men and women, the IV cst~ 
minster Qazciic is in all respects the most 
complete Evening 'Newspaper. Its final 
editions contain all the f^arliamentary, social, 
financial, and sporting news of the day, 
treated with completeness, fairness, and 
accuracy, while the fulness and authority 
of its book reviews are unequalled. 


YOUR 

WEEKLY 

PAPER 


THE NATION 

The Most Vigorous of the 
Critical Weekly Journals. 


THE NA TION ;™'7 "■ 

■ ■■■■■■■■ — I toiK'h wilti 

thought :inil \Mlli mw ot intiMvslim.' ini>vrint"n!s in 
Politics and Social Alims, fninishinL^, llicm al ilu* 
sanu‘ tiiiir with sciioiis, milcpciulcnl, and aiilhoi itativc 
('lilii'isin in its aila Ifs on l\< ln'inn. Ail, the |)raina, and 
1 .ilcratiirc. ll i-^ hiiu.lil in 'tylc, \ancd in MiUjci I, and 
< onin^Hiids a most hnlliant sl.ilf ol,.wri(cis. ll in.ikcs 
a spcraal «»l iloiiir-.iM' and c\leinal polilus of 

J'oificn N.iiioiv, vshil«- ll . Kc’vU'W, j ontnl )iJi« (1 liy 
wiili-rs ol iMRMpial III I aiillioiiiN in then ‘•pucial siih|ii'l‘, 
an* al\va\s irrsli and n[i in d.ili‘. 

THE NATION 

if t6e Only Sttm Weekly Jsiheral Sjeview. 

PUBLISHED ON SATURDAYS. 

Puhllshhtg Office: 

14, HENRIETTA STREET, COVENT GARDEN, 

LONDON, W.C. 


A.W.BAIN^^Co. 

PUBLISH KRS' B(X)KB 1 N 1 >I:RS 


I S l AULISlir I) 
MI)C(vL\ . 


If you want a Weekly Paper that is 
always interesting, read the Saturday 
Westminster, It is the only penny magazine 
review of its kind, and has secured a 
unique position by the literary discrimination 
and sanity of judgment of its notices of new 
books, the reviews of which form one of 
its regular features. In addition it contains 
all F.e.G.^s Cartoons of the Week ; a page 
of literary problems; short stories and literary ; 
sketches ; an article on dress ; photographic 
notes ; a chess column, etc., etc. 

PRICE ONE PENNY. 


EKKECTI VK 
ARTISTIC 
BINDINGS 
IN CLOTH 
OR LKATHP'.R 




ONE PENNY DRAWINGS and EST'IMA'PP^S 

QUICKI.Y PREPARED AT 
228-232 CAMBRIDCiE ROAD 
Offices; Salisbury Square, Fleet Street, E.C. N.Pl. 1 klfphonk : 1 269 GEN I RAL 
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